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CRAPTER VII. 
PARLIAMENT was to meet early in Feb- 
ruary. It seemed st.range that that fact 
should have any interest for Rhod:a. 
:Maxfield; nevertbples
, so it was. Alger- 
non was to go to Lrmdou, but it was no 
use to be there unless Lord Seely, "our 
cousin," were there also; and my lord our 
cousin would not be in town before the 
meeting of parliament. Thus the assem- 
bling of thp ppers and commons of this 
realm at WestminAter, was an event on 
which poor Rhoda's thoughts were bent 
pretty often, in the course of the twenty- 
four hour:3. 
Mrs. Errington announced to the whole 
:Maxfield family that Algernon was going 
away from Whitford, and accompanied 
the announcement wit.h florid descriptions 
of the glory that awaited her son, in the 
\ higheRt Ancram sty Ie of embellishment. 
"'V ell," said o1d Max, after listening 
! awhile, "and will this lord get Mr. Alger- 
non a place? " 
Mrs. Errington could not answer this 

 question very definitely. 'fhe future was 
I vague, though 
plendid. But of course 
Algy would diRtingui
h himself. That was 
a matter of ('ourse. Perhaps be might 
begin a
 Lord Seely's private secretary. 
" A 8pkketary! Humph! I don't think 
much 0' that! " grunted :Mr. Maxfield. 
"My dear llwn, you don't underst.and 
theRe tbings. How flhould you? :Many 
noblemen's sons would only be too de- 
lighted to get the position of private 
secretary to Lord Seely. A man of such 
j 
'íìi 
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distinction! Hand and glove with the 
sovereign! " 
Maxfield did not altogether di!'like to 
hear his lodger hold forth in tbis fasbion. 
He had a certain pleasure in contempla- 
ting the future grandeur of :Mr. Algernon, 
whose ears he bad boxed years ago, on the 
occasion of finding him enacting the bat.tle 
of Waterloo, with a couple of school- 
fellows, in the warebousB behind the shop, 
and attacking a Hougoumont of tea-chests 
and flour-barrels, so briskly, as to threaten 
their entire demolition. 
Maxfield was weaving speculations in 
connection with the young man. of so , 
wild and fanciful a nature aR wonld have 
astonished his most familiar friends. could I 
they have peeped into the brain inside his I 
grizzled old head. . 
But this rose-coloured condition of 
thiugs did not last. . 
One afternoon, :Mrs. Errington looked 
into his little sitting-room, on her way 
upstairs, and finding him with an account 
book, in which he was, not making, but 
reading entries, she stepped in, and began 
to chat; if any speech so laborionsly con- 
descending as bers to Mr. Maxfit'ld may 
be thus designated. Her theme. of course, ". 
was her son, and her son's proRppctS. 
"That'll be an very fine for Mr. Alger- I 
non, to be sure," said OJd Max, slowly, 
after some time, "but-it'Jl cost money." 
" Not so much as you think for. Low 
persons who feel themselves in a false 
position, no doubt find it npceAsRry to 
make a show. But a real gentleman can 
afford to be simple." 
"But I take it he'll have to afford other 
thing's besides being simple! He'll have 
to afford clothes, and lodging, and maybe 
food. You aren't rich." 
:Mrs. Errington admitted the fact. 
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U Algernon ought to find a wife wit
 a 
bit 0' money," said the old man, lookmg 
straight and hard into the lady's eyes. 
ThoRe round orbs sustained the gaze, as 
unflinchingly as if they had been made of 
blue china. 
"It i:> not at nIl a bad idea," :Mrs. 
Errington said, graciously. 
c, But then he wouldn't just take the 
first ugly woman as had a fort'n." 
" Oh dear no ! " 
" No; nor yet an old 'un." 
" Good gracious, man! of course not! " 
"Young, prett.y, good, and a bit 0' 
money. 'l'hat's about his mark, eh?" 
Mrs. Errington shook her head patheti- 
cally. "She ought to have birth, too," she 
said. "But the woman takes her husband's 
rank; unless," she added, correcting her- 
self, and with much emphasis, "unless she 
happens to be the better born of the 
two." 
" 011, she does, eh ? The woman takes 
her husband's rank? Ah! well that's 
Bcript'raI. I have never troubled my head 
about these vain worldly distinctions; but 
that is script'ral." 
:Mrs. EITington was not there to discuss 
her Itlndlord's opinions or to listen to 
them; but he served as well as another to 
be the rec'ipient of her talk about Alger- 
non, which accordingly she resumed, and 
indulged in ever-higher flights of boasting. 
Her mendacity, like George Wither's muse, 
As it made wing, 80 it made power. 
"The fact is, there is more than one 
young lady on whom my connections in 
London have cast their eye for Algoy. 
:Miss Pickleham, only daughter of the 
great drysaltel', who ia such an eminent 
memher of Parliament; Blanche Fitz- 
snowdon. Judge Whitelamb's lovely niece; 
one of Major-General Indigo's charming 
girls, all of them perfect specimens of the 
Ea
tern Rty Ie of beauty-their mother 
was an Indian princess, and enormously 
wealthy. But I am in no hurry for my 
boy to biud himself in an engagement: it 
hamper
 a young man's career." 
U Career!" broke out old 
Iax, who 
had listened to all this, and much more, 
with an incl'easinglydismayed and lowering 
expression of countenance. "'Vhy, what's 
his career to be? He's been brought up 
to do nothing! It'ud be his only chance 
to get hold of a wife with a bit 0' money. 
Then he might act the gentleman at his 
ense; and maybe his fine friends 'ud help 
him when they found he didn't want it. 


cr:u 


tp 


nut as for career-it's my opinion as he'll 
never earn his salt!" 
And with that the old man marcbed 
across the passage into the shop, taking 
no further notice of hiB lodger; and she 
heard him slam the little half-door, giving 
access to the store-house, with such force 
as to set the jingling bell on it tinkling 
for full five minutes. 
]')irs. Errington was so surprised by this 
sally, that she stood staring after him for 
some time before she was able to collect 
herself sufficiently to walk majestically 
upstairs. 
"Maxfield's temper becomes more and 
more extraordinary," she said to her son, 
with an air of great solemnity. " T he man 
really forgets himself altogether. Do you 
suppose that he drinks, Algy? or is he, 
do you think, a little touched?" She 
put her finger to her forehead. " Really, 
I should not wonder. There has been a 
great deal of preaching and screeching 
lately, since this Powell came; and, you 
know, they do S8Y that these Ranters and 
Methodists sometimes go raving mad at 
their field-meetings and love-feasts. You 
need not laugh, my dear boy; I have 
often heard your father say that nothing 
was more contagious than that sort of 
hysterical excitement. And your father 
was a physician; and certainly knew his 
profession if he didn't know thc world, 
poor man! " 
" Was Old Max hystcrical, ma'am?" 
asked Algernon, his whole face lighting 
up with mischievous amusement. And 
the notion so tickled him, that he burst 
out laughing at intervals, as it recurred to 
him, all the rest of the day. 
Betty Grimshaw, and Sarah, the servant- 
maid, and James, helping his father to 
serve in the shop, and the customers who 
came to buy, all suffered from the unusual 
exacerbation of :Maxfield's temper, for some 
time after that conversation of his with 
Mrs. Errington. 
It increased, also, the resentful feeling 
which had been growing in his mind 
towards David Powell. The young man's 
tone of rebuke, in speaking of Rhoda's 
associating with the Erringtons, had taken 
l\laxfield by surprise at the time; and he 
had not, he afterwards thou
ht, been 
sufficiently trenchant in his manner of 
putting down the presumptuous reprover. 
He blew up his wrath until it burned hot 
within him; and, the more so, inasmuch 
as he could give no vent to it in direct 
terms. To question and admonish was 
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th(> acknowledged duty of a Methodist 
preacher. CoTtference made no exceptions 
in favour even of so select a vessel as 
Jonatlmn Maxfield. But Maxfield thought, 
nevC'rthele:-'A, that Powell ought to have 
had modesty and discernment to make the 
excf'ption himself. 
N 0 inqui
itor-no priest, sitting like a 
mysterious Eastern idol in the inviolate 
shrine of t.he confessional-e....er exercised 
a more tremendous power over the human 
consciencp, th'tn was laid in the hands of 
a Mf'thodist preacher or leader according 
to 'Vesley's original conception of his 
functions. But besides the essential dif- 
ference between the Romish and Methodist 
system
, that the latter could bring no 
physical force to bear on the refractory, 
there was this important point to be 
noted: namely, that t.he inquisitor might 
be f;ubjected to inquisition by his flock. 
The priest might be made to come forth 
from the confessional-box, and answer to 
a pre
sing catechism before all the con- 
gregation. In the band-meetings and select 
societie
, each individual bound himself to 
answer the most searching questions "con- 
cerning his state, sins, and temptations." 
It was a mutual inquisition to which, of 
course, those who took part in it volun- 
tarily submitted themselves. 
But the spiritual power wielded by the 
cniefs was very great, as their own sub- 
ordination to the conference was very 
complete. Its pernicious effects were, how- 
ever, greatly kept in check by the system 
of itinerancy, which required the preachers 
to move frequently from place to place. 
There are few human virtues or weak- 
nesses to which, on one side or the other, 
Methodism in it
 primitive manifestations 
did not appt'a1. Benevolence, self-sacrifice, 
fervent piety, temperance, charity, were 
aU called into play by its teachings. But 
so also were spiritual pride, narrow- 
mindedness, fanaticism, gloom, and pha- 
risaical self-righteousness. Only to the 
slothful, and such as loved their ease 
above aU thingA, early Methodism had no 
Bed nctions to offer. 
Jonathan :Maxfield's father and grand- 
father had been disciples of John W csIey. 
The grandfather was born in 1710, seven 
years b .fore Wesley, and had been among 
the great preacher's earliest adherents in 
Bristol. 
1'radi.tions of John \Vesley's sayings 
and domgs were cherished and handed 
down in the family. They claimed kindred 
with Thomas Maxfield, ",r esley's first 


preacher, find conveniçntly forgot or ig- 
nored-as greater families have done- 
those parts of their kinsman's cftreer 
which ran counter to t.he present course 
of their creed and conduct. For Thomas 
Maxfield seceded from ",r esley, but the 
grandfather and father of Jonathan con- 
tinued true to Methodism all their lives. 
They married within the "society" (as was 
strictly enjoined at the first conference), and 
assisted the spread of its tenets throughout 
their part of the West of England. 
In the third generation, however, t1?-e 
original fire of Methodism had nearly 
burnt itself out, and a few charred sticks 
remained to attest the brightness that had 
bpen. Never, perhaps, in the case of the 
lvlaxfields-a cramp-natured, harsh breed 
-had the fire become a hearth-glow to 
warm their homes with. It had rather been 
like the cmckling of thorns under a pot. 
The driest and sharpest will flare for awhile. 
Old Max, nevertheless, looked upon him- 
self as an exemplary Methodist. He made 
no mental analyses of himself or of his 
neighbours. He merely took cognisance of 
facts as they appeared to him through the 
distorting medium of his prejudices, temper, 
ig-nornnce, and the habits of a lifetime. 
'Vhen he did or said disagreeable things, 
he prided himself on doing his duty. And 
his self-approval was never troubled by 
the reflection that he did not altoO'ether 
dislike a little bitter flavour in his daily life, 
as some persons prefer their wine rough. 
But to do and say disagreeable things 
because it is your duty, is a very different 
matter from accepti.ng, or listening to, dis- 
agreeable things, because it is somebody 
else's duty to do and say them! It was 
not to be expected that Jonathan l\Iaxfield 
should meekly endure rebuke from a young 
man like David Powell. 
And now crept in the exasperating 
suspicion that the young man might have 
been right in his warning! Maxfield 
watched his daughter with more anxiety 
than he had ever felt about her ire his life, 
looking to see symptoms of dejection nt 
Algernon's approaching departure. He 
did not know that she had been aware of 
it before it was announced to himself. 
One day her father said to her ahruptly, 
" Rhoda, you're looking very pale and out 
0' sorts. Your eyes are heavy" (they were 
swollen with crying), "and your face is the 
colour of a turnip. ] think I shall !!lend 
you off to Duckwell for a bit of a change." 
Duckwell Farm was owned by Seth, 
Maxfield's eldest Bon. 
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"I don't want a change, indeed, father," 
said the girl, loôking up quickly and 
eal!erly. "I had a headache this morn- 
ing, but it is quite gone now. That's what 
made me look so pale." 
:From that time forward she exerted 
herself to appear cheerful, and to shake 
off the dull pain at the heart which 
weiO'hed bel' down, until her father began 
to 
rsuade himself that he had been mis- 
taken, and over-anxious. She always 
declared herself to be quite well and free 
from care. "And I know f'he would not 
tell me a lie," thought the old man. 
Alas, she had learned to lie in her words 
and her manner. She had, for the first 
time in her life, a motive for concealment, 
and she used the natural armour of the 
weak-duplicity. 
Rhoda had been "good" hitherto, 
because her nature was gentle, and her 
impulses affectionate. She had no strong 
religious fervour, but she lived blame- 
lesRly, and prayed reverently, and was 
docile and humble-minded. She had 
never professed to have attained that 
sudden and complete regeneration of 
spirit which is the prime glory of 
:Methodism. But t.hen many good per- 
sons lived and died without attaining 
"assurance." 'Vhenever Rhoda thought 
on the subject-which, to say the truth, 
was not often, for her nature, though 
sweet and pure, was not capable of much 
spiritual aspiration, and was altogether 
incapable of fervent self-searching, and 
fiery enthusiasm-she hoped with simple 
faith that she should be saved if she did 
nothing wicked. 
Her father and David Powell would 
have pointed out to her, that her "doing," 
or leaving undone, could have no influence 
on the matter. But their words bore small 
fruit in her mind. Her father's religious 
teaching had the dryness of an accustomed 
formality to her ears. It had been poured 
into them before she had sense to com- 
prehend it, and had grown to be neady 
meaningless, like the every-day salutation 
we exchange a hundred times, without 
exp('cting or thinking of the answer. 
David Powell was certainly neither dry 
nor formal, but he frightened her. She 
shut her understanding against the dis- 
turbing influence of his words, as she 
would have pressed her fingers into her 
pretty ears to keep out the thunder. And 
then her dream of love had come and filled 
her life. 
In most of UB it wonderfully alters the 


focus of the miud's eye with itH glrtmour, 
that drcam. To Rhoda it seemed the one 
thing beautiful a11d desirable. And-to 
say all the truth-the pain of mind which 
she felt, other than that connected with 
her lover's going away, and whil"h she 
attributed to remorse for tbë lit.tle de- 
ceptions and concealments she practised, 
was occasioned almost entirely by the 
latent dread, lest the time should come 
when she should sit lonely, looking at the 
cold ashes of Algy's burnt-out love. For 
she did mist.rust bis constancy, although no 
power would havo forced the confession 
from her. This blind, obstinate cliuging 
to the beloved, was, perhaps, t.he only form 
in which self-esteem ever strongly mani- 
fested itself in that soft, timid nature. 
There was one person who watched 
Rhoda more understandingly than her 
father did, and who had more sf'rious 
apprehensions on her account.. Da.vid 
Powell knew, as did nearly all Whitford, 
by this time, that young "Errington was 
going away; and he clearly saw that. the 
change in Rhoda wa.q connected with that 
departure. He marked her pallor, her 
absence of mind, her fits of silence, broken 
by forced bursts of assumed cheerfulness. 
Her feigning did not deceive him. 
Albeit of almostequall.vnarrow education 
with Jonathan Max6eld, Powell had gained, 
in his frequent changes of place and contact 
with many strange people, a wider know- 
ledge of the world than the 'Vhitford 
tradesman possessed. He perceived how 
unlikely it was, that people like the Erring- 
t.ons should seriously contemplate allying- 
themselves by marria.ge with" old Max; " 
but that was not the worst. To the 
preacher's mind, the girl's position was, in 
the highest degree, perilous; for he con- 
ceived that what would be accounted by the 
world the happiest posRible solution to such 
a love as Rhoda's, would involve nothing 
less than the putting in jeopardy her eternal 
welfare. He could not look forward 
with any hope to a union between Rhoda 
and such a one as Algernon Errington. 
" The son is a shallow-hearted, fickle 
youth, with the vanity of a hoy and t.he 
selfishness of a man; the mother, a mere 
worldling, living in decent godlessness." 
Such was David Powell's judgment. 
He reflected long and earnestly. What 
was his calling-his business in life? To 
save souls. He had no concern with any- 
thing else. He must Beek out and help, 
not only those who needed him, but those 
who most needed him. 
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All conventional rules of conduct, all 
restraining considerations of a merely 
social or worldly kind, were as threads of 
gossamer to this man whensoever they 
opposed the higher commands which he 
believed to have been laid upon him. 
Jonathan Maxfield was falling away 
from godliness. He, too evidently, was 
willing to give up his daughter into the 
tents of the heathen. The pomps and 
vanities of this wicked world had taken 
hold of the old man. Satan had ensnared 
and bribed him with the bait of worldly 
ambition. From Jonathan there was no 
real help to be expected. 
In the little garret-chamber, where he 
lodged in the house of a widow-one of 
the most devout of the Methodist congre- 
gation-the preacher rose from his knees 
one midnight, and took from his breast the 
little, worn, pocket-Bible, which he always 
carried. A bright, cold moon shone in at 
the uncurtained window, but its beams did 
not suffice to enable him to read the small 
print of his Bible. He had no candle; but he 
struck a light with a match, and, by its 
brief flare, read these words, on which his 
finger had fallen as he opened the book- 
"How hast thou counselled him that 
hath no wisdom? And how hast thou 
plentifully declared the thing as it is ? 
"To whom hast thou uttered words? 
and whose spirit came from tbee ? " 
He had drawn a lot, and this was the 
answer. 
The leading was cle
r. He would speak 
openly with Rhoda himself. He would pray 
and wrestle; he would argue and exhort. 
Ho would awaken her spirit, lulled to sleep 
by the sweet voice of the tempter. 
It would truly be little less than a 
miracle, should he succeed by the mere 
force of his earnest eloquence, in per- 
suading a young girl like Rhoda to 
renounce her first love. 
But, then, Da.vid Powell believed III 
miracles. 


HAMLET AND THE PLAY\YRIGHTS. 


SIIAKE
PEÅRE was long regardeù, 1y a 
very large public, much in the lightof a coat 
that could not be made to fit without very 
considerable altering and mending. Here 
curtailment was held to be necessary, and 
much valuable matter was accordingly 
shorn away; there new-shaping was COU11- 
selled, involvillg serious sacrifice of original 
form and symmetry; and, now and again, 
tho old garment was patched with new 
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cloth of very different substance and 
value. 'Vhen upon the re-opening of the 
theatres at the Restoration, the plays of 
Shakespeare stole back one by one to the 
staO'e, it was with so changed an aspect that 
they were hardly to be recognised: the 
adapters had dealt with them SO strangely. 
There can be little doubt that Nahum 
Tate's judgment to the effect that the 
writings of Shakespeare were as "a heap 
of jewels unstrung and unpolished," met 
with very general support. 
In the first instance the tragedy of 
Hamlet escaped the misfortunes that 
fell t.o the lot of the other plays. The 
h-'ading character was nobly sustained by 
the great :Mr. Betterton, and no charge 
could be brought against the represen- 
tation, except upon the Rcore of injudicious 
abbreviation. Some compression was of 
course expedient, if only on account of 
the question of time; the work is of un- 
usual length, find if performed from the 
first line to the last, would have occupied 
the stage for at least four hours. It 
may be questioned, indeed, whether the 
tragedy was ever presented in its entirety, 
even to the playgoers of the Elizabethan 
period; in any case, theatrical perform- 
ancf'S were then usually limited to some 
two hours, as appearò by the prologue to 
King Henry the Eighth, and the Induction 
to the Alchemist. Nevertheless, certain 
of t.he omissions from the acting edition 
of Betterton's time were quite unwarrant. 
able. For instance, twelve important lines 
were expunged from the impressive speech 
bpginning, "AngelR and ministers of grace 
òt'fend us;" and it is doubtful whether 

[r. Betterton did not excise altogether the 
famous address to the players 
St.iIl the form of the work had not been 
meddled with; the poet's text had been 
retrenched, but it as yet remained undis- 
figur
d by interpolation; this forbearance 
being probably due less to reverence for 
Sh:ikef'peare, than to a perception of the 
difficulties attending any remodelling of 
hi
 work. Then came Voltaire, strong in 
his adherence to tho forms of the classic 
stagG of Greece and Rome, loud and lofty 
in his scorn of the rOlliv.ntic drama of 
England. It is true that he preached one 
thing and practi8ed another: fettering 
himself with regard for" the unities" only 
so long as suited his convenience; and 
slipping loose agaiu just whenevt-'r he 
chose. His tragedies of Brutus, Zaire, 
l\Iérope, Tancrède, Semiramis, all outrage 
more or less those laws of dr?matic compo- 
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s
ti()n he had proclaimed in his profes
ed 
devotion to the pre8criptiolls of the classical 
stage. In short, he has been juótly 
described as "a writer, who, while strenu- 
ously maintaining certain theories, know- 
ingly and wilfully evaùes them, trusting 
to the general stupidity of the public not 
to find him out." But he lifted up his 
voice and denounced in very violent terms 
the barbarous cOJldition of the British 
drama, and especially the numberless 
errors and incongruities of which England's 
greatest poet had been guilty. 'Ve will 
follow Murphy's translation of the dis- 
. course concerning Shakespeare, which is 
prefixed to the tragedy of Semiramis: "I 
do not mean," writes V oItai1'e, " to justify 
the tragedy of Hamlet in every particular; 
it is, in fact, a barbarous piece, abounding 
with such gross absurdities, that it would 
not be tolt:rated by the vulgar of France 
and Italy. l l he hero of the play runs mad 
in the second act, and his miótress meets 
with the same misfortune in the third. 
The Prince takes Ophelia's father for a 
rat, and kills him: in despair she throws 
herself into a river. Her grave is dug on 
the stage; the Gravedigger, with a skull 
in his hand, amuses himself with a string 
of miserable jests, and the Prince answers 
them in language equally disgusting. 
Hamlet, his mother, and father-in-law, 
drink together on the stage. They divert 
themsel vcs with bottle songs (chansons à 
boire), they quarrel, they fight, they kill. 
One would imagine this play the pl'O- 
duction of a drunken savage. And yet, 
among these absurdities, which render the 
English drama absolutely barbarous, there 
are some strokes in Hamlet W01'thy of the 
most exalted genius. This has always 
been matter of astonishment to me; it 
looks as if nature, in pure sport, di,'erted 
herself with mixing in Shakespeare's head 
everything sublime and great, with aU 
that can be conceived, low, mean and 
detestable." 
:Murphy, in his Gray's Inn Journal (No. 
41, July 28th, 1753), published a reply to 
this extraordinary effort of criticism. "' Is 
it thus," he demands, "the elegant and 
sensible Y oltaire sl)eaks of Shakebpeare? 
I would ao:òk yourself, sir, is this criticism 
candid r Is it a fair analysis, a tl"Ue 
account of tùe tragedy in qucl::ition? . . . 
Haml,;t, sir, does not run mad; if he did, 
King Lear has proved what a beautiful 
di:::.tress might arise from it. Hamlet 
counterfeits madness, for his own private 
end. r,"obody ever imagined that he thinks 


he i8 killing a rat when he slays Polonius. 
If J ou will be pleased to recollect the 
passage, you wiU find that he takes him 
for his better, meaning the KinO', and the 
r.1L is only mentioned to save appearance." 
Thi8, we may note, is but a prosaic exp1a- 
nation. Hamlet's explanation is not to be 
understood literally, but is rather referable 
to that fantastic hUlllour distinguishing 
many of his utterances, and forming a 
curious constituent of a very complex 
character. "Ophelia does undoubteùly 
run mad," :Uurphy proceeds; "the desola- 
tion of her mind arises from filial piety: 
her virtue and her mi
fortunes make her 
reðpectable. Give me leave to add her 
di::;tress is, perhaps, the most pathetic 
upon any stage. It is true she sings in 
misery, and that is not usual in grave and 
serious tragedy; but it occurs in nature, 
and what Shakespeare saw in nature, he 
transplanted into his drama. He knew of 
no rules to restrain him, and if he did, he 
scorned the restraint. . . . '!'hat Ophelia's 
grave is dug upon the stage, cannot be 
denied; but that very indecorum produces 
a string of beautiful reflections, and such 
a vtJin of morality as cannot be paralleled 
by the scene .Française. I cannot recollect 
that Harulet ever shocked me with miser- 
aLle jests upon this occasion; nor do I 
remember that any of the personages are 
such honest bottle companions, as to 
carouse and sing merry catches on the 
stage, &c., &c." 
Garrick's alteration of Hamlet was 
probably due, in part., to his regard for 
the judgment of Voltaire, and, in part, 
to the civilities received at his hallds. 
For Voltaire had invited him to }'erney, 
renewing, at the same time, his scoffs 
at Shakespeare. GalTlck had replied 
rather servilely: "Could I have been 
the means of bringing our Shakespeare 
into some favour with :11. de V oltaire, I 
should have been happy indeed." But, in 
truth, Garrick had little real reverence tor 
Shakespeare. Otherwise, he would surely 
have refrained from meddling with Ham- 
let, and have left unsoiled by his finger- 
marks" the rubbish of the fifth act," as 
heahad the audacity to call it. For thirty 
years he had been content to adhere to the 
original text. His alterations were fir8t 
exhihited upon the stage in 1í72. He was 
careful not to print his 1 evised edition. 
Rumoul' alkged, indeed, that he grew 
ashamed cf his handiwork, anù that the 
original C0 py of his adaptation was, by his 
eÀprcss direction, buried with him in 
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Westminster Abbey. TIut some account 
of this amended Hamlet has been pre- 
served by the actor's biographer, ".rom 
Davies, in his Dramatic Miscellanies. The 
first act, which he held to be immoderately 
long, he divided into two-the first ending 
with Hamlet's determined resolution to 
watch, with Horatio and :Marccllus, in 
expeetation of seeing tbe Ghost. In con- 
seq uence of this arrangement, the original 
third act now became the fourth, and the 
later scenes of the play underwent violent 
change. Laertes was rendered a more 
estimable personage, his plot with the 
King being entirely altered. Hamlet, 
having escaped from Rosencrantz and 
Guildenstern, returns, firmly resolved 
upon revenge. The Gravediggers and 
Osric are omitted from the list of dra- 
matis personæ. No information is fur- 
nished touching the fate of Ophelia, who 
quietly disappears from the scene. The 
Quef'n, instead of being poisoned upon the 
stage, is led away in a state of insanity, 
due to remorse. Hamlet rushes upon the 
King, who draws his sword and defends 
-himself, but is slain in the combat. Hamlet 
and Laertes die of their wounds. 
It sbould be stated that the public did 
not object to the amended Hamlet. The 
omission of the Gravediggers would, it 
was apprehended, greatly disappoint the 
gallery; but the performance passed off 
tranquilly, if it roused no enthusiasm. And 
even after Garrick's retirement, his version 
continued in po:ssession of the stage. It 
was not until 1780 that the origiIJal 
text was revived, and Garrick's alteration 
banished from the theatre for ever. 
On Garrick's behalf, it is to be said that he 
was encouraged by many of the best critics 
of the time: by Stevens, for instance, who 
accounted the alteration "a circumstance 
in favour of the poet," such as he had 
been longing for; and held that, aftf>r the 
third Hct of tbe tragedy, the genius of 
Shakespeare "retires, or only plays bo- 
peep through the rest of the piece; " by 
Dr. Hoadly, who thought too little, rather 
than too TImch, had becn altered, and pro- 
posed various other deviations from the 
text; and by Murphy, who, although he 
profeFsed to cemmre the revised edition of 
the play, W3H quite prepared to concede 
that the original fencing-scene was "a 
wretched expedient," and that., if Garrick 
hnrl there plied the pruning-knife and 
addecl, "from bis own invention, something 
(if real importance to bring about a noble 
catastrophe, he would have shown his 
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judgment." Altogether, we may conclude 
that if Garrick was, in this respect, no 
wiser than his generation, he was, at any 
rate, just as wise. 
Tate 'Vilkinson, as a provincial manager, 
bethought him of introducing tbe altered 
Hamlet to the playgoers of the country, and 
applied to Beujamin Victor, the treasurer 
of Drury Lane, on the subject. " It is not 
in my power," wrote Victor in reply, "to 
send you the corrections lately made in 
Hamlet; no such favour can be granted 
to anyone. I presume the play will never 
be printed with the alterationR, as they are 
far from being universaUy liked; nfJY, tlley 
are greatly disliked by the million, who 
love Shakespeare with aU his glorious 
absurditie8, and will not suffer a bold in- 
truder to cut him up." But tbis was 
a mere flourish on Mr. Victor's part j the 
million cared little 3.bout the matter, 
and Mr. Victor's love for Shakespeare was 
in truth very inconsiderable; at any rate, 
it had not hindered him from himself 
cutting up the Two Gentlemen of Verona, 
altering and adding to the comedy, treat- 
ing it very freely indeed, to render it, as 
he believed, more effective in pf'l'Íormance. 
Tate 'Vilkinson was not to be beaten, how- 
ever. Failing Garrick's version, lIe re- 
solved upon revising the play himself, and 
he has ventured to print his" jumble," as 
he jm;tly caUs it, in the first volume of hig 
Wandering Patentee. It is professedly on 
the plan of Cibber's alteration of Richard 
the rrhird; made up, for the mOf't part, of 
extracts from the other plays. "The reader 
will meet," says Wilkinson, "several obso- 
lete passages from Shakespeare that to 
one not very familiar with that author's 
wonderful productions, may afford .some 
entertainment." In this precious edition 
of tha tragedy, the first act ends with the 
line, "Though all the earth o'erwbelms 
them to men's eyes; " the second with the 
lim', "That ever I was born to set it right." 
The third and fourth acts are the second 
and third of the original. Wilkinson's 
fifth act begins with" Tbere's matter in 
these sigh:s," and goes on regularly to 
Laertcs' speech, "1'00 much water ha
t 
thou p
or Ophelia; " then t1e catastrophe 
is suddenly brought about. l'he Grave- 
diggers and the funeral of Ophelia, Osric, 
and the formal fencing ficene, are an dis- 
pensed with. Hamlet returns and accusing- 
the King of murder, "they fight round," 
so runs the stage direction, '" hi1e the 
Queen" rushes out shrieking." The King 
falls, and dying" makes no sign j " a liberal 
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extract beinO' bere introduced from the 
scene of the death of Cardinal Beaufort in 
the second part of King Henry the Sixth. 
Laertes entering, fiercely attacks Hamlet, 
crying, "This for my Kinp.' and sister; 
This for my father's death!" Cries Horatio: 
" My Prince in danger! Let me bare my 
breast!" and, according to the stage 
direction, he rushe3 between; Hamlet re- 
cei ves a first then a second wound, and falls 
into Horatio's arms. Captain and guards 
enter. 
Hamlet. Rash youth, thou'st slain thy King, na.y, 
more, thy friend. 
The 10IOs of life afRicts me not, Laertes; 
My blood is due for thy dear father's death, 
A fated unknown victim! POOl' Ophelia.! 
For her my agonising heart weeps faster 
Than all the crimson drops thy 6worù has drawn. 
Horatio. It may be yet within the power of art- 
Hamlet. Dream not of art, nor stir in my last 
moments; 
I feel Dcath's arm, nor shrink within his grasp. 
Laertes. I'm lo::t. Thy ways, a Heaven! are 
intricate; 
If I bave errpd, impute it not- 
Hamlet. When thou hast learntthe mystery from 
Horatio, 
Thou'lt pity and forgive. All I request is, 
Comfort my haplesd mother-ease her sorrows- 
Relieve my country from di:5tractin
 broils. 
I could disclose; but, oh! I die. Horatio, 
Thou livest-report me and my cause aright 
To the unsatisfied. 
and so on to the end. "This," says ",Vil- 
kinson, " was acted at all my theatres, and 
well received, whether with any degree of 
desert I will not presume to say." 
Of another extraordinary edition of 
Hamlet, Boaden gives some account in 
his Life of John Kemble. The biographer 
had found the book in the actor's library, 
and h:u;tily assumed it to be "the very 
copy of the play upon which Garrick's 
alterations had been made," conjecturing, 
further, that Kemble had received it as a 
curiosit.y from :Mrs. Garriek, when she 
had presented him with "the cane with 
which Mr. Garrick walked abroad." There 
is no evidence of this, however; and in 
the two editions there are many varia- 
tions - the mangling has been done 
"with a difference." In this version 
the voyage to England, the execution 
of Rosellcrantz and Guildenstern, the 
funeral of Ophelia; "all the wisdom of 
t he Prince and the rude jocularity of the 
Gl'aveòiggers" are omitted. Hamlet bursts 
in upon the King and his court, and 
Laertes reproache3 him with the deaths of 
Polonius and Ophelia. The exasperation of 
both i:3 at ih height, when the King inter- 
poses: he bad commanded Hamlet to 
depart for England, and he declares tbat 
he will no longer endure such rebellious 


conduct, but that his wrath shall at length 
faU heavy upon the Prince. U First, feel 
you mine!" cries Hamlet; and he in- 
stantly stabs Claudius. The Queen rushes 
out, imploring the attendants to s:'\ve her 
from her son's violence. Laertes, behold- 
ing treason and murder before him, and 
desirous of avenging his father, his sister, 
and the King, fiercely attacks Hamlet, 
who falls mortally wounded. Horatio is 
about to cross swords with Laertes, when 
Hamlet commands him to desist, assuring 
him that it was the hand of Heaven which 
administered, by Laertes, "that precious 
balm for all his wounds." The audience are 
then informed that the miserable mother 
had dropped in a trance ere she could 
reach her chamber-door. Hamlet implores 
for her" an hour of penitence ere madness 
end her." He then joins the hands of 
Laertes and Horatio, and commands tham 
to unite their virtues and form a sort of 
coalition ministry, "to calm the troubled 
land;" the play concluding with the 
original lines as to taking up the bodies. 
The alterations were written in "a mean 
and trashy, commonplace manner;" and, 
as Boaden held, sullied the page of Shakes- 
peare not less than they di:;;gl'aced the 
taste and judgment of :.Mr. Garrick. 
'Ve will now turn to certain operations 
n pon the tragedy performed by continental 
surgeons. Hamlet was first translated and 
equipped for representation upon the 
French stage, at a time when the Théâtre 
Français was absolutely governed by con- 
ventionalism, was devout in its reverence 
for "the unities," and for the antique 
forms of dramatic composition. As yet 
war had not been declared between the 
classicists and the romanticists, if indeed 
the latter can be said to have yet existed 
in France, as an organised and represen- 
tative faction. Hamlet was taken in hand 
by M. Ducis, and duly placed upon the 
Procrustean bed of classical prescription. 
The tragedy was to be shaped anew, to 
suit the traditions of the FraIJçais. The 
adapter cut and carved, lopped and 
topped, with his eyes upon the examples 
of Racine, Corneiile, Voltaire, and other 
of the great contributors to the fltrict re- 
pertoryof :French tragedy. The Ghost was 
struck from the list of dramatis personæ. 
"Buried Denmark," though often dis- 
cussed, is never visible to the audience; 
it waR feared that a French pit would not 
tolerate the f'pectre. Had there not been 
scoffing at the ghost in SL'miramis? 
Claudius was made to descend from the 
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throne: he wa
 no more a monarch, but 
appeared in the reduced form of a common- 
place cnJJi:;pirator, who ltad been concerned 
in murdering tbe hte king. Ophelia's 
parentage underwent change; Ahe was 
converted into the daughter of Claudius, 
Pnlonius being otherwise dqn'ived of all 
importance in the play. Laertcs was 
omitted altogether, while Horatio was 
renamed Norcestes. Osric and the Gravc- 
diggers Rharcd the fate of IJaertes, and 
were forbiddpll a share in the representa- 
tion. The conduct of the play was, indeed, 
altogether altered. The hero does not 
make hi, appearance until the second act. 
The royal p%tlace of Denmark is through- 
out the scene of action. Says a critic of 
fifty year
 ago-" There is nothing finer 
on the stage than the entrée of the French 
Hamlet." A group of courtiers express 
general alarm at the violent conduct of 
Hamlt:'t, who, uttering frightful outcries, 
is rushing through tbe palace, fancying 
himself pursued hy the ghost of his father. 
"In an instant you hear his frantic and 
broken exclamations, and he rc.ns on the 
stage, which he courses with terrific wild- 
ness, productive of the Illest wonderful 
effect. rrhe entrance and powerful acting 
of Talma, in this scene, drew down 
thunders of applause, loud and long con- 
tinued, as ever shook the walls of a 
theatre." The introduction of an urn of 
c1a
sical pattern, supposed to conbtÏn the 
ashes of the dead king, forms the leading 
incident of the fourth act. Ophelia is not 
drowned, nor is Polonius st;} bbed. Hamlet 
iH left alive at the end. Claudius, with 
due regard for classical propriety, is 
quietly di
posed of behind the scenes. The 
Quecn perisbes by her own d
gger at the 
close of the play. Talma's Hamlet wa!':, 
from all accounts, nobly supported by t.he 
Queen of the great tragic act.ress }'ladllc. 
Du('hesuoi
. As Hamlet, Talma wore 
robes of white and black, "simply but 
beautifully compo
ed," and altogether un- 
like "the highly improper costume which 
has obtained such illt'gitimate authority 
for itself, upon the English stage. The 
era of Hamlet was that of :Macbeth, and 
of our own Edward the Confessor, at 
whose court the Royal Dane was received. 
o Ill' own inexcusabie dress-mongera attire 
him precisely in the finery of the French 
Henry the 
'ourth, or the English James 
the .First. Can anyone invent an apology 
for the sad and blundering infatuation 
that continues to us, at such a period as 
the present, a1'1 error, merely because It is 


presf'riptive, which any schoolbrlY miz11t 
he supposed capable of pointing out?" 
It will be observed that there was not 
wanting an a<1vocate for correctness in 
the matter of st3ge costumc, even so far 
back as 18l(
. 
By way of further note upon the Hamlf't 
of Dücis and its interpretation by Talmn, 
we may quote from the Diary f)f Haydon, 
t.he painter, who, with his friend David 
\Vilkie, viEiited Prance in 1814, during 
the hrief peace that followed upon Bona- 
parte's exile to Elba. "At Versailles we 
Raw Duci
 adaptation of Hamlet to the 
French flt.age. rrhe innocence and Yleak- 
nu;s of Ophelia were lo
t, and Hamlet was 
a hlubbering- boy. But wht:'ll Hamlet was 
talking to his mother, find fancied, for a 
momel1t,110 saw his father's ghost, Talma 
was terrific-it really shook my ortho- 
doxy. The Ghost was not seen. There 
was really a cause for thi!"! stupor, and his 
t
lking, as if he only saw what we did not, 
frigh tened us all. 
'" In the next scene, H.tmlet brings in 
an urn with his father's a
hes -this was 
thoronghly Freuch; yet, when he made 
his mother swear on the urn that she 
knew nothing of the murder, and touch 
the ashes, there was nn awful silence 
thro-ugbout the house. Ducis has entirely 
lost that feeling of 'grief which passeth 
show '-his Hamlet's grief ig aU show." 
A later adaptation of Hamlet to the 
Prench stage dealt with the play, less with 
a view of forcing it into a cb.Rsical mould, 
than with a desire of converting it, as 
much as possible, to melodramatic uses. 
The adapters were Alexandre Dumas and 
Paul Meurice. 
'his was in 1848, when 
Dumas had opened his own Théfttre His- 
torique, in rivalry of the Porte St. Martin. 
Le Chevalier de Maison Rouge having run 
its course, Hamlet was produced. The 
alterations were considerable; the play 
lost very much of its original complexion. 
Now, there was borrowing from the stiff 
artifice, the pompous demeanour and de- 
clamation of conventional French tragedy; 
now, there was ranting and raving, after 
the latest fashion of highly-seasoned boule- 
vard melodrama. It is scarcely worth 
while to examine the Dumas version scene 
by fcene; we will turn to the last act, and 
note the new turn given to the catastrophe. 
Hamlet, it will be se-en, is not slain by the 
poisoned rapier of Laertes ; and the Ghost 
reappears, to speak the "tag," and con- 
clude the performance. Claudius is killed 
by the difficult process of compelling him 
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to drain the poisoned cup, from which 
Gertrude has already sipped death. Laertes 
dies, indeed, the victim of politeness. He 
acquiesces in a change of weapons, and is 
then wounded by his 0", n "un bated n.nd 
envenomed 1>> foil. He has failed to hit 
Hamlet, however, who thus escapes alto. 
getht:r uninjured. As the reader will bear 
in mind, the original stage direction in re- 
gard to the final fencing-bout runs thus:- 
" Laertes wounds Hamlet, then, in scufHing, 
they chs.nge rapiers, and Hamlet wounds 
Laertes.1>> But this, in the yersion of MM. 
Dumas and }'leurice, is altered to:- 
"Hamlet strikes up the foil of Laertes. It 
faUs: Hamlet picks it up and offers, instead 
of it, his own, to his adversary." 
Laedes. Your pardon, but this foil 
Is yours, Dot ruine. 
Hamlet (courteously.) A chan;J'e of arms. 
Laertes (aside.) I'm sped! 0 [Tiu'y play. 


The text is then followed prettyaccu- 
rately up to the moment of the Queen's 
drinking from the poisoned cup. But from 
this catastrophe the tragedy assumes a new 
form, the concludin
 incidents and sp
eches 
being the distinct invention and sole pro- 
perty of the :French playwrights. Our 
translation, we may note, is borrowed from 
the Athenæum of January 22nd, 1848, 
when, in a printed form, the new French 
Hamlet was submitted to the examination 
of an English reviewer. 


JI..lIalet (Jo,.cing the King to drink.) Incestuous 
murderer! Thou shalt drain the cup. 
Ah, ctlrst one! Findest there thy pearl? 
[The GHOST appears, 'L'isible to HAMLET only. 
The Ghost! The Ghost! 
Comest thou to see thy slayers slain, dark shade? 
[To the COURTIERS, on the GHOST makin
 (
 sign to 
him. 
FortJ] with ye! Lea.-e us. . . He who steps this 
way 
Shall make DO second step. What! I am King, 
King of your lives, King of their aO'onies. 
Betwut ns five we must play out oOur play. 
Go! [E.t'eltnt COURTIERS slotrly. 
Turn! Behold ye aught, ye dying ones? 
Laertes. Heaven's mercy! The dead King! 
The King. My Brother! 
The Queen. 
ry Lord! 
Laertes (to the GHOST.) :M:ercy! 
The Ghost. Thy hot blood urged thee towards 
the abyss, 
Laertes! Heaven hath stricken thee l)y thy crime' 
But thou wilt find, whore every heart is known, , 
Its ientence less severe! l'ray thou, and die! 
[LAERTES dies. 
The Queen. Pity! 0 pity! 
The Ghost. Thy sin was all of love. 
Too feeble one! IIeavenluveth those who love. 
Go! tears have washed the stain from off thy soul. 
Here woman! Queen in Heaven! Hope thou rind 
die! rThc QlJEEN dies. 
The Kin'). l")ardon! L 
The Ghost. Yile murderer! Pard.on? K ol1e for 
thee! 
For thy foul crimes; within its Luming rounù, 
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Hell's cruellest torments are too mild rewarù; 
Incestuous trditor, go! Despair and dip! 
. r'l'lte KIXG dÙ-,. 
lta,l1let. And I ? Must I remain, sad orphlln! hf'rc 
To breathe Earth's air impre
nate with such ,,,oe? 
Actor, whom God did in his wrath st'l<,ct, 
If I ill-read my part, ill-played my play, 
Scared by my task-weary, ere yet 'twas tried- 
In place of one-I havo dono four to dea.th, 
Sa.y, will Heaven lean its heavy hand upon mc ? 
What chastisement awaits me ? 
The Ghost. THOU SHALT L1VE! 
[THE CURTAI" F.\LLS.] 
This new way of ending an old play is 
certainly surprising. It is diffieuIt to un- 
dersbmd how the Ghost, merely upon 
Hamlet's bidding, is able to become sud- 
denly visible to the King, Queen, and 
Laertes, who bad previously been un- 
conscious of the spectre's presence. Nor 
are the playwright's views upon the sub- 
jeet of poetic justice particularly intelli- 
gible. Hamlet is sentenced to live by 
way of punishment-not for having com- 
pelled Claudius to drink poison-but in 
that his dilatoriness in killing the King is 
supposed to have brought about the deaths 
of four others-Ophelia, Polonius, Laertes, 
and the Queen. Prayer and death, hope 
and death, and despair and death, are the 
respective dooms allotted to Laertes, Ger- 
trude, and Claudius. But :1HL Dumas 
and }'ieuricc did not, perhap
, affect any 
great regard for the designs of their 
author; they aimed chiefly at bringing 
the curtain down upon an effective catas- 
trophe. And it should be said they con- 
tented their public. The new ver
ion of 
Hamlet was relished all the more for the 
new French method of dressing and serving 
it up; crowJs flocked to the Thé.ltre 
Historique, and 111. :Melingue's melo- 
dramatic interpretat.ion of the leading 
part won for him extraordinary applause. 
Nor can Englishmen, after all, with any 
sense of fairness or decency, censure this 
GaUic treatment of their poct. Hamlet 
had been grossly tinkered and tampered 
with, as"'Wo haye shown, by Garrick and 
Tate Wilkinson; and yet the outrage had not 
moved the Briti:;h lion one jot. In truth our 
playgoers had long tolerated, anù in such 
wil:öe connived at, a systematic maltreat- 
ment of Shakespeare by adapters of all 
kinds. Pew had been found to object, at 
any rate no hissing was heard, when 
Romeo and Juliet, a.nd King Lear, were 
provided with comfortable, in lieu of 
tragical, conclusions-the Capulets and 
Montagues became fast friends, Lear was 
restored to reason, and lived happily ever 
afterwarJs, his daughter Cordelia Imving 
become the fond wife of his faithful sub- 
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ject, Edgar; 
Iacbeth had been permitted 
a last dying speech and confession; the 
Tempest had been re-fashioned by Dryden; 
the Taming of the Shrew cut down to 
Do farce; the Midsummer Night's Dream 
converted into an opera; and, to make an 
end of enumeration, Richard the Third 
altered out of all recognition by Cibber. 
All this cutting and wounding of the poet 
had, indeed, met rather with the apprm al 
tlmn the reprehension of the public. Nor, 
while blaming the doings of the past, have 
we altogether cause for self-congratulation, 
upon the proceedings of to-day. :For even 
now, when Richard the Third occupies 
the stage, it is the tragedy according to 
Cibber's text, and not Shakespeare's, that 
is presented to the public. 


CURIOUS OLD CHINA. 


IN TIIREE PARTS. PART I. 
LIKE other mild forms of insanity, 
chinamania has its peculiar phases, and 
attacks different individuals in very dif- 
ferent ways. Chinamaniacs of a broad 
catholic turn of mind, collect largely, and 
purchase crockery of every kind, while 
born specialists confine themselves to a 
particular school, and care for nothing 
beyond it. One harmless creature abandons 
itself to majolica, and another to early 
English china; one values the peculiar 
character of the paste, or the glaze, and 
raves about lustre, marzacotto and Bristol 
spiral; another, afHicted with Chaffers on 
the brain, labours to commit to memory 
the works of that enthusiastic guide, and 
is thoroughly prepared to discuss for 
hours the vexed question, whether the 
famous Bow figures and Bee pots were 
made at Bow or at Chelsea. Othcrs- 
but these are weaker vessels-really care 
whether the things are pretty or not, -and, 
like shallow pretenders, allow artistic 
feeling to influence their purchases. I 
hardly know whether these people de- 
serve the name of Chinamaniacs at all, 
any more than those who collect only 
such pieces as possess a certain historie 
interest, and I may premise that it is to 
this latter class that my present remarks 
are mainly addressed. 
It may perhaps be objected that many 
of the f1pecimens mentioned by me hardly 
come under the denomination of china, 
but leaving for the moment all fine dis- 
tinctions as to what is and is not china, 
the comparat,ivf'> merits of Oriental and 
European porcelain, the virtues of hard 
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paste and soft paste, and the proper dis- 
tinction between pottery and porcelain, I 
will at once proceed to descant npon 
those curious examples of the fictile art, 
on which the cunning hand of the pott.er 
has impressed the tastes and fashion
, the 
popular sentiments, and the political 
passions of his time. 
The finest specimens of majolica are 
adorned with paintings of scriptural, my- 
thological, or allegorical subjects, and are 
therefore devoid of positive historical 
value; but the minor efforts of the Italian 
potters are full of interest. Presents of 
majolica were frequently interchanged 
amona' the nobles of the sixteenth century, 
and i
 these cases the plates and dishes 
were adorned with the arms and portrait 
of the donor or the recipient, and some- 
times with the arms of both. One class 
of these presents is peculiarly interesting. 
Plates, jugs, or deep saucers, called 
"amatorii," were offered by a caTalier 
to his ladye-Iove, painted with her 
portrait, and inscribed with her name, 
with the complimentary addition, DIV A 
or BELLA - as CECILIA BELLA- 
GIULIA DIVA. 'These portraits at the 
present moment are less interesting as 
memorials of dead and gone loves and 
vows, fragile as the material upon which 
they are recorded, than as exact records 
of the costume of the day. Wide latitude 
seems to have prevailed. One young lady, 
MINERVA BELLA, at the bottom of a 
plate, has her hair in multitudinous plaits, 
and wears a handsome dress with a " low 
body;" while the beautiful CECILIA, 
smiling on a ju
, wears her wealth of 
yellow hair in a few ringlets, looking like 
a ,: front," and rolled up in an enormous 
mass behind, as big as the head altogether, 
and confined by a green ribbon. This 
young lady, by no means unlovely, is also 
dressed in a "low body," from which 
springs the mysterious covering known in 
America as an "illusion waiRt.," sur- 
mounted by a lace ruff, closing round the 
throat. The lady's name is generally 
written on a scroll, often oddly disposed. 
At the South Kensington Muséum will be 
found at the bottom of a dark blue and 
yellow plateau, a picture of a. lady who is 
clearly endeavouring to read hel" own 
name on the curly scroll before her. The 
contract.ion adapted by the artist has 
evidently puzzled the fair Susanna, who 
is trying to hunt up the wandering letters, 
SV A
NA BELLA.. Another lady, on a 
plate of ruby and gold lustre, is looking 
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rat.her gloomily at the motto inscribed on 
3. ribbon, curling about in front of her. 
" Ht> who steers his bark well is al wavs in 
port," 111::1Y 1)(' a sententious maxim, but it 
has little of the dash of the amorous 
ca\rftlier. Somf'times, in place of the 
lady's portrait., was adopted a humbler 
decoration, somewhat after what I may 
call the "Valentine" style of art-such 
as two hands clasped over 3. fire, and 
above them a heart., pierced with dart
. 
A beaut.iful Fpecimen of this kind of 
amatory dish is at South Kensington. 
The male hand is adorned with a thumb 
ring, the female with two rings on the 
second and two on the fourth finger. The 
beart above them is in ruby lustre, trans- 
fixed with three arrows (why three?) and 
nnderne:1th the hands is a fire, the flames 
in yellow lustre. The border is of rays in 
golden lustre, bet,wcen which are fioweri'! 
in ruby on a white ground, with pale 
greyish blue outlines and shading. This 
may have been an engagement or betrothal 
plate. At the British .Museum are several 
of these amatories. On one of these 
Cupid is riding on a stick, on another 
the god is mounted on a bird-the first 
is a fine I'pecimen of Gubbio ware, of 
which middle-Dged chinamaniacs will 
recollect a large quantity was bought 
for the Museum, at the sale of the Bernal 
collection. Very much after St. Y ulentine 
is a design mentioned by :Marryat, "a 
heart tmnsfixed with a sword and an 
arrow, over a burning flame, bedewed by 
tears falling from two eyes placed above," 
also these, "a greyhound with a heart in 
its mouth," and the two following, men- 
tioned by Passeri. One of these is signed by 
the famous Maestro Giorgio Audrt-'oli-a 
fem:lle head, having beneath, DANIELLA 
DIVA, and ahove a wounded heart, with 
" Oimè "! These dishes were not presented 
empty, but filled with fruit or flown's. Now 
that a fashion has sprung up for costly 
valentines, perhaps we may live to see 
this pretty old Italian custom revi,ed. It 
would at least afford the artists of the 
nineteenth century an opportunity of 
doing something original, if only in the 
'Way of amatory designs. 
1Vhile the finer majolica was enlisted in 
the service of love, the coarser kinds of 
pottery were frequently employed to cari- 
cature, as well as to celebrate, pubìic men. 
The brown stoneware jugs made in Ger- 
many, and now generally called "grey- 
beards," were in England christened 
" Bellarm ines," in derision of Cardinal 



 


Bellarmim" and in compliment to that 
Scottish Solomon, King JHmes, who had 
produced a rejoinder to the celebrated 
letter in which the cardinal Rought to 
detach Engli:;h Roman Catholics from 
their allegiance. As the art. of potting 
advanced in England, the humour of the 
people frequently found vent in quaint 
pocket- pistols of brown eart.hen wa l'e topped 
by the heads of political celebrit.ieFl, such 
as Lord Brougham and Daniel O'Connell. 
In France, the Nevers ware of the later 
and coarser period formed an excellent 
vehicle for the expression of popular sen- 
timents. It may be denounced as vulgar, 
both in paste and in mottoes; but, on the 
Macaulay principle of sompt.imes reading 
history by the light of a street ballad, it 
is none the less valuable on that Rccount. 
During the eighteenth century, the Nevers 
faïence reproduced all the popular songs 
and sayingR, and the bouts rimés, which 
in our day are confined to deRsert crackers. 
Persons setting-up house had their china 
made for them at Nevers; pieces were 
presented to the parish priest; and ma.ny 
more borf' designs of a bacchanalian cha- 
racter. It was on the pedestal of a water- 
jug, consisting of a figure of Bacchus 
astride on a barrel, that Victor Hugo 
scribbled these lines in pencil :- 


J C sui$ fort triste, quoiqu' as
is sur un tonneau, 
D'être de sac à "in ùevcnu pot à l'eau. 



I. Champfleury has collected a whole 
series of plates and salad-bowls, by the 
help of which may be followed the suc- 
cessive movements of the popular mind, 
fr('ID the approach of the revolution of 
1789 to the year 1831. Odòly enough, 
at the time when the tricolour waved 
triumphantly, and inspired public and 
patriotic legends, no such colour as red 
existed on the palette of the potters of 
Nevers, so that it had to be replaced on 
crockery by yellow; the tricolour consist- 
ing, therefore, of white, blue, and yellow. 
In the beginning the king appeared, 
according to this crockery chronology, 
to be popular enough. 'Ve find the crown 
supported on either hand by the helmet and 
the mitre, and lilies were still a favourite 
decoration. At about the same time we 
find K ecker i mmortalised on a milk jug, 
with the motto-" The hope and stay of 
France." 1Vith the faU of the Bastile all 
was changed. The hated prison figured 
on hundreds of plates, and displayed from 
the topmost turret, "Livo free or die." 
Mirabeau's death was made the occasion 
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of n. violent crockery demonstration of 
g-rief. Sarcasm found vent in plates, on 
which is a peasant supporting the whole 
weight of the crown, the eword, and the 
crosier. 1'his design appears to have been 
a great favourite, and underwent many 
variation
. Sometimes Jacques Bonhomme 
is bent double under a sword and a cross, 
and leaning on his spade exclaims, " I am 
tirwl of carrying them." In 1792 came a 
notable chann'e. Crowns and lilies dis- 
nppcar, and popular crockery displays a 
spade supported by cannon. 
Onafavouriteinkstand of ilLChampfleury 
is the motto I. Live free or die." Another, 
of very uncompromising character, pro- 
claims on one side "Death to Tyrants," 
and on the other side has the device, attri- 
buted to Chamfort, "\V ar to the castle, 
peace to the cot." Plates are painted with 
tl'ees of liberty, and the motto, "Liberty 
or death," and are dedicated to "The 
l,Iountain." 
"-VÏ\
e Ie Roy" was now supplanted by 
cc Vive In. Nation," the constitution (of the 
time being, 1í
12) duly celebrated; and 
finally appeared a plate painted with 
rustic implements, spades, hoes, rakes, &c., 
and the motto, "Vive l'Agriculture." By 
degrees the Phrygiau bonnet and the tree 
of liberty replaced the spade and plough. 
At the bottom of a salad bowl children 
dance round a tree of liberty crying, " Let 
us dance the Carmagnole. Hurrah for 
the sound of the cannon." Fiercer grow 
the designs of 1793. Patriotic potters 
produce trophies of trees of liberty, flags, 
drums, and cannon-motto, "Ça ira." 
Under the Directory and the Consulate 
the pottery of Nevers became intensely 
military; great events, such as the taking 
of Mantua, being limned on soup plates and 
salad bowls. Also an undoubted spirit of 
reaction is shown in the plate representing 
n. weary traveller walking towards the 
Hôtel de la Paix-saying, .. I wish I could 
get there," nnd in another inscribed 
"Libertv without Licence." Under the 
Empire 
 the potters of the Nivernais pro- 
duced little beyond eagles sprawling over 
their wares,and the restoration of theßour- 
bons was only celebrated by a solitary 
potter, who proclaimed that "Tho lilies 
bring back peace." But the Revolution 
of July revived for a moment t.he enthu- 
siasm of the potter, soon, however, ùestined 
to die out in a last feeble effort represent- 
ing the crowned Gallic cock surrounded 
by tricolourflags above the motto, "Liberty, 
Order." 


The intensely aristocratic prettiness of 
Sèvres renders it singul:trly barren of 
historic m
tter, unless, indeed, the rt'cord 
of the curious succession of marks and 
monograms employed under the various 
governments which havo affiicted France 
for the last hundred years can be ca Hed 
history. Nevertheless, France produced 
a pair of notable vases in the porcelain 
of Sèvres, celebrating the battle of Fon- 
tenoy, made long after date of battle- 
a handsome but stale trophy, not struck 
off in a moment of national enthusiasm, 
but carefully elabora.ted "de par Ie roi." 
The vases are estt-'emed good specimens 
of pâte tendre, with a rose ground work, 
veined with gold and blue, decorated 
with green palms and triumphal crowns 
-painted, morèover, by Genest, after 
Morin, with military scenes on two large 
escutcheons; here the French troops carry 
the works defended by artillery, and spike 
the guns; there they drive back the enemy 
into the orchards a little way out of tho 
village of Fontenoy. 
As a general rule, however, snch interest 
as attaches to the pâte tendre is entirely 
that of association. For instance, a mag- 
nificent-to some tastes over-splendid- 
service in the possession of Sir Richard 
'Vallace, and by him liberally exhibited 
with hundreds of pieces of the best period 
of Sèvres at Bethnal Green, is interest- 
ing from having been the gift of Louis 
the Fifteenth to Catherine the Second 
of Russia. Scattered about in various 
collections are numerous pieces said to 
have belonged to Marie Antoinette, and 
often painted with her monogram. It 
is well, however, to warn sentimental col- 
lectors that the soft paste of Sèvres is sus- 
ceptible of a falsification which cannot bo 
practised upon old Chelsea. .illr. Marryat 
tells us that" at the conclusion of the long 
war, the old stocks in the royal manu- 
factory of Sèvres were put up to auction, 
and bought by certain individuals, who 
also collected all the soft ware they could 
find in the possession of other persons. 
1'he object of this proceeding for a long 
time remaincd a mystery, but at length 
the secret transpired that the parties had 
dií'covered a process which consisted in 
rubbing off the original pattern and glaze, 
and then colouring the ground with tur- 
quoise or any other colour, and adding 
paintings or medallions in the style of the 
old 'pâte tendre,' thus enhancing a hun- 
dredfold the value of the pieces. 'Vith 
any other description of porcelain the 
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adoption of this process would havc been 
impracticable without discovery, but the 
soft paste was found to have absorbed in 
the first firing such an excess of glaze, that 
the second application of heat had the 
effect of bringing out a fresh portion, 
sufficient to cover the surface where the 
original glaze had been filed away, and 
thus giving the appearance of tbe original 
process. The turquoise was found to suc- 
ceed tbe best, and, therefore, more revivals 
of this colour exist than of any other." 
It is said that die wbite Derby soft paste 
is now used for this process of conversion, 
the supply of Sèvres being exhausted. 
The fraud is so exceedingly difficult of 
detection, even by connoisseurs, that a 
deceased cbina dealer owed to it tbe im- 
mense fortune whicb he left behind him. 
Want of vividness in the colour, a want of 
evenness on the surface of the glaze, and 
now and then the marks of a second firing 
may betray the fraud, when the operation 
bas been unskilfully performed; but good 
conversions defy tbe most practical eyp, 
unless it be backed by a brain stored with 
the forms and styles made at Sèvres at 
every date. The following is an amusing 
instance of the impudence begotten by im- 
punity. A certain person, having care- 
fully " doctored " a breakfast service with 
portraits of Louis the Fourteenth and the 
principal ladies of his court, actually offered 
it to Louis the Eighteenth, in 1816, as 
having belonged to his grandfather, Louis 
the Fifteenth. It was sent to Sèvres to 
ascertain its authenticity. The irregularity 
of the marks, added to the anomaly of the 
forms, particularly that of the plateau 
which was of one not invented until1í88, 
furnished easy proof of the fraud; and the 
service, being of no further interest to the 
king, was placed in the Museum of Sèvres 
as a 8pecimen of fraudulent imitation. 
Facts of this kind should render pur- 
chasers extremely cautious respecting all 
presumed relics of Marie Antoinette ; indeed 
the name of that unhappy queen should 
act rather as a beacon to warn, than a focus 
to attract. In the kindred matter of old 
lace, it is well known tbat the only difficulty 
is to find a fine piece that has not belonged 
to the wife of the royal locksmith. 
The illustrious monarch, whose deeds 
have been superbly portrayed by Mr. Car- 
lyle, and to whom Hogarth dedicated his 
1!Iarch to Finchley, as "the King of 
Prusia (sic), a patron of the arts and 
sciences," to revenge himself on the little, 
peppery George, '" ho "hated boets and 
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bainters," was greatly interested in 
china. About 1751, the manufacture 
of hard-paste porcelain was established 
at Berlin by Wilhelm Gaspar W egeley, 
and was carried on for about eight years 
by the founder, who, as is usually the ca
e, 
lost his money; and, becoming disgusted 
with the venture, abandoned it in 17tH, 
when Gottskowski, the banker, purchased 
it, and, investing considerable capital, 
brought the manufacture to great perfec- 
tion. In 1763, it was bought by Frederick 
the Great, and became a royal manufac- 
tory. In order to stimulate his modellers 
to the highest efforts, he made presents of 
superb services of Berlin china to several 
German princes, in 1766. When he occu- 
pied Dresden, during the Seven Years' 
War, he shipped off many of the best 
modellers and painters to Meissen, to form 
hi
 royal manufactory, among whom were 
Meyer, Klipsel, and Böhme; and also 
transported a large quantity of clay and 
part of the collection. Moreover, in order 
to secure the commercial success of an 
enterprise employing five hundred persons, 
he restricted the Jews residing in any 
part of his dominions from entering into 
the marriage state until each man had 
obtained a certificate from himself, which 
was only granted on the production of a 
voucher, from the direetor of the manu- 
factory, that porcelain to a given amount 
had been purchased, and that there was 
reasonable C3,use for grauting the indul- 
gence. As might have been expected, the 
Jews more readily disposed of their pur- 
chases than the general dealers; and this 
bit of paternal legislation was attended 
with complete success. Magnificent work 
was produced at Berlin, equal in quality 
and finish to anything produced at Meissen. 
In 1776, seven hundred men were con- 
stantly employed, and three thousand 
pieces of porcelain were turned out daily. 
Lithophanie-white biscuit plaques, with 
a design produced by the graduated thick- 
nesses of the paste, which, when placed 
against a window, form transparent pic- 
tures-was invented at Berlin, as was 
Lithogeognosie, or transfer printing, on 
porcelain, by Pott, who published an illus- 
trated book on this system as early as 
] 753. 
A magnificent service was presented, by 
Frederick, to the Emperor Joseph the 
Second, on his coronat.ion, adorned with 
highly-finished portraits; and, at a later 
date, the Berlin manufactory achieved a 
signal triumph in the magnificent service 
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pr('sellt('d, by tho King' of Prussia, in 1818, 
to the Duke of , VeIling ton. To the last, 
old Fritz took a keen interest in hi
 china, 
and. was very anxious that his work should 
equal that of Dresden; and e.en went so far 
fiS to choose a so mew hat similar tradem'trk. 
Im,te3.d of the Saxon crossed swords, he 
adopted two crossed sceptres; but some- 
times only one sCf'ptre-a very sword-like 
one-was used, concerning which the Prince 
de Li
ne recounts a pleasant anecdote of 
his vbit to the King of Prussia, in 1780. 
" One dH,y, I had turned a plate, to see of 
what porcelain it was." (Prince evidently 
himstlf a. cbinamaniac.) ,. 'Vhere do you 
think it comé
 from?" 8aid the king. 
" I thought it was Saxon; but, instead of 
two swords, I Ree only one, which is well 
worth both of them." "It is a Bceptre," 
said the king. "I beg your majesty's 
p'trdon," replied the prince; "but it is so 
much like a sword, that it might easily be 
mistaken for one." This sally met with a 
doubtful reception, for t.he prince adds, 
" I don't quite know whether he was in- 
finitely pleased with my litt.le allegory." 
The" Protestant Hero" not only owned 
a porcelrtin manufactory himself, but was 
immortalised in English crockery. In the 
collection of Lady Charlotte Schreiber is 
a teapot, made at Bow, adorned with a. 
portrait of the Great Prederick, holding a 
marshal's bâton, Fame heralding, and 
Victory crowning him. It is dedicated to 
the PRUSSIA.N HERO. Curious fictile 
memorials of Fritz are also to be found 
in the Museum of Practical Geology. 
Among the specimens of salt-glazed ware- 
a crcam-coloured fabric, nearly approach- 
ing to porcelain in quality, shapod by 
pressing the moist paste into metal moulds, 
and thus securing a. sharp relief-is a cir- 
cular plate, with a pressed border, in com- 
partments, containing in relief a military 
trophy, the Prussian eagle, a portrait of 
Frederick, and the motto, " SGCCESS TO TilE 
KIXG OF PRUSSIA AXD HIS FORCES." The 
chief glory, however, of the admirable col- 
lection in J erm yn-street is the 'V orceater 
jug, dedicated to ::H'rederick, and printed 
by "transfer" over the glaze. The jug is 
curious in itself; but its value has been 
increased a thousand-fold by the following 
passagf', which occurs in :Mr. Thomas Car- 
lyle's History of Friedrich the Second, 
called Frederick the Great :- 
"A Pottery-Apotheosis of Friodrich.- 
'There stands on this mantelpiece,' says 
one of my correspondents (the Rmiabl
 
Smelfungus, in short, whom readers are 


acquainted with), 'a small China :Mug, not 
of bad shape, declaring itself, in one obscure 
corner, to be mHde at 'V orcester, " R. I., 
"\Vorcester, 1757" (late in the season, I 
presume, demand being brisk); which 
exhibits, all round it, a diligent Potter's- 
Apotheosis of :Friedrich, hastily got up to 
meet tho general enthusiasm of English 
mankind. 'V orth, while it lasts unbroken, 
a moment's inspection from yon in hnrry- 
ing along. 
.Frontside, when yon take. our :Mug 
by the handle for drinking from it, offers 
a well-meant China Portrait, labelled, 
KING OF PRUSSIA: copy of Friedrich's 
portrait., by Pesnp, twenty years too young 
for the time, smiling out nobly upon you; 
upon whom there descends, with rapidity, 
a small Genius (more liko a Cupid who 
had hastily forgotten his bow, and goes, 
heaùforemost, on another errand) to drop 
a wreath on this deserving head-wreath 
far too small for ever getting on (owing 
to diAtance, let us hope) though the art- 
less Painter makes no sign; and, indeed, 
both Genius and wreath, as he gives 
them, look almost like a big insect, which 
the king will be apt to treat harshly, if he 
notice it. On the opposite side, again, 
separated from Friedrich's back by the 
handle, is an enormous image of Fame, 
with wings filling half the :Mug, with 
two trumpets going at once (a bass, 
probably, and a treble), who flies with 
great ease; and between her eager face 
and the unexpectant one of Friedrich 
(who is 180 Q off, and knows nothing of it) 
stands a circular Trophy or Imbroglio of 
drums, pikeR, muskets, cannons, field-flags, 
and the like, very slightly tied together; 
the knot, if there is one, being hidden by 
some fantastic bit of scroll or escutcheon, 
with a Fame and one trumpet scratched on 
it; and high out of the Imbroglio rise 
threo standards inscribed with Names, 
which we perceive are intended to be 
Names of Friedrich's Victories-standards 
notable at this day with Names which I 
will punctually give you. 
", Standard first, which flies to the west- 
ward or leftward, has "Reisberg" (no such 
place on this distracted globe; meaning 
Bevern's Reichenberg, perhaps), "Reis- 
berg," "Prague," "Collin." .Middle stan- 
dard curves beautifully round its staff, 
and gives us to read "\V elham" (non- 
extant, too; may mean IVelnz.ina or Lobo- 
sitz), "Rossbach" (very good), "Breslan" 
(poor Bevern's, thought a 'l."idury in ,V 01'- 
ce.ster at this time I). Standard third, 
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wllich flies to eastward or right hand, luts 
"Neumflrk" (that is, J.leurrwrkt and the 
Austrian Bread-ovens, 4t.h Dt'cemher); 
.. Li8
a" (not yet Lc'uflzcn in English 
nomenclature), and ., Bresln,u" again, 
which meallS t.he capture of Er'eslau rify 
this time, mId is a real success, 7th-1Hth 
Dt"'cember, giving us the approximate 
date, Christmas, 1757, to this hasty Mug. 
A :Mug' got up for temporflry English 
f'nthusiasm, and the accident,al instruction 
of posterity. It is of tolerable China; holds 
a good pint" To the Protestant Hero. with 
all the honours," and offers in Jitt.le a 
curious eyt;hole into the then England, 
with its then lights and notions, which is 
now so deep hidden from us, under volcanic 
ashe
, French revolutions, and tbe wrecks 
of a Hundred very decadent Years.' " 


EASTERTIDE IN GERMANY. 


IN the old German heathen reEgion, 
each great Christian feast found its cor- 
re
ponding festival. In December, the 
sun was supposed to be born anew to the 
world, aft,er having completed his annual 
course. Early or later in spring, according 
to the situation of tbe country, the festival 
of tbe goddess Ostara was celebrated; and, 
at t.he seRson of 'Vhitsuntide, the German 
tribes were wont to symbolise in various 
ways the victory of summer over winter. 
Pope Gregory the Great acted on the 
principle of adapting the Christian festivals 
to these seasons, partly tbat Christianity 
might be more readily accepted by the 
worshippers of 'tV odan and Donar, and 
p
rtly to give a sacred cha.racter to those 
rites from which the people could not be 
ea
ily detached. It is curious that, in 
Germany, both Christmas and Easter 
should have ret.ained their pagan names. 
At the beginning of the :Middle Ages, the 
priests did tbeir utmost to subst.Ït.llte 
" Christ.messen" for the ancient" 'Veih- 
nacht" or "Holy Night," and" Paschen" 
inst.:'ad of "O,;;tern," which showed too 
plainly its heathen origin. But tbeir 
efforts were unsuccessful; and it is only 
in the Lower Rhine dialect that Easter is 
known by the name of "Paschen." Even 
Luther, in his translation of the New 
Testament, speaks of the Passover as 
" O:,tern." 
The name is derived froUl the goddess 
o.
tarn, and probably our own word 
Easter comes from the same source. Not 
much is known about Oo3tara, save that 


she WAS tl10 goiJd('ss of f;pring :md the 
ret.urning sunshine, nnd t.hat Rne was 
peculiar to the 'l'entonic ra('c; hut her 
anciput importau('e is testifipd hy tne fact 
of the great Christian fpstival bt.ing 
allowed to bear her name. The month of 
April was alf"o known as "O:;ter l\Ionat," 
or "Easter month." In her hODonr the 
Easter bonfirt:s blaze to this day, despite 
all endeavours, secular and c1crÚ'ul, to do 
a" ay with the custom. As early flS 7 5
, 
when the first Church Synod was held at 
Rcgenshurg, S. Boniface condemncd the 
Eastpr fires as a IlCatheni
h practice. 
:K cvertbeless, the Church ad(\rted the 
original signification in the J

f1.tpr ('RudIe 
und Easter lamp, which burn throughout 
the year. According to an old tr
Hiit.ion, 
they mnst be extinguished before ]i
Hster, 
and relighted from virgin firp, kindled by 
flint and steel, not from any 81re:-ldy burn- 
ing. From tbis sacred flame the whole 
parish used, in fOrTller days, to fetch a 
light for their hearth; but, t.his custom is 
now almost forgotten. On Enstu l
ve the 
fire was kindled in the clmr('hyard accord- 
ing to the above-mentioned mannèr, and 
the old holy oil was burnt; afkr which 
the candles were lighted. 
Formerly the baptismal water Wf'S also 
consecrated at tbis t.ime, tbp ppas
nts 
fetching it on Easter morning t.o 
pr'inkle 
their houses and AtabIes. Tbp legend says 
that on Easter Eve, like ChriRtmas }
ve, 
all t.he water in the wells becomes wine, 
and likewise possesses supernaturally heal- 
ing powe.rs. vVhoever batJlPs his face 
with running watpr on }
a!'ter Eve will 
not sufter from his eyes
 or become sun- 
burnt during tho ensuing year; mid if he 
take some home to drink, he will be BUC- 
cessful in love, but perfect f'ilence and 
solitude are always requisite. Ea
t('r water 
is also given to horses and poultry to 
drink. In Roman Cat.bo]ic dist.ricts, ar- 
ticles of food, especially eggs, flrt' conse- 
crated in church on }1

ster Day. Generally, 
a snow-white Pascbal lamh, formt'd of 
butter, and holding a tiny red flag, crowns 
the breaò, cakes, bacon, anò ot IJPl' contents 
of the artisticaUy-arranged hu;ket. 
The Easter :Fire is not a universal cus- 
tom. Its chief home appears to be in 
North and Middle Germany, but it also 
takes place in Tyrol and Bavaria. In 
some places the 'l'yrolese peasants call it 
Burning Judas. '1'he ashps :md charred 
logs are taken home and buried under t.he 
stable door to keep the cows in good 
health and to drive aWßY witelles: thr-y 


û 


=====tf' 




 


n:. 


Charles Dickens.] 


[Apnl3, 1875.] 17 


EASTERTIDE IN GER
IANY. 


also serve to make the fields fruitful. 
There are no fires ill S\-\abia at Easter, 
but bonfires Ilre lighted on the first Sunday 
in L('nt., which therefore goes by the name 
of Fnnken-Sonut.ag, or Spark Sunday. 
I n parts of VV'l'stphalia, a resurrection 
hymn is sung' whilst the fla.mes rise, and 
the peoplo walk round in solemn pro- 
cession, bmring torches of birchwood. 
The practice of having bonfires was 
now hero more general than in the Harz 
Mountains. In 1853, fifteen were seen 
blazing on the mnuntain crags in the 
neighbonrhood of O;:>terode. The pre- 
paratiom
 begin six weeks before Baster, 
and everyone contributes either wood or 
else money to buy it. In the Halberstadt 
district, brooms (on which the witches 
are supposed to ride to the Brocken) and 
tar- barrels are preferred for the purpose. 
At Obtt'rodo everybody tries finally to 
snatch a bra,lld from the embers, and then 
leaps about with it; the longer it burns, 
the better omen it is. Au old woman 
at O
terhal2'en declared that anyone who 
gnzed at the sun t.hrough a black silk 
handkprchi(.f on Easter Day could behold 
the Paschal lamb dancing. 'In 'Yestphalia 
and Swabia, the lamb is said to be reflected 
in a p
1.l1 of water. 
The belief tha.t the sun dances on Easter 
morning appears to be very general. Some 
sixt,y year
 ago, the 'Vestphalian peasants 
were wont to ascend the highest mountain 
iu the nei{!hbourhood at sunrise to behold 
thi
 8pecta
le, and a similar custom existed 
in Swabia. 
At Langenei, in "\Vestphalia, pancakes 
were ba.ked on Easter Day; after which 
the egog-shells were filled with holy water, 
and carried to the fields to protect the 
crops from being injured by storms. Con- 
secrated pnlms are still'set solemnly in the 
meadows at E
Lster for the same reason. 
On Ea....ter Day it was customary for the 
inhabitants of Velmeda, on the Ruhr, to 
visit a eavern which is situated above the 
town. The maidens then called down the 
almo
t perpendicular descent to the ca.ve, 
"Velleda, gib mir ein Mann!" ("Velleda, 
give HIe a husband!") To which tbe echo 
respond
d. "Hân!" ("Shalt have !") The 
peasant
 also inspected the interior of the 
cave, which contained wells, for the height 
of the watm' forf:told whether the ensuinO' 
year would hp fruitful or the reverse. I
 
Hes
e the vill::lgo yout.h perform a like 
pilgrima!{í', with the addition of placing a 
bunch of spring flowers on the waters of 
tho small pool within the cavern. They 


also drink of the water, and take some 
home. This custom evidently refers to 
former sacrifices to Ostara. 
We now come to the universal custom 
of Easter eggs, which exists all over 
Germany. In Swabia and Hesse tho 
Baster Hare is popularly supposed to lay 
them, and the Swabian mothers, when 
they prepare the eggi'l for their children, 
generally place a stuffed hare on the nest. 
The Carinthian peasantry say that the 
church bells go to Rome on Maunday 
Thursday to fetch them. It is generally 
considered the duty of sponsors to provide 
their god-children with the brightly- 
coloured eggs. Red is the favourite hue, 
a prefereuce derived from heathenism, as 
red was sacred to Donar, and the Easter 
eggs are always, if possible, taken from 
those laid on 1tlaunday Thursday. 
It is known that eggs were employed as 
a sacrifice at the ancient Spring Festivals, 
and this is very likely the reason why so 
much magical power has always been 
ascribed to them. The writers of the 
Middle Ages, such as Cesarius von Reis- 
terbach, relate numerous stories of be- 
witched eggs; they were said to fly 
towards .he sun of their own accord, 
they moved, and on being opened were 
found to contain toads, snakes, or lizards, 
which were the well-known transforma- 
tions of the heathen deities. Moreover, 
there was tho celebrated egg laid by a 
seven years old cock, which, when hatched, 
produced a basilisk. A curious sig-nifica- 
tion is attached to eggs in "\Vestphalia, 
when a young peasant comes wooing. If 
he is regaled with coffee or porridge, it is 
reckoned a friendly, honourable reception, 
but he thereby understands that he is only 
admitted as a friend and not as a suitor 
Should turnips or other vegetables be set 
before him, they signify that he is totally 
unacceptable; but an omelette with green 
herbs, or eggs alone, is a sure token of 
welcome, and he need then fear no refusal. 
Easter eggs are believed to have peculiar 
properties. and a maiden can awaken love 
in a man's heart by sending him an egg 
which she has boiled on Easter Eve. 'l'he 
Tyrolese peasant casts an eg
, laid on 
Holy Thursday and consecrated on Easter 
Day, over his roof-tree. He then buries 
it where it falls, and this will presen-e his 
house from fire aud lightning. 
There are also E-tster games, caUed 
Eierklauben. or Gathering' the Eggs. 
They exist in North and South Germany, 
but they are held on tho grandcst scale in 


(f 



cll 


18 [April 3, 1875.] 


[Conducled by 


3 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


Tyrol. The following account is from an 
Illnsbruck paper of 18.56. 
The Eierkla,uben ta,kes place either on 
Easter Tuesday or the White Sunday, as the 
first Sunday after Easter is called. Two 
youths go round to all the peasants' houses 
beforehand to ask for eggs, and, as the 
game is very popular, they obtain a con- 
siderable quantity. The young men as- 
semble on the appointed day and choose two 
noted runners from their number. From a 
hundred and seventy to a hundred and 
seventy-five eggs are then laid along the 
road with an interval of five feet between 
each, every tenth egg being a coloured 
one. When afternoon service is over, the 
youths appear, clad in various costumes. 
Some represent legendary beings, such as 
Fanggas and witches, while others are 
arrayed in the garb of gipsies, Turks, or 
:1100rs. 0 f course there is an immense 
concourse of spectators from all parts. 
Preliminaries having been settled, the two 
runners, adorned with flowers and ribbons, 
step forward and begin their race. One 
hastens to the eggs, each of which he 
must pick np singly and carry to tho 
b:1sket which 8tands by the fiest egg. In 
the Swabian game he is allowed to break 
a certain number of eggs, but if he exceeds 
it, he is declared the loser. This, how- 
ever, is not the case in Tyrol. 1Vhilst the 
egg collector is thus engaged, his rival 
must run over the Zamser Inn Bridge to 
Lötz, Perjen, over the Purschler Bridge 
to Landeck, and thence back again to the 
basket of eggs at Zams. Whoever fir8t 
completes his task is hailed with thunders 
of applause from the crowd. The Landeck 
runner is generally the victor, for, although 
he has a long distance to traverse, still it 
is not such a tedious business as placing a 
hundred alid seventy-five eggsin the basket. 
When the race is over, a sort of Carnival 
commences. The Sultan, surrounded by 
Turks and .Moora, advances, followed by 
the rest of the masqueraders. Then the 
Sultan demands, "Tell me what news is 
there in Ztms, L:1ndeck, Fliess,. Grins, 
Stanz, and Schönwies?" Thereupon one 
youth after another comes before the 
MUBsulman and mukes his report of un- 
known love affairs, tricks, &c. After this 
the whole company repair to the inn, where 
a huge omelette is made of the eggs, of 
which all partake. The performance con- 
cludes with dancing, which sometimes lasts 
till the following morning. 
The same newspaper gives an account 
of another Easter game, which is, however, 


I. 


not so harmless, so far as its victims aro 
concerned. It takes place on Easter 
l'rlonday, and appears to be peculiar to 
Tyrol, unlike the Eierklauben. '1' he 
Os tereierfahren , or Easbr eggs driving, 
is neither more nor less than a practical 
joke, and consists in every article, on 
which the village youths can lay their 
hands, being put in its wrong place. In 
spite of all precautions, taught by previous 
experience, the Bauer awakes, on Easter 
Tuesday, to find his manure-heap care- 
fully laden on a cart, and hoi
ted on to his 
roof, along with ploughs, fhâls, harrows, 
and othor farming utensils. The milkmaid 
seeks her pails in vain, for they are lying 
in the trough of the village-pump, witk 
the churn to keep t.hem company. The 
church is completely barricaded with 
waggons, benches, doors, faggots, &c. 
l\Iich'l misses his new pipe, and neigh- 
bour Jos'l, his brindled cow; but the 
latter's absence is easily accounted for, 
when the priest's good old housekeeper 
goes into the garden to water the lettuces. 
8he might have saved herself the trouble, 
for the brindled cow has made short work 
with the vegetables. It may easily be 
conceived that the sufferers are not choice 
in their language towards the perpetrators 
of the mischief; but there the matter 
rests. No harm is done, and the missing 
goods and chattels are soon recovered by 
their rightful owners. 
The Tyrolese peasantry believe that 
supernatural powers may be acquired by 
him who dares to go where four cross 
roads meet on Easter Eve. He .will be- 
hold all manner of a.pparitions, comical 
and horrible, but he must keep stl'ict 
silence, and neither laugh, nor weep, nor 
pray. At last the devil himself appears 
in the form of a huntsman, and endows 
the bold adventurer with the qualities 
of being always successful in games 
of chance, being victorious in wrestling 
matches, being bullet proof, being "frozen," 
or having the power of making himself 
and others rigid, and becoming invisible. 
Not many years ago a solemn procession 
used to be held in the Stanz Valley at 
Easter, with either a plough or an Easter 
Lamb. 
In the Hungerbrnnnen ThaI in Swabia, 
there is a spot which was formerly marked 
out with boundary stones, and was looked 
on in the li
ht of a sanctuary. A small 
fair and a dauce were held here at Easter, 
in olden times. Even now the young 
p
oplo go there on Palm Sunday, and buy 
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Prctzeln, from the bakers, who set up a 
booth for the occasion. The youths give the 
Pretzeln to their sweethearts, and on :ßaster 
Day the pilgrimage is repeated, when the 
maiùens return the present with an egg. 
After a tlhort stay, all go home singing. 
A èUlStom still existed about forty years 
back in the Bavarian Highlands, Cc:"1.11ed 
the "Otjter bock." r.I.'his ram was carried 
down to church on Easter Day, and after- 
wards dislributkd among tbe peasants, 
who each had a right from time imme- 
morial to a particular piece. The ram, all 
ready cut up and roasted, was laid on a 
halld barrow, which was covered with 
fI"csh motos, and decked with garlands and 
fir branches; its horns were richly gilt, 
and the head was wreathed with flowers; 
but it required considerable art to combine 
the joints of the animal in such a malilier 
as to give it a natural appearance, and to 
divide them judgmatically, every house- 
hold in the parish being entitled to a part. 
The Oster bock was provided by each 
Bauernhof, in turn, and it was a matter 
of great rivalry which should produce the 
finest specimen. After service, a pro- 
cession conveyed the ram, amid strains of 
music, to the grass plot in front of the 
village inn, wherc the Bäuerin herself 
disptmsed the meat. The head, with its 
gilded horns, was always the landlord's 
portion, but he was not suffered to take it 
away in peace. On receiving his booty, 
he was obliged to perform a dance, all by 
himself, holding. the head in his hand, 
whibt the music played a merry jig, and 
the spectators shouting and singing formed 
a circle round him until he succeeded in 
breaking through the ring. Dancing then 
became general. Here we can plailJly 
trace a reminiscence of the rams which 
were formerly slaughtered in honour of 
Ostara. But this ceremony is now only a 
vngue tradition and no longer occurs. 
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Át:TUOB OF .. BLA<'K SHEEP," "CA&TA\\..ð.T," II THE YELLOW 
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BOOh. III. CllArTER lIT. A FATAL 'IE
T. 
TIlE earlier portion of the journey was 
passed in ordinary conversation. Uemem- 
Lering how Aune had always shrunk from 
any allusion to l\lr. Heath, Grace made 
but the slightest occasional mention of 
that gentleman, and amused herself Ly 
recounting to her companion the principal 



 


incidents of her life since they had parted, 
and the most interesting epÍl:;odes in her 
London career. Amused herself, and, at 
the SRme time, did exactly what .Anne 
would most have wished; for she could 
sit by and listen, throwing in here and 
there an ejaculation of surprise, which con- 
tented the narrator, while all the time she 
was turning over in her own mind the 
manner in which she could bring about 
the revelation which sooner or later must be 
made. But, even in all her preoccupation, 
Anne W8.B sufficiently attentive to notice 
the undoubted improvement in Grace's 
mental faculties; the childish ways had 
gone, and in their place there was a mix- 
ture of dignity and firmness which argued 
ill for the success of anyone endeavouring 
to turn the heiress from her settled deter- 
mination, or to interfere with the exercise 
of her will. It was evident, too, that Grace 
had a thorough appreciation of Mrs. Crutch- 
ley, and of the various members of the 
\Vaddledot family; and of them and their 
machinations she spoke with such genuine 
sarcastic humour, that Anne was, from 
time to time, roused from her reverie to 
give more than usual attention to what 
her friend was saying, and pay her the 
tribute of a smile. 
It was at Brussels, their first halting- 
place, that Anne detcrmined to teU her 
friend as much as was necessary of what 
had transpired, to explain to her the 
deception she had practised upon her, and 
the imperative necessit,y that exi8ted of 
her having been brought away from Lon- 
don. She knew the difficulties that lay 
before her, the danger she incurred of 
being misunderstood, the possibility of 
Grace, ill an access of rage at having been 
played upon, declining t.o ackno"\\ledgc 
the servicc which had been renùered her, 
and, determining to be governed soldy by 
her own thoughts, wishcs, and impulses; 
but Anne knew abo that she had acted 
rightly in electing to discharge the duties 
she had prescribed to herself, even though 
it might have a baneful effect on her 
future, which ",as even then not too 
hopef ul. _ 
'They arrived at Brussels in the after- 
noon, and put up at the Hôtcl de :Flandre, 
securing two rooms at the back of the 
hotel, tar from the noisy trouble of the 
Place R{.yale, and looking on to the 
pabcí', at that soason of the year silent 
and deserted, with its blinds drawn down, 
and a couple of sentries sleepily sauntering 
on tho krrace walk. 'fhero VI ould be 
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disturbance later on In the mews im- 
mediately underlying the hotel windows, 
when the carriages came back from 
'Vnterloo, and the other excursions on 
which they had t.aken the English tourists, 
wbpn the big Flemish horses would be 
pI unging about the paved YaJ.>d, and un- 
willingly submitting themselves to the 
washing and cleaning preparatory to tbeir 
short rest. But at tbat moment all was 
silenc
 and tranquillity; the hot air was 
filled with fragrance from the flowers of 
tbe royal garden, and a delightful sense 
of nothing-doing pervaded the place. N ot- 
witbsta.nding this, however, and the fatigue 
consequent upon her journey, Grace found 
it impm;;sible to secure tbe sleep upon which 
sbe had been reckoning. 
"It is of no use," she said, arising from 
the couch on which sbe had thrown h
r- 
self, in her white peignoir, after having 
nnbound her hair, and let it fall over her 
shoulders. "I am uncomfortable and 
restless, and sleep seems impossible to me. 
And yon too, Anne, you are working away 
ft.8 though you had only just risen, instead 
of having been cramped up for hours in 
that dreadful rail way carriage, and that 
worse than dreadful steamer." 
"I am only patching up a rent made in 
my gown, in getting out of that 'worse 
tbn.n dreadful steamer,' as you call it," 
said Anne, with a smile. Then changing 
her tone, she added, "I am glad, however, 
dear, to find that you are not disposed to 
sleep just now, as I have something of 
great importance to say to you." 
"More sometbings of great importance," 
said Gracp, petulantly; "when shall we have 
done with them and get a little peace? " 
" 'Vhat I have to say to you now," said 
Anne, "will probably try your patience 
and self-command, will require the exercise 
of that love for me, which I know you 
ha ve, and your belief in that clearness of 
thought and common sense for which you 
used to give me credit, of your apprecia
 
tion of my devotion to you, and your 
interests." 
"Tell me, quickly, what it is," said 
Grace. "I have lost the habit of guessing 
riddles since I have been in London, and I 
am anxious to know what this important 
news can be." 
"I will tell you, then, plainly," said 
Anne, after a moment's pause. "I have 
done evil, that good might come of it. I 
have deceived you." 
" Deceived me!" cried Grace, with 
already flushing cheeks. ''In what way?" 



 


" I have brought you away from London 
because I knew it to ùe a matter of the 
deepest possible importance to you that 
you should come; but I have used a false 
pretext to beguile you here. Your aunt, 
:Madame Sturm, tbough very ill, is not 
worse than when I last wrote you." 
":Madame Sturm not worse-not dying! " 
cried Grace. "All that story about her 
desiring to see me an invention? What is 
the reason that you have brought me away 
with you?" 
"To save you from inevitable destruc- 
tion," said Anne; "to prevent your mar- 
riage with a man who would have rendered 
your life a burden and a disgrace." 
" What?" cried Grace, springing to her 
feet. " You have taken this step with the 
idea of preventing my marriage; Y011 have 
dared to impose upon me with a falsehood, 
in the hope of interposing between me and 
the man I love ? " 
"It was my only chance of getting you 
to come," said Anne. " It was impossible 
for me to give yon the real reason while 
you were in London." 
"And do you think that absence can 
make any difference? " asked Grace, with 
a sneer. "Do you think that I am more 
likely to give him up in Brussels than I 
sbould have been in Eaton-place? Do you 
think that he will be more willing to sur- 
render me, beCc:'tuse he is asked to do so in 
a letter posted abroad ? " 
"There is no question of your giving 
him up," said Anne, calmly; "and as to 
Mr. Heath, he has already expressed his 
intentions on tbe subject." 
" George-expressed his intentions! To 
whom ?-where ?" asked Grace, breath- 
lessly. 
"To yon, in this note," said Anne, 
handing to her friend the ldter which 
Heath had written in the bank parlour. 
Grace seized it and read it eagerly. " I 
cannot understand it," sbe said, after run- 
ning through it a second time. " What 
does it mean? He says that it is impos- 
sible for him to fulfil his engagement; that 
you have reminded him that he is not free, 
and tbat he leaves any further explanation 
to you." 
Anne bowed her head in silence. 
" What does that mean? " cried Grace, 
fiercely: "how did you know that George 
Heatb was not free to marry anyone he 
chose? how did you know anything about 
him? and what do you know?" 
Her eyes were filled with teurs of rage 
and disappointment, her voice shook, and 
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hc'r lip
, tightly fiR 
he endeavoured to 
comprt'ss t}wm, quivert.d: her tone and 
actiun w{'re alike ßgg-rCf'!sive and defiant. 
Anrw, wit.h a dead weight at her heart, 
but with her 
t'nse clear anù her outward 
a
pcl't, cltlrn. mar'ked an this; she saw in 
an iwüant t,hat what Rhe had long dreaded 
had comp to P:-lf;S, that the long- existent 
frieT1fh..hip between her amI (frace had 
meltf'd Eke wax in the blaze of Grace's 
wrath at the loss of hor lover, that she 
had applipd the one test. to her friend's 
ft'clings which they would not bear, and 
tbat further conecalment beyond a certain 
point waS uselt's8. She was silent while 
she was revolving' this in her mind, and 
waA rpcalled to herself hy Grace's angry 
voice r('w'ating, "'Vhat is it you know 
about him?" 
"Milch." Raid Anne, sorrowfully; "more 
than I f'ver dareù trust myself to think 
about. more tha.n I should have ever dared 
to think of repeating, had not the force of 
circum!"tanct's brought out this explana- 
tion. You have never said anything; fur 
you were too kind and tender-hearted to 
do so; but you ('annot fail to have noticed, 
aftcr We 
et again in Paris, that I was 
wholly reticent about all that had occurred 
during' thA inu>rval (If our separation." 
"I did notice it," said Grace, "and 
thought it At.range; bnt I forbore to ask 
you nhout it, as you say, because I 
imaginpd the subject was disagreeable to 
you, but if what happened then had 
nothing to òo with your recent act, it is 
your rlllt.y, aR it should be your wish, to 
make a complete disclosure." 
"It ih my duty, and it shall be done," 
said Anne, gravely. " You must know 
then, thftt during that interval I was 
thrown into constant communication with 
1tIr. Ht'at.h; he and my father were old 
acquainhHH'es. they were mixed up together 
in R. thouEland schemes of what they called 
busln/-'sR. I had already had to confess to 
you t hat my father was a bad and wicked 
man. anti wllPn you learn that 
Ir. Heath 
was his con1-ta.nt associate-his prompter 
rat.her. as bt'ing- by far the cleverer of the 
two-you will be able to form some 
opiniol\ of him, from whom--" 
h Ke/-'p to your story, please," inter- 
rnph.rl Grace, fiercely. "My opinions are 
not lihly to be warped or moulded by 
your comments." 
" The result of this constant communi- 
cntion was that I was engaged to be 
marriprl to Mr. Heath." 
"'Vha-t!" cried Grace, in a considerably 



 


softened tone, "you, my poor Anne, were 
png-nged to be marrif'd to George, and he 
ùesf'rted vou for me ? " 
" Not q nitp so," said Anne, Rhaking her 
head; "1 will do him no in' u<1tice. Before 
I ca.me to Paris-long before you left 
Bonn for England, the engagement between 
us was hroken." 
" Ry him? " asked Grace, quickly. 
" Yes," said Anne, aftpr a moment's 
hesitation and reflection, "by him; by the 
force of circumstances, upon which it is 
not necessary for me to dilate, we were 
parted, and he was, a" I believe, unaware 
of my existence, until I felt it to be my 
duty to assert my claim on him as the 
only means of preventing you from falling 
into a snare, and marrying one utterly 
unworthy of you." 
" Mr. Heath must have been very deeply 
in love with you at the time when you 
were engaged," observed Grace. with a 
sneer; "since your influence over him 
even now is so great? " 
"It was sufficient to obtain my purpose," 
said Anne, pointing to the letter which 
Grace still held in her hand. 
That was a terrible moment in Grace 
Middleham's life. Torn by conflicting 
emotions, she remained dazerl and silent; 
her love, her pride, her confidence had each 
and an been ontraged by the revelation 
which she had just heard, from the lips of 
one whom she had been accustomed to look 
npon as her dearest friend. When Anne 
first mentioned the fact of her enga.gement 
with Heath, the fierce rage with which 
Grace's heart was filled had disappeared 
for an instant, under the idea that she her- 
self had been unconsciously enacting a 
disloyal part in robbing Anne of the 
affections of the man she loved. Bitt when 
she saw, as she could not fl:l.il to do by 
every inflection in Anne's voice, hy her 
every gesture, that Heath was aQborrent 
to her, Grace felt it was she herself who 
had been betraypd, and that Anne, by her 
recent intermeddling-, had deprived hpr of 
the one love of her life, had alienated from 
her the only man for whom she had ever 
felt anything to be dignified by the name 
of a passion. Oh, it was too crnel! The 
bitter tears of rage stood in her eyes as 
she reflectec1 that, notwithstanding all her 
wealth, and in spite of tbe pORition which 
she held, and which she had lat.t'ly bet'n 
taught to prize so highly, she could do 
nothing to help herself in her pref'ent Atrait, 
nothing to rescue herself from the degm- 
dation into which she had been plunged, 
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by what looked like the treacher.y, but 
what, at its best, would be the officious 
interference of one to ,,-hom she had proved 
so true a benefactress. Anne saw Grace's 
tears, saw her working lips, her arms up- 
lifted over her head, and her hands claspeù 
together in her great agony, and, with her 
own heart breaking, longed to clasp her 
friend to he:r: bosom, to unsay what had 
been said, and speak to her words of com- 
fort. She knew, however, that that W&S 
impossible; all she could do was to turn 
away and avoid witnessing the mental 
torture of her whom she loved so dearly. 
When her convulsion of rage had some- 
what subsided, Grace said, " Your plea for 
your conduct in this matter is, as I under- 
stand, that yon have been entirely guided 
by your regard for me, by your desire that 
I should be rescued from contracting a 
marriage with one so utterly unworthy of 
me. Is that so ? " 
Anne bowed a silent assent. 
"Will you then be good enough to ex- 
plain in what Mr. Heath's unworthiness 
consists. All the charges you have hitherto 
brought against him have been vague 
and unsatisfactory; in the merest spirit of 
fairness something definite should be ad- 
vanced. " 
Anne saw 3.t once the dilemma in which 
she was placed. It was impossible for her 
to bring forward any charges of weight 
against Heath, withont going into the his- 
tory of his crimes, and that, of conrse, 
was not to be thought of for an instant- 
there were too many interests involved, too 
many persons concerned. Anne did not 
know whether her father was alive or dead, 
but in any case her own horror at the 
remembrance of the scenes she had wit- 
nessed would prevent her referring to 
them. 
Grace marked her friend's hesitation. 
" You are apparently at a loss for an 
answer," she Baid. "Those who bring 
vague charges frequently find themselves 
in that position, I believe, when pressed 
home. " 
" I told you often," said Anne, "in the 
happy bygone days, that you were dearer 
to me than myself. This man had broken 
his plighted faith to me, he would not 
scruple to break it to you. The humilia- 
tion which I suffered did not matter-I 
was unknown and nncared for-but it 
would have been different in your case, 
and I was determined that yon should be 
spared from the risk of undergoing it." 
It has been said that Grace's perceptive 
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faculties had greatly increased of late. As 
she listened to the hesitating manner in 
which this answer was given-so diüerent 
from Anne's usual frank, nutspoken way- 
she saw at once the attempt at e':'38;on, 
but did not trace it to its proper sourcp. 
She remembered that Anne, though admit- 
ting her fathpr's general wickedne::;s, bad 
invariably refm:ed to be betrayed into any 
special revelations, and had done her best 
to screen him by always turning the 
subject; and Grace 1'.fiddleham's instant 
suspicion was that the mot.ive for Heath's 
conduct., in regard to Anne, was to be 
looked for in tlIe character and the 
actions of Captain Studley. There was 
an evident mystery, and that was the 
only clue to it, which presented itself 
to Grace's mind. The answer which 
Anne had given to Grace's Eitrongly 
urged demand, that she sbould prove 
Heath's unworthiness, was wholly v:>gue 
and unsatisfactory, and was evidently not 
the reply which Anne would have made, 
had she been free from the prc>ssnre of 
circumstances. That preRsure WitS to be 
looked for in the intimate relations at one 
time existing between Heath and Captain 
Stndley, in regard to which Anne's mouth 
was sealed. Anne must have 80me reason, 
Grace thought. Changed as she might be, 
warped by those fatal connections, she 
could not be b'lse enough to bring misery 
upon her best friend, by causing a rupture 
with her lover, merely for the sake of 
revenge for wounded vanity. The expla- 
nation lay in the intim
cy of :Ur. Heath 
and Anne's father-Grace felt certain 
of that.. But what was she to do? She 
could not declare her bplief to Aune- 
there was a coolness between tllCm which 
would have entirely prevented such an 
admission; and, guarded as she was now, 
Anne was not likely to C0rro borate her 
friend's idea. Nor could Grace act practi- 
cally upon this conviction, though she was 
firm in it, by making any advance t.o J\Jr. 
Heath. That letter which Anne had 
handed to her placed such an irlea out of 
the question; she was not, of course, 
aware of the circum,:;tances under which 
it was written; but, taken by itself, it was 
wholly conclusive. In it Mr. Heath plainly 
renounced all claim to the fulfilment of 
her promise; renounced it so plainly and 
80 positively as to render it impossible for 
Grace to sacrifice her dignit.y and self- 
respect, by ever entering into communica- 
tion with him again. 
Grace felt that there was no one now to 
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whom she could refer for advice or assist- 
ance in her distress. Her pride revoltpd 
0.1; the thought of appealing to her uncle's 
old fl'iend
, who had been left as trustees 
of his affairs; and even had she done RO, 
her experience of 1\11'. Bence and Mr. 
Palmer t.old her th
re was but little to be 
hoped for from them. Selfish, worldly 
men, engrossed in their own pursuits, they 
h;tcl been only too well pleased to rid 
themsel ves of their responsibility as soon 
as it was leg-ally po
sible, and it was not 
likely that either of them would be willing 
or able to undertake the delicate functions 
of an ad viser in such a matter as that 
under consideration. N or was there any- 
thing to be hoped for from an opreal to 
the lawyers, Messrs. Bilman and Hicks; 
both they and the. trustees had, as Grace 
knew, the highest opinion, not merely of 
Mr. Heath's commercial shrewdness, but 
of his honourable and straightforward 
character, and all would be alike persuaded 
that whatever he had done in the matter, 
had been actuated on his part by motives 
of the highest order. 
'Vhat was to be done? There was not 
the slightest use in returning to London. 
Grace felt, as therp her only acquaintances 
were members of :Mrs. Crutchley's family, 
or persons who had been brought around 
her through Mrs. Crutchley's influence; 
and thongh nothing had ever been said by 
anyone-least of all by herself-Grace 
could not help inwardly acknowledging 
that, to Mrs. Crutchley's skilful manipula- 
tion, she owed the fact of her engagement 
with Heath. 'fhat estimable lady had 
prepared the way for him, had sung his 
praises, decorously, indeed, and without 
any undue exultation, but with sufficient 
strength and perseverance to compel 
Grace's attention; had arranged those 
meetings on the quiet off-evenings, which 
lk1.d been so delightful; and had lost no 
opportunity of forwarding his suit. Lon- 
don, then, to Grace Middlcham, meant 
Mrs. Crutchley. To attempt to enter into 
communication with her wonld be as 
lowering to Grace's dignity as if she were 
to write to Hl'ath himself, and thf'refore 
her return to London was at present im- 
possible. She must go home to Germany, 
leaving behind her all the gaiety which 
she had so mnch enjoyed, the incense of 
adulation, which had been so freely offered 
to her, and must recommence the old, 
dreary lift'-listening- to the fretful mur- 
murs of :Madame Stnrm, with the profes- 
sor's piano as her only source of relaxation. 


The æsthetic teas and the musical evenings, 
with the long-haired students and the 
solemn old doctors in attendance, must 
h('nceforth be the substitutes for the bril- 
liant balls at which she, as the heiress of 
Loddonford, had been sin
led out for special 
admiration. Innumerable other girls, with- 
out half her wealth or pretensions to 
beauty, had happier lives j for, at least, they 
were living in civilised society, and had the 
opportunity of winning husbands for them- 
selves, a chance which Grace looked upon 
as wholly denied to her. Not among the 
Eckharts and the Fischers would she 
deign to look for the future partner of her 
life; indeed, as she had often said to Anne 
-there was another misery! 'Vhat she 
had said to Anne she could say no more; 
all confidence between them was suspended; 
it seemed impossible that their former 
relations could e,er be renewed. Grace 
scarcely knew which to be most angry 
with - Anne's past silence or present 
confession; both seemed equally inoppor- 
tune. She could not help avowing to 
herself that the mystery about :Mr. HC'ath 
must be something very dreadful, or Anne, 
with her clear, calm sense, would never 
have taken so decided a step as to interfere 
between them. Ber pride forbad her to 
acknowledge the existenco of this feeling 
to ner friend, her wounded van it.y pre- 
vented her from appealing to Anne by 
recounting all the old memories of their 
passed companionship, to tell her unhesi- 
tatingly the truth, and to solve the horrible 
doubt which then possessed her. She could 
do nothing of this, she could only give 
vent to her anger, her humiliation and 
di:.mppointment in a flood of bitter tears. 
This resource she availed herself of, throw- 
ing herself upon her bed and sobbing as if 
her heart would break, while Anne, who 
longed to comfort her, felt that any offer 
of attention would be either unwelcome or 
misunderstood, and consequently wandered 
out into the Pare, and strolled up and down 
there until she was tired out, an obj:.et of 
great admiration to the tight-waisted little 
brave Belges, who, in ogling and flirtlition, 
as well as in other matters, fashion thpm- 
selves on the model of their Parisian 
brethren. 
The next morning they continued their 
journey to Bonn, and though neither of 
them took the other in to confidence, 
both were secretly comparing the enor- 
mous difference between their prt'sent 
dreary silent pilgrimage, and the bright 
and happy trip they had made throngh 
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almost the Rame country on their way 
from Paris, but a few months previously. 
No resting now among the old Belgian 
cities, picture-seeing find memorial-visit- 
ing; no delightful talk of their experi- 
ences, no happy interchange of hopes 
and aspirations. Then Grace saw every- 
thing before her in bright colour8; her 
coming of age was imminent, and that 
meant Romething pleasurable and novel. 
Now, that was a thing of the pa.st; the 
one man whom she had learned to love was 
separated from her, and her future was 
hazy and indistinct. And Anne's reflec- 
tions, too, were of a sufficiently dishearten- 
ing character. The last time she had 
travelled that road she had begun to feel, 
in all her trouble and misery, a blessed 
sense of repose, the fir8t foreshadowings 
of that state of peace which characterised 
her sojourn at Bonn; but her present 
forebodillga were of a very different kind. 
Then she knew-for she had just had direct 
experience of t.he fact-that she was all in 
all to Grace Middleham, who, at her first 
appeal, had flown to her, succourf'd and 
nurtured her, with a more than sisterly 
affection. Now all that was changed; 
Grace, as was natural enough, had formed 
other ide'1,s and 3sRociations, and she who 
from chiLdhood had been her chosen com- 
panion had now lost all place in her heart, 
because she had dared to interfere between 
her friend and certain destruction. It was 
quite true that Anne had the satisfaction 
of knowing that she had done her duty; 
but this, notwithstanding all that the 
momlllits may say, is not always a sufficient 
cousolation for a great deal of mental 
miSf'ry and bodily discomfort. 
The difference was most felt on their 
arrival at Bonn. They had not let the 
professor know at what time they might 
be expected, so that there was no one there 
to meet them. Both the girls thought- 
Gr"ace carelessly, but Anne with a touch 
of tenderness-of their fir",t meeting with 
the stUflents at the station, of Fischer's 
boyish romance and Eckhart's blunt but 
hearty kindness. Eckh!1rt would have 
been there then, Anne thought, had he 
known she was coming; but she learned 
afterwards that he had some time since 
quitted Bonn, had sold the paternal 


brewery, and was pursuing his artistic 
career in Rome. They drove in the 
lumb
>ring old drosky - for Bonn still 
rpmains iufl'rior, even to the rest of 
GermJlny, as regards its public vehicles 
-to the Poppelsdorff'r Allee, where they 
found persons and things pretty much 
in the same condition as when they had 
left them. The professor himself seemed 
very little surprised at their return, but 
received them both with equal cordiality, 
for his gentle nature had learned to 
appreciate the goodness of "V aBare," as 
he persisted in calling Anne, and was 
delighted with the opportunity of talking 
with Grace over the wonders of London, 
a subject which had wholly occupied his 
every leisure moment, according to his 
wife's account, since his return thence. 
Madame Sturm, a little weaker perhaps 
than when Grace had left Bonn, was 
unfeignedly pleased to see her niece. 
Most fortunately no hint of the intended 
marriage with Heath had ever been 
conveyed to the worthy lady, who was 
therefore unable to wound Grace's sus- 
ceptibilities, as otherwise with the best 
intentions she undoubtedly would have 
done, but she prattled away, inveighing 
against the English climate and the 
frivolities of the London season, which, 
she said, had robbed her niece of her 
healthy colour, and declaring that the 
plain fare, early hours, and bright atmo- 
sphere of Rheinland were necessary to 
set her up again. 
"And as for you, Waller," continued 
the old lady, who had not been in such 
high spirits for months, "I declare it is 
like a gleam of sunshine to see you coming 
into the house again. N ow, I shall know 
what it is to be nursed and attended to 
properly. I cannot tell you what I have 
suffered at the hands of these clumsy 
creatures
 not one of them could remember 
at what time my tonic should be brought 
to me; and, as for rubbing in a lotion, 
they were worse than nothing at all." 
But it is doubtful whether Madame 
Sturm would have been so joyous, had she 
been aware of the resolution which had, 
for some time, been forming itself in 
Anne's mind, and which she determined 
to carry out immediately. 
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CHAPTER VIlI. 
ALL that she had heard of the :Methodist 
preacher had taken strong hold of :Minnie 
Bodkin's imagination. l\Ir. Diamond's 
description of him especially delighted 
her. It was in piquant contrast with her 
previous notions about ::\Iethodists, who 
were associated in her mind with ludi- 
crous images. This man must be some- 
thing entirely different-picturesque and 
interesting. 
But there was a deeper feeling in her 
mind, than the mere curiosity to see a 
remarkable person. :Minnie was not happy; 
and her unhappiness was not solely due 
to the fact of her bodily infirmities. She 
often felt a yearning for a higher spiritual 
Impport and comfort than she had ever 
derived from her father's teachings. She 
passed in review the congregation of the 
parish church, most of whom were known 
to her, and she asked herself what good 
result in their lives or characters was pro- 
duced by their weekly church-going. \Vas 

Irs. Errington more truthful; :Miss Chubb 
less yain; :Mr. \Varlock less gloomy; her 
father (for Minnie, in the pride of her 
keen intellect, spared no one) less arrogant 
and overbearing; she herself more patient, 
gentle, hopeful, and happy, than if the 
old bell of St. Chad's were silent, and the 
worm-eaten old doors shut, and the dusty 
old pulpit voiceless, for evermore? Yet 
there were said to be people on whom re- 
ligion had a vital influence. She wished 
she could know such. She could judge, 
she thought, by seeing and conversing 
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with them, 
hether o
' not the.re 
ere any 
 
reality in theIr professIons. ltfmme seldom I 
doubted the sufficiency of her own acnmen , 
and penetration. 
No; she was not happy. And might it f 
not be that this Methodist man had the 
secret of peace of mind ? Was there in I 
truth a physician who could minister to a 
 
suffering spirit? She thought of PoweU ; 
with the feeling half of shame, half of . 
credulity, with which an invalid hankers 
after a quack medicine. 
}'Ennie had been taught to look upon 
Dissenters in general as quackA, and upon . 
Methodists as arch-quacks. Dr. Bodkin 
professed himself a staunch Churchman, I 
and a hater of "cant." He considered that 
Protestantism, and the right of private 
judgment, had justly reached their extreme 
limits in tho Church of England as by law 
established. He detested enthusiasm as 
a dangerous and disturbing element in I 
human affairs, and he viewed with especial f 
indignation the pretensions of unlearned , 
persons to preach and proAe]ytise. AI- 
 
though he had no leaning to Romanif'm, he r 
would rather have admitted a Jesuit into i t 
his house than a Methodist. Indeed, he 
sometimes defined the latter to be the 
Jesuit of dissent-only, as he would take 
care to point out, a Jesuit without learn- 
ing, culture, or authority. 
"I can listen to a gentleman, although 
I may not agree with him," the Doctor 
would say (albeit, in truth, be bad no great 
gift of listening to anyone who opposed 
his opinions), "but am I to be nectored 
and lectured by the cobbler and the tinker?" 
}'Iinnie had no taste for being hectored 
or lectured; but it seemed to her that 
w hat the cobbler and tinker said, was more 
important than the fact that it was they 
who said it. She thought, and pondered, 
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and wondered about the :Methodist preacher, 
and about her chance of ever seeing or 
hearinO' more of him, until a thought 
dartel'into her mind like a.n arrow. Little 
Rhoda! She was a :Methodist born and 
bred, and knew this preacher, and- 
::Minnie would send for little Rhoda. 
'Vhen she announced this resolution to 
her mother, :Mrs. Bodkin found several 
difficulties in the way of its fulfilment. 
" What do you want with her, Minnie? " 
"I want to see her. :Mrs. Er1'Íngton 
t..lks so much of her. I remember her 
cominO' here with a message once, when 
she w
s a. child. I recollect only a little 
fair face and shy eyes, under a coal-scuttle 
straw bonnet. Don't you, mamma? And 
I want to talk to her about several thingA," 
added Minnie, with resolute truthfulness. 
"Oh, dear .me! What will your papa 
Bay? " 
"I don't see how papa can object to my 
a.sking this nice little thing to come to me 
for an afternoon, when he doesn't mind 
your boring yourself to death wit.h Goody 
Barton, whose snuff-taking would try the 
nerves of a rhinoceros, nor forbid my 
inviting the little Jobsons, who are un- 
pleasant to look upon, and stupid beyond 
the wildest flights of imagination. He lets 
me have anyone I like." 
" Yes; but you teach the little J obsons 
the alphabet, my dear. And that is a 
charitable work." 
"And Rhoda will amuse me, and I'm 
sure that is a charitable work! " 
:Minnie would get her own way, of course. 
She always did. 
That same evening Minnie said to her 
father, with her frank, bright smile, "PapR., 
may I not ask Rhoda Maxfield to take tea 
with me some afternoon? " 
"Rhoda what? " 
" Little .l\Iaxfield, the grocer's daughter, 
papa," said :Minnie, boldly. 
ltlrs. Bodkin bent nervously over her 
knitting. 
"What on earth for? Why do you 
want to associate with such folks? Have 
you not plenty of friends without--? " 
" No, papa. But I don't ask her because 
I'm in want of friends." 
" Oh, Minnie," said Mrs. Bodkin in the 
quick, low tones she habitually spoke in, 
"I'm sure nobody has more friends than 
you have! Everybody is so glad to come 
to you, always." 
" You're my friend, mamma. And papa 
is my friend. Never mind the rest. I 
want to have little Maxfield to tea." 


Minnie laughed at herself, the moment 
after she had said the words, in the tone of 
a spoiled child. 
Dr. Bodkin crossed and uncroAsed his 
legs, kicked a footstool out of the way, 
and then got up and stood before the fire. 
"If you want amusement, isn't there 
:Miss Chubb, or the 
IcD0ugalls, or-or 
plenty more?" said he, shooting out his 
upper lip, and frowning uneasily. 
"Now papa, can you say in conscience 
tha.t you find Miss Chubb and the 
McDougalls perennially amusing?" Then, 
with a sudden change of tone, "Besides, 
you know, the other people are playing 
their parts in life, and strutting about 
hither and thither on the stage, and they 
find it all more or less "interesting. But I 
-I am like a child at a peep-show. I can 
but look on, and I sometimes long for a 
cha,nge in the scene and the puppets! " 
The doctor began to poke the fire 
violently. "Laura.," said he, addressing 
his wife, "that last tea you got is good 
for nothing. They brought me a cup just 
now in the study that waq absolutely un- 
drinkable. Is it Smith's tea ? Well, try 
Maxfield's. You can have some ordered 
when the message is sent for the girl to 
come here." 
. In this way the doctor gave his permis- 
SIon. 
The next day Minnie despatched her 
maid, Jane, with the following note to 
ltfr. Maxfield:- 
" Will Mr. Maxfield allow his daughter 
Rhoda to spend the afternoon with .Miss 
Bodkin? Miss Bodkin is an invalid, and 
cannot often leave her room, and it would 
give her great pleHsure to see Rhoda. 
The maid shall wait and accompany 
Rhoda if Mr. Maxfield permits, and Miss 
Bodkin undertakes to have her sent safely 
home again in the evening." 
Old :Max was scarcely more surprised 
than gratified on reading this invitation. 
He stood behind his counter holding' the 
pink perfumed note between his floury 
finger and thumb, and turning over the 
contents of it in his mind, whilst his son 
James served the maid with some tea. 
lt1iss Minnie was a much-Iooked-up-to 
personage in Whitford. And here was 
Miss :Minnie invit,ing Rhoda just as though 
she had been a lady, and sending her own 
maid for her. This would be Algy's doing, 
the old man decided. Algy had more 
sense than his mother. AJ
y knew that 
Rhoda was fit to go anywhere, and could 
hold her own with the best. The young 
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feHow was Tery thick with Dr. Dodkin's 
family, and had, no doubt, talked to MiHS 
Minnie about Uhoda. \11 sorts of ideas 
thron
cd into old )Iax's head, which, 
nCTcrtheles9, looked as obstinately idealess 
n one as could well bo imagined, as he 
stood conning tho pink note, with his 
grey eyebrows knotted togeth('r, and his 
heavy under-lip pursed up. Perhaps not. 
the feeblest elLmellt in his feeling of 
exultation was the senso of triumph over 
D.Lvid Powell. Powell might approvo or 
di::mpprove, but, anyway, he would see that 
he was wrung in supposing the Erringtons 
did not think Rhoda good enough for 
them! If they introduced her about 
among their friends, that meant a good 
deal, eh, brother David? And that the 
invitation came by means of the Erring- 
tons, Maxfield felt more and more con- 
vinced, the more he thought of it. So 
many years had passed, and l\Iiss :Minnie 
had taken no notice of Rhoda. Why 
should she now? )Iaxficld was at no loss 
to fiud the answer. Maybe old :Mrs. Erring- 
ton h
d talked for talk's sake more than she 
meant. :Maybe her boasting was in order to 
driveahard bargain, when Algyshouid come 
forward and offer to make Rhoda a lady. 
The Erringtons' friends were going little 
by little to make acquaintance with Hhoda, 
in view of the }Jromotion that awaited 
nero Well, Rhoda could stand the test. 
Rhoda was quite different from the likes 
of him. 
He called nis sister-in-law out of the 
kitchen, and in a few hurried words told 
11('1' of the invitation, and bade her tell 
Rho<la to get ready without delay. He 
cut Detty Grimshaw short in her exclama- 
tions and inquiries. "I've no time to 
talk to you now," he said. "The maid is 
waiting. Did Rhoda clothe ]LCrself in her 
best garments." 
"'Vhat! her Sunday frock, Jonathan ?" 
e""{claimed Betty in shrill surprise. 
"'Sh! woman!" answered :Uaxfield, 
amI gripped her wrist fiercely. He did 
not want that family detail to come to the 
ears of :Miss Bodkin's maid. 
Rhoda was completely bewildered by 
the invitation. and by the breathless haste 
with which Betty announced it to her, 
anù hurried her preparations. "But I 
don't want to go!" murmured Rhoda 
plaintively. At tho same time she suffered 
her clothes to be huddled on to her in 
Aunt Betty's rough fashion. 
" Ah! tell that to your parent, my 
dear. I have the mark of his fingers on 


my wrist at tllis moment; he was in snch 
It taking, and so-so unC'umboundable." 
This latter was a word of Detty's own in- 
vention, and Rhe frequpntly employed it 
with an air of great relish. 
The idea of going amongHt strangers 
was more terrible to Rhoda, than can casi1y 
be conceived by those who h'1Ve never 
lived so secluded a life as hers had been. 
fhd she been ablo to s::lY a word to 
Algernon, she thought f:he should have 
derived a little comfort and support from 
him. But he and his mother were both 
from home. 
All the way from her own house to Dr. 
Bodkin's, Rhoda uttered no word, expept 
to ask Jane timidly if sho were sure Miss 
Minnie would be alone-quite alone? 
The gloomy court-yard, and the stone 
entrance hall of the home struck her with 
awe. The old man-servant who opened 
the door seemed to look severely on her. 
She followed Jane with a beating heart 
up the wide staircase, who'3e thick carpet 
mumed her footsteps mystcriou
ly, and 
then through a drawing-room full of fur- 
niture all covered with grey holhnd. 
There was the glitter of gilt picture-frames 
on the walls, and the shining of a great 
mirror, and of a large, dark, polished 
pianoforte at one end of the room. And 
there was a mingled smeH of flowers and 
cedar-wood, and altogether the impression 
made upon Rhoda's senses, as she passed 
through the apartment, was one of perfume, 
and silence, and vague splendonr. She had 
no time, even if she had had self-possession, 
to examine the details of what seemed to 
her so grand, for she wa;s led across a 
passRge and into a room opposite to the 
drawing-room, and found herself in Miss 
Bodkin's presence. 
Tho room was Minnie's bed-room, but 
it did not look like a sleeping-chamber, 
Rhoda thought. To be sure a little white- 
curtained bed stood in one corner, but 
all the toilet apparatus was hidden by a 
curtain which hung across a recess, and 
thero were bookshelves full of book
, and 
flowers on a stand, and a writing-table. 
On one side of the fireplace, in which a 
bright fire blazed, there was a curious sort 
of long chair, and in it, dressed in a loose 
crimson robe of soft woollen stuff, reclined 
:Minnie Bodkin. 
Rhoda was, as has been said, extremely 
sensitive to beauty, and Minnie's whole 
aspect struck her with admiration. The 
picturesque rich-co10ured robe, the delicate 
white hand'i relieved upon it, the graceful 
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languor of :Minnie's attitude, and the air 
of refinement in the young lady and her 
surroundings, were all intensely appre- 
ciated by poor little Rhoda, who stood 
dumb and blushing before her hostess. 
Minnie, on her part, was a good deal 
taken by surprise. She welcomed Rhoda 
with her sweetest smile, and thanked her 
for coming, and made her sit down by the 
fire opposite to herself; and when they 
were alone together, she talked on for 
some time with a sort of careless gooa 
nature, which, little by little, Bucceeded in 
setting Rhoda somewhat at her ease. But 
careless as Minnie's manner was, she was 
scrutinising the other girl's looks and ways 
very keenly. 
"She is absolutely lovely!" thought 
Minnie. "And so graceful, and-and- 
lady-like ! Yes; positively that is the 
word. She is as shy as a fawn, but no 
more awkward than one. It is not what 
I expected." 
Perhaps Minnie could scarcely have said 
what it was that she had expected. Pro- 
bably a quiet, pretty-looking, well-behaved 
young person, like her maid Jane. Rhoda 
was something very different, and the 
young lady was charmed with her new 
protégée. Only she was obliged to admit, 
before the afternoon was over, that she had 
failed in the main object for which she 
had invited Rhoda to visit her. There 
was no clear and vivid account of Powell, 
his teaching, or his preaching, to be got 
from Rhoda. 
Rhoda could not remember exactly what 

Ir. Powell said. Rhoda could not say 
what it was which made all the people cry 
and grow so excited at his preaching. 
Rhoda cried herself sometimes, but that 
was when he talked very pitifully about 
poor people, and little children, and 
things like that. Sometimes, too, she felt 
frightened at his preaching, but she sup- 
posed she was frightened because she had 
not got assurance. 
lany of the congre- 
gation had assurance. Yes; oh yes, the 
people said 1\11'. Powell was a wonderful 
man, and the most awakening preacher 
who had been in Whitford for fifty years. 
Minnie looked at the simple, serious 
face, and marked the childlike demureness 
of manner with which Rhoda declared 
Mr. Powell to be "an awakening preacher." 
"I don't think he has awakened yon 
to any very startling extent!" thought 
:Minnie. "This girl seems to have received 
no strong influence from him." 
That was in a great measure the fact; 



 


but also, Rhoda was held back from speak- 
ing freely, by the conviction that her 
le- 
thodist phraseology would sound strange, 
and perhaps absurd, in the young lady's 
ears. :M:oreover, it did not help to put her 
at her ease, that she felt sundry uneasy 
pricks of conscience for not "bearing 
testimony" with more fervour. She knew 
that David Powell would have had her 
improve the occasion to the uttermost. 
But how could she run the risk of being 
disagreeable to Miss Minnie, who was so 
kind to her? 
That was the form in which Rhoda 
mentally put the case. The truth was, 
hers was not one of those natures to which 
the invisible ever becomes more real and 
important than the visible. It was in- 
comparably more necessary to her happi- 
ness to be in agreeable and smooth relations 
with the people around her, than to feel 
herself in higher spiritual communion with 
unseen powers. 
'Vhen :Minnie at length reluctantly de- 
sisted from questioning her on the subject 
of Powell, and her chapel-going, and her 
religious feelings, she was surprised to find 
how the girl's frigid, constrained manner 
thawed, and how her tongue was loosened. 
She chatted freely enough about her 
visit to Llanryddan in the summer, and 
about Duckwell Farm, where her half- 
brother Seth lived, and, above all, about 
}'Irs. Errington. Mrs. Errington had been 
so good to her, and had taught her, and 
talked to her; and did :Miss :Minnie know 
what a change it was for a lady like Mrs. 
Errington to live in such a poor place as 
theirs? For, although she had the best 
rooms, of course it was very poor, com- 
pared wit,h the castle she was brought 
up in. About Algernon she said very 
little; but it slipped out that she was 
in the habit of being present when 
lr. 
Diamond came to read with the young 
gentleman; and then :11iss Minnie was 
very much interested in hearing what 

Ir. Diamond said to his pupiJ, and how 
Rhoda liked Mr. Diamond, and what she 
thought of him. And when it appeared 
that Rhoda had thought very little about 
him at al1, but considered him a very 
clever, learned gentleman-perhaps a little 
stiff and grave, but not at all unkind-)Iiss 
Minnie smiled to herself and said, "He is 3. 
Jittle stiff and grave, Rhoda. Not the kind 
of person to attract one very much, eh ? " 
And then tea was brought, and Rhoda 
sipped hers out of a delicate porcelain cup, 
like those which Mrs. Errington had in 
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her corner cupboard. And t,here were 
some delicious cakes, which Rhoda was 
quito natural enough to own she liked very 
murh. And then :M
. Bodkin came in, 
and sa.t down beside her daughter; and 
finally, at 
linnie's request, she took Rhoda 
into the drawing-room, and played to her 
on tho grand piano. 
" lthoòa likes music, she says, mamma. 
But she Ims never heard a good instrument. 
Do play her a bit of :Mozart! " 
"I am no great performer, my dear," 
said Mrs. Bodkin, opening the piano; 
"but I keep up my playing on my 
daughter's account. She is not strong 
enough to play for herself." 
:Minnie had her chair wheeled into the 
drawing-room, in order, as she whispered 
to her mother, to enjoy Rhoda's face when 
she should hear the music. 
Rhoda sat by and listened, in a trance of 
delight, while Mrs. Bodkin made the keys 
of the instrument delicately sound a minuet 
of Mozart, and then give forth more volume 
of tone in " The Heavens are telling." rl'his 
was difIerent, indeed, from the tinkling 
old harpsichord at home! The music 
transported her. 'Vhen it ceased she was 
breathing quickly, and her eyes were full 
of tears. "Oh, how beautiful!" she 
faltered out. 
"'Vhy, child, you are a capital audience! " 
said :Mrs. Bodkin, smiling kindly. 
'fhen it was time to go home. She was 
made to promise that she would come 
again and see Minnio whenever her father 
would let her. She left Dr. Bodkin's 
house in a very different frame of mind 
from that in which she had entered it. Yet 
she was as silent on her way home as she 
had been in the afternoon. 
How happy gentlefolks must be, who 
al ways can have music, and flowers, and 
talk in such soft voices, and are so polite 
in their manners, and so dainty in their 
persons! She could not help contrasting 
the coarse, rough ways at home with the 
smoothness and softness of the life she 
bad had a glimpse of at Dr. Bodkin's. 
She tried to hold fast in her memory the 
pleasant sights and sounds of the day. 
In this mood, half-enjoying, half-regret- 
ful, she arrived at her father's house to 
find the little parlour full of people-be- 
sides her own family and Powell, therð 
were two or three neighbours who joined 
in the c"\.ercises-and a prayer meeting 
just culminating in a long-drawn hymn, 
bawled out with more zeal than sweetness 
by the little aSBembly. 
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TilE vegetable kingdom-to use the 
formal nomenclature of earlier days- 
presents problems harder of solution than 
any which inorganic matter can a
ord. No 
student of natural history can fall to note 
the striking points of similarity, as between 
animal and vegetable life, which ince
san
ly 
obtruùe themselves. And yet the patIent Ill- 
yestigator cannot ignore the yet more ob- 
vious distinctions which separato the shrub, 
the tree, the flower from the animal creation 
of which they present a pale reflex. Thus, 
plants, in their higher development, are of 
distinct sexes: they have life-blood anù 
a circulating system, with organs of respi- 
ration, and the same need of light anù 
heat, of air and water, that we Lave. But 
in many ilI!portant respects they ùiffer 
from any, save the lowest invertebrate, 
forms of animal life. Locomotion, for 
instance, is denied them. They are dumb 
and passive. That to a limited eAtent 
they feel, few candid observers would 
deny; but ùirect physical agency is re- 
quired i.o affect their sluggish s
ntient 
powers. 
'Vithout vegetable life, it is manifest 
that animal life would shortly, in this 
planet of ours, become extinct. Plants 
and herbs are the true purveyors of all 
nourishment, the humblest green thing 
being a laboratory, for the conversion into 
edible substances of all the waste matter 
that comes in contact with its roots; while 
every leaf is as a trap to catch the carbon, 
that would otherwise vitiate the atmo- 
sphere to a dangerous degree. As regards 
the sea, all marine creatures, from the 
huge \\ hale to the tiniest infusoria, ul ti- 
mately depend for their nutriment on the 
immense mass of vegetable and animal 
refuse washed by a thom:and rivers into 
the deep, and without which neither the 
beds of seaweed nor the innumerable 
forms of vital organism could exist. It 
is not easy, however, to draw a hard-hnd- 
fast line as to where the boundaries of 
the animal and vegetable worlds should 
be traced. The madre pore, the sponge, 
the sea-anemone, the coral animal, and 
other zoophytes, the shell-fish clinging to 
rock and pile, the many-coloured living blos- 
soms that make the bottom of the ocean re- 
semble a Hower-garden, are so like vege- 
tables, that it is hard at first to discriminate 
the technical difference. On the other 
hand, we see land plants, such as the 
curious flycatcht:r of South America, car- 
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nivorous by instinct, feeding on the insects 
which they ensnare within their quickly- 
contra.cting leaf-cup, and scarcely to be 
distinguished, save in appearance, from so 
many sedentary spiders. 
The vast geological changes which the 
earth has undergone, with now an Arctic 
l"igour of climate, then tropical heat, and 
anon a period of submergence, have pro- 
duced in all ages such an effect on the 
flora of a country as was to be expected. 
At first the cold, wet soil, intersected by 
sullen lagoons, and furrowed by the action 
of ice, can bear nothing but moss, fucoid, 
and lichen - cryptogams that need little 
aid from the sun's rays to enable them to 
live. Next succeed the tall reed-beds, the 
fern-thickets, matted tangles of coarse 
grass, cane-brakes, and growths of hemp 
and flax. To these series, long since 
carbonised, belong nearly all our coal- 
measures. We feed our furnaces with 
what were once sheets of moss, browsed 
by the hungry reindeer. The blaze that 
warms our hearths consumes tall tree- 
ferns, slender palmettoes, all of home 
growth, the British bamboo, the British 
cactus and mimosa-a vegetation fitter, to 
our fancy, for some Indian forest than for 
its original birthplace. The fir, the pine, 
the birch, the hazel, and even the stately 
beech, had all of them to grow and to 
decay before onr woodlands were fit for 
their crowning ornament-the magnifi- 
cent oak, a very late comer indeed, geo- 
logically speaking, into Europe north of 
the Al ps. 
Analysis of the sap, which is the blood 
of trees, reveals its constituents to be 
water, with some potass, a small admixture 
of carbonate of lime, and some cha,rac- 
teristic vegetable products, which differ 
according to the species. Attempts have 
been made in France, not 11llsuccessfuUy, 
to impart a permanent stain to the growing 
wood by making, at the proper season, in- 
cisions in the bark, and by transfusing 
coloured liquids into the ascending sap. 
There is, however, no small risk of poison- 
ing the tree, should mineral acids or coal- 
tar dyes be selected; and, indeed, trees are 
readily killed by whatever of a deleterious 
nature comes into contact with their leaf- 
lungs, their roots, or their epidermis. 
The emanations from smelting-works, 
baleful to human beings, are still more 
fatal to trees; and even the leakage of gas- 
pipes lays low many a stately elm and 
chestnut in our public parks and pleasure- 
groands. It has been often noted, that an 



 


excess of heat and moisture promotes the 
growth of inferior or parasite vegetation, 
at the expense of the higher. In the 
forests of Western Africa and of South 
America, the many majestic trees are 
short-lived, and rarely sound at heart, 
choked and oppressed as they are by the 
twining luxuriance of the innumerable 
parasites that enwrap them into their 
flower-laden tendrils, and suck from them 
the strength that should go to nourish the 
tall branches that wither one by one. The 
very finest trees are to be found in drier 
and more temperate climates-such, for 
instance, as that of California. 
The seeds of plants have been aptly com- 
pared to the eggs which play so important 
a part in the animal creation; while their 
number varies, from the million or so of 
germs accredited to the spleen-wort, or from 
the three hundred thousand of the tobacco 
plant, to the solitary seed of the sea-pink. 
Only a small percentage of seeds, as of 
eggs in the kindred cases of the insect or 
the fish, ever fulfil their primary purpose; 
but in the majority of cases there is an 
ample provision against waste, and human 
life in especial is largely dependent on 
what faHs from the overbrimming cornu- 
copia of Nature. Onr own sta.ff of exist- 
ence-wheaten bread-is derived from this 
apparently prodigal bounty; and the same 
may be said of the rice of the Bengal ryot 
and the buckwheat of the Russian moujik. 
Were it not for the abundance of seeds 
produced by leguminous, and e8pecially 
culmiferous plants, our sustenance must 
be on roots alone, in addition to such 
animal food as we could procure. That- 
although wild rice has been, though 
rarely, observed-wild wheat is nowhere 
met with, is a notable fact as illustrating 
wbat care and cuIt.ure must be given to the 
taming of cereals which, when neglected, 
have a tendency to degenerate into mere 
grasses. 
Fruit-which is, after all, but the fleshy 
husk of seeds-seemingly simple substance 
though it be, is extremely complex when 
analysed into its nine, ten, or eleven con- 
stituents. There is alway!!! malic, and often 
tartaric acid; gelatine, mucilage, and 
tannin must combine with sugar, water, 
and potass, and to these must be added a 
peculiar colouring and a flavouring prin- 
ciple before the grape, peach, or apricot, 
thus cunningly compounded without hands, 
is ready for the table. Heat, which de- 
velops the saccharine properties, is, of 
course, the familiar agent in ripening; but 
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heat, under somo conditions, can do its 
work", ithout light. 
Fruit, when gently warmed in a ve
sel 
scaled ngainst light and air, becomes rich 
in flUgar: the gum, wn.h'r, and woody fibre 
shrinking proportionably as the glucose 
is formed. Flowers, again, would yi(.ld 
no scent were it not that solar or artificial 
hent promotes the evaporation of the 
essential oil, fraught with perfume, in 
which their fragrance lies. So inflam- 
mnble, undl'r some conditions, is this, that 
thl're are plants, such as the fraxinella, 
which rcndily take fire when flame iq 
brought into close proximity to their 
odorous stems. 
Trees hollow by nature, and the cavities 
of which are filled with a soft pith-such 
as the palm, tree-fern, and other such 
members of the sylvan family-are, like 
the cane and the reed, chiefly the nativps 
of tropical and sub-tropical climates; while 
solid timbl'r is common in more temperate 
zones, with a marked preponderance of 
resinous trees as we approach high lati- 
tudes. The people of Mesopotamia have 
from time immemorial fed their baking- 
ovens with grass; while, on the other 
hand, th(' Norwegian peasant has been 
glad to eke out the rye-meal and barley, 
by mixing the sawdust of the yellow pine 
wit,h his coarse bread. It is no f1light 
victory of civilisation that the inferior 
cereals, wllich, with pulse, were once 
the food of four-fifths of the population 
of Europe, have slowly and surely given 
place to wheat. Roots, also, unknown to 
or neglected by our forefathers, have 
within the last Imlf century come to be 
prized as they deserve. TIut for turnips, 
mangold-wurzel, and beet-root, onr fAr- 
mers would have been compelled, in the 
old wasteful way, to consign, each winter, 
half their cattle to the pole-axe and the 
corning-tub, and the price of fresh meat 
would have become fabulously high. As 
for the heary debt of obligation whiph we 
in Europe owe to the potato, it wonld be 
hard to e
nggernte it. It mast be admitted, 
however, that a population which can con- 
tent.edly feed upon roots alone is sure to 
he in a backward state. The facilit,y with 
which yams can be raised by very light 
la.bour co-operates, with the profusion of 
plantains and ca

ava
, to render the n('gro 
the indolent llPing which we find him. 
both on the West CoaHt of his ancestral 
Africa, and among the fruit-groves of 
J amniC'!l. 
There are some 't'cgdable anomalies; 
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among which the cow-tree of Bolivia ranks 
high. It was no trifling boon that. Rmong 
the dry and stony table-lands of Upper 
Peru, a tree, the yucca, should be ready 
to reward the thirsty wayfarer who pierces 
its hark, by pouring forth a copious stream 
of rich and refreRhing milk. '1'he oil-nut, 
the shea-butter tree, find the vegetable 
ivory of the Guinea Coast, the wax-tree 
of South America, and tbp camphor of 
Rumatra, are almost equally remarkable. 
The palm gives syrup, sugar, and intoxi- 
cating liquor, as well as fMlit. cordß
c, 
timber, thatch, clothing. and fnel. 1'he 
bamboo serves a hundred UHes. 1'he 
bread-fruit tree of the South Sea iRlands, 
with fish and fern-roots, marle the inhabi- 
tants independent of agricnJt.nre and art. 
Some two years since, a Swedi"h profes
or 
of chemistry, :U. Stenberg, su bjf'cted the 
famous moss which his country produces 
in Buch profusion, and whiph had hitherto 
been regarded merely as the indi
p('nf!able 
food of the hardy reindeer, to a series of 
experiments. 'rhese were, both from a 
scientific and a commercial standpoint, 
brilliantly successful. It was found 
that the verdant carpet, which drapes 
many hundreds of square miles of un- 
trodden field and bleak mountain, was a 
source of wealth, till then unknown. From 
Rixty-six pounds of well-wR!'hed moss the 
clever professor extracted five gAllons of 
pure al{:oho1. Eighteen hundred-weight 
of the same moss, under prop('r treatment, 
yielded to M. Stenberg the enormous 
amount of nearly twelve hundred-weight 
of unrefined sugar. The sugar-cane and 
the beet-root., cultivated at great cost, and 
r{'quiring peculiar conditions of soil and 
climate, do not, weight for weight, compete 
wit.h this wild gro" th of the Swedish hills; 
and it is not surprising' to hear that the 
price of moss at Stockholm has of late 
risen to about a halfpenny a pound, and 
that lack of capital and machinery alone 
retards the practical results of so impor- 
tant a discovery. 
Oddly enough, coprer, a poisonous 
metal, is found in the tr('e-the cinchona- 
which supplies us with onr chief safe- 
guard against fevers, quinine; while the 
oak is remarkably rich in iron, with re- 
spect to which it is surpassed only by the 
iron-wood ot Brazil and Guinen. find pos- 
l';1.hly by the nard lignum-vitro of Honduras. 
Previous to the di
covery of America. thero 
were but few varieties of wood at th{l ser- 
vice of the cabinet-maker 
f\"e oak find 
walnut, and a small qnantity of ebony, 
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imporh'd. b
 t h(' '('UCti:\U8 or t lw Portu- 
gUt'se from ..\{rica. or india, and sold at 
Ul 
P>..trM

.g-:mt pricc. 
'rho a('mftlHI for m:\,ho
anj. ,,11ich wa.
 
first imporh'd int() Fngland in l,
 t, 
t('a- 
dily ilh't'C:\
cd, until, in 1
3(\ it l'XC('èded 
twent
 thou
:mJ tons annually. Thc I'Up- 
ply is I'till ,-cry larll(', but woods of brighter 
colour and fiuer 
rain, such as maple and 
satiu-\\ood, h1:\<'1.. \\alnut, partridge-\\o\\d, 
ami r\'\<;;('wood. ha,o iu some dl'gt'CO sup- 
planted it 
}'orel
u gardelH'l"S ac1..no" led
o the 

uperiorit
-, in f'lZC and ftl\\ our, of Uw 
fruit forced in En
lish hothou
(':-\ and 
ripeul'd on the red-bricl ,,
\lls of Eng- 
lish g.u'tlen!Ol. And this is the more 
remarkable 
inee Brit..\in is, as rcgard
 
wild fruit, not quit-c so well off 
 her 
nei
hbour:-\ in the 
:uue lat.itudes. In 
Xo
thern France, Belgium, and South 
lIolland, "ild stra wherries t bilbcrrie
, and 
so forth, are ,cry much moro abundant. 
than a1\\oni! our '0\\ n woods and heaths. 
, q:etables 
 were, indeed, 
omewhat 
low 
in lx'Coming naturalised among- us. The 
Tudor 
on'J'('igns dl'pcndcd on the 
ether- 
lands for their 
aladst no le

 than for thcir 
artieho1..es, ca.rrots, and other raritie') 
Holland, it 8hould be rl'memhcrcd., \\:\.8, to 
English eYl'
, so hte as a Imnd.I't'd ye:tTh 
ago, a ,ery triumph of cÜ-ilised indu8t
 
--n. combination of dairy, f:trm, ga,rdcll, 
and f:\ct()r
T, immensely in ad.:Ulcc of th(' 
slon
nly tìllage of our island home. Om' 
of Shakespü:.\.rc'
 anachronisms, no IC:58 
fla.gt'ftut than Pal
t..tff's mention of potnt.oes t 
is Ja.ck Cade's de
iJ'C t.o app('a
l' his hunger 
on the s'tlads in Squire Arden's "alled 
demesne. British :-\:\lads, when Elizabeth 
reigned and Shake
p('.are wrotc, were ex- 
otic no"\""eltics, almost as new to England 
as the now familiar tubers which had 
latch-, unàer their Chilian namc of b:\tata
 
been' tral1
pl:mtcd from Sir \Yalter's Irish 
garden at Y ollghftl to the efu'tern :side .of 
St. George's Channel. Hops, which surely 
dc
er,e to be reckoned as a national ill- 

titution, weJ'C forbidden t.o be planted by 
the parliamenh;; of Henry the Sixth, aud 
were denounced by those of Henry the 
Ei!!hth. 
ÌIot climates and sunny countriûS arE' 
the chosen abode of c.ergrcen tree
, such 
as the cork and the cypI't ;:0.;:0., the palm and 
the ilex; while nine-tenths of the ornaments 
of our own forests are stripped of their 
foliage at the first breath of winter. There 
is of tent howe"\""er, somethin
 melaneholv 
in the 
pect of these da
k-green u
- 
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cbanging glade
, "hill' the gn')- olive a.nd 
mullx'rry arc far from :Hiding ('.hCt'1,rul- 
lll'
8 to the landscape. The gloom of the 
sh'rn "'gl,t:ttion of A\u
tmli:)., "ith the 
Hwtallic tints of th(' dusJ...y foli::lb""l', and 
the sullen a
pect of the un"\""ar) ing' bush, 
saddened the spirits of the first c
ilèS and 
ex}\lor('r
, utt('rl) un:\,,:u'C of the 1"'.1.1'<' ('H}\:\- 
biliti('s of t.he country. At the alltipodc
, 
e\ en more tha.u \\ ith us, care and slill 
h:\\ e "rought \\ ouders. In th
 tropics, 
ho\\ c\ er, aud in somo f:n oured 8pOt.
 he- 
) ond their limit
, the results of tho most 

ci('utifie ugricuHuI't, fall short of thoso 
"hich acC'rlle from the almost 
pont:\ncou8 
bounty of X:\Ìurc. 
\ little plot but twehe 
nlrds I'quar
, }\1:mtcd. with b:Ul81UlS, 
3.\ eragl's a ) ield of four thousand p(mnds 
of farinaceous fruit. The 8amc area, under 
\\ he:\t, "ould gi,-e but thirty-three pounds 
of grain, and a return of one hundred 
pounds if planted "ith pot.'\t.oes. Four 
j;\cl.-trces, hca,y \\ ith yellow fruit, and 
two or three coeoa-p:\lms, render a llati\e 
family in Ceylon in(h'p('miellt of l:\bour; 
and although the sturdier population of 
llurmah is a g'raill-fcd one, so fertile is 
the black alltn ial soil, tlmt the li
hte
t 
labour and sc
nticst intelligence suflice to 
raise sneh han"csts as "ould appcar in- 
credible, e,en to those accustomed to tho 
crops no" r<':\rcd b;r Flemish indust.ry, or 
b.r the higher agricultural sl.ill cmplo)ed 
in X orfolk aud the Lothians. 
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AT dawn on a February morning, fifty 
\e
\rs 8ince, the look-out on board the 

loop-of-\\:\r Rosebud t ('ngaged in rl'pre

- 
iug the sla,c-traffic on the African coas-t, 
reported a suspicious :sail about cig-ht 
miles to leeward. Chase being' made, tho 
,c

el was quickly id.entified by the de- 
lightoo. pursuers as the 
rrow, a noted 
sla\-er, whose c..'tpture had hitherto l\ro\ed 
impo
::;ible; her captain and mat
', both 
English, being men distinguished alike for 
sl.ill and. hardihood, aùd possessing a far 
more accurat.l' knowledge of the coast, 
than was furnished to tho
(' DC" ly arri,ed) 
by the imperfect charts of that time. 
The 1..('en Arrow had not been slow to 
discern her danger. "Lp wcnt her helm, 
and away she flcw, with studding-sails s('t 
-despite the greatly-increasing Willd- 
shaping her cou
e for a small but secure 
co,e (,ery little \isited, and most probably 
unknown to the RO
èbud's eommand(Ü") 
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øi t1ated ,-,bon a 111lndred mil nM'tbward 
of r 18.n (. 
Th rh . hsvt r mmCT1cçod about e1l 
0'(.10'K in the mornin, nd by thrp,e 
I nd all 1"eJ>Orled, methin than 
f.nt mil.. di. n; 'h fiv mi1P8 
till to 1f'e ard, f!Lnr1 f!Lp-p'\fPY' 11 "mnin 
øtmiKh I{)r th,. nP-3retl h,.1t.dlanrJ. 
A tbf' aT proac'hed, the land f( hi b, 
1\rc1, IJhf'1vin lwaril8 tlw I\h( 1'f', fliRplaYf'd 
maJJ rlnmp41, markin i If '" tha kin,) 
f r whi b enen.Jly u.rmina in 
r'O(' 1c". 
U Stmn !" rf'mBrKNl rBptain HendP1'- 
ff( n, of the J 0 bud. If Thp f How íø 
hcadin.! IJ mi h fol' tba hcN-b. If b 
(cap c1rownin, hp "honM han ff)1' at 
Ie t a hondr.d Morden They tiy h,. 
npYf'r hip1 1 than a hundred and 
t ..nty tit a. trip." 
If PCTh3p8 th,.,.11 nft i or try II 
boat ," aid the fint Heutenant, '[1'. Hall. 
II Wind'" f1' h,.nin ,ø1r. Had we n 
be .t" 'ht)rlC11 ail ana c1mw-reef top- 
illl ? " 
" Ye9. Tom thp h3ndq 11P a on', 
bf'ß() (>abl 
 ,anf1 h3ve all rr-aðy ff)r rominK 
to an anchor. If thi 
Ie bold, I doub 
if we could h'r tb hore. Send m 
h,. r.h3rt ." 
In vBin did he, with b masv-r, eXA.mine 
tb,. dOC1lm 'n Th flO"BY" had beMl 
evirlf'ntly jnr mpl ,nd ther was merf'ly 
ado bioo!ll mark, indi tinK thp ty. ibility 
a cove m het"e at hand. The cap 
ín 
gave ord . to 1"f
f oo"Or- and not to bf. l' 
up 3ft r thp r'ha.,., OOt kPe'p a ood looK- 
()ut upon her and . a of tb d p- 
lead 
If Thirty f3thf)m , air; fine bard 
nd," 
reported a qnartermas cr. 
, r'b till 
con ina to ron for the IIbor., althou h 
"hortPnin it" 
.. How f31' is be from land, ihink 
you ? " 
.. Abou fon1' mil ,øir-1tandin 
011." 
.. How I r from "O!II 
 " 
II About the mp, trir." 
.. I think, IltÍr," 
fr. Hall remAork,..d, &II 
h,. w hi chi f 
Ianc anxiouøly at tbe 
tremendouø !Ilea ro1lín in," we hM he t r 
I r1" p off. We ne
 no) 8i h of her, 
and ca.n Bnr.hor al8O. flhouM "h,. do 80." 
.. Yon are rí ht, HAll. S .n, I fear that 
to bea on ir hi -a i imp09- 
"ible; and, M to anrhm-in ,you h r we 
have ndy IY tom. Sothin
 would 
hold." 
.
 Shan we try th ther thin ,!rir. " 
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.. y .. Try. S hp COTlM . Ðf)wn 
y('JOr topga1Jan yard and ma tm dpck:. 
Clap on preven -r-bTtV' , and k,.ep hPT 
half a point ()-ff h wind, M 101'P- 
j''3(.h.'' 
In thi n t Tny p
P.Mant itnation, by 
no m n !'tl1ff'd :n W1' .k. and with 
he IIhip that hM lnJ"f
 them in dan"r 
mndin in c lIy if enterin a 
familiar 'havf>n, we I
yf" thf" P bad 
fr r thA moment, and 
rrJ bp f''h 
"'Twi1l bÞ tonch and go," obrerTed 

wlf7, the m to th pt&.in f tb 
139'( r. 
The peM n ar1ðr cd was It thick- 
t, mal1
y
d T bfmd, (Ir I in a. 
roond '
'k
t, a la7 d h wi h b oad 
brim, lar e roo
h trow en, anrJ an oJd 
WeB. hf'T-Wom 
IM dock under biø arm 
He 
Þ .mf'd peneM,ly nnf'....-nr' rnNl, hoa b 
th,. Ve1I pJ nnder him WM Bppa1'pntty rn h. 
iDg on to ine-vitAbl d tructJOl1. 
.. 
 T ourh and o!' If we bad k T' to 
tIIM\. i won1d htive been 
 tonrh Aond t3k,.! ' 
'Ve'V'e been m bere 1x (ore. Why DO 
a in? I all rMd1 tr an h I' th r 
" 

, An PMy, ir." 
II In foretopgail. Don' 00 nie. in he 
furJin r There's tb entran ' S r- 
oo
.rr1, you Jon ! " 
.. 8tArboft.rd i i4l, øir," r
poT1dpa J O'n
, 
not qui øo heerily aø Wall hi" wont, lor 
he knew tha if the Arrow trmrhed, every 
øout W&A J ; and WM, peTb

, hY>kin
 
ap th 1 of hi. memo-ry, and in how 
he r]ea.d. J'f'rkonin
of hi mi dOlL'" Ilied 
with thp ob8ervtitioo. 
.. There-me hpl', now-a.nd keep that 
c10mp of tr on with the blnff pmn . 
Stf'3.fly, Jump I01"Wß.rd, &wl"1', Aond 
e the ancÀGn clear We mt1 he 91Ilar 
wben we cI l' tJ- tint J g'e-or-" he 
ml\rle a !llÍgnifican sign. 
Th Arrow had now rrr tl1 pwl3R'e at 
aU im dange1'OtJ., but now If"arfol) open. 
nd It was 110 nalTOW, tha he Rrf frf)m the 
rock wbitÞnPrl h whole, Aond 1 no 
flmooth part to indicate th deepeT channel 
Th,. Ion 1'011 of b rf:l1d red rage 
difficult, and the cap in, ndin on ti 
limA)) gun a tb wheel, kep hi eye 
dily on th clump of tr 0 II,. 
warning the hpJm!ImJan of tbe oomÍn , 
which he h rd roGl"1:D'5 bebind him bn 
never de1
f-d tI> look 
The CTf'W WerP ..11 on d .'Jr, and fony 
aWBk 1. the1r dan
r. The fin lin of 
bTea.ken WM pe. 
 and th i1' coorage 
rr as h"1' wi n d th,. cool beann 
of h cap m Once only II betray d 
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emotion, turning deadly pale, but without 
changing a muscle. It was when the sea 
caught the Arrow on her starboard quarter, 
and she threatened to broach-to before the 
helmsman could stop her. But Jones was 
a good hand. He checked her at the 
critical moment, and kept her head well 
in the centre. It was when this sea, which 
lifted the vessel and surged along with her, 
subsided, that the vessel, as she fell into 
the hollow, just touched the ground. It 
was but for a moment. The next sea 
lifted them clean off the passage, the helm 
was clapped hard a-starboard, the point 
was rounded, aod the anchor let go in 
wha.t was, comparatively, a mill-pond. 
Sails were furled. She was safe as in 
Dover harbour. 
"'Vhat about the 'eòony'?" asked 
Rawley of his chief. "The sloop must 
see our mast above the rocks, and may try 
the passage. In that case we're trapped." 
II She'll be lost to-night," replied the 
other, cooll)
. "She could never claw off 
in this sea, and :is too close in to escape. 
If she drifts to leeward only a mile an 
hour, she'll be hard and fast and battered 
to chips by midnight. Send a hand 
aloft, and let me know what the fellow's 
doing." - 
Report was presently made that the 
sloop was off the point, some seven or 
eight miles, carrying a press of sail, yet 
app
trently drop{Jing shoreward. 
" Hah !" said the captain, rubbing his 
hands. "She's not to have the picking' of 
the little Arrow this trip, anyhow! Vi ull, 
now about the niggers. In these climates 
the wind chops round in a second, and 
then we should have her boats in the cove 
before we could land our ebony! They 
will always keep the passage open-for, if 
it blows, 'tis their only chance." 
""\YeU, sir, they'll have more luck than 
often falls to such shal'ks, if they gtt in 
here!" said the mate. 
" "
ell, land the beggars, and away with 
them to the rear of the hillock, where the 
old hut stands. Shackle them well, and 
land half the hands to watch them. Look 
after tbe crew yourself, or they'll be cruis- 
ing on laud, and be pickled and eaten 
betore we know of the cookery." 
" Shall I land them all ?" 
sked Rawley. 
"N 0, not all. Leave Judy to me," 
replied tbe other, glancing towards a 
corner of the deck where, throughout the 
recent perilous manæuvre, something like 
a human :figure had lain crouched under a 
tarpaulin. 
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The mate hesitated. 
"If these devils see her, we might as 
well leave the whole lot of 'em aboar,1/' 
be muttered. 
" D'ye think I don't know that?" asked 
the captain, with a dark, sinister look. 
" Off with you, and get through this before 
dark. I'll land and watch our frienù in 
the offing. "r e may pick up sOillt:'thing 
w hen she goes to pieces, and make our 
own salvage awards!" 
The unfortunate slaves-a hundred and 
seventeen in number, three having died on 
the passage-were quickly landed, and 
goaded along to their destined hiding- 
place. They were an unusually fine lot, 
prisoners made in a recent native battle, 
and sold by the conquerors for glass beads, 
rum, looking-glasses, and a little hard 
cash, not to mention an occasional cocked- 
hat and some metal buttons, at that great 
sla ve mart, Loango. 
The hold cleared, the captain, with 
somewhat more gentleness than might 
have been expected from such a ruman, 
uncovered the crouching figure, and 
assisted it to stand. It was a negress, and 
-let it not startle the reader-a beautiful 
one! 
If, as Burke asserts, beauty consists in 
curved lines and eschews the st.raight, 
this young dingy Venus deserved the 
appellation. Her head was small, of the 
real Congo type, not a straight line 
about it; hfr hair curled; her nose was 
slightly arched; her lips were round; her 
form symmetrical and undulating. Judy 
was now at the perfection of negress 
womanhood-sixteen. She was cheerful 
and intelligent; so quick, indeed, of appre- 
hension, that in the short time she had 
been a captive, but distinguished by the 
captain's favour from her fell 0" s in mis- 
fortune, she had learned much English, 
and begun to read. 
Poor Judy beheld with some uneasiness 
her friends marchiug away. They were 
the only companions with whom she could 
freely converse, and it was only by the 
judicious administration of a few comfits, 
and, final]y, a small mirror, that she con- 
sentfd to be pacified. 
:Meanwhile, on board the Rosebud 
things looked less and less satisfactory. 
Despite all efforts, she had neared the 
land considerably. The wind rather in- 
creased than diminished, and Captain 
Henderson, though externally calm and 
confident as ever, began to feel serious 
alarm. . 
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Again and ogain had he striven to 
make out the narrow entrance, and becn 
compelled to claw off from the perilous 
spot. It was in one of these anxious 
searching's that be discovered the Arrow's 
masthcad-motionless, and evidently in 
securIty. Suòdt'nly, there "as elevated 
on a smnH hillock an En
liRh union-jack! 
"\,r as this a tender of a
si8tance? "\Vas 
it intt'nded to direct them to the diffi- 
cult entrance? An anxious consultation 
followed. 
rIhe first lieutenant proposed bearing 
up, and running for the place at once. 
Another officer gave mare cautious couned. 
The flag might be sho'\\n on a wrong 
point, fiS a lure. But this opinion was 
scoutf'd by the gallant straightforward 
captain. 
In the meantime dusk crept on, the 
Bea was running high, and the sloop was 
almost buried under the press of her 
cnn, vaf.: groaning as she forced her way 
through the rough, toppling sea. 
At length the mainsail split and went 
to ribbons, and there being no alternative 
but to anchor, the necessary order was 
given. 
On sounding, they found but eighteen 
fathoms water-muddy bottom-showing 
how much they had drifted in shore, but 
also affording some hope, as the anchors 
might now hold, thanks to the mud 
mingled with the sand. 
Allowing her to drift into twelve 
fathoms, the Rosebud's captain lût go 
both bower anchors-one b.:"lcked by the 
stream, the other by the kedge-at the 
same moment, and veered away a whole 
cable, when she lct go the sheet-anchor, 
and veered away a cable upon that, so 
that now he had five anchors down, each 
bearing a proper strain. 
The leadsman in the chains announced 
that the anchors held, and the slâp sur- 
mounted one or two terrific jerks without 
starting anything. Of course, in such a 
predictLment, little hilarity prevailed. The 
master, a steady olù seaman, had watched 
the coast, and taken the bearings of the 
softest Rpot to run. the vesf;el upon, should 
she drift. The sea roared as it rolled 
past, and sometimes over, the sloop; but 
still Rhe held. 
"Does she drift?" of;ked Henderson 
every moment, in Lis accustomed steady 
voice, tbou
h an affirmative would have 
been 11iR 8hip's dulth-wnrrant. 
"Not an inch, sir," "as the invaria.ble 
reply. 


Thus affairs remained for more than an 
hour. 
On sllOre, the captain and mate of tùe 
slavt:r had bepn carefully watching their 
imperilled pursuer. 
The suspicion started on board the 
latter had been correct. The flag had 
been so placed that, had the sloop used it 
os a guide, sho must ine, itably have bwn 
dashed upon the outer lcdge of rocks. 
As the day shut in, the two worthie9 
resolved to improve the snare. 
'hey 
obtained a couple of lanterns from tho 
hrig, and hoi
ted them on the false blu.ff. 
This done, they returned on board, where 
the mate made a kind of official report 
relative to the slaves. 
Judy sat by the captain's side, and was 
encouraged to taste his gro
. Rough and 
brutal as the m"1n was, all human feeling 
was not banished from his heart. After 
his coarse fashion, he loved the dark 
beauty, and her position, alone among 
white strangers-the negro's terror and 
abhorrence-appeal
d to whatsoever of 
pity lingered in his nature. In" sbeer 
kindness," like the man who buttered his 
horse's oats, he made poor Judy sip and 
sip, until she had to be despatched to bed, 
as nearly deprived of reason as a human 
being can be without being a natura.l 
idiot. 
Day dawneù. The gale had moderated. 
The Rosebud was safe. She had held on 
well, and though she had draf!J!ed a little, 
had still ten fathoms water. About noon, 
a slight flaw of '\\ ind coming off the land, 
sho instantly weighed, and got under 
canvas. 
The slaver's people eyed this operation 
with inten
e delight, and the captain ond 
mate had a little carouse of congratulation. 
At last it occurred to the wary skipper to 
see what the sloop was doing, and a hand 
was aent aloft. 
The I"{'port was st'\rtling. 
" Hove to, sir. Boats just entering the 
cove. " 
Rawley looked at his chief. 
"Condemned, sir. Judy--" was all 
he said. 
"Ko timA to land her?U 
" Impossible." 
The captain's tanned visage flusheù, 
and then grew sheet-white. 
The mate pointed significantly in the 
direction of t be coming boats. 
"Here, Rawlcy," said the other, putting 
his hand on his shoulder, and whi'lpering 
in his ear. " Be quick. You under::.tand. 


Ir 



dJ 


36 [April 10, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


-.!I 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


Down, every man of yon, fore and aft," 
he continued, "and scrub out the hold as 
quickly as possible." 
The hands disappeared, and the mate, 
who had jumped below also, returned, 
leading Judy. 
The captain took her in his arms, and 
kissed her affectionately. Then addressing 
the mate, he said: 
"Bear a hand, my lad, or we're done 
for! " 
And he turned away. 
Those below heard one loud shriek, 
Bounding above all the noise they made, 
and stopped appalled. But the mate's 
voice was heard, talking cheerfully: 
"I'll give them work enough! They 
shan't get the Arrow out without a job! 
They shall weigh every anchor themselves. 
And here goes another! " 
The axe was heard to fall on the stopper, 
and the larboard anchor dropped from the 
bows. 
At this moment the Rosebud's boats 
rounded the point, and dashed a.longside. 
:Air. Hall had come in person. Too 
shrewd of observation to be easily gulled, 
he had observed, on entering, that had 
they steered for the signal they mnst have 
been lost. This confirmed him in his 
opinion of the character of the vessel pnr- 
sued, even had she not already been pretty 
well identified as the victorious Arrow. 
As the armed boats dashed up, the cap- 
tain and mate were seen quietly smoking 
on deck, much at their ease. 
"1-Vhat vessel is this?" demanded 
Hall, as he jumped on deck. 
" The Arrow, of Liverpool." 
" 1Vhere from last? " 
" Sierra Leone." 
" Your cargo?" 
" Emptiness," was the saucy reply. 
"Jump down there, men," said Hall, 
disdaining further colloquy, "and examine 
the vessel thoroughly." 
HaH-a-dozen men obeyed. 
" How many men have you on board?" 
asked Hall, now addressing the mate. 
" Six." 
"1-Vhat are you doing here?" 
"Getting out of the way of the wind." 
"Then whither bound when we first 
sighted you?" 
" To Loan go. " 
" Working 'Tom Cox's traverse,' eh ? " 
said the other ironically. " You were 
standing to W.N.W. with a fair wind. Is 
that the course for Loango ? " 
"I was working my own reckoning," 


put in the captain, "and perhaps I should 
have found my port just as well without 
your assistance." 
"Show me your papers." 
" Here." 
There was nothing in the papers incon- 
sistent with what had been stated. The 
vessel was bound, apparently, for gold- 
dust; and, as far as observation went, 
there was nothing to justify her detention. 
The midshipmen reported, indeed, that the 
vessel, though empty, wa,s not guiltless of 
that peculiar aroma that, to the nose of 
experience, denotes the recent presence of 
negroes. And a shackle or two had been 
found; but, beyond this, there was nothing 
on board, to bear out the suspicion that 
this notorious craft was still engaged in 
the inhuman traffic she had hitherto pur- 
sued. 
"Stay. How came you to stick up 
that flag yesterday in the wrong place? " 
resumed Mr. Hall, sternly. 
"There, Mr. Rawley," ejaculated the 
slaver's captain, addressing his mate, with 
a sanctified look. "See what men get for 
doing a good turn. There were we, up 
half the niRht, straining our blessed eyes 
out, with ropes and everything ready, to 
render these people assistance, and this is 
the reward-to be treated as slaves and 
pirates! " 
" That doesn't answer my question, sir," 
said the officer. "Come, you must see 
the captain; and, as we can't part com- 
pany with such kind and well-intentioned 
folks, just weigh at once, and out with 
you, alongside the sloop." 
" Weigh for yourself," was the sullen 
reply. "I shan't go out of this til1 better 
weather. If you start my anchors, I hold 
you responsible for anything that may 
happen to the vessel. Mind now, sir. I 
tell you, before you begin, not a man 
of mine shall render you the least 
assistance. The instant you touch my 
anchors I give up charge of the vesse], 
and hold you responsible to its owners. 
Note that down in the log', Mr. Rawley. 
lIfark the exact time. And now, sir" 
(addressing Mr. Hall), "begin as soon as 
you please." 
The officer hesitated-he knew the 
danger of the passage. The wind was 
very light, the sea still running heavily on 
shore, and it was far from certain he could 
take the brig out in safety. In this 
dilemma, he despatched one of his boats 
to the Rosebud, giving an account of 
what he had seen, and requesting furt.ber 
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orders. In the mcantime, he got into the 
other boat, and examined the soundings of 
the cove. 
No sooner had he left tlu'l vessel, thR.n 
the captain sent men aloft to unbend the 
fore-topsail, slightly split near the star- 
board clue, Imt which could have been 
quite as easily repaired where it was. 
On the return of the boat sent to the 
Rloop, the midshipman handed a card to 

f r. Hall, ho at once pulled back to the 
slaver. 
" You will get under weigh, sir, and 
go out to the sloop. There are your 
orders. About it, with no more palaver." 
"I shall do nothing of the kind," was 
the answer. "I R.m in a safe harbour, 
and here I stay, till my sails are repaired 
and my rigging set up. If you choose to 
take charge of her, do so, but you get 
no help from me." 
" Y ery good. Theu I relieve yon from 
all responsibility. Board her, men. Some 
of you get tbat topsail aloft, just as it is. 
The rest weigh anchors. Smartly now. 
'Vind's dropping." 
The mate here interfered. 
"'Vhy give yourselves and us more 
trouble than is necessary ? Yon know 
very well we shall be back here in a couple 
of honrs." 
""rill you?" said :Mr. Hall, doubtfully. 
CI At all events, we'll take the chance. 
So why not slip the cables and buoy the 
ends? There's nobody here to steal the 
wood. " 
" AU right. I've no objection to that. 
So slip and buoy, my lads." 
Giving this direction, while walking 
forward, Mr. Hall remarked tbat the 
larboard anchor, which lay in only three 
fathoms' water, was upside down. He 
therefore ordered his people to slip the 
starboard cable; and, as he came aft again, 
observed to the captain: 
"As you've 80 little cable out on the 
larbon.rd anchor, we'll weigh that." 
" \Vhy so?" asked the otber, uneasily. 
" Because, if the wind fails us, as seems 
likely, we may have to ancbor outside. 
Now, bear a hand aloft there with the 
topsail; and jump up, one or two of you, 
and loose the sai18 on the mainmast." 

Ieanwhile the mate had run forward, 
and WR.S se
n assisting busily W unsplice 
the lower cable. 
"Belu.y that," cried Hall. "Unsplice 
the other, the starboard cable, men! .. 
The mate made an attempt to complete 
the wo"k, however, by attempting to let 


slip the end through the hawse-hole. But 
he Wß.CI again frustrated, for some of the 
Rosebud's men had stiffened the cable 
before all, and brought-to the messenger. 
By this time the sails were looied, and 
the men, assembling at the capstan, began 
to heave round. 
The result must, I think, have been 
anticipated. Very few who have ac- 
quainted themselves with the but too 
authentic narratives of the barbarities 
practised by slave captains at this period 
will doubt the truth of this. Tbey need 
not; for tIle circumstances, names excepted, 
are perfectly accurate. 
'Vhen the anchor reached the bows, it 
brought up with it, lashed to the shank, 
and gagg-ed, to stifle her cries, the corpse 
of poor Judy! 
'fhis condemned the Arrow as a prize. 
Such, however, was the indignation of 
the U,osebud's men, that it required the 
energetic interference of Mr. Hall to 
protect the captain from summary ven- 
geance. Unhappily for Rawley, the active 
instrument in the murder, that miscreant, 
hoping to escape altogether, leaped into 
the sloop's boat which lay alongside, with 
only the boat-keeper remaining in it. 
Striking the latter on the head with some 
heavy instrument, and sending him into 
the water, the mate jumped overboard, 
and made for the shore. 
" Come back, you murdering scoundrel," 
shouted Hall, whose quick eye had caught 
the whole proceeding, rapid as it was. 
" Back, or we fire! JJ 
He had scarcely uttered the last word, 
when a shot from the bows, fired by a 
sailor, who had mistaken the menace for 
an order, stopped the fugitive. Turning 
round, he rose, as by some convulsive 
movement, half above the surface, then, 
with a wild toss of the arms, went to the 
bottom. 
The stunned seaman having been quickly 
picked up and passed on board, the boat 
proceeded in search of the mate's body, 
which, owing to a strong eddy, had been 
carried some little distance from the spot 
at which he sank. It was at length 
descried through the clear water, and, by 
means of the boat's anchor, with little 
ceremony hauled on board, of course 
lifeless. 
The brig W38 condemned, and tbe valne 
of the prize was much angm
nted by the 
circumstance of her crew-to ingratiate 
themselves with their captors-betraying 
the hiding-place of the slave cargo. These 
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were Apcedily re-shipped in the very vessel 
in whi{:h they had been so roughly stowed 
-but, this time, with more regard to 
humanity-and in due course regained 
their homes. 


GOOD-BYE. 
\VE two, wbo met, too late, too late; 
\Ve hvo, the toys of ruthless fate; 
We too, who never should have proved 
The brief bTi
ht rapture of the Loved; 
We, vanquished in a pre-doomed fight, 
We two must say good-bye to-night. 
Nay, what avail the clinging hands? 
Slow, sure. and sullen p:!.rt the strands; 
The cup of joy was barely tasted, 
The precious dra,ught, just touched, is wasted j 
Wild tears but dim the yearning sight, 
We two must say good-bye to-night. 
And oh, my darling, parting thus, 
Whttt is of comfort left for us ? 
Owning the bitter sentence just, 
We dare not hope, we may not trust; 
Past, present, future, loso their light 
As we two say good-bye to-night. 
Such love as oura, unsanctified, 
Born of pas!'ion, nuned by pride, 

pite strength, and force, and mortal throes, 
For ever nears such dreary close; 
Not evpn memory's tender might 
Soothes the good-bye we say to-night. 


CURIOUS OLD CHINA. 


IN THREE PARTS. PART II. 
N OTWITHSTAlmn;G the brilliant example 
of the Prussian tea-pot, but few historic 
materials can, as a rule, be extracted from 
those useful articles. Whether the nature 
of the heverage to be brewed in them was 
not sufficiently inspiring t.o quicken the 
brain of the potter, I know not; but, 
although immense variety exists in their 
form, they rarely come under the head of 
speaking-pottery. The largest collection 
of tea-pots known was that of the late 
Mrs. Hawes, who bequeathed three hundred 
specimens to her daughter. Among them 
are several formerly belonging to Queen 
Charlotte. Mr. Croker mentions a tea-pot 
that belonged to Dr. Johnson, and held two 
quarts; but this is a bachelor affair com- 
pared with that purchased by the late }':1rs. 
Marryat at the Bale of ::Mrs. Piozzi's effects at 
Streatham. This tea-pot, used at Johnsonian 
tea-fights, holds more than three quarts. It 
is of old Oriental porcelain, painted and 
gilt. George the :Fourth had a large as- 
sembly of tea-pots-tea was not much in 
his way, by-the-hye-piled in pyramids in 
the Pavilion at Brighton; and :Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Carter was also a collector of tea-pots, 
each of which possessed some traditionary 
interest. The so-called "Elizabethan j, 
examples are clearly miscalled, for tea was 
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not drunk, nor tea-pots made, in England 
until the decline of the dynasty which suc- 
ceeded the Tudors: Liverpool produced 
two historic tea-pots, one of which is dedi- 
cated to the Earl of Derby, printed in 
"Liverpool transfer," with the Stanley 
crest and the following inscription: "Good 
health and success to t.he Right Honour- 
able the Earl of Derby." 
Long may he live, 
Happy may he be, 
Blest with content, 
And from misfortune free. 


The second famous Liverpool tea-pot is 
dedicated to J ohn Wesley, and is deco- 
rated with his portrait. A specimen of 
this Wesley tea-pot may be seen at the 
South Kensington Museum. Anotiler 
Wesley tea-pot, upon which are his portrait 
and 
ome acrostic lines in his praise, was 
made at the Staffordshire potteries. 
Liverpool pottery, however, was not 
always dedicated to such noble persons or 
objects. One fine specimen, covered with 
ships and trophies, bears the inscription, 
"Success to the Africa Trade;" a senti- 
ment sufficient to destroy the appetite of 
anybody who happens to recollect what 
was meant at Liverpool by the "Africa 
trade." 
The Bow, or, rather, the so-called Bow, 
figures-for many of them were probably 
made at Chelsea-are always interesting. 
In Jermyn-street is a bust of the famous 
" Butcher" Cumberland, in plain white- 
glazed porcelain. Other famous contem- 
poraries were modelled in this apparently 
unpromising material with extraordinary 
success. A pair of perhaps the finest and 
most characteristic figures ever produced 
at Bow, or elsewhere, was recently sold at 
the sale of the Townsend collection, at 
Christie's, for thirty-six guineas; and 
another pair, at the sale of the Bohn col- 
lection, for forty-three pounds. The per- 
sons represented are an actor and actress, of 
no small renown in their day- 'V oodward, as 
the Fine Gentleman, and M r8. Kitty Clive, as 
the Fine Lady, in Garrick's farce of Lethe. 
The figure of Woodward is admirable. 
Made up carefully, to a charming degree 
of extra fineness, over-dressed, but without 
reaching the limit of caricature, and wear- 
ing a delicious smile of good-humoured 
imbecility, there stand
 no sil1y, ideal 
shepherd, but the mD n 'V ood ward, as he 
appeared, when it pIe <.>$ed him to enact the 
Fine Gentleman. KItty Clive is the most 
striking china figurð I have ever seen. 
vVithout the aid of colour, and, despite 
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tho disadrnutageolls rIlLy of li
ht 
m a 
white-rJ'lazpd surface, the mod('lliu
 18 so 
IJUlstcrly, that e" cry Iold iu Kitty's volu- 
minous rohe, and everj
 feature of her 
fal.:e, rcvcal the f;upcrline character she 
is perfurming. The attitude is life-like, 
tho poise of the head, tho blighUy up- 
turn(:d face and elevated eyebro\\
 all 
hel ping to con" cy the stage idea of D.ll 
il1t(,1lI
ely over-fine lady. 
Nut only .LCtors and actres
e8, but 
political personages, not quite so great as 
l.'rederick of IIohen.wllel'll, were held up 
to glory or ridicule by English potters. 
In tho llritihh :Museum is a handsome 
bust of Prince Rupert, life-size, attributed 
to Dwight of :Fulham-said, in his day, to 
have so far" advanced the art plastick, 
that 'tis dubious whether any man, since 
Promctheus, bave l'xcéllcd him, not ex- 
cepting the famous D.tmophilus and Gor- 
gRSUS of Pliuy." At a later periud, the 
famous 'Vedgwood prod uced, in black 
E
yptiau ware, many life-size busts of 
Dutch ,..orthie3-Coruclius de '\Titt and 
otllCrs-and found a rcady market for 
them in Holland. While Bow turned out 
iigures of Quin in .Falstaff, and Garrick 
iu Itichal'd, Chc1t;ca produced busts of 
King George tho Second, and statucttes 
of Marshal Conway and Jack 'Vilkefl, 
the latter a fair, but t;lightly flattered, 
portrait-s'luinting horrihly, nevertheless. 
Famous potterics vied with each other in 
producing memoriald of great men. The 
:Marquis of G ranby, Lord Chatham, and 
General "Tulfe ,,,ere all commemorated in 
croclcry; while naval heroes and their 
deeds shone out on punch-bowls, ruugs, 
and jugs of all qualities. Lord lloduey 
v.as celebrated in cuarse earthenware and 
in tine Dcrby porcelain. On a pint mug of 
coarf
e "are, coated outside with ol".1nge- 
coloured enamel, appear two full-length 
portrait
 of Lord u'oducy and an oval 
medallion, with a ship laid on in cream- 
coloured paste, tinted green. The ycssel 
represcnted is Dc Grasbc's flag-ship, Ville 
de Paris, ta.ken by Rodney, in 1 ï8
. The 
fa.mous U Rodney jug," made at Dcrby, is 
richly ornamentcd, and, by a quaint fancy, 
the Lead of the hero, topped by a mighty 
three-cocked hat, 
 maùe to form the 
spout. Liverpool, Newcastle, and other 
Luglish pottcril-s never tired of doiug 
homage to llritannia, the 'Vave Ruler. 
PUIlch-bowls were painted" ith a ship in 
full sail, anù, above it, the rather mildly- 
punniug llLútto, h Success to Friend; " aud 
quart mngti wcre printed in black, "ith 
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Duncan's sliÏp, the Venerable, towin
 De 
\Viutcr's bhip, Vryheid, and inscribed with 
the following verde- 
V Rin are the Bnaøtø of Bplsrick'ø BOD8, 
When fa .pd by llritit:h ships and gune- 
Tho' de Winter does in \ utumn come, 
Brave DUr.;C...\
 brings his harvest home. 
As might have been cxpected, the gal- 
lant Kelson figured on pint and quart 
muga, with" Victory" and other mottoes. 
His glory was also sct forth in t]IOS0 
curious mixtures of scntimcnt and fnn, 
called" frog mugs." The exterior of tùe 
Nelson" fl'Og mug" is painkd in black, 
with monument and trophies in honour of 
Lord Nelson, while in the inside lurks a 
roughly-modelled frog-coloured "proper." 
The reptile is represented climbing np the 
inside of the vessel, so that as the liquid is 
drunk the cre
ture appears to be leaping 
into the drinker's mouth. 
Jokes against tithe-collecting clergy- 
men, Scotchmen, and others, '\\ ere em- 
bodied in china. or pottery. "Here's to 
the maiden of bashful fifteen," was straight- 
way printed on a barrel-bhaped pint mu
; 
the construction of the bridge over the 
'Year at Sunderland was also celebrated in 
poetry and pottery; the life of the sailor 
and eke that of the farmer were extolled 
in like fashion, but the happiest efforts 
of the potter were dedicated to events 
of great national importance. Several 
remarkable specimens of this peculiar 
branch of fictiJe art are to be seen at the 

Iuseum of Practical Geology. A quart 
jng in '" hite ware is decora1cù on one side 

 ith a hay-making scene; on the other 
side is John Bull seated on a column in- 
scribed "The Britil-h Constitution," and 
looking across the Channel at K.lpo]eon 
"" eepiug the loss of the flotilla by the aid 
of" hich he had hoped to invade England. 
The Emperor cries, "Oh! my poor crazy 
gunboats, why did I venture so far from 
home?" and John Bull replies, "I told 
you they would be all swamp'd, but you 
'" QuId be so d-d obstinate." Tha whole 
is in
cribed "Patience on a 
Ionument 
Smiling at Grief," 'v ith the following 
d
tich- 
The Millhty Chief with fifty thouøa.nd Men, 
Ma.rch'd to the coast, and Ma.rch'd back again. 
lla. ! Ha ! lla ! 
Tho burning of 
Ioscow is commemo- 
rated by a bURt of the Emperor A]t':
.'mdcr, 
and, more quaintly, in a huge jug. On one 
Bide of thit) curious bit of crockery CR.Ticn.- 
ture is depicted a Rus
i8.n peasant, killing 
the last Frcnchman i 011 the other, tho 
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boor is returning home with three tiny 
:F'renchmen impaled on his bayonet., while 
his child is riding cock-horse on an im- 
perial eagle-bet. ween them, :Moscow in 
flames. The return of peace is celebrated 
on a flowerpot of white glazed earthen- 
ware, printed on either side in pale brown 
and purple under the glaze, with a, monu- 
ment inscribed, "Peace of Europe signed 
at Paris, :May 30th, 1814," supported by 
female figures of Peace and Plenty backed 
by the united flags. 
Apart from its artistic, historical, and 
industrial value, old china is rendered at 
t'be present day additionally interesting by 
its high, but fluctuating, value in money. 
While Sèvres and choice Dresden have 
always fetched good prices, other ceramic 
treasures have at times gone begging for a 
customer. Forty or fift.y years a.go, plates of 
Gubbio lustre and choice bits of Henri Deux 
ware might have been bought ref
pectively 
for a few shillings or a few pounds. At the 
sale of the Strawberry-hill collection, in 
1842, Sir Anthony de Rothschild bought a 
Henri Deux ewer for twent.y pounds-now 
estimated by that excellent authority, Mr. 
Chaffers, at twelve hundred pounds; a 
tazza, of the same ware, was bought at 
Poictiers for fifty shillings by 
L Delange, 
and is now valued at one hundred and 
eighty pounds. In the Louvre is a salt. 
cellar, bought in 1824, of 
L Lehrié, by 
M. Sauvageot, for five pounds, but now 
estimated at three hundred. A tazza, 
bought originally by M. Sauvageot, as a 
Palissy, for eight pounds, is also in the 
Louvre, and is now estimated at fiye 
hundred. 
Palissy ware, being moulded, is so easily 
reproduced from the original models, that 
its value falls far short of other work 
more difficult of imitation. Nevertheless, 
exceptionally fine specimens fetch high 
prices. A large circular salver was sold, 
at the dispersion of the Soltykoff collec. 
tion, to Baron Sellières, for four hundred 
pounds. At the sale of the Bernal collec- 
tion, one hundred and sixty-two pounds 
was paid by Baron G. de Rothschild for a 
fine lizard dish, which had been originally 
purchased at a stall in Paris for twelve 
francs, and, after being restored, was sold 
to 1Ir. Bernal. These two, however, are 
very rare cases, as Palissy specimens may 
generally be bought for one-eighth of the 
prices mentioned. 
Genuine Majolica has also suffercd de- 
preciation from the prices of twenty years 
ago, by the extensive manufacture of 


p!'leudo-Majolica. Immediately after the 
Bernal sale-where a single plate, of 
the Gubbio lustre ware, by Maestro 
Giorgio, fetched as much as one hundred 
and forty-two pounds-prices increased, 
from da.y to day, till t.hey reached 
an extravagant height. At Florence, 
one thousand five hundred and sixty 
pounds were once paid for thirteen 
plates; but, since then, distrust has 
brought down prices. At the sale of the 
Marryat collection, in 1867, two com- 
panion plates, which fetched at the Bernal 
sale forty pounds and fifty pounds respec- 
tively, were sold for twenty-three pounds 
and twenty-seven pounds, and other Rpeci- 
mens with a proportionate depreciation. 
Fine Dresden figures rarely fail to 
fetch a good price, but the vases from 
this manufactory are too numerous to 
retain an exorbitantly high value. Fairly 
judged, excelIent Dresden fetches no more 
than it is worth, and is, at the present day 
perhaps, as cheap as any choice china. 
Sèvres, on the contrary, has risen enor- 
mously in value. When at the sale of the 
Bernal collection thirteen hundred and 
eighteen hundred guineas were given for 
a pair of gros bleu and a pair of Rose du 
Barry vases, the town was struck dumb 
with amazement, although it is probable 
that this high price was not more than 
double the cost of production. Since then 
it has become generally known that the 
fine old Sèvres-the true pâte tendre-was 
only made during a period of about forty 
years, and that the excessive risk in the 
furnace, and the high salaries paid to 
artists, render any commercial reproduc- 
tion of this famous porcelain impossible. 
The pâte tendre was emphatically a porce- 
laine de luxe. It cannot be, or, at least, is 
not reproduced, and the quantity made 
from t.he best models was not very great, so 
that there are many reasons why good 
samples should fetch high prices, but it 
must seem to the general public that the 
prices recently realised are beyond all 
rhyme or reason. At a famous sale of 
china last season, So cup and saucer with 
green ground, richly gilt, painted with 
pastoral figures in medallions, by Chabry, 
fetched one hundred and five pounds; and 
a cup and saucer with white ground, richly 
gilt, painted with two military subjects 
by Dodin, realised one hundred and ten 
pounds. Plateaux and vases fetched pro- 
portionate sums. An oviform vaRe, thir- 
teen inches high, with upright fhtttened 
handles and festoons of foliage in relief, 
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gilt on gros-blcu ground, painted with a 
camp scene in So large medallion, and So 
milita.ry trophy on the reverse, by 
lorin, 
sold for one thousand eight hundred and 
fifty-&cven pounds ten shillings; and a set 
of threû oval-shaped jardillières, rose du 
B.lrry ground, \\ ith white and gold foliage 
handles, pa.inted with large subjects of 
exotic bird
 by Alonde, and flowers in 
medallion, brought two thousaml five hun- 
dr
d aud seventy-two pounds ten shiJlillgs. 
The vaHe is (if not since broken) of very 
elegant 8hape, but there is nothing won- 
d
rful in the outline of the jardinièrt's, the 
centre one of which is only six inches high. 
A pair of very small iurquoise vases next 
fetchcd five hundred and twenty - five 
pounds; but all these were thrown into 
the shadu by a matchless "garniture de 
cheminée," cOl1sisting of a vl..
e and cover, 
formed as a" Y ais!'eau à mfLt" (the arms 
of tbe city of Paris), fourteen and 
three-qual'ter inches high, and So pair 
of éventail jardiuièr'es aDd stands, eight 
and a-hal f iuches high, the ground rare 
rose du Barry, with bands of green richly 
gilt and exquisit{'ly painted with subjects 
of pcasants and flowers in medallions b.y 
'[orin (nmrkcd with the letter G for the 
date 17 .)
I), which was knocked down for the 
amazing sum of ten thousand six hundred 
aud fifty pounds! The ship-shaped vase, 
allusive to the ship borne in the armorial 
shield of the city of Paris, is extremely 
rare; but, for the consolation of readers 
who cannot secure a specimen for their 
own chimney-piece, I may add that So fine 
eJ\.ll111ple of this model, in dark blue, green, 
and gold, may he seen for nothing at the 
Bethnal Green 
Iuseum, among' the mag- 
niti('ent collection lent by Sir Richard 
\Vallace. 
Thuse who marvel at the great prices 
gi ven for old English china at the present 
may well be remimled that it was vcry 
dear "hen new. Horace 'Val pole-an 
eminent chinamaniac-in So letter to Dir 
Horace Mann, dated .tth 
larch, lili3, 
writes :-" I Raw yesterday a magnificent 
service of Chel8ea china, which the King 
and Quecn are sending to the Duke of 
Mecklenùurg. There are dishes and plates 
without number, an épergne, candl
8tick, 
salt-cellars, t;auce-boats, tea and coffee 
equipage. In short it is complete, and 
cost one thousand t\\ 0 hundred pounds." 
Far higher priccs 'were paid for services 
of "r orcester-a style of porcelain pecu- 
liarly well ad t ptl'<l for state and presen- 
tation purposes. On the occasion of the 


visit of the Grand Duchess of Oldenburg, 
in ltn-t., So magnificent set was produced 
for the Emperor of Russia. The dcsign 
was in the somewhat formal style of the 
Empire, the ground of a rich dark blue, 
profusely ornamented with raised gold. 
The impcrial arms were emblazoned in 
the centre, and coloured "proper." About 
the same date So superb service was made 
for Lord Valentia, and ornamented with 
copics of the drawings made by the artist 
who accompanied him to the East. A 
richly ùecoratcd set, heavily gilt, and re- 
lieved with delicious pailltings by Baxter, 
was made for the "
abob ot Oude," and 
a charming breakfast service for' the 
Princess Charlotte, on the occasion of her 
marriage. The plates of this set have a 
gadroon edge. This edge is solid gilt, the 
ground, extending nearly to the centre of 
tbe plate, is a beautiful apple green, having 
three large and three small panels, in 
which are painted groups of flowers and 
flies, on an ivory grounù. The centre has 
a group of flowers by Astles, a very clever 
flower paiuteI'. 
)Iuch of the best work of George the 
Fourth's period was defaced by So hideous 
fashion, encouraged by George the Third, 
George the Fourth, "-illiam the Fourth, 
and the rest of the royal family. According 
to the perverted taste in favuur with royal 
and consequently other personages at this 
time, the armorial bearings of the owner of 
the service were drawn very large, so as to 
completely fill the centre of the plate, and 
were painted in proper colours. Lions, 
unicorns, leopards, grittins and sal vage men 
grinned hurribly at the guest, through his 
clear soup, and other heraldic beasts can- 
tered round the edge of his plate. As crest- 
painting, the work was beautifully exe- 
cuted, but the surpassing ugliness of the 
efft'ct was only kept down by the rich 
dark-blue ground and masHive gilding for 
which \V orcester was celebrated. It is 
superfluous to remark that since Her Ma- 
jc
ty's accession the style has completely 
changed. Abhorring all that savours of 
vulgar show, the 
ueen at once reduced 
heraldic decoratioll to its lowest terms. 
The royal arms, instead of sprawling all 
over a plate, shrank modestly into So 
corner, and this example having been once 
set, met with general and immediate 
adoption. 
Uuriug the heraldic period many costly 
SCt8 wC['e turned out at \V orcester. John 
Company had So fine set made for 
[adras. 
This conHisted of dr
s:) and unùrcs
 scrvices, 


tp 



dt 


Ib 


1-2 [April 10, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


AI
L THE YEAR ROUND. 


and cost four thoU!
and one hunrlred and 
ninety pounds foul' shillings, of which 
one thousand seven hunrlred and forty- 
two pounds was charged for painting the 
coats of arms. A handsome service was 
also made for the Prince Regent, in 1816, 
at a cost of two thommnd five hundred 
and thirty-nine pounds one 
hil1ing. The 
BOUP tureens cost twenty-four pounds 
apiece, and thp soup pb,tes three guineas 
and a half. This c08tly dinner set was 
reinforced by a breakfast service, at five 
hundred and sixty-six: pounds twelve 
shiUings, and a dessert service at eight 
hundred and thirt.Y-Reven pounds six 
shillings. During' the early Imrt of the 
century, the ,V orcester works were 
frequently visitf'rl by royal and noble 
personag
, but perba ps the most cherished 
memory is that of a visit from Lord 
Nelson, in 1802. The arrival of Nelson 
produced immem:;c excitement at '''01'- 
cester. The men at the works were 
in a tremendous state of ebullition when 
at last (said an oM workman) U a very 
battered-looking- gent1em
n" made his 
appearance, with Laòy Hamilton leaning 
on his left and only arm-while among 
the general company following after, came 
"a very infirm old genUeman," Sir 'Villiam 
Hamilton. The hero was greatly delighted 
at what he saw, and declared that, though 
he already had the finest china Dresden 
and Naples could produce, he had Been 
none equal to 'V orcester, and left an order 
for a complete breakfast" dinner, and 
dessert service, and also for "one elegant 
vase, richly decorated with a miniature of 
his lordship, supported by a figure of 
Fame," and "one ditto, with a likeness of 
Lady Hamilton." Of this order, only the 
breakfast service was completed-Trafal- 
gar intervening to prevent the completion 
of the whole. This famous service is now 
scattered among colleC'tors-the teapot, 
rich in decoration but hideous in sbape, 
was sold the other day. It was long 
Bupposed to have been presented to Nelson 
by the ladies of England, but there is no 
foundation for this belief. 
Tho great ad vanre in the value of 
Wedgwood ware is litUe to be wondered 
at. In his lifetime, the Empress Catherine 
the Second paid three thousand pounds 
for a service of his ware for the "Gre- 
nouillère" palace, near St. Petersburg. This 
service was decorated with one thousand 
two hundred views - many of them 
sketched for the pnrpose-of the different 
country-houses and gardens in England, 


and a green frog was painted on each 
piece. At Mr. Breit-'s salp, in 1864, SQJIle 
plaques-white on a blue grollnd-fi'tched 
from twenty-six poundR to forty-four 
pounds apiece; tho busts in old black 
ware also realised good prices. Patriotism 
and Beauty ranked high: Cornelius de 
'Vitt sold for seventeen pounds sev{'nteen 
shilling
 ; Venus, for fifteen pounds fifteen 
shillings; Seneca, fifteen pounds; Bacon, 
ten pounds tenshillingR; Cato, nine pounds 
ten shillings-philosophy and suicide at 
the bottom of the scale. Old Chelsea 
figures and vases fetch prices very much 
higher than Wedgwood; but the rarity 
and beauty of that famous soft paste 
justify, to a great extent, the fnrore for it 
among collectors. At the great sale of 
last year, an old Chelsea vase, with pierced 
neck and cover, crimson, white, and gold, 
and painted on each side with a group of 
Chinese figures, in a garden, in colour
, on 
a gold ground, Bold for four hundred 
pounds; while a pair of oviform v
sPs, with 
crimson feet and necks and scroll handles, 
painted with flowers, brought six hundred 
and ninety pounds. A single fruit-dish 
brought ninety-six pounds at the sale of 
the Bohn collection, a few weeks since. 
Old Plymouth and old Bri8tol are at 
the present moment very valuable; but 
their historical value may be summed up 
in a few words-they represent the first in- 
troduction of hard-paste manufactnre into 
England, by Cookwortby, at Plymouth; 
and by Champion, under Cookwortby's 
patent, at Bristol. Plymouth china is now 
very scarce; and it is to this scarcity, 
rather than to any especial beauty, that its 
market price must be attributed. Å large 
proportion of it is in blue and white, after 
the Oriental style. The blue is of a blackish 
tinge-altogether unlovely; but yet a 
PI!mouth teapot will fetch an astounding 
prIce. 
When first I took kindly to the study of 
old china, I found considerable difficult.y in 
squaring my unsophisticated ideas with 
those of connoisseurs. On one occasion I 
was shown a coarsely-modelled teacup,thick 
aJ?d clumsy-decorated with green festoons 
-and I was told to admire it. I demurred, 
and nearly suffered death at the hands of 
the amiable chinamaniac to whom I am 
indebted for catching the disorder, for 
hinting that I could buy prettier things 
than that from a street barrow. He 
muttered something about, "hard paste," 
"Champion," "Old Bristol," "seldom met 
with," " did not last long." I said, simply, 
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I thought it did not matter mucb, and tbat 
the collapse of the Bristol works about a 
century ago was a trouble that might be 
got ovcr. Then he turned the en p over 
o'nd said, "Look there." I looked, and 
there was a plain blni.,h slate-coloured +. J 
Wag silent, for I knew a lady who used a set 
of 
his precious ware for common evcry- 
dftY tea-drinking. So far n" I know, it is 
in use to this day, if not broken. I men- 
tioned thiB circumstance to a few cbina- 
maniacs the otber day, and they rai"t'd a. 
hideous howl at what they deemed little 
short of sacrilege. 
Our old friend, Homce Walpole, lets us 
into the secret of the original cost of Bristol 
china. 'V riting to Lady 08sory on the 
17th October, 1775, he says: "To my 
sorrow I did not know that last year's Act, 
to favour the Bristol manufacturer
, laid 
& duty of one hundred and fifty per cent. 
on Frcncb cbina, and I paid at Dover 
seven guineas and a half for a common 
set of coffee things that had cost me but 
five." In his catalogue be mentions" a cup 
Rnd saucer, white, with green festoons of 
flowers, Bristol porcelain, also a round 
picture of white flowers, in alto-rilievo, of 
the same," whicbfetched at the Strawberry- 
bill sale a solitary guinea. Contrast these 
prices with the following instance. In 
177 J., Edmund Burke was stayinl"l" for a 
fortnight with the father of the l
tc Mr. 
Smith, of Berkeley Crescent, Clifton, 
during the contested election for Rristol 
in which he was successful. To acknow- 
ledge, in a delicate manner, the kindness 
he had received, Burke ordered from 
Champion a very fine tea and coffee 
service of Bristol china, rich in gilding, 
el('gant in design-and presented it to the 
wifc of his host and supporter. Some 
few of the pieces of this historic tea- 
service are without any mark, but Df\arly 
all have the usual Bristol mark of the + 
in slaty blue. 'l'he initials of Mrs. Smith 
(8.S.) arc inscriber} upon every pieco, 
and serve to identify it. The predo- 
minance of green in the decoration was 
in honour of Burke, whose electioneering 
colour it was. Mis8 
mith, BiRtpr of the 
latc proprietor, courteomdy pre8ented a 
cup and saucer to :Mr. Jo!'('ph Marryat. 
.A. t the sale of that eminent connoi

eur's 
collection, in 1
t
7, this lot fetched nine 
pounds fi, e shillings. Sugar tureens of 
old Bristol Lave ",ince been sold for nq 
much as two hundred and thirty, and a 
pair of dishes for forty-seven, pounds. 
At the great china Bale last year, a pnir 


of Bristol figures, "Fire and Water," 
fctchedahundredand b.enty-thrce pounds; 
a solitary figure, U Autumn," a hundred 
and eight; while a. pair of white and gold 
Bristol figures of Sphinxes-supposed to 
be the portraits of Kitty Clive and Peg 
W offington-wf'nt, a we(.k or two ago, for 
twenty-two ponnd8. All this is be\\ilder- 
ing enough to the uninitiated, but, as nn 
eminent collector said to me the other day, 
U China is not a mere fancy, it requires 
Btudy-a complete education." 
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BOOK m. CHAPTER IV. ALONE I'i TUB WOHLD. 
LIFE among the quiet household in the 
Poppelsdorfer AlIce seemed, for tbe first 
few days after tbe return of the English 
girli, to go on in its usual uneventful 
round. The decisive step Anne 
tudley 
had determined upon taking, and which 
she had been brooding over during the 
journey from England, Bhe felt herself 
compelled t
 defer, at least for some few 
days. The delight which the :Frau Pro- 
fessorin did not attempt to dlioguise, at 
having her patient and Bkilled nurse once 
more in attendance upon her, and the 
obvious assistance which Anne was enabled 
to render the old lady in her weak and 
helpless condition, induced her to postpone 
for a time any declaration of the neces
ity 
which existed of her quitting Bonn, and 
finally and abruptly breaking the bonds 
which had bound her for so long to Grace 
Middleham. That waq the step which 
Anne found herself impelled to take; 
nothing short of 80 sweeping a. measure 
could possibly have the effect of restoring 
to her any vestige of that peace of mind 
which Bhe had partiaHy recovered during 
her first sojourn at Bonn, but which 
had now once again entirely deserted 
her. Since the scene at Bru
sels, when 
Bhe Lad declared to her friend the deceit 

ho had practised upon her, Grace's 
manner towards her bad whoHy changed. 
Her rage had probably spent ikiclf during 
that stormy discussion, for there were 
no further signs of it
 existence; she 
was no longer insolent or sarcastic, asked 
no more qu
tion!il, and mado no further 
reference to the conversation which had 
taken place, or the occurrences -which 
had led to it, bnt she persistently avoided 
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being brought into communication of any 
kind with Anne, and more especially 
took care that she should never be left 
alone with her. All the sweet confi. 
dence, the pleasant colloquy, the talk 
which needed to be only half spoken-so 
completely did they divine each others 
thoughts-were at an end; and Anne 
felt that, instead of beinO', as she had 
, 0 
been, Grace s other half, she was now 
merely a pensioner upon the bounty of one 
between whom and herself there had 
fallen the cold shadow of misunderstand- 
ing, and whose love for her had entirely 
passed away. In the trials and miseries 
which she had undergone, Anne had been 
sufficiently humbled, but her natural spirit 
of independence still remained, and she 
felt the impossibility of continuing in such 
a position. Moreover, she had an infinite 
louging-such a longing as is only known 
to those who have drunk deeply of the 
cup of worldly misconception and ingrati- 
tude, for the rest and peace which are only 
to be found, if not in solitude, at least in 
a complete severance from those with 
whom the recent years have been passed, 
and a complete oblivion of them, their 
words and deeds. Her fate was upon bel' 
she felt, and she must yield to it; she 
would take an opportunity of having one 
more explanation from Grace, and then 
leaving her for ever. 
As to Grace herself, her condition was 
almost equally pitiable. Her anxiety to 
avoid any meeting with Anne prevented 
her from frequently visiting her aunt's 
chamber, in which Anne's days were 
almost wholly passed, and the professor 
being, save at the time of the mid-day meal, 
occupied from morning till evening at the 
university, Grace had an abundance of 
time at bel' dispm
al for 80litary reflection. 
The result of this, though not favourable 
to Anne-for Grace could never forgive 
the deceit that had been practised upon 
her in bringing her away from London 
under a false pretext-was, on the whole, 
beneficial. When her natural good sense, 
undisturbed by surrounding influences, 
came into play, the young heiress began 
to doubt whether the passion which she 
imagined herself to entertain for George 
Heath had any real foundation, or whether 
it was merely a passing fancy, evoked 
principally by the difference between him 
who paid her assiduous and deferential 
court, and her other admirers, who seemed 
to think that she should consider herself 
honoured by their offers, and encouraged 
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by the dexterous and never-failing laudation 
of Mrs. Crutchley. Her first feeling of 
liking for Mr. Heath had, probably, she 
thought, originated in gratitude for the 
manner in which, according to the testi- 
mon y of all, he had managed her property; 
but he had been duly paid for that, and 
had hi!!! reward in the position which he 
then beld. He had been very kind to her, 
it is true, on her first arrival in London, 
and it was owing to him that she had been 
emancipated from the dulness to which 
the ignorant ipsouciance of bel' trustees 
would have consigned her, and obtained 
an insight into the inner life of that society 
in which she so much delighted, and where 
she had played so distinguished a part; 
but, after all, she really knew very little of 
:Mr. Heath-much less than of many of 
those whom she was in the habit of meet- 
ing daily, and who professed themselves 
devoted to her service. And while Grace 
:Middleham was in this train of tbought, 
the uncomfortable reflection came to her 
that it was by no means impossible she 
had been made a tool of; that collusion 
might have existed between :Mrs. Crutch. 
ley and :Mr. Heath for the purpose of 
advancing their mutual interests, and that. 
there was just a chance that, by leav
ng 
London, she had been saved from an un- 
desirable connection. Not that she felt- 
much less would allow-any gratitude to 
Anne for the part which she had played 
in these proceedings. She might have 
rescued her from the impending alliance 
with Heath, but the alleged magnanimity 
of the motive obtained little credit from 
Grace. The fact that Heath had once been 
engaged to her guardian friend could not 
but have its influence; and then tbere was 
the unexp]ained mystery about that odious 
Captain Studley, a
d all that had been 
done between the interval of her parting 
with Anne at Hampstead and meeting her 
again in Paris; and altogether Grace felt 
that though George Heath might be wrong 
-was wrong, doubtless, in writing that 
extraordinary letter--Anne Studley was 
wrong too. Grace did not know which 
was worse, to bear the pangs of wounded 
friendship, or of wounded love. :Mean- 
while her cogitations bad one result; she 
addressed a letter to Mr8. Crutchley, in- 
forming that worthy lady that she should 
not return to London for some time, and 
that she should have no further occa- 
sion for :Mrs. Crutchley's services; the 
house in Eaton-place must be given up at 
the end of the term, then close at hand, 
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nntil which time Rhe could remain thero if 
she chose. The It:tter containcd no allu- 
sion of any kind to 
Ir. Heath; to mention 
his name would bp, Grace felt, to compro- 
mise her d igllity. The reference to her pro- 
tra(.ted ubscnce from London would, pro- 
bubly, COllvcy to .Mrs. Crutchley all she 
required to know on that point, even if 
she hnd not already been made acquainted 
with what had pa.qsed. 
There camo a time when, Anile's pre- 
pftr.ltions being ftll complete, and the 
burden of her life, with its constant at. 
tendance in the sick room, its want of sym- 
pathyand companion!>hip, its knowlcdge 
of the feeling by which Grace was actuated, 
was greater than she could bear, she de- 
termined npon carrying out the step which 
she had recently had in contemplntion. One 
morning', when she had left the Frau Pro- 
fessorin comfortftbly s(.ttled upon her sofa 
deep in the newly-arrived newspaper, she 
tapped softly at Grace's door, and being 
admitted, found the heiress in that con- 
templative nothing-doing state which had 
recently become characteristic of her. 
Grace's checks flushed for an instant as 
she saw her visitor; but she speedily re- 
coverecl herf>clf, and made some ordinary 
remark, having responded to Vi hich, Anne 
said: 
"I have.-eome'" to ask you to give me a 
few minutes of your time; I shall not detain 
yon long; hut" hat I have to say mnst be 
sai<<1 at once." 
" :My time is not so valnable that you 
need apologise for occupying it," said 
Grace; "on the contrary, I ought rather 
to be thankfnl to yon for helping me to get 
through auy portion of the dreary day." 
"The reaction after your life in London 
is doubtless sufficiently nnpleasant," said 
Anne, "and I have noticed, with great 
r
grct, that your residence here seems to 
have grown distasteful to you. 'I'here is, 
however, no reason why it should continue; 
yon arc your own mistress, with the means 
and power to live where you like, Ilnd to 
do wbat you choose; and, so far as I am 
concerned, you will be riel henceforth of 
the clog" hich I may possibly have been 
npon yonr actions." 
Grace lookcd up in wonder. 
" I am Ilot aware," she said, "of ever 
having gi\ en you any reason to form such 
a thought." 
" You may not be aware of it, and yet 
it may perfectly well have e'ti:.ted," said 
Anne. " Howc\'er, what brought me here 
was nottoopcn upanydiscU8:3ion, but simply 



 


to announce to yon that, for a long' time, I 
ha.ve been convinced of the impoAsibilityof 
my continuing in the position which I have 
occnpied since our return to this honse." 
" You are alluding, I suppose," said 
Grace, "to your attendance upon )(adame 
Sturm ? You mnst remember that yon 
took her under your care wholly of yonr 
own free will, and without the expression 
of any wish on my part. If those duties 
are irksome to you, they can be discon- 
tinued at once." 
" They are not irksome to me; and I 
should be only too glad to remain in the 
discharge of them," said Anne, "provided 
other circumstances were unaltered. AB 
it is, however, that is quite impossible. 
My presence in this houge origina.ted in 
the fact of my heing your chosen friend, 
shielded and sustained by you at a time 
when such protection and sustenance were 
absolutely essential to me. For what yon 
did then I must be eternally grateful; but, 
as I said before, the circumstances under 
which those relations existed are entirely 
changed." 
"'ViII you explain in what way they 
are changed?" asked Grace. 
" That," said Anne, "is easily done. I 
am painfully conscious that the old feeling 
between us is gone, I 8uppose, for ever; 
and it is, therefore, impossible for me to 
remain here a mere rccipient of your 
bounty, hanging on to the memory of 
something which was once, but is no 
more. What yon did for me I accepted 
in the spirit in which it was donp, and 
honestly felt no compunction; but I have 
my pride, too, and I should be unworthy 
of the feeling with which you once re- 
garded me, if I were to continue an inmate 
of this honse." 
"Does it not occur to you," said Grace, 
in a more gentle tone, "that there is no 
reason why yonr pride should be wounded, 
even regarding it in the light in which 
you do? Do yon not see that, in fulfilling 
your present position, and rendering in- 
valuahle service to )ladame Sturm, yon 
more than repay me for anything I may 
be able to do for you? " 
"I shonld have been very content to 
have fulfilled that position under other 
circumstances, and had I not an unfortu- 
natcly vivid recollection of what has gone 
before. As it is, I cannot do so; I must 
seek another home anù a more active life." 
Grace was silent fur a moment; then 
she said, in a sumewhat tremnlous tone: 
" Yon are sure that you ha"\ c well con- 
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sidered this step-tbat you are certain 
yon are doing right in taking it? " 
" I have been turning it over night and 
day for weeks," replied Anne, "and 
thought of it iu all its bearings, and I 
have satisfied myself that I shall be doing 
right." 
There was another panse. Then Grace 
said, "What do you propose to do? 
where do you intend to go ?" 
"I have convinced myself," said Anne, 
"that any small or temporary change 
would be totally useless, and that to do 
what I wish, and gain the oblivion I hope 
for, it will be necessary for me to divert 
the whole current of my life. I have 
therefore been making inquiries with 
regard to emigration, and I have been 
lucky enough to find that Herr Schap- 
winkel, the farmer at Derendorf, is about 
to emigrate with his family to the "'tV estern 
States of America. They hope to start 
next week, and they are willing to take 
me with them." 
" You going to America!" cried Grace, 
"to emigrate with a German farmer's 
family! You, with your educn.tion and 
taste, to be the companion of snch people! 
In what capacity do you propose to go, in 
Heaven's name?" 
" To do whatever I may be able to un- 
dertake; to make myself generally useful," 
said Anne, with a sad smile. 
"Do you know the grasping, grinding 
nature of people of this class?" cried 
Grace; "do you know that they will take 
advantage of your being weak and un- 
protected, and, whatever they may say to 
the contrary, will take the first opportunity 
of reducing you to the level of a servant?" 
"I do not think so badly of them as 
that," said Anne; "and even if I did, I 
am not sure that it would prevent my 
acceptance of their offer. There is nothing 
like hard work and a rough life to root 
out old memories, and prepare the mind for 
the proper reception of new experiences." 
"But have you no defined position with 
them-no agreement of what you are to 
do ? " 
"Oh yes," said Anne; "I am to teach 
the children English on the voyage out, 
and be general interpreter and household 
manager when we first settle down. They 
are rough people, as you say, but they are 
essentially kind and honest, and seem to 
have great confidence in me." 
"A feeling which you strangely recipro- 
cate. It is too horrible, Anne, to think 
of your going away to such So place, 
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and with such people; and though, of 
course, I have no right to interfere with 
your actions, or to make any objection to 
anything you may choose to do, I do not 
think it ought to be allowed. By-the- 
way," said Grace, suddenly changing her 
tone, "where do these people sail from- 
from Liverpool? " 
"Oh no," said Anne; "they go out in 
one of the North German Lloyd's steamers, 
from Bremen." 
"Then they have not,hing to do with 
England?" said Grace, apparently relieved. 
" Yes," said Anne; "I believe they put 
into Southampton, but only for a few 
hours, and of course I should not think of 
going on shore." 
Although in her first startled surprise 
Grace Middleham had denounced Anne's 
avowal of her intention to leave her friends 
and commence a new life, yet, when she 
reflected upon all that bad p:lssed, and 
upon the division confessedly existing 
between those who had been so devoted to 
each other, she could not help admitting 
to herself that the course which Anne 
proposed to take was for the best. Grace 
was snrprised at Anne's declaration, and 
yet it was not w hony unexpected; it had 
como to her suddenly, and before its time, 
that was aU. For weeks she had vainly 
contended with the painful sense of con- 
cealment and want of confidence which 
bad come between them, and had had 
more than one idea of going away on a 
prolonged tonI', accompanied by a maid, 
leaving Anne to preside over the house- 
hold in the Poppelsdorfer Allee, and to 
take care of the invalid and the professor. 
She was not yet sure that she would not 
propose such a plan, which, besides pro- 
viding for herself change of scene, would 
have the advantage of securing a kind 
and watchful nurse for 
l:adame Stnrm, 
whose helplessness increased daily, and 
would prevent the necessity for Anne's 
going away. That there should be a 
temporary separation between them, Grace 
felt was needful; during a spell of absence 
the asperities now existing would be for- 
gotten, and the rough edges of recent 
discussions worn down, but there was no 
earthly reason why that separation, instead 
of being temporary, should be eternal; or 
why Anne, in her desire to get away, 
should place herself whol1y beyond any 
chance of recall. The Western States of 
America were, in Grace's imagination- 
based upon a perusal of Cooper's novels- 
entirely given up to buffaloes, trappers, 
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Indians, and Jeath(.r-stod::inged scouts; 
and sue fully ùclieved that Anne, once 
I'ettl(>d there, in the midst of the German 
fttmily in "hich flhe proposed to fmrround 
herself, might be looked upon as dead and 
ùuricd; in short, th:Lt some solution of 
the difficulty was desimhle J hut some 
better meaDS to the end than those sug- 
ge
tcù might be found. 
TheBe were Or.lre Middlehnm's better 
tboughts; but there were o+hers which, 
not unfrequcntly, occupied her mind and 
excreised a certain ßmount of dominion 
over her. She could not make up her 
mind t.o forget or forgive the deception 
practised upon her, in bringing her away 
from London by false representations; and 
though, as bas been said. she occasionally 
lmlf-admitt<,d to herself that her supposed 
passion for Heath had no renl foundation, 
and was, in reality, tolerahly reconciled to 
hiM loss, flhe- still re
ent('d the fact of having 
been duped. Anne had deceived her in 
that matter, and Grace found it impossible 
to place furUu'l" confidence in her. The 
thought that her guandam friend would 
not scruple at any further deception, had 
induced Grace to a.,k wbether Anne would 
vi
it England heforo sailing for America; 
and though, at the time, she had been 
satisfied \\ ith the reply, yet, on thinking 
over the conver:-:ation ngain, and remem- 
hf>ring' An ne's avo"- al that the ship would 
touch at Southampton, Gracc conceived 
the wild idea that Anne had made up her 
mind to take that opportunity of seeing or 
communicating- with Heath. So possessed 
was she hy this notion, t1mt thC' bitter 
feeling of jpalouRY towards Anne, of wbich 
sbe had almost cured heTself, was rt-newed 
in fullest force. Under the influence of it 
she almost brought herself to beliC've that 
the whole story of the intended emigration 
wa'i deception; and that Anne had adopted 
this roundabout nwans of effecting her de- 
parture, to do awny with any cIne to ber 
future hiding-place, OT, nt least, if she 
went to America with the 
chapwinkels, 
sne woulcl be joined at Southampton by 
Heath, nnù they would go together. 
This idea obtaim.rl such sway oyer bel' 
HIat, abnegating the self-command and 
the dignity u:sually so characteristic of 
bel', Grace determined npon testing the 
truth of her belil'f. Accordingly, one 
morning, when she knew thnt Anne 
was in nttcndanee on the invalid, she 
enterl'd hel" annt'R Bitting-room, where 
she found not mert'ly Anne, but the pro- 
fcssor, who was giving an account of a 


musical party at which be had been a. 
guest the previous eveuing, and whose 
utter inability to give any information as 
to the dresses of the ladies pr.'spnt was 
being querulously d<'plored hy his wife. 
After the usual saluhtions, Grace took 
advantage of a pause in the convpr'iation 
to ask Anne whether she bad bad any 
letters from England that morning. Anne, 
with some astonishment, replied in the 
negative. There was no one in :England 
to write to her, and no news thence could 
possibly interest her. 
"I am not so snre of Ulfit," E'tid Grace, 
speaking deliberately. ...." If what I hear is 
true, my informant, who is likely to be 
correct in such matters, tells me tbat 
cbanges are about to be made in 
liddle- 
ham's Bank." 
"I cannot imagine," said Annp, quietly, 
"that anyone could give you informlltion 
on SUell a subject. From yonr position, 
you must necessarily be consulted on any 
proposed alteration, and nothing couM be 
carried out without your con.,ent." 
"This," said Grace, "is merely a bint 
of what will latcr on be brought before 
me officially, I imagine; at prf's('nt I am 
supposed to know nothing nbout it." 
" I bope things are not going wrong, my 
dear," said l.hdame Sturm; "yon are not 
likely to lose any of your money, are you?" 
"Oh no, aunt, I trust not," replied 
Grace; "the hint which I have reeeiyed is 
that Mr. Heath, the manager of t he bank, 
and to whom its great pro
perity is sup- 
posed to be due. and who iR. {"should say, 
a great friend of-of ?t[rs. 'Va1Jer'H here- 
is about to giV6 up his long-held position, 
and retire into the country, there to lead 
a rural Dnd domestic life." 
" :Mr. Heath could not posRibly have any 
interest for me," said Anne, coldly. 
"Not even if be were to emi!,?'Mttc to 
Americ't, as bas been suggested r" asked 
Grace' suddenly. 
" K ot even if he were to emigrate to 
America," repeated Anne, in measured 
toneR, but with ftaming cheeks, for the 
shaft bad gone home, and she knew the 
motive by which it bad been "ped. 
"This 
Ir. Heath mU!'tt ha.\Oe made 
money, I suppose?" a
k('d )rada.me 
Stnrm, fortunately coming to the rescue. 
" I-I do not know. I suppose he has," 
6aid Grace, balf dazed, and not kno" ing 
wbether to tnke Anne's flush as a sign of 
innocence or guilt. 
"Lor' bless you, yes, my dear. of course 
he has," said Madame Sturm; "while be 
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has been oollecting a fortune for you, he 
has nat.urally put by a little for himse]f; 
and why a man, who has anything decent 
to live upon in England, can want to go 
muddling away and emigrating to America 
I cannot understand." 
"I think, dear :Madame Sturm," said 
Anne, rising, quietly crossing the room, 
and seating herself by the invalid's bed- 
side, "that I will take this opportunity of 
saying what must have come sooner or 
later, and what indeed I had made up my 
mind to mention to you within the next 
day or two. On Monday next I am going 
to say farewell to you-I am going away." 
"Going away, Waller! " cried ltladame 
Sturm; "why, bless my soul, you have 
only just come back. Where on earth are 
yon going to ? " 
"To the place abont which you have 
just been speaking-to America! " 
"To America?" cried the Frau Pro- 
fessorin, "that is a long way off-you 
could scarcely go further." 
"Or fare worse, according to your 
notion," said Anne, with a smile. 
"I do not mean that in all instances," 
said Madame Sturm. "If you have any 
money, as this banking man no doubt has- 
having taken care to feather his nest well 
while he was about it-then you had better 
stop in England; but I should think, from 
all I have read, that America is perhaps 
the best place for a young woman who is 
poor, and who wants a husband-not that 
I mean by that that you do, my dear 
Waller. I dare say, though you have 
never opened your mind about it, that you 
had quite enough worry with your first; 
but, I understand, America is a good place 
to make your fortune in, a.nd the men 
there who take wives look to the woman, 
and not to the dowry which she can bring." 
"I have given but little consideration 
to that part of the subject," said Anne, 
"but I feel that I need a more active life, 
and am likely to find it there." 
" W ell, I only know I shall be heartily 
sorry to lose you, 'V aller," said the Frau 
Professorin; "you have been a real trea- 
sure to me, and how I shall get on with- 
out you, I do not know. But what does 
Grace say to your going-oh, I did not 
know she had left the room. Professor, 
do you hear 'VaUer leaves us next 
Ionday ; 
she is going to emigrate to America. 'Vhat 
do yon think of America, professor? " 


The professor's opinion of America was 
not a very high one. He declared it to be 
a country which imported its literature, 
and looking at it from that standpoint, he 
regarded it with great contempt. But he, 
like his wife, was much grieved at the 
threatened loss of "V allere," as he called 
her, and did not shrink from openly ex- 
pressing his regret. 
:Monday was the day fixed for Anne's 
departure, and Grace was growing un- 
comfortable as to the leave-taking which 
would have to be gone through. Her 
bitter indignation against her former 
friend still retained its newly-acquired 
hold over her, but she could not contem- 
plate the idea of parting for ever from one 
with whom she had been so closely allied, 
without a considerable amount of heart- 
sinking and wretchedness. As the day 
approached, all the memories of their 
former affection, the love of their childi ;. 
days, the confidences of their maturer 
years, came thronging upon Grace in such 
profusion that her heart was melted; and 
one night, in the solitude of her chamber, 
she determined to go to Anne and im- 
plore that the old alliance between them 
might be renewed. Very early the next 
morning, before the honsehold was astir, 
she rose, and wrapping her dressing- 
gown round her, opened her door with 
the intention of proceeding to her 
friend's room; some thing which had 
been placed upon the door-handle fell 
from it at her tonch. It was a note. 
Picking it up, Grace saw it to be in 
Anne's handwriting, and read the fol- 
lowing lines :- 
,. When you receive this, I shall be some 
distance on my road. I have felt so un- 
equal to bidding yon a personal farewell, 
that I have resorted to this means of say- 
ing 'good-bye' to you for ever. I have 
never had any wish to deceive you, and 
therefore I do not pretend that the story 
I told you in answer to your inquiry is the 
true one; but it is the most conclusive 
explanation for ltladame Sturm. To you 
I offer none. Yon will :never hear of me 
again, but I shall have the satisfaction of 
carrying with me the assurance that I 
have proved to the utmost the gratitude I 
feel for you-my only friend in the past, 
the sole memory of good and peace which 
remains of one who must henceforth be 
alone in the world.-A.n 
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CllAPTER IX. 
H.HODA stood with her hand on the 
parlonr-door for a minute or 80. Little 
Sarnh, the servant-maid, "ho had admitted 
ber into the house, and had left the par- 
lour in order to do so--for an the }'Iax- 
field houspnold was held bound to join in 
these weekly prayer-m
tings-told her 
. that the hymn would be over directly. 
Rhoda felt shy of enterin
 into the midst 
of the people a.,
embled, aod of encounter- 
in
 the qne>;tions and expressions of sur- 
prise, which her unprecedented ahsence 
from the evening's devotions would cer- 
tain ly occnsion. 
Presently the singing cea.,ed. Rhocla 
ran as quickly and noiselessly as she could 
along thp pa!'lsage, and half-way np the 
Bhirs. From her post there she heard 
the neighbours go away, and the street 
door close beavily behind them. Now she 
might venture to slip down. Everyone 
was gone. The houso was quite still. She 
ran into the parlour, and found herself 
fac(' to face with David Po" ell. 
Rer Aunt Betty was pilil1
 the hymn- 
books in their place on tho little table 
wh('re they stood. There was n,- ,';Ine else 
in the room. ' 
"'\Vhere's father?" asked Rhoda, 
hastily. Then she recollected herself, and 
bade :Mr. Powell "good evening." He 

 returned her snlutation with his usual 
g('ntlcness, but with more than his usual 
gravity. 
. " Oh !" exdn.imerl. Betty Grimshaw, 
looking round from the booki. " It's you, 
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is it, Rhoda? Your father is gone with 

Ir. Gladwish to his house for a bit. They 
have some business together. He'll be 
back by supper." 
It very seldom happened that Maxfield I ' 
left his house after dark. Still such a 
thing had occurred once or twice. :Mr. 
Gladwish, the shoemaker, was n. steward 
of the Methodist society, and :Maxfield not. 
llnfrequently had occasion to confer with 
him. Their business this evening was not 
so pressing but that it might have been 
deferred. But :Maxfield did not choose to 
give Powell an opportunity of private con- 
versation with himself at that time; he 
wanted to see his way clearer, before he 
took the decided step of openly putting. 
him!';elf into opposition with the practice j 
of his brethren, and tho advice of the 
preacher; and he knew Powell well i 
enou:;h to be sure that evasions would not Ii 
avail with him. Therefore he had gone 
t 
out, as soon as the prayers were at an end. 
"I mu
t see to the Bupper," said Detty, 
and bustled off "ithout another word. 
Xothing ""ould have kept her in 111'. 
Powell's society but the ul.lsterful in- 
fluence of her brother-in-law. She escaped 
to her haven of refuge, the kitchen, where 
the moral atmosphere wa.. not too rarefied 
for the comfortable breathing of ordinary 
folks. 
David Powell and Rhoda were left alone 
together. Rhoda made a little half-timid, 
half-impatient movement of her shoulders. 
She wished Powell gone, more heartily 
than she had ever dOlle before in the eourso 
of her acquaintance with him. 
Po\\ell t:itood, with hid hands c1aspedand 
his pyrs cast down, in deep meditation. 
At length Uhoda took conr,1.ge to mnr- 
mur a wora or two, about goin
 to take 
her cloak off. Aunt B 'tty would be back 
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presently. If :Mr. Powell didn't mind for a 
minute or two-- She was glidin
towards 
the door, when his voice stopped her. 
"T
rry a little, Rhoda," said the preacher, 
looking up at her with his lustrous, earnest 
eyes. "I have something on my soul to 
say to you." 
Rhoda's eyes fen before his, as they 
habitually did now. She felt as though 
he could read her heart; and she had 
something to hide in it. She did not seat 
herself, but stood, with one hand on the 
wooden mantelsheIf, looking into the :fire. 
In her other hand she held her straw 
bonnet by its violet ribbon, and her waving 
brown hair shone in the :firelig-ht. 
"What is it., Mr. Powell? " she asked. 
She spoke sharply, and bel' tone smote 
painfully on bel' hearer. He did not un- 
derstand that the sharpness in it was born 
of fear. 
" Rhoda," he began, "my spirit has been 
much exercised on your behalf." 
He paused; but she did not speak, only 
bent her bead a little lower, as she stood 
leaning in the same attitude. 
"Rhoda, I fear your soul is unawakened. 
Yon are sweet and gentle, as a dove or a 
lamb is gentle; but yon have not the root 
of the matter as a Christian hath it. The 
fabric is built on sand. Fair as it is, a 
breath may overthrow it. There is but one 
sure foundation whereon to lay our lives, 
and yours is not set upon it." 
"I-I-try to be good," stammered 
Rhoda, in whom the consciousness of 
much truth in what Powell was saying, 
struggled with something like indignation 
at being thus reproved, with the sense of 
a painful shock from this jarring discord 
coming to close the harmonious impres- 
sions of her pleasant day, and with an in- 
articulate dread of what was yet in store for 
her. "I say my prayers, and-and I don't 
think I'm so very wicked, :Mr. Powell. No 
one else thinks I am, but you." 
"Oh, Rhoda! Oh my child! " His voice 
grew tender as sad music, and, as he went 
on speaking, all trace of diffidence and 
hesitation fell away, and only the sincere 
purpose of the man shone in him clear as 
sunlight. ":My heart yearns with com- 
passion over you. Are those the words of 
a believing and repentant sinner? You 
, try!' You' say your prayers!' You 
are 'not so wicked!' Rhoda, behold, I 
have an urgent message for yon, which 
you must hear! " 
She started and looked round at him. 
He read her thought. "No earthly message, 


Rlwda, and from no earthly being. Ah, 
child, tùe eager look dies out of your eyes! 
Rhoda, do you ever think how much God 
loveth us? How much he loveth you, poor 
perishing little bird, fluttering blindly in 
the outer darkness of the world I-that 
darkness which comprehended not the 
light from the beginning." 
Rhoda's tears were now dropping fast. 
Ht>r lip trembled as she repeated once more, 
"I try- I do try to be good," with an 
almost peevish emphasis. 
"Nay, Rhoda, I must speak. In His 
hand all instruments are alike good and 
serviceable. He has chosen me, even me, 
to call you to Him. However much yon 
may despise the 1.iessenger, the message is 
sure, and of um.peakable comfort:' 
"Oh, 1.Ir. Powell, I don't despise you. 
Indeed I don't! I know you mean-I 
know you are good. But I don't think 
there's any such great harm in going to 
see a-a young lady who is too ill to go 
out. I'm sure she is a very good young . 
lady. I'm sure I do try to be good." 
That was the sum of Rhoda's eloquence. 
She held fast by those few words in a 
helpless way, which was at once piteous 
and irritating. 
"Are you speaking in sincerity from 
the very bottom of your heart?" asked 
Powell, with the invincible, patient gen- 
tleness which is born of a strong will. 
" No, Rhoda j you know you are not. 
There is harm in folJowing our own incli- 
nations, rather than the voice of the spirit 
within us. There is harm in clinging to 
works-to anything we can do. There is 
harm in neg lectin g the service of our 1.1aster 
to pleasure any human being." 
"I did forget that it was prayer-meet- 
ing night," admitted Rhoda, more humbly 
than before. Her natural sweetness of 
temper was l'Pgaining the ascendant, in 
proportion as her dread of what might be 
the subject of Powell's reproving admo- 
nition decreased. She could bear to be 
told that it was wrong to visit :Minnie 
Bodkin. She should not like to be told 
so, and she [;hould refuse to believe it, but 
she could 
ear it; and she began to believe 
that t


 visit was held to be the head and 
front of her offending. Powell's next 
words undeceived ber, and startled her 
back into a paroxysm of mistrust and 
agitation. 
"But it is not of yonr absence from 
prayer to-night that I "Would speak now. 
You are entangling yourself in a snare. 
You are lfl.ying up stores of sorrow for 
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,ourf:elf and ot'-Iers. Yon are Ii!-ttt"ning to 
the sweet voi('e of temptation, and giving 
your conFlcienc(' into the hand of the 

ngodly to ruin and deface! n He made 
a littJt" g'e
tnre towards the room overhead 
witl) his hand, as he said that H hoda, "as 
giving hpr conscience into tho Imnds of 
the ungodly. 
"I don't know what you mpan, :Mr. 
Pmn.JJ. And I-I don't think :it's chari- 
table to 
peak so of a perRon-of persons 
that you know nothing of." 
Rhe waR entirely takpn off her gnard. 
IIf'r Jwad felt as if it were whirling ronnd, 
and the" ordq she uttered seemed to corne 
out of her month without her will. 
Bl'tween fpar and anger she trembled like 
a leaf in the wind. She would have fled 
out of the room, but her strength faiJed 
her. Hpr heart was beating FO fast that 
she could scarceJy breathe. Her distress 
pained Powell to the heart; pained him so 
much, as to dismay him with a vivid 
glimpse of the temptation that continually 
lay in wait for him, to spare her, n.nd 
soothe her, and cense from his painful 
probing of her conscience. " Oh, there is 
n. bone of the old man in me yet!" he 
thought, remorsefully. "Lord, Lord, 
stren$!then me, or I fall! " 
"How luu::t thou counselled him that 
hath no wisdom? And how hast thou 
plputifnlly declared the thing as it is? " 
The remembrance of the lot he had 
drawn came into his mind, as an answer to 
bioi mental prayer. It wa.c; natuml tùnt 
tho words should recnr to him vividly at 
thnt moment, bnt he accepted their re- 
currence aR an undoubted inspiration from 
Hpan'n. The belief in such direct and 
immediate communications was a vital 
part of his faith; and to have destroyed 
it wonJd, in great part, have paralysed 
the impetuous energy, and quenched the 
burnirlg enthm:iasm, which carried away 
his hearl'rs, ani! communicat.ed something 
of his own exaJtation to the most torpid 
Bpirits. 
lIe murmured a few wordq of feT'VE'nt 
thankAgi,ing for the clear leading which 
bad been youchsafed to him, n.nd without 
on in
tnnt'B h('Ritation addressed the tear- 
ful, trpmhliug girl beside him. "Listen to 
me, Hhoda. If it bo good for your soul's 
8'lkf' that I lay l>are my beart before you, 
and suffer Rore in HI(' doing of it, sball I 
shrink? G.oi! forbid! By his help I wiH 
plentifnlly def'lare the thing as it is. ] 
hn.ve watched you, and your feclings 
have not been hid from me. 
o; nor 


your fear:;;, nTl(l sorrows, and hopes, and 
8tru1!
des. I have read them all, so plainly, 
that I must believe the IJord ha.
 given me 
a special insight in your cac;e, th'lt I may 
caU you unto him with power. You arc 
Buffering, H.hoda, and sorry; but you have 
not thro\\ n your burden upon the Lord. 
You have Act up His creature as an idol 
in your Boul, and have bowed down and 
'\, or:,lllipped it. And you fancy, poor TIn- 
wary lamb, that such love as yonr3 was 
never before felt by mortal, and that 
never did mortal so entirely deser,e it! 
And you say in yonr heart, 'Lo, this man 
talks of what he knowB not! It is ea<jY 
for him!' 'Yell-I tnll you, Rhoda, tlmt I 
too havc a heart for human love. I have 
eyes to see what is fnir and lovely; and 
fancies, and desires, and paBsions. I love 
-tJ1ere is a maiden whom I love above 
all God's creatures. But, by His grace, I 
ha ve overcome that love, in so far as it 
periJled the higher love and the higher 
duty, which I owe to my .Father in 
Heaven. I have wrestled sore, God 
knoweth. And He lIath bf'lped me, as He 
always will help those" ho rely, not on 
their own strength, but on His! " 
Rhoda was hurried ont of hcrse1f, car- 
ried away by the rush of his eloquence, in 
whoso powerful spell the mere words bore 
but a small part. Eyes, voice, and gesture 
exprcsf;ed the most absolute, self-forgetting 
enthusiasm. The contagion of bis burning 
sincerity drew a sincere utterance from his 
hearer. 
"But you talk as if it were a crime! 
Does anyone caU you wicked ani! godless, 
bef'l1use you have human feelings? I never 
should call you so. And, I believe, we 
were meant to love." 
"To love? Ah, yes, Rhoda 
 To love 
for evermore, and in e measure we can 
but faintly conceive here below: The 
young maiden I love is still dearer to me 
than any other human being-it may be 
that even the angels in Heaven know what 
it iq to love one blessed spirit above the 
rest-but ber soul iR more precious to me 
than ber beauty, or her SWE'et "ays, or her 
happiness on earth. Oh, Hhoda, look up- 
ward ! Yet a little whilE', and the wicked 
cease from troubling, and the weary are at 
re
t, and there cometh peace unspeakable. 
This earthly love is but a fleeting show. 
Can you say that you connect it with your 
hope of Ih.aven and your faith in God? 
Does he whom you love reverenco the 
t hingR you have bc('n taught to hold 
sacred? Is he awakened to a sense of 
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Bin? No! no ! A thousand times, no! 
Rhoda, for his sake-for the sake of that 
darkened soul, if not for yonI' own-yield 
not to the temptation which makes you 
untrue in word and deed, and chills your 
worship, and weighs down the wings of 
your spirit! Tell this beloved one that, 
although he were the very life.blood of 
your heart, yet, if he seek not salvation, 
you will cast him from you." 
Rhoda had sunk down, half-crouching, 
half-kneeling, with bel' arms upon a chair, 
and her face bowed down upon her hands. 
She was crying bitterly, but silently; but, 
at the preacher's last words, sbe moved 
her shoulders, like one in pain, and uttered 
a little inarticulate sonnd. 
Powell bent forward, listening eagerly. 
"I speak not as one without understand- 
ing," he said, after an instant's pause. " I 
plen tifu1l y declare the thing as it is, and 
as I know it. Your love--! Rhoda, 
your little twinkling flame, compared to 
the passionate nature in me, is as the faint 
light of a taper to a raging fire-as a 
trickling water-brook to the deep, dreadful 
sea! Child, child, you know not the 
power of the Lord. His voice has said to 
my unquiet soul, 'Be stilI,' and it obeys 
Him. Shall He not speak peace to your 
purer, clearer spirit also? Shall He not 
carry you, as a lamb, in His bOlSom? 
Now-it may be even now, as I speak to 
you, that His angels are about you, moving 
your heart towards Him. Rhoda, Rhoda, 
will you grieve those messengers of 
mercy? 'ViII you turn away from that 
unspeakable Jove? " 
The girl suddenly lifted her face. It 
was a tear-stained, wistfully imploring 
face, and yet it wore a singular expression 
of timid obstinacy. She was struggling 
to ward off the impression his words were 
making on her. She was unwilling, and 
afraid to yield to it. 
But when she looked up and saw his 
countenance so pale, so earnest, without 
one trace of anger, or impatience, or 
any feeling save profoundest pity, and 
sweetness, and sorrow, her heart melted. 
The right chord was touched. She 
could not be moved by compassion for 
herself, but she was penetrated by sorrow 
for him. 
In an impulse of pitying sympathy she 
exclaimed, ., Oh, don't be so sorry for me, 
:Mr. Powell! I will try! I will do what 
you say, if--" 
The door opened, and her father stood 
in the room. Rhoda spr&ng from her 



 


knees, rushed past him, and out at the 
open door. 
"}'1an, man, what have you done?" 
cried Powell, wringing his hands. Then 
he sat down and hid his face. 
Jonathan :Maxfield stood looking at him 
with a heavy frown. " We must have no 
more 0' this," he said harshly. 


SOUTH WALES COLLIERS. 


IT is barely two years since South Wales 
monopolised a large share of the news- 
papers, on account of a gigantic strike 
that took place amongst the ironworkers 
and colliers of the coal-basin; and it is 
now the theatre of a still more calami- 
tous dispute, the result being that two 
hundred thousand people are, directly or 
indirectly, prevented earning their daily 
bread. Though public attention was then, 
as now, keenly directed to that part of the 
kingdom, and many interesting reports 
have been furnished by the various special 
corre
pondents, it is still comparatively 
little known, except to those engaged in 
working its treasures; and there is so 
much in it that is quaint and character- 
istic to the lover of nationality, that I 
have determined to jot down some of my 
reminiscences during a many years' resi- 
dence there. 
As a rule, the British tourist has over- 
looked that part of the country with 
curious persistence, seeing that it contains 
some scenery of a high order. For a coal- 
basin, it has been wonderfully little spoilt 
by mining accessories; and even in places 
which are essentially of that character, 
there is a natural wildness which is most 
enjoyable, and quite lifts South 'Vales out 
of comparison with the Black Country, or 
canny Newcastle. 
A few words on its physical features 
m.ay not be amiss, before I proceed to 
speak of the people. It is really more like 
a basin than any other British coalfield, 
except the Forest of Dean. But even 
South Wales is not round, like the section 
of an apple, but rather resembles the shape 
of a bishop's-thumb pear, the broad or 
eastern end of which occupies a portion of 
the shires of }'fonmouth and Brecon; the 
middle including nearly the whole of 
Glamorganshire, and the stalk or narrow 
end being represented by parts of Car- 
marthenshirc and Pembrokeshir@. The 
outside of the pear consists of a belt 
of carboniferous or mountain limestone, 
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'Which forms n. complete barrier of rugged 
cliffs hetwt'('n tho hm
in and the fertilu 
valleys of Breconshirc. Fro tho south, 
however, this harrier has a good deal 
dwindled away, and in some places is 
ovcrlaid by more recent geologieal rocks; 
while in others, as at Swans3a Bay, it has 
been a1tog't'ther demolished by the se'\' 
Tho di
trict thus enclosed is about sixty 
miles in its long axis (from east to west), 
by twenty miles in its broad one; and by 
reac;on of thu g-rea.t height at which most 
of the population lives, and cspecially at 
tho large iron works on tho north border, 
it goes by the generic name of the 
"Hills." Until within tho last few years, 
during which ra.ilways have crept down 
from the heights and linked themselves 
with the great inland trunk systems, to 
live upon .. the hills" meant, in the eyes 
of the outside world, a species of bani8h- 
ment worse than that of tho baC'kwoods. 
Physica.lly sp('aking, the limestone barriers 
dividu the coa.l-basin from a country which 
is utterly unliko it-different in aspec.t, 
climate, soil, produce, inhabitants, and 
social manners. In the valleys we have an 
agricultural population; charming seenery; 
pieasant society; handsome residenccs; ancl 
pretty towns-in fact, all the bright sido 
of English country life; but, once the lime- 
stone wall i8 passed, we have, instead, wild 
mountain moorland; grimy, rough people; 
SC\ ere climate; soil producing little but 
coal; and society at the lowest ebb. It iH 
not to be wondered at, therefore, that the 
dweller in the valleys only troubles the 
hills with his presence under pressuro of 
important bU'iiness, and regards his iron 
neighbours \\ itÌ1 a cerhin curiosity, as 
men of another t.ype. 
'rhe chief scenic characteristic is a broad 
e
panse of heather and bog, with little to 
relieve the outline but an occasional cairn 
of grey stones, raised to commemorate 
some Celtie "arrior who fell in pre- 
historic fight. But for all its monotony, 
thero is much to charm the lover of 
moorland - tho peat-stained streamlets 
wimpling with the faintest of murmurs; 
the rich green patches of whin and bog- 
berry plants; thu springiness and elasticity 
of the heather hummocks; and the glorious 
brf'cze that blows f\traight up from the 
Bristol Channel. It is in this plah'au, 
formed geologi(.ally of millstone grit, that 
the ri\ ers of the coal-hasin colle('t thl.ir 
forces, and make their way to the sra. 
through the most charming of glens or 
"CWDlS," all of which ha.ve a strong family 
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likeness-so much so indeed, that I have 
kno" n ludicrous mio;takes to happen, of 
strangers finding themselvcs in ono valley, 
while their host's dinner waq waiting' for 
thew in another, separated by a range of 
hills somo eighteen hundred feet high. ::;0 
F!teeply do the mountain eideR slope, that 
there i8 usually room for nothing but the 
road and tho river, tho latter often con- 
cealed from view by the ovcrarching 
boug-hs of the woods. Indeed, to this day 
there a.re RpOt
, within em'\y walk of 
populous ironwork towns, which still 
deserve Archdeacon Coxe's description in 
the last century of "wild solitudes, trodden 
only hy allventurf'rs in search of gt\me." 
Occasionally wo seo tho chimney of a 
colliery amongst the trees, but the .'cwm" 
is 80 well wooded, that it is but a small 
eyesore. One reason of this i
, that the 
coalseams run in strata along tho hill- 
sides, and can therefore bo reached hy 
driving a horizontal galJery, technically 
called a "level." 'l'here is, therefore, no 
occasion for all the paraphernalia of shafts 
and pumpin
-engines, such as are required 
for the deeper veins of steam coal 10" er 
down the valley; for as the coal-beds blope 
at a certain inclination (called the dip) 
from the noI"th of the basin towards the 
south, it follows that the deepe
t spams 
arc to be found in the middle. 'Vhere 
they first appear on the north crop, the 
coals are so close to the surfaco that they 
can be dug out as from an open quarry, 
and this mode of extraction is called 
" patch-work;" but the inclination of the 
bedR speedily carries them out of the 
rpach of the "pa.tch-man," and necessi- 
tates, first of alJ, levels, and then regularly 
org:m i
ed collieries. 
\Vith most of the coal seams, and par- 
ticularly on the north crop, are associated 
veins of ironstone; aud this i8 the reason 
why we find all the large ironworkR, fluch 
as Merthyr,Nantyglo, Tredegar, and bòbw- 
vale, oecupying' situations at the heads of 
the valleys. Coal is worked more cheaply 
here, from its being so near the surfH.ce; 
the iron ore is, or was, ready to hand from 
the sarno Rource, while the lime!'tone, 
used a'i n. flux for smelting the ore, is 
quarripd only a few miles off in the barrier 
of roeks of which I ha.ve jll!':t spokp1J. The 
juxtaposition of these essent iills for iron- 
mRkin
 is the reason why a district whil'h, 
one hunrlrC'd years ag'o, was b
rren moor- 
land, "ithout a si!!'n of human life, is 110" 
covered with large towns, and pIa., s so 
important n part in tho commercial history 
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of England. Eat for years and years thf'se 
great works were, notwithstanding their 
growing wealth, as isolated from the rest 
of the country as though they were in 
Canada. It is not fifty years ago since 
iron was carried from Menhyr to Cardiff 
on the backs of mules, and the opening of 
the Taff Vale Canal was looked upon as 
the achievement of the age. Then came 
tramroads, laid through the valleys to the 
shipping ports, the load, fortunately for the 
mu1es, being down hill. I remember, too, 
when I first went to reside (for my sins) 
on the " Hills," that a population of some 
twenty thousand was dependent for their 
connection with the oul/n' world upon one 
coach, and one miserable tram-car, which 
held about a dozen people. Every second 
mile or so this vehicle got off the line, and 
the passengers had to jump out and put 
their shoulders to the wheel to hoist it on 
again. The seclusion of so large a popu- 
lation from the rest of manufacturing 
England had the result of creating a feel- 
ing of danship throughout the "Hills." 
'Vorkmen seldom went away from the 
district, and foreign la.bour sèldom came 
into it. :Moreover, the ironmasters, some 
of whom were the original founders of the 
wOl.ks, lived, for the most part, among their 
people at the "Big House," and main- 
tained a rough, though not unkindly, sway 
over the population to which they gave 
employment.. But within the last twenty 
years a great change has taken place. The 
old tramways have been superseded by 
rail ways, which, originally intended for 
local traffic, have gradually become linked 
to the Great Western and London and 
N orth- 'V estern systems, so that now there 
is not a valley in the coal-basin which 
has not its regular telegraphic and rail way 
communication with London, Liverpool, 
and :ßIanchester. 
In consequence of these facilities, the 
proprietors began to give up residing 
among their people; while, as time went 
on, the works themselves feU victims, 
more or less, to the limited liabilit.y 
mania, and are now chiefly in the hands 
of shareholders who never see them, or 
take the least interest in them, except 
as a medium for dividends. The feeling 
of the workpeopJe towards the " Big 
House" and the" master" has now pretty 
well died away; and this has been much 
assisted by the readincEs with which the 
colliers and ironworkers can now migrate 
to other parts of England, their places 
being filled by new comers, who have 


neither the nationality or the am or patriæ 
to bind them to their employers. Indeed, 
in the lapse of time, many of the reasons 
for establishing the works where they are 
have lapsed also. The iron ore, which was 
so cheaply and easily worked in former 
days, has been either extracted altogether, 
or has become expensive to obtain. }foreign 
ore i
, therefore, largely imported to South 
'Vales - brown ore from Somersetshire, 
oolitic from J\<:Urtbamptonshire, hæmatite 
from Lancashire, specular ore from Elba, 
Spanish ore from Bilbao and Santander- 
causing an enormous interchange of traffic, 
though taking away from the district a 
considerable item in self-dependence. 
The old ironmasters of South 'Vales 
were very peculiar men, and deserve a 
retrospect; for it was to their unbend- 
ing resolution and stern determination, 
that the South Wales iron trade owes 
its existence. Many have gone into the 
trade since tbeir time, and lost their 
money over and over again; but these 
sturdy old iron kings kept their way 
through good and evil report, and took 
good and bad times with a dogged equa- 
nimity. As a rule, they rose from small 
beginnings, and were emphatically self- 
made men. Everybody knows the story 
of Crawshay, of C}fartha, and how, as a 
lad, he rode from Yorkshire to London on 
his pony; for this is one of the staple 
stories of encouragement to young be- 
ginners. But others, besides Crawshay, 
did very much the same thing, except tha.t 
they did not leave quite so much money 
behind at their deaths; and, though most 
of them ended their days in grand houses, 
perhaps as baronets or senators, there 
were very few who could, by any E>tretch 
of imagination, be caUed gentlemen, or 
even decently-educated men. Their man- 
ners were rough, their speech rougher; 
and, what with frequently enforcing their 
orders with a volley of strong language, 
and sometimes even with a blow, it is 
hard to say which was the most uncivilised, 
the master or the man. But, with all this 
there was often much kind personal feel- 
ing, which, when it was shown, lighted 
upon the recipient with such good result, 
that it was a pity that this leverage was 
not more constantly in operation. Even 
as it was, the influences of unionism fell 
harmless on the district for years. The 
"\tVelshman could not see its advantages, 
and did not believe in it; and, if this 
feeling had been properJy under
tood and 
carefully cultivated, the ruinous strike of 
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]R7a, :tnd th(' still more IamcntabIf' lock- 
out of ] I.l.i:', would, in nIl probahility, 
never have been heard of 
On the other hand, I am bound to say 
tlmt the masters, de
pite n crrt.LÏn amount 
of rough good nature, were sadly oblivious 
of thp rf'sponsibiliti('g imposed upon them, 
by bringing to!!ether such largo m't<;jsrs of 
peopl!". As a rule, they did little to\\ ards 
making them cka.nly, healthy, or moral. 
As ffir as health wn,q conc 
rned, the pure 
air of the hills is such that the general 
mortality was very small as compA.red with 
m:tuufacturing towns; and to each work 
a medic tl mau (paid by the "stoppagC's" 
of the people) was allotted. TInt, beyond 
this, the sanit<1.ry conditions of th.> iron- 
works were, aud still are, at z('ro; and 
most of the to" ns of the district show a 
dcti.mce of cleanline<;s anrl decency which 
is a scandal to the Principality. It is true 
that individual, and sometimes public, 
endeavours have been made of late years 
to improve mattcrs; but t,here are arrears 
of neglect of physic9-1 anel social duti('s 
which have to be scored down to the 
account of th('5e old ironmasters, who 
got so much of the country and gave so 
little back. 
Educa.tional and rcligious matters fared 
better than the sanitary ones, for the 
Wt.1sh are au eminently religious people, 
or, I Rhould more correctly B'ty, a service- 
g',)ing people; and although the Church of 
England has striven manfully to grapple 
with the spiritual destitution, it could do 
hut littlo compq,rcd to the good that was 
done by the Di:,senters. This was but 
natural, and arose p3.rtly from the geo- 
g-raphical position of most of the works. 
In the olel days, when the boundaries of 
our parishes were laid down, enormons 
areas of desola.te mounb.in land were 
parcelled off to the n
arest church, which 
was perhaps eight or ten miles distant; for 
nobody could gne. St that tens and hundreds 
of thousands would ultimately settle do"n 
in these lofty regions. n'lt so it was j 
and when tho population did come, the 
pA.rish church was the la'ìt place that the 
inllR.bitantg ever thought of vi!'liting, even 
if they knew of buch an institution. The 
churches them'3f>lves were evidl.ntly not 
the c 'ntres of much ecc1e
iasticnl activity, 
for there is nn old document in the 
Llanda.ff Cathedml ar('hives, purporting 
to be It petition from the parishioners of 
Bcdwelty (the pfl.ri
h church of Tredegar 
Ironworks, anli some thirty thousand 
peopl
), that th<.'y might be 0.110" cd the 


boon of a sermon oncc a month! It was 
nr'"uraJ, therefore, that the Diss"nt-rr" 
should obtain tho ma'itery of STIch a. 
di'ltrict. At all events, if churC'hf's are 
somowhat scanty in tho' diqtrict, there are 
chapeJs "ithout end, and in every iron- 
work town or colliery 'Villa
o we finel thA.t 
PiRgah, Bethel, Calvary, Zion, or Moriah 
are the fashionahle temples. nut while 
admiring the devotion that prompted the 
erection of theso conventicles, of whit'h 
Bomo twenty or more m'ty he counted in 
one place, it is sad to record th'lt the 
greater number of them are in. debt. A 
chapel is easily run up, for the nrchitectnre 
is not generally of a kind that r
quire8 
much discussion; but the builder seldom 

etg his motley, until after rep('n
Rd pres- 
snre upon tho congregation in the h1tpe 
of tea-parties, lectures, concert
, and Bands 
of Hope. I bdieve, however, that the con- 
tributions of a congregation are generally 
large in proportion tJ their IDP3.nS, and 
tho \Velsh minister well knows how to use 
the lever of public op!nion for procuring 
Rupplies-in this respect being- moro fortn- 
nate than the Church of Englanrl f'trsons. 
The service in the church is nsnally carried 
on with a certain simplicity, Ritualism 
having fortunately got bllt little hold in 
South Wales, 
nd the clergy, as 3. ruJp, 
being' totally nnaccnstompd to iti intri- 
cacies. Indeed, a High Church cura.te of 
the present day would have stared with 
astonishment at myoId vicar, who, worthy 
m!tn, paid me an inaugural call, witA. a 
good deal of ceremony, and a lon
 clay 
pipe sticking out of his p00kpt. 
m!)1.e 
wa.s still proceeding from the bowl, by 
which I conjpcturcd that he had at that 
moment knocked the fishes out in defprence 
to conventionality. Certainly the "clt,h 
clerf!Y, who are usnally of the Lampeter 
degrN', have been the subjects of very 
funny stories, most of which, I fancy, have 
arisen from their "ant of fa.miliarÏtv with 
the English langna6'P, though their l;owers 
of expression in their n"\.tive tongue are 
oft'l1 very great. I W
 movcd to much 
laughter on one occasion by a quaint little 
curate, who declareò from the rouling- 
desk that "I do publish t 1 1e banns õf 
mnrriage between Thomas 'Villiams and 
'ViUinm Jones." "Finding, howe-çer, by 
the titterings around him that he hael 
done BomethinO' irrpauhr, ho mended the 
m'ltter by p
oclai
ing' the union of 
\Villiam Jones and Thoma.c; 'VillinmFl, and 
it "aq only at the third attempt that he 
sorted the right coupl
. I remembl'r, too, 
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a very comical announcement by the R
v. 
Jenkin Price, a queer old "'tVelshman, who 
officiated at a private cùapel built by one 
of the ironmasters. The occasion was a 
confirmation, and was made public in the 
following extraordinary terms: "I do give 
notiss, that there will be a confirmashun 
in this church next Tuesday. No! 
Tuesday did I say? 'VeU, I did mean 
Wednesday. The Bisùop be coming, and 
her Ledd.vship say, you may all come if 
you like! " Another eccentric old parson 
in Glamorganshire caused great conster- 
nation amongst his congregation by the 
action that he took about the singing. A 
psalm was given out, but nobody felt 
competent to start it, whereupon the vicar 
gazed ira,scibly around, and thus addressed 
a parishioner: ":111'. Churchwarden :ßfat- 
thews, why don't you begin directly, sir p" 
But Mr. Churchwarden :11atthews, having 
no music in his soul, ouly looked sheepish, 
and made no sign. His Reverence forth- 
with pitched upon an unfortunate stranger, 
and adjured him thus: " You, sir, you 
look as if you had a singing face, you 
begin!" The oddities, however, were not 
always confined to the parson. I remem- 
ber an ironmaster, as well known in South 
'Vales as the Bank of England, who, pro- 
bably with an idea of saving time, al ways 
kept his prayer-book cut up in sections, 
and held together with indiarnbber bands, 
so that he might not spend precious 
moments in finding his place. The old 
gentleman was most intolerant of any- 
thing being said or done in the service 
which would lengthen it out by a single 
moment, and audibly expressed his impa- 
tience then and there. J!'or instance, if 
the clergyman gave out, as was proper, 
"The fifth Sunday after Trinity-the 
Collect," a rejl)inder would come from the 
big pew: "The fool! as if we didn't all 
know that-why can't he get on?" 
The ironworkers and colliers, as a rule, 
prefer the chapels to the churches. In the 
former they get a more sensational service 
than in what they consider the cut-and- 
dried forms of the Church of England, 
which are a great deal too cold and im- 
personal for them. The singing in the 
chapels is hearty and refreshing, and 
nowhere is the peculiar talent of the 
Welsh better shown than in their reli- 
gious music. The world has seen at the 
Crystal Palace what ",.. elsh singers can 
do with native training; and this facility 
of music pervades the whole of the district 
to a rcmarkd.Lle extent. At Chri:;tmas 
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time, and on state occasions, a choir of 
thirty to forty will come to your house 
and sing, without music, for the hour 
together; not merely plain psalms or 
glees, but intricate fugues, in which the 
parts are taken up with wonderful pre- 
cision. Although their intonation is very 
defective, ther8 is never a hitch or a false 
note; while, generally speaking, the lights 
and shades are carefully attended to. 
Handel is a great favourite in South 
Wales; and in passing a row of cottages 
I have often heard the inmates and their 
friends hard at work on a chorus of the 
Messiah. At the Cymrygyddion, or 
Eiateddfod, the national meetings, at 
which the Welsh language, poetry, and 
music are supposed to be especially cul- 
tivated, one often sees an amusing rivalry 
between the various choirs of the district., 
who feel that the eyes of the world are 
upon them, and that it is their duty not 
only to win the prizes, but, what is more 
important, to keep up their reputation 
as musicians of the first water. Welsh 
conceit, which is proverbial, is here seen 
to the greatest advantage; but I do not 
know that it differs much from the conceit 
which is indigenous to all choirs, except 
that it is more openly expressed. Funerals, 
too, are occasions when we have some very 
characteristic singing. It is the custom 
in the ironworks for a large gathering, 
principally of women, to follow the corpse 
to its last home; and I know of few sights 
more impressive than the long train of 
five or six hundred people slowly winding 
up the mountain side, with the waves 
of the deep-toned hymn rising and falling 
with the wind. This funeral-going is 
more particularly considered the proper 
thing, when the death has resulted from 
accident in the works; or when, as I have 
more than once seen, three or four have 
fallen victims to an underground explo- 
sion, the sympathy of the whole district is 
arouseù, and the neighbourhood turns out 
en masse. 
It is singular that, though accidents of 
the gravest character daily happen, there 
is no hospital in the whole of the coalfield, 
except at the seaport towns; and each 
case, no matter how complicated, has to 
be attended at the patient' 8 own home. At 
the works' surgery a vast amount of some- 
what rough-and-ready doctoring is carried 
on; and I remember being infinitely 
amused, when staying at the doctor's 
house, to see a row of collier:;, squatting 
on their haunches (the usual" at ease" 
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attitude of pitmen) waiting to be bled. 
They had ah, ays been accustomed to ho 
l}led at n certain time of the year, nnd 
although my frif'nd laboured hard to show 
them the ahsurdity of the practice, it was 
all to no f:.{ood. Bled thpy "ould lX", and 
bled tlwy were; and not an the talking 
of the doctor would convince them of the 
'DF1(,I(,sf'nf'
s of this custom. Another 
Rf}l1ad waR grimly "aiting to have their 
tc('th taken out, each man or boy march. 
ing np to the chair of torture "ith a sort 
of proud consciousness that thp eyes of 
the world were upon him, and that he 
would be a hero, or despised, according to 
the measure of his endurance. It was 
almost as nervous work for the operator 
as for the p:1.tient, as the criticisms on 
his performance w('re given "ithout the 
slightest r('gard to bioi feelingR, and a 
f}ui(.k, steady tooth-drawf'r gained infinite 
kudoR, and stamped himst'lf in the minds of 
the hYRtaDflers as a man of genius. Half 
the children in the place came for plaster, 
which was given without stint to all ap- 
plicants, although, as the doctor p:1.thpti- 
cally observed, he knew that most of it 
went to m('nd tho windows, or as a ready 
material for lighting fires. Rome of the 
professional conversations were fnnny 
enough. ,. \V ell, 
rrs. Morgan," fìaid the 
doctor, " how is your hoy this morning? " 
" '\T ell, to be sure, Rir, he be not a bit 
bettcr whatever." "Did you put the 
mustard-pla
tpr on his chest, as I or- 
dered?" "\V ell, 'deed to goodness, doc- 
tor, I did not then, for the bachkin was 
afraid; hut I did mix the mustRrrl up 
with a lot of beef, and I did make him 
eat it, "hatever." 
A compulsory accident fund is estn b- 
lished at most of the works for the benefit 
of those" ho are temporarily disabled-a 
most excellent provision, without which 
the wives and children ""ould come badly 
off. The South 'Velsh workman is not 
one whit more provid(.nt than his fellows 
in other parts of the kingdom; no matter 
what are his wag('s, the chances are that, 
after being down with a broken leg for a. 
fortnight., he comes upon the parish far aid. 
Peoplu ,vero rathf'lr seandali
ed, during the 
Int. high prices for coa1, at hearing that 
colliers drank champagne; but from my 
experience of the way in which many of 
them liveò, I Rhould say that such instances 
of extravagance were perfectly credible. I 
have myself gone into cottagps at break- 
fast time, and found the family making a. 
firl'Ìt-rate meal of coffee, ham and Pggs, 


and muffins; and I rememher al
o being 
in a. fiRhruonger's shop at Newport, when 
my eye Jighted on a fine piece of f'almon. 
Not being a. collier or a furnaceman, I 
could not afford such dainties at three 
HhillingR a pound i hut, b(.fore I left the 
I!Ihop, one of theso mil1ionairí's came in 
with his son, had the fi:-.h weighed, paid 
his guinea, and carried it off in triumph 
for his Rupper! And Yf't if this IJllcullus 
met with an accident the next week, the 
c1mnces are that hi'! wife wou Id be (']amour- 
in
 at the door of the reI ieving-officpr. J n 
the days of which I am writing, the truck- 
shop llad a good deal to do with this nn- 
healthy state of thing:,;; and even now, 
although truck is illegal, I fear that tho 
workman is not free from its influence. 
The company's shop had a great advantnge 
over all others, as t he men were paid 
through its ngC'ncy, and very fref}t1Plltly 
paid in kind. .F('w collier
-or mther few 
colliers' wives-could stand the temptation 
of having indefinite supplies without the 
necf'ssity of present payment j and th('y 
never reflected that, as their own mouf'Y 
filtered to them through the shopkeeper, 
he poitscssrd an absolute certainty of pay- 
ing himsp]f on his own terms. 
lRny ruen 
have mado large fortunes out of these 
shops, and are now colliery proprietors on 
their own af'count, jl1sticps of tho peRce, 
and what-not; but I have no he"itation in 
saying that tho "company" Rhop!õl, as 
a rule, wero hotbeds of pxtortion and 
cheating. Hero is a sRmpl(> of the way 
in which it was done. Tubacco wa!'.1, 
and perhapq still is, a frequent circu- 
lating medium, like the co"rie-!'hells of 
the savages. The workman bought a 
pound on tick nt the shop at a. high 
price; the pound, as I hA.ve been credibly 
informed, having first becn divided into 
fivo quarters. He would then take tho 
tobacco to the public-house, and ex('hange 
it (at a. con!'.1id('rable lo!'s) for bad beer. 
\Vhen the puhlican had accumulated a 
good stock, he would takr it back to the 
shop, anrl resell it to tbe shopkeeper, of 
COUI'he making a. second profit j while 
the workman lost on every point of the 
tran
action. It would he' an intere!'ling 
proLlem to find. ont how much money was 
turned over by tIle I)ounrl of tohacco 
before it WRS eventually smokod. I re- 
member being present at a poli('e-court, 
at which one of the IDRgi:,trutcs, who, 
althongh he had hecome n great man, was 
still illterest
d in the company's shop, 
fined n. petty huckster fur short woight. 
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She paid the fine; but iook her revenge 
by quietly remarking, "'Deed to goodness, 
Mr. J., that last pound of bacon that I 
did buy of you was short, too! " 
There is one point in which the South 
Welsh workmen contrast most favourably 
with those in other districts, or of other 
traùes-and that is, in the immunit,y from 
serious crime. The petty sessions have 
plenty to do in the way of "drunk 
and disorderly," small larcenies, assau1ta, 
household quarrels, and cases of lovers 
who have loved "not wisely but too 
wen," but of real premeditated crimes 
there are very Îew; and considering the 
extent and wildness of the district, and 
the comparatively small body of police 
that keep order, it Bpeaks volumes for the 
native love of peace and order. In times 
of excitement, it is true that there have 
been serious riots, such as those of 1vlerthyr 
Tydvil, about fifty years ago, and the 
Chartist riots of more recent date; but, as 
a rule, nearly all the ",Velsh excitement 
evaporates in talk, and it requires a good 
deal of continuous prompting to keep 
up vVelsh revenge to high-anger mark. 
Indeed, the strike of 1873, and I believe 
also the present one, would have soon 
ended, if the men had been allowed to 
have their own way. But this is just 
what the agitators take care not to let 
them have; and to those who are unac- 
quainted with the moral cowardice of the 
British workman in general, and of the 
South 'Velsh collier in particular, it 
would appear a perfect enigma how some 
half-dozen glib-tongued stump orators, 
st,rangers to the country, keep a hold for 
so mauy months over a hundred thousand 
operatives. The latter recognise the folly 
of it, and yet dare not protest either 
verbally or actively; and I remember, when 
paying a visit in 1873 to myoId district, 
meeting a couple of colliers "at play," 
with Sunday coats on and disconsolate 
faces. "Well, John 'Villiams," quoth I, 
"I suppose this is the old story, eh?" 
"Indeed yes, master," was the answer. 
" 'Ve are the same silly fools that we 
always were." No doubt many of the 
men by whose blind obstinacy the present 
unhappy state or things in South Wales 
has been brought about, are beginning to 
take John Williams's view of the case-and 
will, in all probability, have it put still 
more forcibly to them, when they have 
succeeded in ruining the traùe of the 
district beyond recovery, as they seem to 
be in a fair way of doing. 


CONCERNING THE NOSE. 


A YOLNG gentleman of Nuremburg, wbo 
had wooed and WOD, and vvanted to wed 
the fair daughter of a wealthy burgher, 
deemed it advisable to pop the question to 
papa by proxy, and found a mutual friend 
willing to act for him. Knowing the 
lover's circumstances, that shrewd indi- 
vidual said, ere he went on his mission, 
"I wiJI give you twenty thousand dollars 
for your nose, if you will allow me to cut 
it off!" " Not for the world!" was the 
reply. As the go-between anticipated, the 
lady's father raised no objection to her 
suitor, but simply inquired as to his means. 
" 'VeIl," said the wily ambassador, "he 
has not any landed property, nor much 
ready-money at his command, but he 
possesses a jewel for which, to my know- 
ledge, he has refused twenty thousand 
dollarli." As unsuspicious as an :M.P. 
ambitions of a profitable dil'ector8hip, the 
old gentleman closed with the offer of the 
oily-tongued promoter of matrimony, and 
found himself saddled with a son-in-law 
whose nose was his only fortune. 
Had the 'cute friend of the fond pair 
been in earnest, and made his strange bid 
in the open market, he would hardly have 
obtained the most insignificant of snubs 
for his money. No man or woman would 
willingly part with the most prominent 
of the features-the one that gives cha. 
racter to the rest, and makes or mars the 
beauty of the human countenance. Artists 
generally hold, with Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
that the Grecian is the only perfect nose, 
the straight - ridged form being more 
beautiful than the concave, convex, or 
any other irregular shape. The author of 
Notes on 
oses, on the contrary, awards 
precedence to the aquiline, royal, or 
Roman nose, as being a sure indication of 
an energetic, resolute, ruling mind; and 
cites in proof the names of Julius Cæsar, 
Canute, Charles the Fifth, Edward the 
First, Robert Bruce, 'VaUace, Columbus, 
Pizarro, Drake, 'Villiam the Third, Condé, 
Loyola, El izabeth of England, ",Vashing- 
ton, and ",Vellington. He tells us that 
astuteness and craft, refinement of charac- 
ter, and love of art and literature, are the 
characteristics of Grecian-nosed folks; but 
we are not aware that Milton, Petrarch, 
Spenser, Boccaccio, RaffaeII e, Claude, 
Rubens, Titian, 1vlurillo, Canova, Ad.dison, 
Shelley, Erasmus, Voltaire, and Byron 
were remarkable for craftiness, however 
truly set down as lovers of literatp.re and 
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art. A lexandcr the Great, Constantine, 
)\
 olsey, Hichelicn, Ximenes, Lorenzu 
de' Medici, R deigh, Philip Sidney, and 
Napoleon, 0\\ ned hybrid noses, neither 
Raman nor Grecian, hilt something- be- 
tween the two. rrhe wide-nostriled nose 
betokens strong powers of thought and a 
love forscrious mMitations; B.won, Shake- 
speare, Luther, 'Vycliffe, Cromwell, lIo- 
g-arth, Franklin, Johnson, and G11lileo 
being a few of t11e famous "cogitative- 
noseù" ones. V espasian, Corr('g
io, and 
Adam Smith, odd as the conjunction 
seemA, were men of the same mental type, 
pOl'sessing deep insight into character, and 
a faculty for turning that insight to pro- 
fit:tble account, or t,heir hawk-noses were 
false phYRiognomical beacons. Certainly 
it woulù be unsafe always to judge of a 
man by his nose. Suvaroff, for im
tnnce, 
scarcely comes in the cntegory of weak- 
minded men, although he wore as veritable 
a snub as James the :First, Richard Cram- 
wel1, and Kosciusko. Even if there be an 
art to find tho mind's construction in the 
nose, there are so many mongrel organs 
about, that it must perforce be one of but 
limited application, and sca.rcely more 
helpful than the advice of the wise man, 
who, professing to furnish ladies with in- 
structions as to choosing their husbands, 
Bays, "I would recommend a nose neither 
too long nor too short, neither too low nor 
too high, neither too thick nor too thin, 
with nostrils neither too wide nor. too 
narrow." 
If the beauty of a nose depends upon its 
shape, it.'1 power is regulated by its length, 
which ou
ht never to be less than one- 
third of the profile, measured from the 
rootR of the hair to the tip of the chin. 
Should it exceed that proportion, so much 
the better; for we are assnred that when- 
ever two persons, the one having a large 
nose and the other a small one, come into 
collision, tho latter must yield, unless it 
is of the feminine gender and takes a 
celestial turn; then, pcrhaps, the little 
nose may conquer, by pORsessing impu- 
dence alone. Napoleon had a prejudice 
for long- nosed men, on the ground that 
their breathing was bold and frec, aUfI 
their brain, lungs, and heart, in conse- 
quence', cool and clear. But there are 
disRdvant'lges atbchpd to an over allow- 
ance of nose. Probably 'Vilson, the 
p:\inter, did not feel gra.teful to Nature 
when str('et-boys Ralutpd him as Nosey; 
and the Greek who could not hear his own 
sneeze, and the Homan who was asked to 
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place hi
 nose opposite the sun, and open 
his mouth t expose his tremendous teeth, 
that he mi
ht serve p1.CJsers-hy for a sun- 
dial, would both ha.ve gladly, had it 
been possible, shorn tho obtru'Iive organs 
of their unftiir proportions. Sl!ch well- 
provided gentlomen as these would h
vo 
been CJualified for thc membership of the 
Ugly Club, ono of the rules of that society 
running, "If the quantity of any man's 
nose be eminently miscalculated, whether 
as to the length or breadth, ho "h'll1 have 
a just pretence to be elected." Under a 
strict interprotation of that clause, to a 
m'tn with no nnse at all a seat among tho 
uglies would have been aq unattainable as 
the chair of the Doge of Venice. Perh'lps 
it was 80 knowledge of this that impellerl 
an eccentric gentleman to invite every 
noselE'sR man he met in the street to dine 
at a Covent Garden tavern, upon a certain 
day. 'Vhen the strange company assembled 
for the first time, they gazed a.t each other 
in silent wonder; until one of them, 
glancing' at the well-spreaù table, ob.3erved 
th<ìt, though there W,ts not a nose in the 
room, everyone present had a month, 
whIch, under the circumstances, seemed to 
be the more usefnl of the two. Upon this 
the company proceeded to discuss tho 
good cheer pI'ovided, subject to but one 
condition, that Rny gentleman putting his 
nose into his glass forfeited a quart of 
wine. Once every month did this odd 
society meet, at the e
pcnse of their 
benevolent entertainer; but it was not 
destined to exist long. Ere the No Nose 
Club had enj0yed n. year of life, the 
founùer died, and the club with him. 
It was said of old, it is not given to 
everyone to have a nO.3e. If our eyes did 
not teach ns the contrary, we should be 
iustified in bJlieving th:lt Nature, after 
trying her prentice hand on man, dis- 
covereù noses were inelegant superfluities, 
and so, w hen making the lasses, gave them 
none at all. .Although 


Noses are always touched wheu lip3 arc kissing, 
And who would care to ki3s whore nose was missing P 


Cupid hag ever ignored the existence of 
a feminine nose. A smooth brow, ß 
rosy chf'ek, a coral lip. 80 swan-like neck, 
a bright eye, 0. white hand, a t "per 
waist, A. neat foot, 80 dainty ankle; e:\Ch 
has sufficed alone to ensnare the heart 
of man; but \\ here is he who "ill 0'" n 
him
elf cRptivated by A. no
e? An old 
writer 'Upon the etiquette of conrtship in- 
Rtructs the woultl-be wooer that he must 
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assure the lady he would win, that her 
brow is a smooth milky galaxia, wherein 
Love sitteth in triumph to discharge his 
artillery; that her tresses are golden 
ensigns of love j her eyes, loadstones of 
affection, shedding a firmament of Jig-ht; 
her lips, au altar where the heart is offered 
for sacrifice j and liken her cheeks to 
Punic apples, and her voice to the western 
wind gladdening Arabian shores. But he 
has not one compliment to spare for the 
nose j that is left out in the cold, as if to 
remind a lady she possessed such a feature 
were an offence of as deep a dye as to remem- 
ber that a Queen of Spain had legs. Olle 
lover boasted of having indited a hundred 
sonnets to his mistress's eyebrows j another 
wrote a long string of verses upon a h;tir 
from his lady-love's eyelash j but, with the 
exception of the enthusiastic author of the 
lines- 
I Know It nose, a nose no other knows, 
'Neath starry eyes, o'er ruby lips it grows, 
Beauty is in its form and in its blows! 
ncv('r did lover honour his sweetheart's 
na:;..l organ with so much as a couplet. 
Poets, too, give tbe go-by to that necessary 
appendage to a bcautiful face. Dudu's 
Phidian organ j Lynette's, " tip-ti1ted like 
the petal of a flower j" and Ro
ia1'8, 
"directed straight even as' line," are the 
only noses belonging to poetic heroines we 
can call to mind. It is true the learned 
author of The :Marriago of the Arts says 
of one of the ladies in his phy- 
Her nose, Phaleuceake-1ike, in comely sort, 
Ends in a trochii, or a long anù short; 
but then Holyday was not a poet; only a 
pedant, whose dulness disgusted hi.;; 
pedant sovereign, for it is recorded- 
At Christ Church :Marriage, done before the king; 
Lest that those mates should want an offering, 
The king himself did offer-what, I pray? 
He off",red twice or thrice-to go away. 
The Lady Olivia, giving the false Cesario 
an inventory of her charms, enumerates 
two lips indifferent red, two grey eyes 
with lids, a neck, and a chin j but con- 
temptuously inc1udes her nose in an "and 
so forth." This feature is the only one 
the sex leaves to itself, neither attempting 
to improve it or to set it off with orna- 
menb
. Th8 dark-eyed damsels of ancient 
Israel indeed wore jewels in their noses j 
but, as a rule, the ladies have declined to 
decorate them. 
When a laùy on her faee 
Sticking-pl&ter used to place, 
As an ornament and grace, 
she never wasted a solitary patch upon her 
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nose; and those women of the period who, 
in the hope of making themselves beautiful 
for an evening, if not for ever, do not 
hesitate at loading their heads with more 
hair than Nature has licensed them to 
carry, while pencilling their eyebrows, 
giving artificial lustre to their eyes, and 
artificial lilies and roses to their cheeks, 
leave their noses untouched by art, and 
throw no half-guineas away on machines 
warranted to convert the most ill-shaped 
of noses into absolute perfection. - 
Men feel towards their noses much as 
Verbruggen the actor did towards his 
pretty wife, for whom he cared nothing, 
although prompt to resent any affront 
offered to her. An insult to his nose, 
consequent upon his telling his princely 
master to pu II off his boots for him, drove 
De Comines from Burgundy to .I!'rance, 
to revenge the unforgotten injury years 
afterwards by pillorying his :first patron in 
his :Memoirs. Many a man has had the 
satisfaction of being shot for pulling 
another's nose, or for having his own 
served the same way, that being at one 
time, and not so very long ago, the 
approved manner of insulting a ma.n. A 
correspondent of the Spectator, praying 
for a redress of the grievance, writes: ., I 
do not wear a sword, but I often divert 
myself at the theatre, where I frequently 
see a set of fellows pull plain people by 
the nose. J was in the pit the other night 
when it was very much crowded. A 
gentleman leaning upon me very heavily, 
J, very civilly, requested him to remove 
his hand, for which he pulled me by the 
nose. I would not resent it in so public a 
place, because I was unwilling to create a 
disturbance; but I have since reflected 
upon it as a thing that is unmanly and 
disgenerous, renders the nose-puller odious, 
and makes the person pulled by the nose 
look little and contemptible." 
N ose- wringing was bad enough, but nose- 
slitting was something a great deal worse. 
Pepys's patron, Sir William Coventry, 
hearing that Killigrew purposed bring- 
ing him upon the stage, gave tha.t in- 
corrigible joker warning that, if he dared 
to do so, or if any of his actors offered 
anything like a representation of him, he 
should not trouble himself to complain to 
the Lord Chamberlain, nor content him- 
self, as Sir Charles Sedley had done, with 
getting him a beating, but would cause 
his nose to be slit. Strangely enough, 
some nine months afterwards, Sir \Villiam's 
nephew, Sir John Coventry, while 011 his 
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way home from the tavern at which h(' cate of Grogory the Great, when Rome 
usually snppf'd, wa.
 waylaid near Sutfolk- was scourgeù by 0. plague peculiar for 
f;treet hy twenty of His .MAjesty's guard
, instant dt'nth following upon a sneeze, 
commandpd hv Sir 'rhoma
 I::;a.nds, nnd "whereof it grew into a cn
tom that they 
the Bon of the E1.rl of InchiCJuin. Snatch- who were pre
ont when any man sneezed 
ing R. nambE'au from hi" flerVãl1t's 11'1.nd, should say, 'God bless you! ,,, This story 
Sir .Tohn dre\v his RWOI'd, and placing must have bepn a pious invention to disguif;e 
his hack to the wall, foug-ht against I the heathenish origin of the odd custom, 
odds like ß. brave gentlema.n. He suc- which was familiar to Homans long before 
ceeded in disahling O'Brien and ono or the-y had any acquaintance with Popes. 
two more of the military gang; but, at They, in all likelihood, morely imihted the 
last, losing- his weapons, he was thrown to Greeks. H.O!
s, taking the cue from Aristotle, 
the ground, amI there I"ft hy his cowardly RA.YH the Greeks worshipped the head in ster- 
assailants, but not till they had cut his nuta,tion, as being' a divine p:trt, the seat of 
nose to the bone. This ontragc was the 8enscs and cogitation. He assures ns 
Charlt's the Second's revenge upon Sir "Prometheus was the firRt that wi:ihed 
John for having nsked, when the Gourt well to the sneezer, when the man, which 
party in the House of Commons opposCll he had made of clay, feU into 2\ fit of ster- 
a playhoU!'.e tax, on tho ground that the nutation upon tho appro:lch of that celesti1.1 
players "ere the king's Bervant.c;, and fire which he stole from the sun." Bllt if 
part of his pleasure, 1Vhcther the king's the rabbins are to be believed, sneezing 
pleasurE' hy among' the men or women heralded death rather tha.n life; for they 
that acted? Tho deed was worthy of the taught that men in tho old, old days only 
monarch who instigatetl it; and Marvel sneezed once in their lives, and then died 
celebrated the attacking of one man by a of the shock to the system; until Jacob, 
troop of hori;e in the lines- hy his prayers, obtained a more merciful 
While tbe Kin
 of France, with powerful arm!!, dispensation, conditionally upon the act of 
Give
 all his n('
ghbours strange a!arms; sneezing being followed with a "God bless 
\\ e, 10 our J{lunous baccba.n!lla, dl
pose y ou!" whereu p on all the P rinces of the 
The humbler fate of a plebeian no
e. . . . . 
'Tis tlJi", mn'lt male 0' Brien great in story, earth commended theIr subjects to let a 
And aùd more beams to Sa.nds's former glory. benediction ever wait upon a sneeze. 
The immediate results of the scandalons Ancient Hindu etiquette prescribed an 
business was the passing of tho so-called interchange of blessings. :Mr. Childers, 
"Covcntry Act," banishing the principal!'! in Notes and Queries, thus translates a 
in the affair, and declaring them incapable pa

age in the Bllddhist Scriptureg:- 
of receiving the royal pardon; while order- "One day, Buddha, while seated in the 
ing that h..nceforth the cutting, m1.iming. mid:it of a large congregation of di!'!ciples, 
or disfignring of any man should be to whom he was preaching the law, 
counted fplony, without benofit of clergy, chanced to sneeze. Thereupon the priests 
and punished wit.h death. 'I'he :M:ohocks exclaiming, 
Iay the Blessed Lord live! 
seem to have forgotten the existence of A{Jty the 'Velcome One live! made a loud 
this law, or, if they remembered it, set it noisc, and seriously interrupted the dis- 
at defiance with impunity. It remained course. Accordingly, Buddha addressed 
on the Hbttutf.-book until lR
8, when it them as follows: 'rell me, priest
, when 
Wß!'! repealed, without any adeCJnate pnnish- a person Rneezes, if the bystanders Ray, 
ment being provided for offences of the )Ia.y you live, will he live the longer or die 
sort; so that, even now, one cannot ta,ke tho sooner for it? Cert:tinly not, Lord. 
np a newspaper without beiug t:1.ught Then, priests, if anyone sneezes you arc 
that, in tho eye of the law, the maiming not to say to him, 
la.y you live; and if 
and disfiguring of man or woma.n is a any of you shall say it, let him be guilty 
venial offl'nee, compared. to the snatching of a tra.nsgression. From that time forth. 
of R. till or the picking of a pocket. when thc priestd sneezed, and the by- 
'I'he nose CRn Loa..t one prcrogative standers e"'íclaimed, May you live, sirs; 
('ntirf'ly it
 own-tll1tt of bringing a bles
- the priests, fearful of tran
gressing, held 
ing upon its owner's hE'ad. How it comes their pea.ce. People took offence at this. 
by thiR honourable distinction is a mystery, 'Vhat, sa.id they, do these priestly sons 
no no the f'asier of solution by r('a
on of of Sakyn. mea.n by not utterin
 a 'Word 
the custom of blessing a sneezer being when we S8.y, l.hy you live, sirs? 'I' he 
pretty well universal. According to one matter camo to Buddha's cars. Priests, 
tradition, the practice arose in the pontiti- said hc, the laymen are the corner- 
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stone of the church; whcn laymen say, 

Iq,y you live, sirs! I give my sanction to 
your replying, Long life to you! Buddha 
was not disposed to lose disciples by run- 
ning counter to their su peratition; so the 
believing Hindu still looks upon a sneeze 
as something portentous, and will pause 
in his devotions if he chances to sneeze, 
and after touching his forehead, nose, chin, 
and cheeks with the tips of his fingers, 
begin his prayers again. In the land of 
the Caciques, sneezers used to be saluted 
with, l.fay the sun guard you! :May the 
sun protect you! and wherever the 
custom prevailed the formula observed 
was almost identical, and plainly origi- 
nated in some fancied connection of 
sneezing and death." 
Superstition never yet was consistent. 
It is, therefore, not surprising that the 
Greeks welcomed a sneeze as a lucky 
omen when it made itself heard between 
midnight and morn; and the Romans hailed 
one with joy
 provided it was a sneeze to 
the rig-ht. But if the notions of some good 
folks be correct, a sneeze in any direction 
ought to be acceptable, since it proves the 
sneezer is in full possession of his wits, 
for no idiot can, they say, sneeze under 
any provocat.ion. If it be so, it is well, for 
an idiot might take the old writer to be 
serious who ad vises- 
When you would sneeze, strJ.ight turn yourself unto 
your ncighbour's face, 
As for my part, wherein to sneeze, I know no fitter 
place j 
It is an order, when you sneeze good men will pray 
for you j 
Mark him tha.t doth so, for I think he is your friend 
most true. 
And that your friend may know who sneezes, and 
may for you pray, 
Be sure you not forget to sneeze full in hi.iJ face 
alway. 
But when thou hearest another sneeze, althoagh he 
be thy father, 
Say not, God bless him j but choak up, or some 
such matter rather; 


CURIOUS OLD CHINA. 


IX THREE PARTS. PART HI. 
A PROFOUND study of the history of 
Oriental porcelain indnces the conviction 
that we are indebted to China itself for 
the mania for collecting crockery. Before 
porcelain was either made or collected in 
Europe, immense sums were paid by 
Chinese connoisseurs for choice speci- 
mens of ancient make. It may be pre- 
mised that the manufacture of porcelain 
in China consists of two branches-the 
production of new varieties of form and 
colour, and the imitation of the ancient 



 


porcelains of the empire. The latter is 
one of the results of minute subdivision of 
I:t
our-of one man being employed to 
pamt a tree, another a flower, a third a 
dragon, and so on. The imitation system 
is in itself ancient. The "Mongolian dynasty 
imitated the wares of the Song, the Ming 
those of the :Mongolian and preceding 
dynasties, and their porcelain was in its tUrn 
reproduced by their successors. Veritable 
ancient porcelain is so highly esteemed by 
the Chinese, that fin::> --:pecimens have been 
reshipped in EnghlJ,l for sale in China, 
where they fetch higher prices tha.n they 
have, until just recently, fetched here. It 
is recorded that the Princess de Va ude- 
mont sold her valuable collection of curious 
porcelain to a china merchant, who restored 
the choice pie.es to their native country, 
at a profit of some two or three hundred 
per cent. Other porcelain than that origi- 
nally made in China is now exported to 
that grateful country by western barba- 
rians. A certain variety called Céladon 
was and is highly prized by the Celestials. 
Its peculiarity consists in the colours being 
mixed with the glaze and burnt in at the 
first firing. The term Céladon was origi- 
nallyapplied to the soft sea-green colour 
upon pieces of old Oriental porcelain, which 
command a very high price; and, in the 
case of the now fashionable colour for silks 
and cashmeres, retains its meaning as de- 
noting a colour only; but in France it has 
been extended to all porcelain of whatever 
colour manufactured in the manner de- 
scribed above. Strictly speaking, Céladon 
is a proper name borne by the gloomy 
shepherd in the old romauce of Astrée. 
By the caprice of the ladies of the court, 
the name of the lugubrious Céladon was 
attached to the sea-green colour which 
then, as now, was greatly in fashion. 
Old sea-green-the original Céladon-is 
very rare and of great antiquity. The 
Chinese believe it to be at least a 
thousand years old, and pay for it in 
proportion, " in which connection" I may 
cite a curious instance of the operation 
of the laws of supply and demand. 
Ir. 
Fortune, an English scientific author and 
a well-known coUector of real china-who 
sold off his collections in 1857, 1859, and 
1860-formcd them in China itself. The 
sales mentioned created the greatest ex- 
citement among both collectors and manu- 
factnrers, as presenting examples of colour 
and glaze remarkable for their beauty and 
brilliancy-the art of producing- which has 
long since been lost, even in China itself. 
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Considel'in
 that t h(' revi \ al of ta.ste in 
ftl.\"our of Chincse porcchLin had not then 
set in, thL prices reali
ed v.ere handsome, 
so great \HL..o;; tho confidenco felt in tho 
authcuticit y of specimens" hicu h:l.d passed 
tlu'ough :Mr. FortUl
e'8 hand:i. K everthe- 
less, this skilled expert was deceived as to 
the genuim.nc/is of twme of his acquisitions; 
certain Céladon bottles manufactured in 
:Franco for the Chinese market, and which 
had found their \\ay into the interior, 
being included in his collection. 
)1r. ]!'ortun\J gi,es a highly interesting 
account of his visit to a native china- 
mania.c, who l\.d him from room to room, 
and pointed out a collection which was 
enough to make one's "mouth water!" 
"lIe showed me many exquisite bits of 
cmcklo of variuus colours-grey, red, 
turtfuoise, cream, palo yellow, and, indeed, 
of almo:>t every shaùc. Ono vatie I 
admireù much was about two feet high, 
of a deep blue colour, and covered 
with figures and ornaments in gold; 
another of the same hf'ight, white ground, 
with figures and trel'S in black, yellow, 
and green-rare and hright coloura lost 
now to Chinese art, and never known in 
any other pa,rt of the world. Taking the 
collection as a whole, it was tho finest I 
had ever set.}n, aud was a real treat to me. 
"-Lilo the Chineso are indifferent about 
the ancient \\ orks of art of foreign coun- 
tries, they arc passionately fond of their 
own. And well they may be, for not 
only are many of their ancient vases ex- 
q uisito sppeimens of art, but they are also 
samples of an art which appears to have 
long passed from among them. All my 
researches tended to f.!how that the art had 
been lost; and indeed it must be so, other- 
wise the high prices which these beau- 
tiful thin
s command would be sure, in a 
country like China, to produce them." 
At PL'king, 
lr. Fortune found the street 
Loo-Ie-clmn
 a f.!ort of compound of Pater- 
noster-row, \Vardour-streét, and Hanway- 
yarù. Hero" the J,{reú.ter part of the 
porcclo.l.in is of the Kien-Iung period, and 
although not aucicnt, is ,cry far superior 
to the porcelain made in China. at the 
prcsent cl;LY, According to tho Chinese, 
thH.t emperor WitS a great patron of the arts, 
and tried to copy and imit;Lte theprodllction 
of the 
.ncicnts. llut the bc,Llltiful produc- 
tions of his n'i
n are yet far inferior to those 
manufactureù duriug tho dynasty of the 
)[ingd. The wonderful and lovely colours 
ill turquoi
t', ruby, flpple green, and red 
found ill the ancient specimens are still 


unrivalled by anything 'Which hnq been 
produced in more modern times, either in 
China, or among tho eiviliscd na.tions of 
tho 'Vest." 'VIÚle )11'. Fortuno waq in 
the st.Lte of ec;:)tasy indicated, an old man 
called hiq attention to some beautiful 
samples, "which it \\as impossible for ß 
lover of Oriental porcelain to resist; and 
although ho asked high prices for them, 
I W'lS obliged to submit." Happy victim! 
kiEsing the rod wielded unmercifully by 
the" old soldier" of Loa-Ie-chang! 
Fur m'lny long centuries the only pieces 
of 01'iental porecJain which reached 
Europe" ere brought by the Crusaders, or 
by way of Venice; but very little of this 
was real china, the larger quantity being 
Persian. The doubling of tho Cape of 
Good Hope, howe\ er, speedily iutrodueed 
CLinese and Jll.paneso ware to European 
markets. First the Portuguese, and after- 
wards the Dutch, imported large quanti- 
ties. So early as l,jOt.>, Oriental porcelain 
reached England. In that year, Philip of 
Austria and Joan, who had taken tho title 
of King and Queen of Castile, were driven 
into \V oymouth hy a storm, and "ere 
hospitaLly entertained by Sir Thomas 
Trenchard. On taking' leave, the king 
presented his ho
t with some immenso 
delft-ware dÜ,hes and some bowls of 
Oriental china, one of \\ hieh was enclosed 
in massive silver-gilt of moresque pattern. 
These famous cnps are now in the pORses- 
sion of 
Ir. J. n. Trenchard, and are BRid by 
:Marry at to be of blue and white Nankin. 
.Another curious old specimen is Arch- 
bishop 'V arham's drinking-bowl of the 
pale sea-green thick ware, mounted in 
l:Iil,er gilt, and preser,ed at New College, 
Oxford. lieI' glorious majesty Queen 
Elizabeth recei,ed many prescllt:i of porce- 
lain, most of which were acquired by her 
subjects as incidentals in the plunder of 
Spanish and Portuguese ships. 'l'he f&mons 
Cavendish was conspicuous among those 
who presented porcelain to tho queen. 
Early in the se,enteenth century, EngltLlld 
did a traùe in porcelain, and in ItiJl a 
proclamation was issued to restrain the 
excess of the privato trading carried on 
by the officers and sailors of the 1::'1.8t 
India Company, containing a catalogue of 
the wares and merchandiso allowed to be 
imported, among which are china dishes 
and" purslanes" of all sorts. 
About the date of the Revolution, a 
mania for china-collecting spread from 
Holland to Saxony and England. }'rcde- 
l.il:k A.ugustus the .Fir.st, Elector of Saxony 
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from 1694 to 1733, fostered the ceramic 
art in his own country, by making the 
immense collection of Oriental vases in 
the cdehrated Japan palace at Dresden. 
This building was purchased in 1717, and 
a large part of its contents was ohtained 
from Holland. Between Frederick William 
the First of Prussia, and the Physically 
Strong Augustus, a curious interchange 
of courtesies took place. The Prussian 
contributed twenty-two large vases, in 
return for which the Elector made over 
to him his finest regiment of dragoons- 
or at about the rate of twenty men per 
china vase. 
The Dresden collection of Oriental 
porcelain occupies thirteen rooms. The 
first room contains the famous old red un- 
glazed ware of Japan, with raised patterns 
in white, red, and black, and richly gilded. 
In the blue gallery are forty-seven vases, 
five feet high, of every shade of the purest 
blue, and others of buff and brown. The 
Japan rooms contain eighty-two large 
vases, with white grounds, and green, 
black, red, or blue ornaments, and also 
models of ship
, cats, and monsters of 
every degree of benevolent hideousness. 
There is, moreover, a wondrous collection 
of crackle porcelain, and the famous old 
sea green. Every variety of colour. is here 
represented, and among the rarest of the 
rare are three fine pieces of the Imperial 
china-made for the Brother of the Sun 
and :Moon alone. These consist of a 
bowl of citron-yellow ground, with black 
dragons and rim, and two flat canary- 
ypllow bowls with impressed patterns. 
The white ware room contains a large 
collection of figures, odd and monstrous; 
and tbere is also a service executed in 
china, by the order of Charles the Fifth, 
for Prince :Maurice of Saxony, wbo was 
his ally from 1536 to 1541, and many 
dessert and tea sets made by order of 
Augustus the Second. 
In England, the tc'tste for collecting 
porcelain made rapid progress. Serious 
Mr. John Evelyn speaks lovingly of 
" porselan," and refers to the grEat collec- 
tion at the king's house at Kensington. 
Equally serious, but not equally gentle, 
:Macaulay demolishes band some :Maryand 
her pretty cbina in his usual sledgehammer 
style :-" :Mary had acquired at the Hague 
a taste for the porcelain of China, and 
amused herself by forming at Hampton a 
vast collection of hideous images, and of 
vases on which houses, trees, bridges, and 
mandarins were depicted in outrageous 
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defiance of an the la \Ys of perspective. 
The fashion-a frivolous and inelegant 
fashion it must be owned-which was thus 
set by the amiable queen, spread fast and 
wide. In a few years almost every great 
house in the kingdom possessed a museum 
of these grotesque baubles. Even states- 
men and generals were not ashamed to 
be judges of teRpots and dragons; and 
satirists long continued to repeat that a 
fine lady valued bel' mottled green pottery 
quite as much as she valued her monkey, 
and much more than she valued her 
hm;;band." 
The stern Puritan is fun heavy handed 
to deal with eggshell china, and possessing 
besides the great advantage of knowing 
nothing either of porcelain, or of the 
mysterious ky-lins, and other sacred beasts 
depicted thereon, pounds away remorse- 
lessly. It is amusing to contrast., with the 
passage just quoted, the language of that 
Spectator whom :Macaulay never tired 
of praising, and whose "light hand" 
would llave been upon occasion invalu- 
able to him. Macaulay is a true buH in 
a china shop-smashes everything right 
and left: the Spect.ator daintily treads 
a minuet among the teacups. "Every 
room in my house is furnished wit.h 
trophies of her (his wife's) eloquence- 
rich cabinets, piles of china, japan screens 
and costly jars; and if you were to come 
into my parlour, you would fancy yourself 
in an India warehouse. Besides this, !.'She 
keepR a squirrpl, and I am doubly taxed 
to pa,y for the china he breaks." 
In another paper, Addison says that no 
mansion, possessing the least claim to 
fashion or even to superiority, was con- 
sidered furnished without a vast accumu- 
lation of " loves of monsters; " and, in the 
Lover, he writes: "There is no inclina- 
tion in woman that more surprises me t.han 
this passion for china. 'Vhen a woman is 
visited with it., it generally takes posses- 
sion of her for life. China vessels are 
playthings for women of all ages. An 
old lady of fourscore shall be as bURY in 
cleaning an Indian mandarin as her great- 
granddaughter is in dressing her baby." 
At a later date the Loungcr, speaking 
of a lady afflicted with chinamania, says 
tbat in her china-room "were piles of 
pla,tes and dishes, and pyramids of cups 
and saucers, reaching from the floor to 
the ceiling. In one quarter was a rampart 
of tureens and soup-dishes; in another, 
an embellishment of punch-bowls, candlc- 
cups, und porringers. The dark blue of 
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N allkcen was contrasted with the ancient 
red of Japan; tho production of Dn'sdcn 
was oppof'iod to the manufacture of S
'vres, 
and the 
()ck-Saxon of Dcrby to the Mock- 
Illlli.m of Staffordshire. In the ornamental 
porcdain, the cye "a.s completely lost in a 
chaos of pagodas, wagg-ing-headed man- 
dariuA, and bronzes, red lions, golden dogs, 
and fiery dragons." 
lIomce 'Val pole, of whom it was 
)\ritten- 
China's the passion of hi$ soul j 
A cup, a pl<ltp, a. dish, a bowl, 
('an l.illlUe wi!'h $ in his brenst, 
ILifla.we with joy, or bre..Lk his rest- 


tells 80 capital story against mere cnriosity- 
hunters. It refers to a ma.n named Turner, 
80 great china.man, who had a jar cracked 
by the shock of an earthquake. The price 
of the j:Lrs (a pair) was originally tl:n 
guineas; but, after the accident, he asked 
twenty for one of them, because it was the 
only jar in Europe that had been cracked 
by an earthquake. 
'Vhile \Valpole was forming his col- 
lection at Strawberry-hill, he inspired 
the famous :Mr. Beckford with a noble 
ambition to do likewise; and the result 
was the magnificent collection at 
"'onthill, 
w here, it \\ as said, was a breakfast service 
of chimL for every day in the year. Sir 
Joseph Bn.nks, also, possessed a fine collec- 
tion of Ol'Ìental porcelain; and it is some- 
what remarkable that, since the dispersion 
of the splendid collection formed by Queen 
Charlotte, the greatest collectors of pot- 
tery a.ud porcelain have been of the sterner 
and clumsier sex-Bernal, Soulages, Solty- 
koff, 
au vageot, Founta.ine, Fortune, Drury 
Fortnulll, the late :Marquis of Hertford, 
King Gporge the Fourth, Beresford Hope, 
1I. G. Buhn, Jacquemart, and ßarbet de 
Jouy. 
About the middle of the last century 
the price of real china was very high; 
but, as attention was withdmwn from 
Oriental to European porcelain, the price 
of the former underwent a sensible diminu- 
tion. At the famous bale at 
trawbcrry- 
hill, in IS!.:!, superb specimens of Oriental 
pOl'celain were sold at prices which, read 
by the 1ight of 187;', appear incredibly 
low. Two small yases, of old sea-green, 
sold for twent.y-two poundd; a pair of dark- 
blue lw.Lkers and CO\ er8, richly decorated 
with flowers in relief of samo colour, 
forty-two illchC:8 high, went for fifty-seven 
})oullds; and a curious uld white Oriental 
teapot "as actually knocked down for two 
poundl3. At the sale of the Beckford col- 


lection better prices were secured, although 
not half 60 high as those of the present 
day. The ruby backed plates, v. hich fetched 
three or four guineas each, reali8ed con- 
biJerably more at the Bcrnal sale a. few 
years later. Indeed, from this fa.mous sale 
IDay be dated the revival of chinamania. as 
an epidemic. Early in this century there 
were collectors, and very great collectors, 
but they were few and far between, and 
prices were comparatively low; but, so 
soon as nations bought crockery, every 
private perdon wanted some, and the 
fancy laughed at 80 hundred years ago 
recurred with increased virulence. Im- 
mense prices are now given for choice 
specimens. In 18;'0 and 18li!), one bottle 
of elegant form, of imperial yellow ground, 
fetched ninety-five guineas; two pairs of 
jars fetched, respectively, four hundred 
and fifty and four hundred and eighty-five 
guineas; a pair of vases brought six 
hundred and torty guineas; and one egg- 
shell plate, with a ruby back, was knocked 
down for twenty
five pounds! At the sale 
at .Ferol, in 
Iarch, 186;3, a diminutive 
ovoid urn, about eight inches in height, 
the brim swollen out in a thick cushiouy 
ed
e, entirely enamelled in green camellia. 
leaves, with large crackles, fetched forty- 
eight pounds four shilling:;;. It is now 
part of the collection of 
L Ba,rbet de J ouy, 
and would fetch, saith :M. Burty, double 
the money. ::\lo1'e recently, a carp and its 
carplings, enamelled in intense violet, sold 
for one hundred and twenty pounds; a.nd 
the prices rcalised at the Dalhousie and 
other saleR strengthen the belief, that the 
rage for Oriental porcelain is incr
asing 
every day. 
Abandoning, as utterly hopeless, any 
attempt to describe the work of the various 
provincial factories in China, I will endea- 
vour to distinguish the species of real 
porcelain deemed most worthy of honour. 
Pa.ðsing over, then, the ancient blue, 
green, and white, and that famous shade 
of blue said to represent the blue of Heaven 
as it appears between the clouds after rain; 
the famous blue crackle v. ith veins liko 
the roe of fishes; that v. ith yeins like the 
claw of a cr,Lb, and other cclebrated kinds; 
I ma.y proceed to say at once that the 
finest period of ChineE,e porcelain was that 
of the 
ung, Mongolian, and )ling dynas- 
tiei'l, extcnding from A.D. 
)lJO to lô47. 
During this period, and for some centuries 
before and after it, an imperial manufactory 
eÀistcd at King-te-chin. In the earlier 
part of this periotl. the porcelain \\ as of a. 
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pale blue or rice colour, moon-whit.e, and 
deep green. Violet and white china was 
produced anterior to the fourteenth century, 
when the white and blue style (of which our 
old friend the willow pattern is an example) 
to a great extent supphntcd aU others. 
Now came (1368) the great dynasty of 
1tIing, under which were produced ma.ny of 
the treasures most highly prized by Chinese 
antiquaries. Between 1426 and 1435 was 
produced the finest porcelain of the l\1ing 
dynasty, every production being of the 
highest artistic value. Later on, egg-shell 
china, thin as paper, was made, and fureign 
cobalt was at last introduced into China. 
The fine blue used at an earlier date- 
possibly arsenite of cobalt-had been lost, 
and the importation of cobalt was h
iled 
with delight. Nevertheless, the Chinese 
still use a native pigment-perhaps silicate 
of cobalt-besides the pure cobalt, which 
they now derive from England. Simply 
referring to the ingenious arrangement 
(by Messrs. Jacquemart and Le Blant) of 
Chinese porcelain into groups, it may be 
well to make a few remarks upon the 80- 
called" monsters" which occupy so large 
a space in Oriental decoration. These 
" monsters" are, in fact, sacred animals. 
To begin with, there is the dragon, of 
which are many species-the dragon of 
the heavens, the dragon of the mountains, 
the dragon of the sea, dragons with or 
without scales, wings, and horns. A five- 
clawed dragon is the dynastic symbol of the 
emperor and princes of the first and second 
class, and figures upon the imperial stan- 
dard; that with four claws belungs to 
princes of the third and fourth rank. The 
mandarins have a serpent with four claws. 
Next in importance to tbe dragon comes 
the Ky-lin-a creature known in Europe 
only as a " grotesque," or as a "monster." 
His appearance is frightful; he is covered 
with scales, is spiky as to his back, but is 
so gentle a creature that he swerves in his 
:fleetest course to avoid touching a worm, 
and is of excellent omen. Hence we meet 
him everywhere, especially as a statuette 
perched on the top of a vase. Another 
curious but intensely sacred creature is 
the dog Fo; the sacred horse is another odd 
beast, but not wilder in his aspect than 
the immortal bÏ1.d Foang-hoang-a very 
sprawly celestial peacock. 
An ancient kind of porcelain is tbe white, 
which is also most beautiful from the 
purity of its pa.s
, its whiteness of enamel, 
and brilliancy of polish. There are two 
varieties of this, the pure white and the 
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bluish white. MIH'h of this was exqui- 
sitely thin, and its beautiful translucency 
was taken advantlige of for a species of 
decoration, the art of producing which is 
now lost. On the pure white vessel being 
filled with liquid. blue fishes and other 
animals became visible, which were abso- 
lutely imperceptible when it was empty. 
This effect was proùuced by enclosing the 
coloured figures between two thin laminæ 
of porcelain paste. and reducing the thick- 
ness of the outer side as much as possible 
before the varni
h was applied. Perhaps 
the most beautiful of all Uuinese colours is 
the turquoise blue, the original of the same 
colour in Sèvres. It ii'J totally distinct 
from sky-blue, which is derived from 
cobalt, while turquoise is obtained from 
copper, and retains its hue in an artificial 
light. An equally pure and brilliant colùl1r 
is the violet obtained from oxide of man- 
ganese. The old violet is even more rare 
than the turquoise blue. Both are pre- 
pared in the same manner, the Chinese 
placing the enamel on the pieces in the 
state of biscuit. Specimens úf these coloUl':J 
are eagerly sought after. I have before 
referred to the price paid fur a violet ca.rp, 
and it is recorded that a violet cat belong- 
ing to Madame de Mazarin was sold for 
an incredible sum. 
The ancient crackle vases date from 
the Song dynast.y, and are highly prized 
both in China and Japan. In the latter 
country, t.bree hundred pounds is not 
considered too much to pay for a single 
specimen. The colours are white, grey, 
green, brown, yellow, crimson, and tur- 
quoise: the last is considered t.he rarest, 
but those of a rice colour and pale blue 
appear to be the most ancient. Sometimes 
two or three colours are blended together, 
so as to resemble marble or agate in its 
-veining and colouriog-. All these varieties 
have resulted from the keen attention of 
workmen, desirous to profit by any slight 
accident. "Observe," says :iVI. Burt.y, 
"the cracks running- over some of these 
vases, like the me
hes of It fisherman's 
net, in part.s marked delicately as the 
back of a trout, and again regularl.v as 
the channel lines of a honey cake. This 
must necessArily spring from a want of 
homogeneity in the body', and the glaze 
coverinO' the so-canE-d Céladon vases; the 
unequaì
 contraction of the body and the 
glaze causing the surface coating to split 
with a thousand little lines. The veined 
or mottled colours are caused by jets of 
heat-for the atmosphere of the kiln is so 
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incandescent that we cannot talk of flame 
-which attack ccrtain portions of the 
contillg of the piece, and by this grea.ter 
degree of heat modify the tone or colour 
of the mineral element with which it is 
decorated." 
The blue and white porcelain commonly 
called N:wkin, is held in great esteem 
in the East, but iH not suffil'iently rare 
to command high prices in Enrope. 
:More ebteemcd are the enamelled por- 
c(.I:LÏn, covered with the most brilliant 
colours, profusely and richly decorated 
"" ith flowers, principally the peony and 
the chry,m.nthemnm; the beautiful green 
and rose; the charming ruby ware; and 
last, but not least, the citron-yellow 
ware. "Mado for the e"i::clusive use of the 
emperor, the citron-yellow is excessively 
rarc. 'I'he colour is striking, from its 
exquisite bri11iancy and Jmrity; the paste 
is the daintiest egg-shell. Mr. 
rarryat 
declares that he ,. has met with genuine 
Rpecimpns in only two collections-yiz., in 
the JapJl.n pftlace at Dresden, and at the 
late Mr. Beckford's. Those of the latter 
sold for their weight in gold. A quantity 
of spurious 
ppcimens of this ware has 
been made at Canton, which place bein
 
fa.r from the imperial observation, and its 
products chiefly exported, they escaped 
detection. or this description were the 
yellow specimens in the collection of 
H.R,H. the late Duke of Susse'{." 
Suppol'ed to be an offFet of the Chinese 
manufacture, the porcelain of Japan has 
yet a distinct character of its own. 
Between the China and, Japan workmen 
yawns the great gulf between routine and 
individuality. One is a production upon 
which innumerable hands havo left traces 
of their skill, the other a distinct creation, 
stamped with a peculiar talent. In the in- 
exhaT1stiblc variety, and delicionsly eccen- 
tric beauty, of their designs, Japanese 
art.ists excul all others. Abhorring geome- 
trical regula,rity of d('
jgn, instead of plant- 
ing' his big bird in the centre of a plate, 
like a tavern sign, the Japanese flings 
him (town haphazard, "traggling from the 
rim into the middle, hut always with a 
charming and novel effect. This is the 
e
phn'ltion of tho real valuo of tl1is 
tylo 
of decor,l.tion. It never wearies, never 
palls upon tho t.'tste, like tho bideous 
l'qrularity of the "
est. 
Great efforts have b
en made in Europe 
to imitate Ja.panese ware, in the firat placo 
'\\ ith thtj simple object of passing it oft as 
original. The pieces were made wholesale 


in Paris, and forwarded to Havre, whero 
vessels touching on their way home fr,'
 
the Indian seas took them and unshippec) 
them in Holland, whence, guaranteed 
authentic, they were sent to Paris and sold 
as Oriental porcelain. The imitation ware 
is far from aprroaching the excellence of 
the original, but there is enough of it in 
circulation to justify the extreme caution 
of collectors. There is also another kind 
of Japanese ware manufactured to order 
by the gross. Thif1, of conrse, is of no 
artistic value, and will bear no comp
ri- 
son with the beautiful, cunningly-carele'is 
productions of the Japanese artist, wbose 
colours and figures appear as if they had 
fallen upon his porcelain by acci.:Icnt. 
In conclnsion, I can only remark to 
young collectors, that they should adopt 
an exactly opposite line of condnct to that 
counselled by Danton. In the place of 
"Audacity, audacity, always audaC'ity," 
they should, when thoy see a tempting 
piece marked "imperial yellow," "old sea- 
green," or "old Japan," softly murmur, 
"Caution, caution, always caution." 
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BOOK III. CHAPTER V. A CASl: FOR 'IRE 
ACCIDL'iT WARD. 
TWELVE months had passed away since 
Grace Middleham had received that fare- 
well letter from .Anne Studley which had 
caused so much sorrow both to the writer 
and the recipient; twelve months during 
which certain events, not without import- 
ance to the principal actors in our little 
drama, had occurred. The King of Terrors 
had appeared upon the scene and quietly 
removed one of them. After Anne's de- 
parture, the good old Frau Professorin, 
growing daily weaker and weaker, and no 
longor sustained by the real solicitude and 
symp'1.thy which her English athmrlant 
had bestowed upon her, had gradually 
sunk to her rest, and left a kiudly- 
mourned and oft-named blauk amongst 
the æ;,thetic tea. circles and the knitting 
coteries of the dear old German town. 
The worthy professor grieved much and 
honestly over his wife'8 death; the frac- 
tiousness and irritability of her latter da.ys 
were forgotten, and he only thought of 
her as in the time when ahe held to him 
with loyal devotion, and refused to give 
'\\ay to the pressuro brought to bear upon 
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her by those who deprecated the idea of 
h "1' alliance with a foreigner, and, above 

ll, with a foreigner who had only his 
brains to look to as a means of subsistence. 
The old man felt that, so far as the exercise 
of his profession was concerned, his life 
was at an end; he had no heart for the 
preparation of his lectures, and the society 
of his comrades of bygone years could not 
compensate him for the blank desolation 
of his home. If his niece had remained 
with him it might have been well enough, 
for, almost unconsciously, she had wound 
herself round his large and trusting heart, 
and there was no one now left to him in 
the world for whom he had such affection; 
but the dreariness of the daily routine in 
the Poppelsdorfer Allee, scarcely support- 
able while Madame Sturm lived, became 
insufferable after her death; and, so soon 
as it was possible, Grace carried out the 
intention which her aunt's illness alone 
had induced her to postpone, and took up 
her abode in England. Before parting 
with her uncle, with a prevision of the 
state into which he would probably fall 
when left to himself, Grace had told the 
professor that, though she could no longer 
remain with him in Germany, it was her 
earnest wish that their lives should not be 
divided, and that, should he choose to come 
to England, he would always be welcome 
to share her home. At the time it was 
made, the old man put this offer aside with 
thanks; he was in the first access of his 
grief just then, and a daily visit to the 
little cemetery outside the town seemed to 
him indispensable; but in the course of a 
couple of months, when he found that what 
was left of the old association had no 
longer any charm for him, and that he 
was pining for his niece's society, he wrote 
to Grace, and receiving in return pressing 
invitation, he broke up his establishment, 
sold his furniture, gave Lisbeth a hand- 
some donation, and with his beloved books 
and pipes started for England. 
'Vhen Grace J\Iiddleham decided upon 
establishing her8elf in London, it was with 
no idea of recommencing the life which 
she had led, or of endeavouring to renew 
the acquaintanceship which she had formed 
during her first and only season there. The 
glamour of " society," if it had ever existed 
-and it must be allowed that, for a young, 
pretty, and wealthy girl, impressionable 
and much sought after, she had been very 
little fascinated by it-had entirely died 
away. She had fully made up her mind 
that the home which she was about to 
make for herself should be one in the true 


sense of the word. Her lines would, she 
hoped, be cast in pleasant places; but not 
in any of those which 1\1rs. Crutchley, the 
member8 of the 'Vaddledot family, or their 
friends, were likely to frequent. In this 
view, Grace had purchased a residence in 
the neutral ground lying between Ken- 
sington and Bayswater, which has, as yet, 
not fallen into the hands of any enter- 
prising builder, and which, dotted here 
and there with a few well-built, costly 
villas, yet contains within itself a suffi- 
ciency of open garden-ground to allow a 
man, of even small imaginative powers, to 
forget that he is within four miles of the 
roar and bustle of the Strand. In making 
this selection, Grace was influenced by the 
fa.ct, not merely that she would be böyond 
the sight and sound of those with whom 
she had formwly lived, and whose habits, 
occupations, and subjects of discourse 
would now have been inexpressibly weary- 
ing and distasteful to her, but that she 
should be enabled to enjoy a certain 
amount of fresh air, to which she had 
grown accustomed, and a more than cer- 
tain amount of independence, which had 
become a necessity to her. For, while 
abjuring the balls and set dinners, the 
daily park and promenade, and all the set 
and not-to-be-pl'etermitted duties which 
fashion prescribes, Grace had no idea 
of lapsing into solitude, or of denying 
herself a great deal of enjoyment in her 
own way. During her shod régime at 
Eaton-place she had made the acquaint- 
ance of several men distinguished in 
letters and art,. who combined a love for 
their profession with a taste for society. 
Is it that the Bohemian life immortalised 
ill the Newcomes no longer exists? or 
that, having slipped out of it with the pro- 
gress of years, one is apt to imagine of it, 
as of all other things, that they must have 
perished of inanition when we deserted 
them? Doubtless, thoroughly happy days 
are still spent at Rosherville, and rockets 
shoot up before the eyes of admiring 
thousands at Cremorne, though it seems 
impossible to believe it. Very probably 
the successors of Dick Tinto and John 
James Ridley are still unshorn and un- 
kempt., giving to the wearing of velvet 
coats, the smoking of brier-root pipe8, the 
drinking of pots of beer, the frequenting 
of some new" haunts," where the floor i" 
still sanded, the conver8ation still bristling 
with allusions to Brown's three-voler, which 
was "slated;" Jones's farce, which was 
" goosed;" or Robinson's pictul'e, which 
was" rejected" at Burlington House. But 
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the original Richard a.nd J. J. of early 
days know thi
 kind of life no longer; 
they w('ar cleg-ant clothes and trim beards, 
and wash themselves regularly; they in- 
habit bvely villas in CILmden Hill or St. 
John's 'V ood, and have handsome studios 
in squares which are anything but Fit.
roy; 
while their names are to be found in the 
ne\\spapers at the fag-end of the list of 
fashionables nt a duchess's reception, and 
their talk is of Shakespeare and the musical- 
glasses. 
A young- lady with ample means has no 
difficult.y, in London, in suiting herself with 
such society as she chooses, and when 
Grace had once settled down, with her 
uncle for her companion, it was an easy 
matter to renew the aC(l uaintance of her 
literary and Ilrti
tic friends of former days, 
and through them the circle rapidly spread. 
"Talented people," as they are called by 
the gentilitie
, who are accustomed to 
regard them with a half-envious, half- 
patronising feeling, are by no means averdO 
to the charms of good living, of which 
they arc the more appreciative, as the 
viands and wines on which tho said genti- 
lities usually regale their lions are generally 
but moderate in quality. 
Iiss :Middle- 
ham's table was plentifully supplied, and 
with the best of everything; and there was 
a plea
an t Bohemianism about the establ ish- 
ment-the Bohemianism of cleanliness and 
regpectability, as distinguished from that of 
dirt and indecorum-a liberty which never 
slipped into licence, an immunity from 
conventional rule which was never per- 
mitted to become too lax or too revolu- 
tionary, and which harmonised entirely 
with the tastes of the visitors. To the 
" Hermitage "-for such was, on the 
lucus a non lucendo principle, the name 
of the villar-came men celebrated in 
all the various walks of literature and 
art. Travellers and men of science, rarely 
looked upon by ordinary mortals save at 
the gatherings of the Geographical or 
Royal Societies, were found strolling 
about :Miss 
liddleham's pretty grounds, 
or chattin
 in her pretty rooms, brought 
thither b.v their highly-esteemed fellow 
labourer Professor Sturm, wit.h whose 
writings they were familiar, with whom 
they had long corresponded, and whom 
they were only too pleascd to meet in the 
flesh. DI'. Grumph, "ho had been so 
many timcs lost in the interior of Africa, 
and whoso prolonged aùsenccs from his 
bome at Iidington "ero rcported to be 
caused by the terror cxcited in his scien- 
tific bosom by Mrs. Grumph, a Scotch 
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lady of weird aspect and acrid tongue; 
.Major Shotover, the ex-dragoon, who had 
several times nearly discovered the source 
of the Niger, who, it was whispered, had 
for months habitually lived on steaks cut 
from the living animal, which found itself 
none the worse f(')r the operation, and 
whose ordinary Eastern travelling costume 
was stated to be a lump of grcase placed 
on the top of his head, and nothing more; 
Stratum, the great g-eologist, who, being 
on one occasion benighted and befogged, 
and without the elightest definite notion 
as to his whereabouts, happily thought of 
the expedient of grubbing-up, a.nd placing 
in his mouth a portion of the earth's crust, 
and immediately, by its taste, recognised 
thflt he was at Isleworth! These and 
other eminent lights of science, for the 
most part snuffy old gentlemen in ill- 
fitting clothes, came to the Hermitage, at 
the invitation of the professor, and were 
warmly welcomed by it... mistress. Thither, 
also, came Glancus :Murray, bright and 
handsome as an ancient Greek, with his 
classical profile and his curlin
 perfumed 
locks, charming equally men and women 
by the delicacy of his compliments and 
the enforced attention which he paid to 
all; and with him, of course, came his 
never-failing companion, Odin Fursten- 
wald, a thorough Englishman, despite his 
Northern nameS-R hearty giant, rough as 
Esau's hands, but loving his art, and 
holding- a good position in it. Came also 
Scumble, H..A., whom his friends delig-hted 
to call the modern Hogart.h, an appellation 
with which he was himself not dissatisfied; 
and the great Wogg, who, from constantly 
painting Charles the Second, had become 
something like })im, especially as reg-ards 
his complexion; and occasionally, but not 
often, Tom Dalton, greatest of them all, 
who painted portrait3 like Gainsborough 
and landscapes like Constable, who was 
too highly placed and too magnanimous to 
know what envy or jealousy meant, and 
who walked in and out among' the crowd 
like a great Newfoundland dog, with a 
kind word or an encoumging smile for 
the smallest of the craft. 
It was at Miss .Middleham's, too, that 
Scratch ley, the great social caricaturist, 
not merely recei ved sUg'
estions for the 
famous woodblocks which made the for- 
tune of .Mr. JuUett's comic periodical, but 
covertly made many capital sketches of 
the persons figuring therein. XOl" \\as 
literature without its representatives. Bc- 
silles .Mr. J ollett, who th('re had ample 
opportunity of pr.1.ctising tha.t art of hand- 
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shaking which, alone, had raised him to 
eminence in his profession, a frequent 
attendant was young :M:r. O'Rourke, whose 
delightful novels of Irish life were just 
then beginning to attract attention to 
their author. The outside world was as- 
tonished to find that :Mr. O'Rourke was 
an extremely dull young man, who, how- 
ever well he might write, distantly imi- 
tated his famous countryman in t:1lking 
"like poor Poll." N or were they less 
astonished on having pointed out to them 
the writer of those trenchant attacks on 
society in the Scarifier, which were popu- 
larly att,ributed to a well-known caustic 
wit, but were reaUy the work of a con- 
sumptive curate in Shoreditch. 
These, and other people of the samc 
kind, composed the society at the Hermit- 
age, and acknowledged Grace as their 
queen, or rather as the female president 
of their republic; and her life, on the 
whole, was tolerably happy. One great 
source of her delight was, that she had 
been able to provide for her nncle an 
existence far more enjoyable than any he 
had previously known. 'Vith the British 
:Museum at his command in the morning, 
the Royal Institution in the afternoon, 
and either a nebulous discussion with 
brother philosophers in his own rooms, 
or a part in the general converr!ation with 
Grace's gnests in the evening, the pro- 
fessm" was in a perfect paradise. As for 
herself, Grace had her own time at her 
disposal, and managed to employ it very 
pleasantly. Although she had become 
the occupant of an hermitage and had 
renounced fashionable society, Grace :Mid- 
dleham had no intention of giving up the 
world; she bad her carriages and horses, 
got through agooddeal of visiting, and daily 
took long rides through the lonely London 
suburbs, so little known to most dwellers 
in the metropolis. Very rarely she came 
across any of those whom she had known 
during her tenure of the house in Eaton- 
place; and though all such were anxious 
for a renewal of the acquaintance, know- 
ing, as they thoroughly well did, that 
Grace's state was still unchanged, she, 
while perfectly polite, managed to decline 
the proffered honour. 
It must not be imagined that, pleasant 
and interesting as her life then was, Grace 
1tliddleham had forgotten her early days, 
or the friend who had so faithfully shared 
her childish joys and sorrows. The one 
bitter drop in her cup of happiness was 
her remembrance of Anne Studley, the 
singular circnmstances which had es- 
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tranged them, and the mysterious mRnner 
in which Anne had disappeared. Often 
and often during the long watches of 
the night Grace lay awake, wonderinO' 
what had been the fate of that stran(J'
 
o 
girl, who hn.d given up all that con:;tituted 
the plea!'lures of existence to rescue her 
friend from what she conceived to be an 
impending doom. That Anne had emi- 
grated to America with the GermHn 
family, Grace never believed for an in- 
stant; tbat, according to the statement 
in Anne's letter, had been a story con- 
fessedly concocted for the purpose of satis- 
fying any affectionate scruples which poor 

1adame Sturm might h.we felt at Anne's 
departure, and it had accompli:,:hed its 
ohject. The sad refrain of that letter, 
"alone in the world," haunted Grace 
M.iddleham with terrible iteration. She 
herself wag solitary in the sense that she 
had no friend to share her confidences- 
no one dearer than a friend whom she 
could look to for love and protection. Her 
wealth had not brought her these bless- 
ings, but, at all events, it h'ld surrounded 
her with comforts, and, so to speak, with 
happiness; while Anne, delicate, sensitive, 
"alone in the world," must comb:1t with 
that world unaided and uncountenanced, 
and must be dependent on her own ex- 
ertions for her daily bread. Quietly, and 
without letting anyone know whq,t she was 
doing, Grace had made such inquirips after 
her friend as seemed to her desirable. So 
far ag was consistent with safety, she had 
taken into her confidence some members 
of the detective police, and of the members 
of that ex-official body who devote them- 
selves to the solution of mysteries. On 
several occasions she had inserted in the 
Times an advertisement commencing 
with the old catchword "Tocsin," and 
calJing upon A. S. to communicate with 
her friend at an address then indicated, 
but without avail. After the non-successes 
of these last attempts, Grace's heart grew 
sore indeed, for she thought that, if Anne 
had seen them, she would have understood 
them to convey the assurance that her 
devotion and self-sacrifice were now ap- 
preciated in their integrity, and that she 
would have found herself at liberty to 
respond to the appeal, the wounded pride 
would have been healed, the spirit of inde- 
pendence which could brook no acceptance 
of favours without making some return for 
them would, Grace thought, have been paci- 
fied by these words; and when she found that 
her advertisement was without response, 
she was forced to the sad conclusion that 
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Anne Studley was beyond her reach, and 
that the chances were that she would never 
look upon her old friend's face again. 
One summer afternoon Grace took it 
into her head that she shoul,llike to drive 
over to IIampstead, and look at the scenes 
where her school-(bys had been passed. 
She had been thinking of Anne a good 
dea.l that morning, and her impulse 
prompted her, as far aR possible, to renew 
the old association. Chapone House, un- 
ùer its original title, exish.d no longer; it 
h'1.d become the North-'Vestern University 
for ladies, where diplomas were granted, 
nnd degrees conferred, unùer the auspices 
of learned professors. The worthy old ladies 
"Who had so long presided over it, in its 
earlier and humbler days, had retired 
upon their savings, eked out by a sub- 
scription from their former pupils, to 
which Grace had liberally contributed. 
But although the old-fashioned red-brick 
house had been changed into a stuccoed 
building, tIle grounds and the neighbour- 
hood were scarcely altered, and, d('scending 
from her carriage, Grace easily found the 
spot where she and Anne bad been seated, 
on that momentous evening wben Mr. 
Heath arrived wit,h the tidings of her 
uncle's murder. What had they not all 
gone through since then? The Inemory 
of that time seemed more of a dream than 
80 reality, and occupied Grace's attention 
the whole way home; and she was still 
brooding over the subject, when a sudden 
swerving of the carriage and It loud cry 
called her to ber.:;elf. 
" 'Vhat is it? " she cried to tbe footman, 
who w.as rapidly descending from the box. 
"Nothing, mum," said the man; "at 
least not much, I think-only an accident. 
A person who tried to cross just in front of 
the horses has been knocked down. Not 
Thomas's fault, mum, I can assure you." 
" Let me out," said Grace, quickly. "I 
will Bee what it is for myself." 
An old man was being propped up by 
two of the bystanders, who had just with- 
drawn him from the horses' feet. Shabbily 
dressed, pinched and poverty stricken, his 
pallid face marked here and there with 
blotches, his eyes were closed and he was 
inBcn
ible, the blood trickling from a 
wound in his forehead. 
U Is he much hurt?" asked Grace, 
bending over the prostrate figure. 
U Can't say, mum," said the person 
against whose knee the old man was 
reclining; "no ùones broke, I should Bay; 
but he seems to have had a.n awkward one 
on the head." 


"Run right betwcen the horses' legs, 
mnm," said the coachmnn, bending forward 
from his box, and touching his hat. " Just 
ac; I was bringing 'em round through the 
gates I see this party, and I halloed to 
}lim, hut he didn't take no notice, and 
give a kind of stagger, and it was a mercy 
we wasn't over him, wheels and all." 
"Let him be taken indoors instantly; 
carry him into my morning-room, and lay 
him on the Bofa." 
" Wouldn't it be better, mum," said the 
butler, who had by this time joined the 
group, "if the sofa was hrought into the 
hall, the party being bleeding profuse, and 
likely to make the furniture in a mucky 
state? " 
"Better let me and my mate take 
him to the 'orspittle," said a man in the 
crowd, immediately scenting a job. "'V e 
have got a barrow here which we could 
lay him on, or, if tbat was considered too 
open, we might run him down to St. 
George's in a cab." 
" Thc poor man is not in a condition to 
be moved," said Grace; "let him be 
carried indoors at once." 
A mattrass was fetched from the house, 
and the sufferer, being laid upon it, was 
carried indoors by the t"\\-o men who bad 
first attended to him. The butler, still 
active in the interest of the furniture, 
directed them to deposit th('ir burden in 
tbe hall. The old man continued Rilent 
and senseless; he opened his eyes once and 
looked vacantly round, but closed them 
again immediately. 
"Excuse me saying that yon had better 
have the party taken to the 'orspittle," said 
the butler; "it is close upon seven o'clock, 
the ladies and gentlpmen will be coming to 
dinner, and to see him laying in the ball in 
this way is, to say the least of it, arbitrary." 
"The man cannot be moved, Jenning
," 
said Grace, shortly; "let him remain where 
he is." 
"Then, mum, hadn't James better run 
for a doctor. 
Ir. Pettigrew is on the 
tcnace, close at hand." 
"There is no occasion for that; Mr. 
Burton is coming to dinner,. and will be 
here immediately: he is always punctual. 
Yon and James lift this mattr.1SS into my 
morning-room out of the bustle and con- 
fnsion of the hall." 
This had. scarcely been done when a. 
Hansom-cab drove up, from which 
{r. 
Burton alighted. Hp was a tall, good- 
looking young man, with curling chC"stnut 
ha.ir and breezy whiskers, and clear blue 
eyes. The expression of his fa,ce wa.s at 
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once honest and clever, and there was a 
good deal of firmness in the mouth. Firm- 
ness and unflinching zeal had been the 
making of him, for without them he might 
have been a poor country apothecary, 
instead of being regarded as one of the 
most rising of London surgeons. The 
only child of a widowed mother, with but 
a small pittance, he came up to town to 
walk the hospitals with a determination of 
succeeding in the profession which had been 
his dying father's wish he should pursue. 
Charles Burton's own tastes lay rather in 
the legal direction. When a boy he had 
taken every opportunity of attending the 
assizes in the county town in which they 
lived, and had been captivated by, and 
envious of, the eloquence of the forensic 
leaders; but his father's wish was to him 
law, and he accepted the ":Middlesex" as 
his fate. Soon he got interested in his 
work, and interest begat liking; his in- 
tellect had always been clear and sound, 
and by the aid of high courage and singular 
manual dexterity, though not yet thirty 
years of age, he had made his name. Pro- 
fessor Sturm, too, took great interest in 
physiology, had made :111'. Burton's ac- 
quaintance at the house of a professional 
friend, and had been much struck by the 
young man's cleverness and modes
y. :Mr. 
Burton made an equally favourable Impres- 
sion on Grace, to whom he was soon intro- 
duced, and at the time of the occurrence 
of this accident, he was a frequent visitor 
at the Hermitage. 
"I am so glad to see you, Mr. Burton," 
said Grace, advancing with extended hand; 
" we have had an accidentr--an unfortunate 
man bas been knocked down by my car- 
riage horses, and although the wheels did 
not pass over him, I fear he may be 
seriously hurt. I have had him caITied 
into the little room there, and shall be 
much obliged if you w.ill examine him and 
give me your opinion upon him." 
Mr. Burton entered the room and closed 
the door carefully behind him. In the 
course of ten minutes he came out, looking 
somewhat grave. 
"I was :ri
ht," said Grace, who had 
been anxiously expecting him; ,. the poor 
man is seriously injured?" 
"It is impossible to say how seriously 
at present, from such a cursory examina- 
tion," said .Mr. Burton, " but undoubtedly 
he is in a bad way; not so much from the 
actual effects of this accident, but that he 


has evidently been a free liver; his blood 
is in a bad state from drink, and there is 
every danger of erysipelas setting in. :My 
advice is that he should be at once moved 
to the hospital." 
"I trust that you will not think that 
necessary," said Grace, quickly. "I feel 
that the responsibility of the accident rests. 
upon me. It was my carriage by which 
the mischief was done; and it is my wish 
that he should remain in this house, and 
be cared for and tended at my expense." 
" I would give way to you, my dear :Miss 
Middleham, if I bad nothing further to 
urge," said Mr. Burton; "but for the 
man's own sake, I think it necessary that 
he should be taken to St. Vitus's. There 
the means and appliances of cnre, or, at 
least, of relief, are better than they can be 
at any private house; and, as his is a case 
which requires a constant and skilful 
nursing, be persuaded by me. If you 
will order round your carriage, the pro- 
fessor and I will take him to the hospital, 
and leave him in charge of the house-sur- 
geon, who is an old friend of mine, and 
who will take every care of him." 
" And yon will come back and tell us 
the result of your mission? " said Grace. 
"Certainly, if you wish it," said :1\11'. 
Burton; "though, I fear, I shall have no 
very cheering report to bring-." 
Two hours afterwards :Mr. Burton re- 
turned. He said that the further examin- 
ation of the patient confirmed his first 
impression; he had received some internal 
injuries which were considered to be of a 
serious character, and the setting in of 
erysipelas was greatly feared. 
" Poor creature!" said Grace, " I cannot 
help feeling myself responsible for any- 
thing that may happen to him. Is any 
thing known of him? where he comes 
from? who he is?" 
" Yes," said :1\11'. Burton, "he came to 
himself for about ten minutes, and Chan- 
nell, the house-surgeon, spoke to him. He 
could not make out where he was, nor did 
he know how the accident occurred, but 
he seems an educated kind of man, and he 
said that his name was Studley." 
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 [ , LO ' V . of preachers is a powerful spur to sluggi
h 

 - .1., ... ... hearers; but even this-among the fuuda- 
DY F'P.A
0ES J.:LEANOR TROLLOPE. mental peculiarities of Met hodism-w8s 
...uruos or II AU"lT NAR04.RET'S TROUBLE," II NABEL'S very seldom applied to the 'Vhitfordians. 
PltOGRE98," etc. &c. Circumstance3, and their 0\\ n apathy, 
had brought it to pass that two plùerly 
ClIAl'fER X. preachers-steady, jog-trot old roadsters- 
Tile time which elap"ed between Rhoda's had alternately succeeded each other in 
first visit io )[innic Boùkin and the 00- exhorting and preachin({ to this quiet 
ginning of Pebrllary - February, which flock for several years. 'fhere was, h('sides, 
wa.s to ca.rry Algérnon Errington away to :Kick Green, foremau to Mr. Gladwish, the 
tho great metropoli
-wag a ve
ed. and shoemaker, who enjoyed tbe rank of local 
stormy one for the '[axficld household. preacher for a time, but who finally s('ceded 
Jonath
n 
Iaxfield had come to a down- from the main body, and drew with him 
right quarrel with the preacher--or to half-a-dozen or so of the more ze1.lous or t 
something as near to a quarrel as can be excitable wor8hippers, who subRcribed to I
 
attained, where tho violence and vitupera- hire a room o'\"er a corn-dealer's store- t 
tion 8m all on one side-anà had ordered house in Lady-lanc, and by the stentorian 
Powell out of his house. This was a vehemence of their Sunday dC'votion there 
serious step, Bnd was sure to be search- spm'dily acquired the title of ltantot"s. 
r ingly canvassed. )[axfield absented him- Into this flleepy, comfortable ""hitford 1 
self from the next ("la
s-meetillg on tho society David Powell had bur:;t with his 'I 
. plea of ill-health. Thero was a general startling cner
y and fiery eloquence, and 
knowledg-c in the class and throughout the it was impossible to be sleepy and comfort- 
society that there had been a breach, and able any longer. No one likps to he sud- 
many membera began to take sides mther denly roused from a doze, and Powell had 
I warmly. awakened 'Vhitford as \\ ith the sound of 
1 
{H.xfield was not a personally popular a trumpet. Yet, after tho effects of the 
m'm, but he had considerable influence first start aud shock had sub8ided, the 
amongst his fellow 'Vesley-aus; thc in- )[ethodish began to take pride in the 
fllll'nce of wealth, and a strong will, and attention which their preacher attracted. 
tho long hahit of being a leading per- Their little chapel was crowded. His 
80nl1 ge. D..L\ id PO\vell, on the othor hand, field-preaching drew throng'i of people 
waR nnt heartily liked by many of the con- from all the country side. Instead. of 
gt"('!!ation. being merely an obscure little knot of Dii- 
The "\Vhitford :Methodists hall slid into senteI'8, about whom no outsider troubled 
, It sleepy, comfortablo state of mind, iu himself, they felt themseh'e
 to ho objects 
their obscure little corner. Theyacquired of general obscr'\"ation. Old men, who had 
no new member
, and lo
t no old ones. heard"
 osley preach half a century øgo, 
Even the well-devised machinery of :Mo- declared that this "r ebhmau had inherited 
tholli
m, so calculated to enforce movement the mantle of their founùer. 
'amI quicken attention, had gro\\n some- But then came, by no slow or doubtful 
what rusty in 'Vhitford. }'rcquent change degrccs, tho discovery that D.l-vid Po\\ell 

 .:..: -. It.- _ --=-=
 = - "'1J 
VOL. xn. 331 



dJ 



 


'74 [April 24, 1B75.] 


[ConductEd by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


had inherited more than tl1Ð traditional 
eloquence of John Wesley; and t.hat, like 
that wonderful man, he spared neither 
himself nor others in the service of his 

Ia-ster . 
He set up a standard of conduct which 
dismayed many, e,en of the leading :Me- 
t.hodists, who did not. share that exalta- 
tion of spirit which supported Powell in 
his disdain of earthly comforts. And the 
awful sincerity of his character was found 
by many t.o be absolutely intolerable. 
He made a strong effort to revive the 
early morning services, which bad quite 
fallen into desuetude at Whitford. What! 
Go t.o pray in tbe cold little meeting-house 
at five o'clock on a winter's morning? 
There was scarcely one of the congrega- 
tion whose health would al10w of such a 
proceeding. 
Then bis matter-of-fact interpretations 
of much of the Gospel teaching was 
excessively startling. He would coolly 
expect you to deprive yourself not only of 
su perfluities, but of necessaries-such, for 
instance, as three meals of flesh-meat. a 
day, which are clearly indispensable for 
health-in order t.o give t.o the poor. 
It must be owned that he practised his 
own precepts in this respect; and that he 
literally gave away all he had, beyond the 
trifling sum which was needful to clothe 
him with decency, and t.o feed him in a 
manner which t.he Whitfordians considered 
reprehensibly inadequate. Such asceticism 
savoured almost of monkery. It was 
really wrong. At least it was to be hoped 
t.hat it was wrong; otherwise-! 
So the awakening preacher by no means 
had aU his flock on his side, when they 
suspected him to be in opposition to old 
:1Iax. 
J onat,han's mind had been, as he ex- 
pressed it, greatly exercised respecting his 
daughter. He was drawn different ways 
by contending impulses. 
To speak t.o Rhoda openly; t.o send her 
to Duckwell, out of Algernon's way; to 
let things go on as they were going; (for 
was not Rhoda's reception by the Bodkins 
manifestly a preliminary step t.o her per- 
manent rise in t.he social scale?) t.o talk 
openly to Algernon, and demand his in- 
tentions: all these plans presented them- 
sel ves t.o his mind in turn, and each in 
t.urn appeared the most desirable. 
Jonathan was not an irresolute man in 
general, because he never doubted his own 
perfect competency to deal with circum- 
stances as t.hey arose in his life. But now 


be felt his ignorance. He did not under- 
stand the ways of gentlefolks. He might 
injure his daughter by his attempt to 
serve her. And although lie had fìt.s 
of self-assertion (during which he made 
much of the value of his own money and 
of R.hoda's meritR), all aid not avail to free 
his spirit from the subjection it was in to 
" gentlefolks." 
Again, he was urged not. to seem to 
distrust the Erringtons by a strong feel- 
ing of opposition to Powell. Powell' had 
warned him against letting Rhoda associ3.te 
with them. Powell had even gone so far 
as to reprehend him for having done so. 
To prove Powell wholly wrong find pre- 
sumptuous, and himself wholly right and 
sagacious, wa<:; a very powerful motive 
with :1iaxfield. 
Then, too, the one soft place in his heart 
contributed, no less than the above-men- 
tione1 feelings, to make him pause before 
coming to a decisive explanation with the 
Erringtons, which might-yes, he could 
not help seeing that it might-result in a 
total breach between his family and them, 
and this increased bis hesitation as to the 
line of conduct he should pursue. For 
the conviction had been growing on him 
daily that Rhoda's happiness was seriously 
involved; and Rhoda's happiness was a 
tremendously high stake to play. 
The discussion hetween himself and 
Powell did not trouble :Maxfield so much. 
The world-his little world, as important 
to him as other little worlds are to the 
titled, or the rich, or the fashionable, or 
the famous-supposed him to be greatly 
chagrined and exercised in spirit on this 
account.. And people sympathised with 
him, or blamed him, according to their 
prejudices, tlleir passions, or-sometimes 
-their convictions. But the truth was, 
old Max cared little about being at odds 
with the preacher or with the congre- 
gation, or with both. 
He had been an important personage 
among the Whitford:Methodists, all through 
the old comfortable days of sleepy concord. 
And was he now to become a less important 
personage in these new times of "awaken- 
ing?" Better war than an ignominious 
peace! 
Nay, there came at last to be a talk 
of expelling him from the Methodist 
society, unless he would confess his fault 
towards the preacher, and amend it. :Max- 
fieldþad no lack of partisans in Whitford, 
as has been stated; but then there was 
the superintendent! In those days the 
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superintendent (or, aR Borne old-fashionC'd out his principles to their legitimate and 

L,thodiRt
 continued to call him, in the logic'al r"ðnIts, as did David Puwell. 
original ".. esh yan phrase, the assistant) :Maxfield's crC'C'd was a thing to take ont 
of the circLlit in which 'Vhitrord wa' and air, Rnd acknowlpdge at chapel, and 
sitnaterl, "as a man of great zedl anù prayer-mC'etiugs, and fie1ù-preaebing;), and 
sinccre (ntbusi..1sm. fmch like occasions; whilst hi:3 practice 
For those nn't,'quainteù with the me- was-well, it cutainly was not "too 
ehanism of )f C'thodisrn, it m'ty be wen hrip-ht or gooù for human nature's dally 
hriefly to stt.te wha.t were this person's. food." 
functions. David Powell's uncompromising intcr- 
Long beforo Jolm "\VeFlcy's deat1l, tho pré'tation of certain prcC'ept3 was intoler- 
whole country was divided into circuits, in aùle to many beside,,> 
I-nfield. nut the 
which tho itinerant prenchf'rs made their I majoritv of the "\Vhitford l\Icthodists looked 
round:i; and of each circuit the whole forward to Powell's removal to another 
f;piritu,LI and t,'mporal hnsiness-Ro far as sphere of action. His stay among them 
they were connectp.l wah the a:ms :md had already bepn longer than was usual 
interests of l\{(,thodism-wM nnder tho with the itinerant proacher.'!; but it was 
regulation of the assistant (afterwards understood to have been specially pro- 
styled the superintendent), who!'e offiee it longed, in consrqupnce of tbe abundant 
WflS to a r lmit or expel members, take lists fruits brought forth by his ministration in 
of the society at HaRter, hold quarterly 'VLitford. Still he would go, sooner or 
meeting
, vi,it tho claS!'ICR quarterly, pre- later, and then there would be a relaxation 
siùe at the lovc-fenst
, and so forth. of the strong tcn:tion in which men's minds 
The pC'riod for tho superintendent's next amI conscienc s lmr! been strained by the 
visit to 'Vhitford was rapidly approaeh- strange influence of thi
 preacher. 
ing. 
Iaxfield weighed the matter, and Bnt oM 
raxfield thought, it very pro- 
tried to forecast the result of a formal Lablc t11at, before leaving 'Vhitfurd, the 
reference of the disagreement hctwecn preacher might compass his p[axfield's) 
him
clf and Powell to thi
 man's jndg- expu1."ion froJ1 the :Methodi::;t body. 
ment. Had tllÌs superint('ll(lent., :Mr. John Then he took a great resolut ion. 
Bateson by n
me, been a "Thitrord man, One Sunday, Jonathan, Jam('s, and 
one of the old comfortable, narro..\ -minded Rhoda 
Iaxfil'ld, together with Elizabeth 
tradcsmen over whom "old Max" had Grimshaw, w('re seen at the morning'ser- 
exercised Rupremacy in things :Mcthod- vice in the abbey church of St. Chad's, 
istical for years, ){a.xfield would ha.ve and ngain in the aftprnoon. 
felt no doubt but that the matter would Di". Bodkin himself f;hred down from 
have puùed in an unctuous admonition his pulpit at the :Methodist family. Those 
to Pow-eU to moderate his unseemly ex- of the congrpgation to whom they were 
ces
 of zpal, and in the establishmept of known by bight-and these were the great 
himself, more firmly than ever, in his place majority-found t11eir dcyotions quite dis- 
as lender of the congr('gation. But Mr. turbed by th
B unexp
 ctc1. addition to their 
Dateson could not be relied on to take this numbEr. 
sensiblp view. He was one of the new- The 
raxficlds kept their eyes on tbeir 
fanglt>ù, uppctting, meddling sort, and prayer-books, and, outwardly, took no heed 
would doubtlCf's declare D tvid Powell tú of the attention they excited. Old JODa- 
have been performing hi
 bounden duty, than and his son James looked pretty 
in being instant in season and out of much as usual; Rboda trembled, and 
season. blushed, and looked painfully shy w}len- 
" So tLat," thought Junathan, U I should ever the forms of the sen-ice required her 
not be master in my own house! " to rise, so as to bring her face abovo the 
And if he incl uded in the notion of being pew (those were the days of pews) and 
master in his own honse the power of witllin easy range of the curious eyes of 
shutting out his f('llow :Methodists - the congregation. 
preach('r and all-from the knowledge of nut Betty Grimshaw held 11Cr head 
his most Plivate family affairs, the COD- aloft, and uttered the"respom.cs in a loud 
elusion was n. pretty just one. 
Ioreover, voice, and without glnnc"ng- at 11(1' book, 
it waR one to which the very constitution as one to "horn the Church of England 
of l\[et1lOdism pointed à priori. But old ser\'ice was entirely familiar. Betty was 

L1Xfit'l<<l had ncver in his life bC'C'n brought he'1rtily delighted with the f:Lmily C'111ver- 
into cl
lli8ion with anyone who cf'rried sion from tbe errors of :Methodism, and 
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supported her brother-in-law in it wit,h 
great warmth. Her 
It't.hodism Lad, in 
truth, been 3. mere piece of conformity, for 
"peace and quietness' sake," as she avowed 
with much can dour. And she was fond 
of saying that sbe had been" bred up to 
the Church;" by which phrase it must 
not be understood that Betty intended to 
convey to her lwarcrs that she had entered 
on an ecclesiastical career. 
If the sensation created in the abbey 
church by the 1.faxfields' appearance there 
was great, the surprise and excitement 
caused by thf:ir absence from the :Uethodist 
chapel was st.i11 greater. By the afternoon 
of that same Sunday it, was known to all 
the 'Vesleyans that old :1Iax, with his 
family, harl been seen at St. Chad's. No 
one deemed it strange, that the whole 
family should have seceded in a body from 
their own place of worship. It appeared 
quite natural to aU his old acquaintances 
that, whither Jonathan :Uaxfield went, his 
son, and his daughter, and his sister-in- 
law should follow him. It iR probable 
that, had be turned Jew or Mohammedan, 
they would equally have taken it for 
granted that his conversion involved that 
of the rest of his family, which opinion 
was certainly complimentary to old }'Iax's 
force of character. 
And such force of character as consists 
in pursuing one's own way single-mindedly, 
old 1.1ax undoubtedly possessed. Å 
ood, 
solid belief in oneself, tempered by an 
inability to see more than. one side of a' 
quest,ion, will cleave its way through the 
world like a wedge. "\Ve bave seen, 
however, that into Maxfield's mind a 
doubt of Limself on one subject had 
entered. And, as doubt will do, it weak- 
ened his action very considerably as re- 
garded that subject; but on all other 
matters he was himself, and perhaps 
infused an extra amount of obstinacy and 
self-assertion into his behaviour, as though 
to counterbalance the one weak point. 
Towards his old co-religionists he showed 
himself inflexible. 1.11'. Bateson, the super- 
intendent, duly arrived, but Jonathan re- 
fused to see him, and walked out of his 
shop when the superintendent walked into 
it. 1.Iaxfield was grimly triumphant, and 
kept out of the reach of any expression 
of displeasure from Mr. Bateson, if dis- 
pleasure he felt. 
His defection was undoubtedly a blow 
to tbe :Metbodist community in Whitford. 
And much indignation, not loud but depp, 
was aroused in consequence against Powell, 


who waf:! looked upon as t,he prime cause 
of it. "\Vhat if the preacher did possess 
awakening eloquence and hurning zeal to 
save sinners? Here was Jonathan Max- 
field, a warm man, It respectable and a 
thriving man, an ancient pillar of the 
society, lost to it_beyond recall by Powell's 
means! 
And by whom did Powf'll seek j;o re- 
.place such a man as old }.lax? By 
Richard Gibbs, the groom-brother of 
::Minnie Bodkin's maid-wbo bad hitherto 
enjoyed a reputation for unmitigated 
blackguardismj by Sam Smith, the cobbler, 
once drunken, now drunken no longer j by 
stray vagrants who were converted at his 
field-preaching, and by the poorest poor, 
and "\71'etchedest wretched, generally! 
And the worst of it was, that one could 
not openly find fault with all this. Da.vid 
Powell would, with mild yet fervent 
earnestness, quote some New Testament 
text, which stopped one's mouth, if it 
didn't change one's opinion. As if the 
words ought to be interpreted in that 
literal way! WeU, he would go away 
before lonf:{; that was some comfort. 
The period during which this rift in the 
Methodist communit:y was widening, was 
a time of peculiar pleasantness to some of 
our Whitford acquaintance. Of these was 
:1Iinnie Bodkin. By degrees tbe habit 
had established itself among a few of her 
friends, of meeting every Saturday after- 
noon in Dr. Bodkin's drawing-room. 
:11r. Diamond usually made one at these 
meetings. Saturday was a half-holiday 
at the Grammar School, and be was thus 
at leisure. He had grown more sociable 
of late, and Mrs. Errington was convinced 
that this change was entirely owing to 
her advice. There was Algernon, whose 
sparkling spirits made him invaluable. 
There was 1.1rs. Errington, wbo was made 
welcome, as other mothers sometimes are, 
in right of the merits of her offspring. 
There was Miss Chubb very often. There 
was the Reverend Peter WarIoek, nearly 
always. And of all people in the world 
there would often be seen Rhoda l\Iaxfield, 
modestly ensconced behind Minnie's couch, 
or half hidden by the voluminous folds of 
1.frs. Errington's gown. 
No sooner had Mrs. Errington beard of 
Rhoda's first visit to Dr. Bodkin's house, 
than she took all the credit of the invita- 
tion to herself. She decided that it must 
certainly be due to bel' report of Rhoda. 
And-partly because she really wished to 
be kind to the girl, partly because it 
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seempd pretty clear that Minnie wa., re- 
solved to have her own way about sef'ing 
more of her new protl'.gce, nnd :Mr
. 
Errington 'Yo aR minded that this should 
come to raSH with her co-operation, so RH 
to retfii'l her post of first patron{'s.,-the 
good lady fostered the intimacy by all 
means in her power. The Italians have a 
proverb, to tho effect t1mt there are 
perRons who will take credit to th{'msc1veR 
for tho sunshine in July. Mrs. .Errington 
would complacently have assumed the 
merit of the whole solar sYRtcm. 
Now, at these Saturdays, there grew and 
strengthenC'd themselves many conflicting 
feelings, and hopes, and illusions. It was a 
game at cross purposes, to which none of 
the playerM held tbe key except Algernon. 
Tlut.t young gentleman's peæeptions, 
unclouded and uncoloured by strong feel- 
ing, Were pretty clear and accurate. How- 
ever, the period of his depRrtnre was fast 
approaching', and, "after me, the deluge," 
might be taken to epitomise his sentiments 
in view of possible complications which 
thrcatC'ned to arise among his own intimate 
circle of friends. To whatever degreo the 
time might seem to be out of joint, Algy 
wou ld never torment himself with the 
fancy that he was born to set it right. 
"If there is to be a mess, I mn better out 
of it," was his ingenuous reflection. 
:Meanwhilf', whatever thoughts might 
be flitting about nnder his bright curls, 
nothing, save the most winning" good- 
humour, the most insonciant hilarity, ever 
peeped for an instant out of his frank, 
Hhiniug ëY(,A. AHd the weeks went by, 
and .February was at hand. 


EXGLlSlI CÅTHEDRAL
. 


I.I1\CULS. 
THAT the old proverb i8 true, that" the 
Devil looks over Lincoln," we do not for 
nwro than a moment dispute; but that 
8urely is no reason why "\, e should over- 
look Lincoln, that bright particular star 
among' Englit\h catllt
drnls, that heaven- 
pointill
 bea('on, which risrs 80 proudly 
above the wold
, hC3.t1lf
, and fens of thp 
marshyanù amphihious eounty, and which 
i
 loved, by true IJineolnshire folk, as a 
pallaùium, a wonùer, and a tl-easure. 
According to the V {'nemble Bede, Lin- 
coln d('rives itR name from the Latin word 
Collinu
, which refers to itR being built 
on a hill; hut the mrly Britons called it 
Lindcoit, from tho woods that surronnded 
it. H.oman Lincoln was an expan
ion of 


British IJincoln, and the wallp, from caf3t 
to west, covered an area, it is believed, of 
about one thousand three hundred feet in 
length and one thousand two hundred in 
breadth, having only one gate near tho 
middle, whic-h is the Newport Gato of 
tho prC:-ìellt day. 1'he sonthern gate was 
taken down about 1777, and it \\ as all that 
the workmen could do, with a powerful 
battering-ram, to bring it to the ground. 
According' to that eminent antiquary, :Mr. 
Gough, the cathedl'al close comprehends 
nearly half of the oM Homan city east- 
ward. 1'he west gat.e of Linooln wa
 pro- 
bably pulled down when the Conqneror 
built the castle, hut tbe east gate stood till 
11:n:1, when Sir Cecil '\'"ray built a house 
on the site. Thu old Roman wall of the 
city, says Gough, passed in a direct lino 
through the site of the present chapter- 
house and upper transept to the brow of 
the hill, whence, at the ûnlargement of 
the original Roman city, it p!l!'osed ùown 
by the \Vere Dyke to the rrower Garth on 
the water side. 1'he Bail was the true 
old Homan Lindum. 
Tho K ewport Gate, Dr. Stukeley, 
another most eminent old antiquary, con- 
sidered a splendid relic of old Rome. The 
semicircular archway, sixteen feet in dia- 
meter, is formed of only twenty-six Cyclo- 
pean stones of coarse grit, laid apparent1y 
"ithout mortar; the original height of 
this portal for the legionaries having been 
twenty-two feet ánda half. Ea5twardof this 
gateway ran allother lump of Roman wall, 
and westward a mass of alternate brick and 
stone, which went in Lincoln by the ll
mo 
of the )Iint 'Vall, thonO"h it was prùbablv 
only a fragment of a U
)I
an granary. Fl'o
 
H.omftn coins found near the nJI"tb-webt 
wall, it is supposed that Homan Lincoln 
dates b'lCk to the n:mrper Carnusius, or 
Julian the Apostate. Ifthcformeremperc.r, 
the Lincoln wa1l8 go back a., fft[, as t!'e 
end of the third c('ntury after Chri"t. In 
17:39, at the 80uth-west corner of the cathe- 
dral close, near the ChequeI' Gate, thue 
were discovered three H.oman stone Cùflill
, 
a 'White tl'ssc1ated p1.\emellt., and a hJpo- 
eau8t, thirteen feet below till' level of 
modern Lincoln-so deep_ says \11'. Gough, 
in his edition of Camden's llritaunia, had 
old Lindum sunk into itð gr.t\ e. In 1 a,
 
a Homan sweating--bath was Ù\1
 into near 
the King's Arms; and in 1 ï
,U, in an open 
field half a mile from the enst gat..', a 
rough Homan 8arcophagu8 and nrn, Rud 
8cverfll earthen anel glass funeral nrnR, 
were found. In 17t>lJ Homan condnit- 
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pipcs were dug up bctween the castle and 
Quay Tower, on the side of Foss Dyke. 
In the area of tlle castle have also been 
discovered fragments of black and gilt 
pottery. In l7DI, in dig
ing in the cloister 
court of Lincoln cathedral, two tesselated 
rooms were discovered, and t.here is still 
a Roman inscription built into the west 
waU of St. lI-hry's Tower. 
The Danes frequently stormed Lincoln; 
nor were tbe rapacious Normans much less 
greedy and cruel. The Conqueror's first 
order, after his victory near the Sussex 
seashore, was to build four great castles- 
at Hastings, Nottingham, York, and Lin- 
coln. The latter town then contained, as 
Domesday Book shows, one thousand and 
seventy houses, two hundred and forty of 
which were destroyed by William's work- 
men, to make room for the new fortress 
that was to curb the stubborn and reluctant 
Saxons. Little but the gates, walls, and 
keep now remain. The latter is now a 
gaol; and opposite it is an entrenchment, 
originaUy thrown up by King SteplJen. 
It was in the reign of our fh'st Norman 
king that Lincoln really began, in spite of 
the ha]f-Frenchman's greedy tyranny, to 
bloom and burgeon. It was the proud 
Norman's will that. aU sees should be re- 
moved to the chief cities in the diocese, 
and lurk no longer in sman towns or 
obscure villages; so, at "\Villiam's fiat, 
Remigius de Foscamp took down his 
crozier and mitre from Dorchester and 
hung them np again at Lincoln, and began 
the founùation of a cathedral which he 
completed in the brief space of four 
years, but which he did not live to con- 
secrate. 
In the rcign of Henry the First the city 
became at oncc wealthy and populous by 
the energy of the richer citizens, who cut 
a navigable canal from their river'Vitham 
to the Trent, near Torksey; and this was 
probably the first canal ever cut-except 
for military purposes-in England. The 
Trent, thus opened, led to the Humber, 
and the Humber to the sea; and thus 
foreign imports were added to inland ex- 
ports, and so came industry and wealth. 
Lincoln survived a terrible fire in 11lO, 
and an earthquake in 1185, and took 
an active part in the wars of )Iaud and 
Stephen, for it had now become rich and 
power! ul. 
Stephen had taken Lincoln Castle from 
a half-brother of Ranl1lph, the warlike 
and powerful Earl of Chester. The two 
brothers, however, won it back by force 


or fraud from Stephen, and even obtained 
hid pardon and a confirmation of their old 
claims. The Lincoln citizens disliking- 
or, as old chroniclers caU it, "greatly 
disrelishing"-the Earl of Chester, soon 
sent secret word to Stephen that be 
might now, by a 
uilden and impetuous 
attack, ta,ke the ill-pTovided castle and 
seize the two brothers, one of whom had 
married a daughter of the Earl of Glou- 
cester, :Maud's great partisan. Stephen 
was at the time near London, with his 
army, preparing to celebrate the Christ- 
mas festivals. The king, false and care- 
less of oaths of honour, instantly drew 
together a force and invested Lincoln 
Castle; yet, after all, the prey escaped 
him. The Earl of Chester, slipping away 
by night, passed Stephen and his army, 
spurred off to \Vales, sent to his father- 
in-law, the Earl of Gloucester, for troop
, 
and arrived back at Gloucester just as 
it was about to surrender, worn out 
with a six weeks' close siege. The earl, 
passing a swollen river, where Stephen 
should have fallen on him, met Stephen 
on a plain nea,r Chester, in battle array. 
Stephen, brave to the core, but inferior 
in number to the earl in knights and men- 
at-[l.rms, stood at bay at last, rOllnd his 
royal standard, which he himself, dic:;- 
mounting, defeuded with axe and spear. 
He had unhorsed the strongest of his 
knight.s and formed them into a Eolid 
phalanx; his two f3cant,y divisions of 
cavalry he posted on bis flanks, which 
were led by cight earls, of "Whom the Ead 
of Richmond was chief. The Earl of Glou- 
cester had, alHo, three divisions; but he 
did not dismount his knights, and he 
placed in the vanguard a hand of barons 
and knights attached to !faud, and whom 
the brave usurper had deprived of their 
lands. These desperate men, throwing away 
their SpeRl'S and drawing their swords, fell 
desperately on the Earl of Richmond's 
cavalry, and put tlWID to rout, with all the 
earls, in a pack. The onset now pressed 
closer and closer on Stephen's band, which, 
"\Vi1liam of lI-falmesbury says, "was finally 
invested like a castle." The phalanx long 
withstood both horse and foot, axe, spear, 
sword, and arrow; but, at last" the Earl of 
Chester, strenuous for victory, and dis- 
mounting all his cavalry, wedged into the 
solid square, and hewed a way to the 
usurper. All round Stephen were now 
either killed or taken; bnt he fought on, 
beatina' down the earl with :1 blow of a 
mace. 1:7 At last, his battle-a,xc and sword 
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brokf'; J1e" a.q wounded on the head by a 
Btonc, his vi.lor "as scized by a knight of 
great strenp-th, Rnd he wa
 then over- 
power..d nnd sent to Bristol C'lstle, whpre 
he W,lS thrown into prison. l'hings, how- 
evcr, in spite of all, went well with the 
hrave n80rp('1'; for his great enemy, the 
J.
arl of Glonce
ter, was soon after taken 
hy 'Vil1iam of Yprcs, one of his (Ste- 
ph('n'R) adher('nt
, and exchanged for the 
great prisoner; and the Earl of Chester, 
on his release, delivered up to him the 
castles of Coventry and Lincoln. At the 
latter place, Stephen spent a merry Christ- 
mas in lot t; and, fin all y, after a reign 
of nineteen troublous years, WR<; succeeded 
by Henry the Second, with whom he had 
long been at peace. 
It is said by Speed that, after being 
crowned in T.Jondon, Henry tho Second 
was crowned again at Lincoln. It is eet'- 
tail), at least, that on his return from a 
meeting" ith :Malcolm, King' of Scotland, 
Henry wore his crown at \Vishford, but 
not at Lincoln; the people of that power- 
ful city having 3. fmperstition that a king 
wearing hi
 crown within the walls was a 
forerunner of disaster. Richard the First 
put l1p Lincoln Castlo for salt"', but with 
what result is not recorded. In the reign of 
John, Da.vid, King of Scotland, did homago 
to the u
urper outside tho city. III all these 
ceremonies nnd ('atastrophes Lincoln cathe- 
dral had its share of rejoicing or deprc- 
cn.ting proc('ssions, and victors and captives 
alike kn('lt at the shrine. 
'Vhen the oorons turned out against 
John, one of them took Lin('oln, but the 
castle f:t.i11 held out stoutly for the king. 
It was on his way to relieve the city that 
John lost all his treasure and baf!O'aO'e in 
the inu1Hhtcd marshm
, and Boon af
rodied, 
either -poisoned or broken-hearted. The 
Earl of Pembroke, as reg('nt of the young- 
king-, at once raisC'd a powerful Jtrmy nnd 
J1usherl on to Lincoln to save the castle. 
The .French, undC'r the Earl of Perch, w('re 
attacked on all RideR, and were soon de- 
featC'd, the carl being speared through his 
vizor in the churchyard of the cathedral, 
some fout' hundred rebel knightq taken, 
and tho rest drowned in the 'Vitham, m' 
b.utchered by the country people. The 
nches of the baronq' camp were plundered 
and RoM, ana hence the hnttle was mock- 
ingly known as "Lems l
''1.ir.'' 
The CaqUO of Lincoln, in the reign of 
EdwArd the Fir!'t, hecnme annexed to the 
Duchy of J
tm('nstcr. Jolm of Gaunt made 
the castle his snmm('r reeidenep, and is 



 


Raid to have bnilt himself a winter palace 
in the southern suburhs below the hill. 
}
dwa.rd tl1C FirE.t held a parliament at 
Lincoln, wJlcre it was agreed to resi:.t tbe 
Pope's prohibition against waging war with 
Scotland; and, four years after, Ed ward 
wintered herC', and confirmed Magna Charta. 
Ed ward the Second also held a parliamC'nt 
in Lincoln to consult how best to prevent 
Scotch outrage. This king first granted 
the privilege of a mayor to Lincoln; and 
Richard the Second, when visiting the 
city, granted ihe mayors of the to" n the 
privilege uf having a sword carried hefore 
them in their civic processions. Henry 
the Sixth, in 14!(
, held his court in the 
epi<;copal palaco on the hill. 
In the reign of Edward the Fourth 
Lincoln was the sceno of a short-lived 
rebellion, and, at the cathed1"ll, prayers 
must have been offered up both for the 
succeSR and ùefeat of the conspirators. The 
son of Lord 'YeJJs) enraged at the dcath 
of his father, whom Edward had crueJJy 
belwaded, col1ect
d thirty thousand men 
at Lincoln and attacked the Yorkist army 
at Stamford, where he was defeated and 
some ten thousand men slain. The I
incoln 
men, in their eagerness to escape, stripped 
off their coats to run faster, from which 
circumRtauce thp battlo is still known 
at Lincoln as " The Battle of l
oRe Coat 
Field." After Dosworth, Henry the Seventh 
visited Lincoln. Here he spent three 
days offerin
 up prayer3 and thanks- 
givings at the cathedral for his victory ; 
and here, too, he heard of the br
:'Iking up 
of J.Jord Lovell's army. I
incoln was ngain 
in effervescence, when Henry the :Eighth 
and : Cromwell enforced the reading of the 
Lord's Pr8yer, ana other parts of ùivine 
s('rvicC', in English. A priest, kno,,"n ns 
Captain Cobler, soon gathered togC'ther 
twenty thonsand insurgents, but they laid 
ùown their arms on the killg threatC'ning 
to march against tll<'m in person. The 
town paid a forty-pound benevolence, how- 
ever, for this clemency. 
After this, Lincoln remainC'd quiet among 
its mar8ht's till the Civil 'Val', when it 
"a
 Lesi('g'rd by the Earl of )Ianchest.er 
and llis Parliamentarv nrmv, who Roon 
took all but tl1C ('agUe .and n';.in!'ter. Tho 
f:caling "" a
 done"\ cry gnl1nntly at two in 
the morning; the garrison, ('easing from 
firing and hurling do" n large stones, Sir 
Francis FanE', th(\ CM alier governor, nnd 
some seven hundred soh1i(.
, were takpn 
pri
ollers. The catbed1"..lI did not suffer 
much from this short storm. 
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Of the Bishops of Lincoln who presided 
in this beautiful cathedral, Remigius, the 
first Norman prt::1ate, died on the eve of 
the da.y appointed for the consecration of 
the new church he had built, and to which 
he had invited e,'ery bishop in England. 
This good man, the Jegend goes, fed daily, 
for three months in every year, one thou- 
sand poor persons. It is said he instigated 
the Conqueror to erect Battle Abbey. 
His successor, Bioet, who had been 
chaplain to 'Villiam, added twenty-one 
prebends to the cathedral, which he 
adorned, furnished, and consecrated. He 
was thirty years bishop, and died suddenly 
of apoplexy at Woodstock, as he was riding' 
with King Henry the First. In Bloet's 
time Ely was taken away from the see of 
Lincoln. The third bishop, Alexander de 
Blois, rebuilt Lincoln cathedral on its 
beiug burnt, and also built three castles, 
for which last proof of ambitious ostenta- 
tion he was imprisoned by King Stephcn, 
upon which, on obtaining- his freedom-to 
atone for his fault-he built and endowed 
four nlC'uastcrics. 
The next bishop, Robert de Chisney, 
began injuring the revenue of the see by 
constant indiscreet grants to greedy rela- 
tions; but eventually grew more prudent, 
and, as compensation for his extravflgance, 
built the episcopal cha.pel at Lincoln, 
and provided a house for himself and 
successors on the west side of Chancery- 
lane in London (now known as Lincohî's 
Inn Fields). .After his death there was a 
vacant throne in the cathedral for six 
years, when Geoffr<'y Plr.mtagenet, one of 
Henry the Second's iilcgitimate sons hy 
t.he J!'air Rosamond, without ever visiting 
Lincoln, 01' even being consecrated priest, 
pocketed the revenues of the marsLy 
diof'cse with pious punctuality. 
'Valter de Constantis, the next bishop, 
abandonEd J.Jincoln for Cnen, in conse- 
quence of a vflgue prophecy that no 
Bishop of Lincoln could long wear his 
mitre in p<,ace. His F.ucces:;or, Hugh, a 
Somel'setshire prior, and a man of great 
piety aud austerity, who enlarg-ed the 
cathedra.l, died in London, and his hody 
arrived at the gate of Lincoln, just as John 
and Malcolm of Scotland entered the city. 
The two kings, eager to honour so holy a 
corpse, at once set their shoulders to t.he 
bier n.nd bore it to the c3thedral, where 
it WAS buried near tI1r' altar of St. John 
the Ba.ptist. Abbot HugL, twenty years 
latpr, was cannnised at Rome, and sixty 
years after his bones were placed in a gold 
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shrine, which disappeared at the Reforma- 
tion, when zeal and theft ran high. Bishop 
Funer afterwards erected a plain alt.ar- 
tomb over the good man'ß grave. It was 
this Bishop Hugh who cruelly dug up 
Fair Rosamond's body and removed it, as 
a desecration, from Godstow nunnery. 
Hugh de 'tV allies, Chancellor of England, 
a later bishop, was excommunicated by the 
Pope for supporting the just cause of the 
barons against King John; but he bought 
off the Papal curse by a fine of one thou- 
sand marks. 
And now we come to a very great and 
enligLtened man indeed-Bishop Grosse- 
teste, one of the earliest of our Greek 
scholars, and an eminent mathematician, 
philosopher, and theologian. Richard of 
Bardney, a rhyming chronicler, who ver- 
sified the bishop's life, describes the boy 
as being seen at school by the mayor of 
Lincoln, whose interest he had excited 
while be
ging at his door; but he was 
really a Suffolk man by birth, and was 
educated at Oxford, where he studied 
Greek and Hebrew, wrote a book on 
astronomy, and was supposed to hr.Lve 
invented a brazen head, that answered 
questions, and uttered prophecies, every 
Saturday. He is said by some to have 
been the first Englishman to introduce the 
Greek numerals; aud, above 'all things, 
he openly and resolutely opposed the en- 
croachments of the Pope. He was, in fact., 
one of the early reformers of the English 
Church, and in many respects rivalled 
\V ycliffe. It is probable that Grosseteste 
finished the presellt cathedraJ nave as 
far as the west towers, including the 
gre::l t transept and rood tower, begun 
by Hugh de Wallies; and he raised the 
rood tower as high as the upper windows, 
Bishop D'Alderl.v afterwards adding the 
spire, which fell down in 1547. On 
the night Grosseteste died, }'ulke Basset, 
Bishop of London, being near Buckden, 
heard "a certain sweet bell sounding 
high in the air;" and he said to his at- 
tendants, "By St. Paul, I am of opinion, 
brothers, that the venerable bishop passed 
out of this world is now EìP:1.ted in the 
heavenly region; and this bell is a token 
of it, for t.here is no abbey near." 
This enlightened man was a great oppo- 
nent of the Italian clergy thrust into En- 
gli:,h benefices by that overbearing Pope, 
Innocent the Fourth. He calculated that 
these Italian intruders pocketed more t.hnn 
seventy thouE>and marks a year, whilst t.he 
king's income did not amount to a third of 
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that sum. He boldly wrotc to tho Pope, de- 
nonncing snch appointments, and insi!'ting- 
that no papal nlfiudo.te could. be valid t hut 
was r<,pug'J1n.nt to tll(' doctrine of Christ and 
his o.postles. He would. not obf'Y such an 
ab:-mrd. ma.ndo.to, he said, though an angel 
from Heavenahon1rl commß1lfl it. The Pope 
fdl into a rRge at this honest letter. 
" "ito is thi:i old dotard," ho cried, 
II deaf Rnd imbel'ilf', who thus rashly JH'e- 
Emmes to judge my actions r By Petpr 
and P,ml, if the goodness of my ht.art did 
not restrain me, 1 would 
o chnsti:sc him 
as to make l.im an example and spectacle 
to all the" orld. Is not the King of En
- 
land my s" orn vassal, and, at a word of 
mine, would he not throw him into prison, 
and load him with infamy and disgrace?" 
The Pope then solemnly excommuni- 
cated Gro!-seteste, and even appointed a 
successor to his see. The learned. man, 
howe, er, took DO notice of the brutum 
fulmen, and WIlS not a whit the worde 
for it. On hi!'! death-bed, Grosseteste 
plainly denounced the Pope as Anti- 
christ, for the usury, simony, Rnd rapine 
he encouraged; and prophesied that only 
the edge of the sword would ever save 
Eugland from such Egyptian bondage. 
'rhis lliRn, who was so much bdore hi
 
nw', was intC'rred in the upper south tran- 
sept. An effigy of the bishop, in bras
, 
was mised upon an altar-tomb. The Pope 
rejoiced over his death, and first" ished to 
write to King Henry and order the bishop's 
hones to ba cast out of the church and 
bumt. An indulgence of forty days was 
grd.ntcd by Bishop D'Alderly to all who 
visited his tomb; out of which, said the 
monks, oozed a holy and healing oil. The 
grave wa
 opened in 17
:!, and the hones 
discovered, with a sheet of lead placed 
abon., where the face had heen. His 
crozier was carved at the top into a lamb's 
heat1, Rnd there WRS also found a ring, 
with a small hlue ßtone, a chalice, and 
paten. Un the crozier-top was a bras
 
plate, inscribed with these words: 


Pro baculi formam, 
J>rclati di:!cito, 
ormam. 


The seal bore a bishop standing on one 
f<idf>, and on the other, Our Lady and tho 
Child Jt'St1f1, with the motto, "Ave 'Iaria., 
gmtia. p]enR, Oominus tecum." Ed ward 
tbe First in ,"ain ondeavoured to obtain 
tho canoni
ation of Grossete8to; and tho 
dum and chapt-E'r of St. Paul's, equally in 
vuin, plied the Pope "ith eulogies of tilt' 
dead wan's learning, piety, nnll miracles. 


The effi!!y and arms of this tomb were 
destroyed dnring the Civil \Var. 
But it is round another mitred monu- 
ment of Lincoln N,thedral that the greatest 
1ll1ruhcr of )('gends cluster. It stands do- 
Rolately in the south aiRle of the choir, and 
is ha.ditionally fmpposed. to h(> the tomb of 
little Sir Hugh, n. child found murdered 
at Lincoln in 1:!2.j, and vulKarly suppo"cd 
to have been crucified by some cruel Rnd 
hla.sphcmous Jews, in d{'ri;ion of Our 
Saviour's sufferings. A h0dy supposed to 
be that of the sainted child was discovered, 
says good old Pt'gge, in his life of Gro
se- 
teste, ill 17
1, when the north aisle of the 
choir was rf'paired; but only another old 
Pegge will ever helieve him. There were 
many ballad
 written Rbout this supposed 
crime, the best of which commences, 
Thp bonny boys of merry J,iucoln 
Were playing at the b.111 ; 
And with them stood tho swoet Sir Hugh, 
'rho flower among them all. 
Chaucer, with hig quick perception of 
the beautiful, at once seized on RO rccent n. 
miracle, aud introduced" Young Upwof 
Lincoln" into his Prioress's story. Bi:shop 
Percy, with less than his usual n('nmen, 
mistook ".Mirryland Tonn" for }'lailand, 
Milan, and concluded the whole to he of 
I talian origin. Tho story if'!, after all, a 
true one, for ::Matthew Paris, who was 
living Rt the time, relates it circumstan- 
tially. Mr. Lethieuller proyed the fact in the 
Archæologin. by two records, one of which 
was a commission from the king (Henry 
the Third) to seizc for the king's usc the 
houses belonging to those .Jews who were 
hangl'd o.t Lincoln for crucifying a child. 
According to MRtthew Paris, tho bov, 
eight years old, wns tortured for ten dajs 
and then crucified before a hrgü council 
of Jews, in contempt of Chri"tianity. The 
body was found in a pit or draw-well in 
the house of a Jew, whieh the boy had 
been seen to ent<,r. The ,Jew, being pro- 
mised pardon, confessed t he crime, and 
Rvowed that such murders were committed 
nearly every year by hid na.tion. :Sot- 
withstanding the promi
e of pardon, the 
Jew "aii tied to the tail of a horse and 
dragged to the gallowEI, and eVl'ntually 
eighteen of the riehl'st Rnd most di!-tin- 
guishcd J eWR in Lincoln wpre hanged for 
sharing in the murder, and many more 
!-Ipnt ns hostages to the Tower of London. 
lIeI'd and Jamieson both giço '\"ariatioDs 
of this once popular h'Lllad. J n 1 ï:;l), when 
Lethieullcr visited Lincoln cathellm], he 
"as shown a p3.intccl st Ltuette of a. boy 
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which was errùl1C'on
ly supposed to h3,ve 
formed part of "Bishop Hugh's" tomb. 
There were blc
ding wouuda mm"ked úu 
the hands, feet, and side, and the anti- 
quary conjectures that the shrine given 
in Stukoley's Itinerarium Curiosum was 
the real tOI
b of Sir Hugh. 
Poor old Lincoln catheùral has suffered 
much from reformers. both rough and 
gentle. Peck, in his Desiderata Curiosa, 
gives one hundred and sixty-three monu- 
mental inscriptions as existing in 1641, 
and most of these were soon after torn off 
or brutally defaced. The list baù been 
collated carefully with Dugdale. Tie 
cathedral was a gold mine for Henry the 
Third, who rummnged out of its treasures 
no less than two thousand six hundred and 
twenty-one ounces of gold, and .four thou- 
sand two hundred and eight.y-five ounces 
of silver, besides pearls and precious stones. 
St. Hugh's shrine was of pure golù, and 
Bishop D'Alderly's of massy silver. The 
episcopal mitre was the ri
hest in England, 
and the cloths for the altar were of ëo
t1y 
cloth of gold, embroidered with patriarchs, 
apostles, evangGlists, and virgins. At the 
Reformation many old tombs were de- 
stroyed in sear
h of treasure. The 
bishop and dean pulled down, or de- 
faced in holy zeal, all crucifixes or figures 
of saints. L3.st of all came the fanatics of 
the Ci viI Wars, who worked as hard to 
destroy all Gothic adornments, as if a new 
road to Heaven was to be p
ved with their 
shivers. The bm:;:s plates on the waUs and 
stones were torn out and sold, and the 
handsome brass gaJes of the choir and of 
several of the chantries pulled down and 
broken up. 'rhe episcopal chapel, built by 
Bishop Alnwick, has been partially de- 
st.royed since 1727. The south porch also, 
the usual entrance for the bishop, has been 
cruelly treated, tho central statue being 
decapitated and tho other much defaced. 
There is a tradition in Lincoln about two 
lancet windows in the south front of the 
lower transept. The legend is that one of 
these was constructed by the master mason, 
who destroyed himself on his apprentice 
surpassing him in a second window. This 
must be an old freemasons' tradition, for a 
similar story is toM at :Melrose, only there 
it is a pillar and here a window. 
The choir at Lincoln is remar.kable for 
its arches, filled with figures of angC"ls 
playing on musical instruments with the 
quaintest earnestness, or the most innocent 
and seraphic indifference. In the sixty- 
two stalls are misereres, or half-seats, 01'- 
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namentecl wilh foliage an.1 grotesque 
devices, some not n.Jtogcther reverent or 
pvell becoming. Amongst these is ono 
ügrrre with a bollows, pnffing at a fire 
beneath r.L chaldron, from which a mitred 
head is rising'. This is supposed to repre- 
sent good Bit\hop Gro
seteste at the moment 
he had completed his oracular brazen head, 
of which Gower S[),ys, in his Lover's 
Confes::Ïon : - 


How busy that he was 
Upon the clergy a head of brass 
'fo forge, anù make it for to tell 
Of such thing3 as befell. 


On the nort.h side of t.he high altar are 
the monuments of the Bishops I-temigius 
and BIoet, probably erected at the same 
time when the choir was rebuilt by Bisl)op 
Alexander, in the reign of Stephen. The 
two form a screen, and are divided into 
six stalls, divided by small pinnacled 
buttresses; the three divisions nearest 
the altar (Bloct's tomb) were, in the 
middle nges, used as the Holy Sepulchre, 
during the solemn ceremonials of Passion 
week. At the door are three mailed 
knights reclining on their shield
, and re- 
presenting the Roman guard placed to 
watch the holy sepulchre. 
On the south side of the choir, facing 
the tomb of these two early bishops, is an 
altar-tomb with the plaster fignre of a 
coroncted lady, representing Catherino 
S wynford, first mistress, then wife of John 
of Gaunt; anù near her is the tomb of 
her only daughter, Joan, Countess of West- 
morel and. 
But perhaps the most remarkable curio- 
sity in this history of English cathedrals 
is that singular paradox in stone, that 
architectural puzzle, the unsupported 
"Centenar"ian beam" -a daring artifice 
of the old Got.hic builders-to register, 
once and for ever, the settlement of the 
cathedral towers. It is a bow of "Unce- 
mented stones, eleven inches in depth; 
twC"nty-nine feet long and twenty-one 
inches in diameter at either end, tapering 
in the middle to twelve inches. A more 
magical and exquisite gauge anù test- 
piece was never invented by human in- 
genuity, and only the brazen head th
t 
good Bishop Grosseteste framed could 
surely ever have suggested such au inven- 
tion. No wonder the brazen head went 
mad after that great intellectual effort, 
and beat itself wildly to pieces. 
And now, one word for poor old GrE'at 
Tom, though he, too, is cracked, like the 
celebrated head, fragments of which, the 
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vcrp-crs tcn J.on, are indi:.:put"1.bly to be 
found Fomewherc in the catllcdral vaults. 
Truly, Sir Thom'1.s of Lincoln is great" 
and his great,ne
s, indeed, was at la'it too 
much for him. He "eiqhs fonr tOU8 four- 
teen hundredwcight, and holds four Lun- 
dn'd and tWf nty-four g.llluns (ale mca- 
fmre )-a pretty good dr.LUg ht, cven for 
the bishop's brclzen hC.ld-anù his month 
is sevcn yarJ
 Ilnd a half wide. " ::\light). 
'rum" of Oxfurd, however, beat
 Tom of 
Lincoln by three tons. Tom Wd:3 always 
too big fur Lincoln tower; but, "hen it 
'WaS first cast in the minster yard, in t,he 
reign of James the :First, it was always 
boom
d out at the sight of the judges 
coming over the .Fens to,", ards Lincoln. 
.Among tho good, bad, or eccentric 
bishops of Lincoln we should not for!.;et 
spiteful Fleming, who founded Lincoln Col- 
leg"(' at, Odord, and who strc" cd W yc1iffe's 
ashes in the Swift, forgetting tha.t 
'rhe Swift went to the Severn, 
And the Severn to the sea. 
Sanderson (Charles the First) was the last 
bi::.hop who wore a moustache; and, lac:;t of 
all, 'We may mention sturdy Bishop Thomas, 
who Juatrimonially distinguished himself 
by marrying and burying five wivc,;;. 


!L\UKTED. 
THERE broods no shadow o't.r these ancient walls, 
WherE' tho bris;\'ht roses clamber; 
As flutily the mellow blackbird calls, 
As silverly thf' fount.lin spirts nnd flLlIs, 
As when, of old, her face from yonder chamber 
Looked forth at dewy morning eady, 
While yet the moon, n crescent p.ùe and pearly, 
Ilung low in the blue west, and all the eJ.&t \vas 
amber. 
There brooos no shadow, such as evil times 
And fallcn fortunes summon, cold and grey, 
Bene.Lth whose shroud creeps th slow ghoul decay, 
Slow but in
tiate. Wild unworded crimos, 
And nawf'leaø BOrrows have not paU'd the place 
With bodiless gloom, more dread than darJ..ness' self. 
The \\(
ird \\an-VÏdaKcd elf, 
Solitude, voicelei1s mate of silC'nce, ke<'Ps 
:x 0 endless \ igil hero. A riug-dove sleeps, 
Run-warml'J, upon the poreh. Joy's songi.chauntcd 
By happy lips of children all d.lY long. 
It is a home of pE'aee and summer BOng; 
And yet, the place Ïd ha.untcd! 
The heart-loved haunts of memory are throD;cJ 
'Vith Jtentle 
ho ts, that chill us not, nor chid(\. 
Once through these ßower-pi..d p.lths a. form did 
glide, 
'Whose sunny eyes shine happipr o'er the yea.rs, 
And bri
hter throul1;h my tears. 
That far-off øprin
 with swe{'ter birJ!! was eong'd 
Than any summer now, because her voice 
R:wg refrain to a.ll carols. In my Iw'rt 
The mU8ic echC'ed still; oh IlI'art rejoice 
That au
ht 80 dear II.lld d
lI.tblc88 may h:ne birth 
In thioJ .-re-cumbered eßrth! 
Here W the curl she clipt! Its fellows no\v 
Show silver 'gaiw,t it I sable, y t ",it;,in 
All wakes to youth ut thought of her. The din 


Of de pc rate life, of wild and strenuous daYB, 
lias never drowned those low, love-burden'd lays 
She sang to me at twili
ht hE're. Ah strange! 
Was it la.øt even? llere? The changeful range 
Of three long decades shrinks, Bnd lo! 
1'10 pulse to pulse again with th dim long ago. 
See, there she glides, her long soft hair unbound, 
lIer lightsome feet searce prf' ing the gl.l.d ground, 
More th:w some ß)ing leaf! 
Can tears so quicken sight, and phantoms shape 
.From memory's shadow8 i' 'rhee I cannot drape 
With any veil of J.gl', or garb of gricf ; 
So young, BO bright, so gay, 
A denizen of day 
Thou wert, thou art; not even death hath power 
To shadow thee. Thi::! \vas thy favouriw bower, 
This, this-and 8till, as ere thine eyes did close, 
The honeysuckle minglcs with tbe rose. 
A benison on those 80ft strJ.Ilger handa 
'} hat have been tender with this lc.Jy scrûen ; 
In wha.t delLr vi;>ions seen 
On lonely nights, in far and flowerless lands ! 
A gentle flpirit-touch is on mine eyes, 
Soft as thy lip!! were. Should thy wraith ari:!e 
B{'tween me and the snn, wert thou more near, 
Oh darling of my youth, long dead, yet donbly 
de.Lr ? 
llauntf'd! This ga.rden was her best-loved realm, 
From lilac time to leaf fall. Hranchy elm, 
IJ cers not a face bE:tween thy leafy low 
Sward-sweeping boughs? Ah no! 
To-day the nodding roses J..now her not, 
Even the gentle lily hath forgot 
'I.'he gentler hands th...t tended, long ago, 
Its bnds of brealing snow. 

uicJ... Kature hold,; no memory of the dead ; 
Ghosts of slain blossoms, leaves that last yearshcd, 
llaunt not her greyest hours. The rose3 live 
Hut for the living, and no fra.lp"3.nce give 
'1.'0 parted spirits, though their blossoms wave 
Above a. green and un forgotten grave. 
Man only lives in memory's ground enchanted j 
Only the heart is ha.unted. 


THE STORY OP O\VE:Y GORTOX. 


IX SIX CHAI'TEU:5. CllAPTJ:a, I. 
A I,oeD knocking at my door. Should 
I pay any hecd to it? I wanted to see no 
onc. I uevcr rcceivcd visitors: I" as too 
well content to he alone and at peace. 
lf Ilny one desired to see mc, what was 
tha.t, to me? ""hy !'>honld I sacrifice my 
will Rnd my pleasure to his? Lct him 
knock till he wa;; tired, and then go abont 
his husiness. 
I lived in the corner house, facing the 
ri ver, of one of the many dull, shabby no- 
thoroughf.lrcs which run from the Strand 
80uthwards. It was 80 large rambling old- 
fashioned building, that had once proba.bly 
bct:n the mansion of a nobleman. It was 
now ll't out, in 8ets of chambcTR, to tenants 
of various kinds and callings. At high 
tide its walls wcre almost washed by the 
river; at lc)\\ water, nn ncre or 80 of thick 
black mud, 
 ith hero and there n.trrow 
fringes of rushes and rank vegetation, "88 
left to rub R
ainst and sap and soil the 
foundations. I am describing the r1nce as it 
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existed some twenty years ago-a gloomy, 
grimy house, that had known little of 
paint or whitewash, or even of soap and 
water, for many a long day; smoke-dried, 
soot, - encrusted, weather - stained, worm- 
eaten, and altogether decayed and dilapi- 
datf'd. Still it suited me-for reasons I 
may by-and-by adduce-to live in it. I 
had for a considerable period occupied a 
quaint, cramped group of apartments on 
the highest floor. They were small, low- 
ceilinged, and ill-arranged, with narrow 
windows, 
tar\-ed fireplace
, and chimneys 
that invariahly smoked. They were burn- 
ing hot in summer, from the sun beating 
so directly on the slated roof; and bitterly 
cold in winter, when the wind came roar- 
ing up the river, dashing against the house 
till its every timber creaked and trembled, 
and the rooms seemed to rock and plunge 
in the gale like a ship at sea. Now there 
was the whispering as of shrill vOlces 
through the keyholes; now the carpet on 
t.he floor was lifted as though by human 
hands; now the doors seemed prized and 
started from their locks and hinges; now 
some furious gusts hurled rain, or hail, or 
snowflakes against the casements, until 
their fastenings were rent, and with a 
wild crash they sprang open. It was by 
no means an admirable dwelling-place; 
still, as I have said, it suited me. 
And then my rooms had their advan- 
tages. In fine weather I could mount to 
the I'oof, and enjoy a fine panorama of 
London. I could note the glories of sun- 
rise ann. sunset; the soft cloud of distant 
hiHs on the south; the wide-flowing river 
below, and the numberless little vessels 
riding upon its jaundiced waters. At night 
there were the twinkling lamps upon the 
bridges to be observed; the multitudinous 
stars overhead, or the white moon rising 
from a bank of fog or smoke, flecking the 
wavelet.s with silver, or flooding the house- 
tops with light. The hours and hours I 
have passed upon my roof! The many 
times I have seen t.he death of the day 
and the birth of the night, the sinking of 
the sun, the rising of the moon! London 
asleep, midnight gone, and silence over 
a11, hut for the ceaseless soft lapping of 
the river, and now and again the solemn 
striking of the church clocks-tolling 
eyer, as it werp, for the passing away of 
time. The world hushed and asleep, and 
I and the stars the on1y watchers ! 
And I loved my roof in that it seemed 
to bring death and me so near together. 
It was a weird fancy, perhap3, but it 
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often recurred to me, and I fonnd myself 
greatly harping upon it.. At any moment 
a step from the low pampet-a chance 
step, or one taken by design-it mattered 
little which - and my life was at an 
end. I derived a curious pleasure from 
considering the ease with whieh I 
could thus dispose of myself, for ever. 
But a step, and there was the grave; 
mine whenever I so choso. And what 
would the world say? Did it matter 
much to me what the world might say 
about that, or indeed about anytbing? 
Fdo de se, perhaps. But what a trifle 
would alter that ..iew of the case! Say I 
went over the parapet, holding a jug or a 
can in my hands. ],}1y death would then 
be call1::d a fatal accident. It would be 
explaiued that I had been tending the few 
trumpery plants I keep upon my roof, and 
that in so doing I had missed my footing, 
or turned suddenly giddy, and fallen over 
the side. Possibly I should be pitied, 
lamented; ml\ny people might even profess 
to be shocked! So much for the fallibility 
of human judgments! 
The knocking had continued; had, indped, 
increased. There now, indeed, seemed to 
be an intention to hammer the door down. 
The noise had become unbearable. "\Vho 
could this persistent person be? What 
did he mean hy disturbing me in this 
shameful manner? It was necessary for 
me to go to the door, if only to remon- 
strate with him, or to take measures for 
punishing him for his outrageous conduct. 
Reluctantly-for I had long disliked 
action of any kind; I interfered with 
none, and naturally objected to being 
interfered with-I went to the door and 
opened it.. Porth with a stout, stern- 
looking, middle-aged man, dressed in a 
rough great coat, buttoned up to his chin, 
entered, with great abruptness. Imme- 
diately he closed the door after him, and 
clapped his back against it.. 
" Your name is Owen Gorton," he 
asserted, rather than inquired. 
I admitted that I was Owen Gorton. 
" You wi]] consider yourself in my 
custody." 
" In your custody? " 
" I am a police-officer. I hold a warrant 
for your arrest." 
"For my arrest? Absurd! On what 
charge, pray? " 
" 11 urder ! " 
I t was very strange. Yet, son1Cbow, I 
did not feel much surpriFe, or anything 
like alarm, I remember. It was so clear 
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to me tnat tno man was mad, 01" that 
ther(' had heen f:ome extraordinary mifit:tke. 
.. \\Pho hns been mur(lereù, may I ask pH 
".J.lmcs Thorpp., sngar broker." 
U \Vhen, pray? " 
"The night before last." 
" And where?" 
" At his h011s(', near Chalk I!'arm." 
.. James Thorpe, sugar broker," I snid, 
musingly. "I know him - or rather I 
used to know him-bnt I've not seen him 
for some yeRT8 past." 
" I fs my duty t.o inform you, :Mr. 
Gorton, th:tt anything you Bay m;l,y be 
useù against you." 
"At Chalk Farm-last night? ,\rhy, I 
have not stirred outside my door these 
ei{!ht and forty honrs." 
u:O;o much the better for you-if you 
can prove it." 
I was impress("d hy his words. Living- 
alone as I did, in so retired a fashion, it 
would perhaps be diflicu1t to prove any- 
thing in rrgard to my movements abroad, 
or my staying at home. Still the charge 
brought against me was really of so 
monstrons a charadeI' t.hat I could not 
regard it with anything like alarm. The 
wholo thing was f;O palpably absurd. 
Annoyed I migbt w('11 he; hut, as yet, I 
was certainly not alarmed. 
U I must trouble you to come with me, 
sir," snid the constable. 
" You will let me finish dressing P I 
am hardly equipped for going out." 
"Certainly. Only I can't lose sight of 
you. You'll eXCUf:O me, sir; mine is a 
painful duty, but I must di;;c1mrge it. You 
('an f;pe my warrant if yon wish." 
" It's not necessary," I said; "I shaH be 
ready to accompany yon in two minutes." 
I entered my dressing-room to change 
my coat, doff my slippers, and put on a 
pair of boots, the officer closely following 
me the while. 
"'l'hnt leads to the roof, perhaps?" he 
inquireù, pointing to a door in the dress- 
ing-room. 
., Yes; it opens on to a narrow staircasc; 
th("re's a trap-door at the top." 
I could not but observe that he was carc- 
ful to place himscIf between me and the 
door. Moreover, I noticed that, whenever 
I approached the open window, he stood 
close to me with his hand upraised, ready, 
as it f;cemed to me, to clutch at my coat 
coHar. 
"This is cerb.inly the strangest mis- 
tRke UJat ever WM made, officer," I said. 
"llaybe so, sir," he answered. " 
is- 


takes Rre madc sometimes, of course. Let 
us bope thJtt t hi'i is one." 
"But you must sef' yourself, oflicer, that 
the thing is ahmrrl." 
" I can't help that, sir. I coln only act 
upon the information I've receiveù. I 
haven't to deal otherwise with tbe ca
e. 
It will come before the magistrate in tbe 
regular way." 
., But this James Thorpe wa.q a friend of 
mine years ago. I used to know bim very 
well indeed." 
He was silent., but I con1ù see that he 
wns mentally registering all I said. 
" We disagreed at last; downright 
quarrelled, indeed; I don't mind saying' as 
much. I was sincerc]y attached to him 
at one time; but I got to hate him nt la!>t. 
Still, as to murdering him-" 
I paused. I so plainly read in the con- 
stable's face a renewal of tbc caution he 
had given me, that anything I said might 
be used against me. 
"How waq he murùered?" I inquired 
abruptly. 
"He was stahbpd in the back by some 
sharp instrument." 
"The night before last, you say. At 
what hour?" 
"At nine o'clock, or thereabout,. At 
least that's as I understand the matter." 
rrhere was a strange look in the man's 
face as he said this. As I interpreted it, 
it seemed to import, "'Vhy ask all these 
questions? You know more ahout the 
matter than I do." 
" I am ready now. Where's my hat?" 
I proposed to ring the beU for the 
housekeeper, who lived on the basement, 
to come upstairs. I deaired to inform her 
of the circumstances under which I was 
quitting the houBe. 
" Better not, sir," f:aid the officer. " It 
will only make a disturbance. Let's keep 
the thing quiet. That's always the plea- 
san test way. She'll hear of it all fast 
enough. Here's your hat." 
Still I was reluctant to go without 
leaving a message for my housekeeper. 
Yet it would be difficnlt to explain the 
mq,tter to lIeI' in a few word;;. She would 
surely misunder
tand me. She wonld per- 
cei ve that I was in custody, and perhapg 
hasten to the concI usion that I deserved 
my fate. 
" You won't be scen, sir," 
went on. U I've a cab at the 
siùe
, if there'R, fiS yon say, 
the business won't take long. 
free ag'd.in almost immediately." 


the officer 
door. Be- 
a miRtake, 
You'll be 
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He said this rather coaxingly, I thought; 
not as though he really be1ieved it. Still 
it was reasonable enough. 
"And you're not a gentleman as would 
give trouble, I'm sure," he said. "But this 
is a serious charge, you kno w, and a man 
in my position has his duty to perform. 
There." 
He had handcuffed me, with curious 
quickness and dexterity. 
"Now we're ready, and an complete. 
Stay!" "Vith great considerateness he 
pulled down the cuffs of my coat so as to 
hide my wrists lmd their fetters, as much 
as possible. I had, of course, ncver been 
handcuffed before. The sensation was of 
a painful kind; and the cold iron rings, 
pressing against my wrists, sent, at :first, 
a stra.nge thrill through me. But this 
soon wore off as the metal grew warmer. 
StilI the whole thing was degrading and 
distressing; especially to one who, as I 
did, hated anything like publicity, and 
was accustomed to live a life of solitude 
and strict seclusion. 
On the landing outside my door stood 
two policemen, in uniform. 
"Cab ready, 'Vills?" inquired Bligh. 
"That's aU right. You'll stay here, Cob- 
bett; you understand. N ow then, sir, 
please." 
'YilIs mounteù to the box. Bligh took 
his seat beside me in the cab; Cobbett we 
left behind. I am not sure whether any 
of my neighbours in the street saw my 
removal in custody. I did not glance 
right or left, but kept my eyes :fixed on 
the ground. I might be observed, but I 
did not want to know that I was observed. 
:1\1 y companion said nothing to me in 
the cab. He released my arIP, whiRtled, 
made some brief entries V't ith a very blunt 
pencil in a large black pocket-book he 
carried, and every now and then, I re- 
member, he took a rapid yet acute survey 
of me, as though noting my air, expression, 
manner, and nppearance. 
We drove to the Bow-street police 
station. Bligh interchanged some few 
words with a constable on duty at the 
entrance. He ascertained that the magis- 
trate was still sitting in the court on the 
other side of the street. 
"Lucky," I overheard him say. " We 
can get a remand at once." And then he 
whispered some instructions to the police- 
man. I heard the word" witnesses," but 
little more. 
There were not many people in the 
street, but they seemed to be talking to- 



 


gether rather excitedly. They pressed 
forward to look at me. They were kept 
at a few yards' distance, however, by the 
constables in attendance. 
I stood at the prisoners' bar in the police 
court. 
The magistrate was informed by some- 
one-I am not clear by whom-that my 
name was Owen Gorton, and that I was 
charged with the wilful murder of James 
Thorpe. There was a buzz of excitement. 
The court was very crowded. 
Then some one - again I know not 
whom-stated that it was only proposed 
to offer that ùay sufficient evidence to 
justify my being remanded for further ex- 
amination on some future occasion. 


CHAPTEr. II. 
I WAS as a man in a dream. All was 80 
strange and new to me, that I felt greatly 
perplexed and bewildered. I could not 
yet bring myself to understand fuHy the 
situation I occupied, or the nature of the 
proceedings in which I was involved. 
'fhat I was a prisoner accused of murder; 
that evidence was forthcoming in sub. 
stantiation of the charge; that there was 
already a prevalent disposition, on the part 
of those about me, to regard me as guilty- 
all this was hopelessly inconceivable to me. 
Even now, my recollection of these painful 
experiences is curiously blurrcd and vague. 
I am naturally shortsighted, and my in. 
firmity has been much increased by long 
poring over books and writings. Unfortu- 
nately, in my hurried departure from my 
chambers, I had forgotten to bring with 
me the spectacles I usually assumed when- 
e,er I wiBhed to view objects at any littJe 
di stance from me. The faces of the people 
about me, as I stood at the prisoners' bar 
in the police court, were therefore pre- 
sented to me in an indistinct form, like 
pale blots upon a dark ground. I could 
not define with cel'tainty their features or 
expressions, but I was assured that I was 
an object of general curiosity, of highly- 
excited observation on the part of all 
present. Still I could discover no one 
that I knew among the crowd. For friends 
-well, I had no friends. For years I had 
disbelieved in the existence of friends- 
real friends. I would have given much, 
however, if I could have perceived but 
one ordinary acquaintance near me. It 
would have been as a kind of link, 
uniting me to reality and every-day life- 
an evidence in some sort that I had not 
been borne to an imaginary world, or 
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fallen ß victim tD some cÀtr1 1 0rdinary 
hallucination. But [ was encompassed by 
str:LDgt.'rs on every bide, or by cvcn wor8e, 
as I judged-by ellcmies. 
Of the prc
iding I1lHgibtratc, I couM 
only Sl.O that he WdS a p..dc, bald-headed 
man; hi
 face to me was as u blauk whito 
oval. '\Then he 
pokè, 1 noted that his 
\ oiee was very calm and distinct. 
I liòtcm.d to the evidence, but I was in 
tvo confused a state to comprehend its 
pm'port fuBy, or to follow it very closely. 
1\ly head ached cruelly. My mind wan- 
dereù, too. I was still occupied with 
marvelling o
er tho strangeness of my 
positiou; its da1lgcr I did not yet appre- 
ciate. And yet curious thoughts, ha, iug 
no sort of relation to the charge brought 
against me, cngaged me at intervals, 
almost in an absoruing dcgr'ee. At one 
time I distinctly remember I was bm:y 
with a calculation of great complexity, 
invoh'ing long lines and columns of 
figures, and having for its object some- 
thing-I know not what. It was altogether 
mcaningletis, perhn,ps, and yet I seemed 
constraincd to d
\'otc mp;elf to it, as 
though it Lad been a matter of singular 
importancù and value. 
A witness, a domestic servant in the 
employ of the late 
Ir. Thorpe, gave 
evidence in regard to the discovery of the 
murder. She stood within a few feet of 
me. 
he was a middle-aged woman, 
coarsely ùresscc\ and homely of bearing, 
as it seemed to mc, yet altogether of 
respecta.ble appearance. She was much 
affecteJ, and soubed auùiLly. She had 
entered tbe b3.ek dining-room late at 
night, amI ùiscovered the boùy of her 
master lying upon the floor, face doVl n- 
wards. lIe had been wounded in the 
back; blood had Leen flowing copiously. 
He did not speak or move. He was quite 
dead. '.i'he gas haù bEcn extinguished. 
The "inùow was open. It lookeu into a 
garden. It. ,vas casy to obtain aCCff'S to 
the house Ly Illtans of the gardt'n and the 
window of thc back parlour. :Mr. Thorpe 
was a \\ idow
r, she believed. 
he had 
IcCt the house for a sbort time to do some 
shopping for berself and to fetch the 
supper ueer. She could not ue quite sure 
how long she haù beeu absent. She had 
been detained. 
he had stayed to con
crse 
\\ ith a friclw. Hhe was quite sober; of 
that she" as certain. 
he had not been 
absent, ahe was SUTC, for more than an 
hour and R hulf at tbe out
ide. It \\ as 
perlm.ps hulf-past h:n when she returned. 
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Her fdlo\V ser\ant had gone a\\o.y for a 
wCf,k into the country, 0\\ ing to ill-health. 
Un that account she had bc
n living alone 
in tho honso with her master. lIe gave 
l;Ule trouule. lIe usually dined in the 
City, she believed; at any rate away from 
his bouse. She f:poke to him when she 
f;aw him lying upon the floor. Hc did not 
move; he did not answer. She went to 
him and tried to raise him. She touched 
his hand and found it nearly cold. She 
was much frightened, and felt very fa.int. 
She hurried out and gave the alarm. rl'he 
house waH semi-detached, and the adjoin- 
ing premises were unoccupied. She in- 
formed the opposite neighbour
, and by 
their ad vice went for the medical man, 
who resided about a hundred yards off, at 
the corner of the Terrace. It
turning 
from the doctor's, she met a policeman, 
and went back with him to the house. 
She found everything as she had left it. 
In reply to a que:stion addressed her by 
the magistrate, ßhe stated that, to the best 
of her belief, she had never before set 
eyes upon me-the prisoner at the bell'. 
She had been rather more than three 
years in the service ot 111'. Thorpe. 
A policem
n confirmed her evidence. So 
far as I could make out, he was not one of 
the constables I had seen at my chambers 
at the time of my arrest. He produced a 
knife, found upon the floor, close to the 
body. I ßaw it glitter and flash in the 
E.unlight streaming' iuto the court from an 
upper window. The shape of the weapon, 
however, I could not distinguish, save that 
it seemed to be of consider.Lule length. 
The doctor then entered the box. He 
described, with medical ps.rticularity, the 
nature of the wound inflicted upon :Mr. 
Thorpe. Death must have been instanta- 
neous. The blow must have been one of 
extraordinary force, and could not possibly 
have been self-inflicted. The weapon pro- 
duced was a likely instrument to have 
been employed. The orifice and depth of 
the wound corresponùed with the dimen- 
sions of the blade. He had probed the 
wound. The blow had severed the spinal 
cord. The deceased had not been a patient 
of his; knew him well by sight, however, 
as a neighbour. Deceascd was probabJy 
about fifty. He was of robust proportions 
nnd of middle height. Veath could only 
be nscribed to the wound in the back. :\fr. 
Thorpe had been dead an hour amI a half, 
or two hours, perhaps, when he (the 
doctor) fir
t saw the body. 
.As yet there was nothin
 to connect me 



 




 


88 [April 24, 1815.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL TI-II
 YEAR ROUND. 


with the crime in any way. nut now 
came evidence as to footprints in the gar- 
den. These were proved to correspond 
exactly with the soles of a pair of boots of 
mine, conveyed from my chambers, and 
produced in court, A witness also deposed 
that he bad met a man running from the 
direction of Mr. Thorpe's bOUl?,e. The man 
bad passed him as he stood beneath a gas 
lamp. The ligbt bad faUen fuB upon the 
face of the man running. His dress was 
disordered, and his manner betrayed great 
agitation. 'Vitness could not fail to know 
bim again. 'Vitness was prepared to swear 
that the man he had Been running from 
the direction of :Mr. Thorpe's house, on the 
night of the murder, was none other than 
the prisoner fit the bar. This strange 
evidence was confirmed by t.he statement 
of another and, as it seemed, ß]together in- 
dependent witness, who profesl';ed to have 
seen me beyond all doubt, on the night of 
the murder, immediat.ely in the neighbour- 
hood of Mr. Thorpe's residence. 
I cannot pretend that I have set forth 
the evidence against me fully or exactly as 
it was adduced in court. I was so dis- 
turbed and distressed at my strange posi- 
tion, that many minor points find details, 
no doubt., escaped me. Its purport and 
general effect was, however, very much 
as I have Etated. 
The magistrate decided that there was 
quite enough evidence before him to justify 
a remand. The question of bail was not 
entered upon. 'Vhom could I ask? "What 
friends had I to undertake to be bail for 
me ? Besides, the case was too grave to 
admit of my being released temporarily in 
that way. I was informed that I "as re- 
manded for a week. 
That night I lodged in Newgate. 


CORDELIA ON THE GARONNE. 


J N the course of our frequent studies of 
folk-lore, we have found several favonrites 
of the nursery taking up their abode in 
strange places, and associated with strange 
companions. The number of popular tales, 
of which versions differing more or le8s 
from each other are not to be found in many 
lands, is small indeed. Compara.tively 
small, consequently, is the number of those 
tales which differ from each ot.her in 
essentials, however they may vary in their 
details. Very commonly, stories which 
are mutually independent in one country, 
are incorporated wit.h one another else- 


where. Of this sort of combination we 
have a remarkable instance in a tale 
current at Angers, on the LankR of the 
GaroDlle, and communicated to :M. J. F. 
Blade, a French ant,i(luary, by oral tradi- 
tion. It identifies Cinderella with Cordelia. 
A certain king, whose chief peculiarit,y 
seems to bave been an extraordinary pre- 
dilection for salt, and wllO was moreover a 
widower, had three marriageable daughters, 
and a priceless valet whom he consulted 
on every matter of importance. The valet 
was a man of exceeding discretion, and 
when his royal master told him that he 
was about to'intrust him with an important 
secret., he was by no means gratified, but 
remarked that if the king had another con- 
fidant, and this confidant betrayed his trust, 
he (the valet) would run the risk of being 
suspected of a breach of faith. The king 
having promised that the valet should be 
his sole confidant, the latter consented to 
become the depositary of the secret, which 
was to the effect that his master not only 
desired to retire from the throne, but also 
to divide his lands ('qually among his three 
daughters, reserving to himself nothing 
but a small annuity. 
The valet remonstrated, advising the 
king to retain his lands, and cont.ent him- 
self with sett.ling something handsome 
on his daughters; but his coumml was 
not followed, and the three princesses 
were summoned into the presence of their 
father, who thought he would begin by 
testing the affection with which tbey re- 
garded him. The elder sisters, on being 
questioned, both professed tbat they loved 
him better than anything in the world; but 
the third confined herself to the assertion 
that she loved him as well as he loved 
salt. 
Now, though we are told that tlle king 
loved salt better than anything else, and 
that consequently the assertion of the 
youngest daughter was virtually the same 
as that of the others, one cannot avoid the 
reflection, that the way she expressed her- 
Belf was most infelicitous, seeming not 
only to indicate a lack of affection, but to 
be somewhat satirical. That the old king 
ordered her to retire to her chamber was but 
natural; wben, however, on the suggestion 
of his elder daughters, he came to the con- 
clusion that she was worthy of death, he 
certainly went a little too far. 
Nor was his wrath transient. Hurrying 
to the bakehouse, where it appears the in- 
dispensable valet was always to be found 
in the act of kneading dough, he ordered 
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him instn.ntJy to fdch a notary, v.110 woulù 
effect a legltl di vibioll of the kingdom be- 
h\ecn the two eldcr dau
htcrs, and an ('xe- 
cutioncr, who \\ ould intlict capital punish- 
mtnt on the young'cMt. 
\\ t' ha.ve an olti maxim, "hich teachcs 
us that actiolls spcak more plainly thau 
words; and tbe SRme doctrine is banded 
down among the Ga.scone, in a very un- 
gallant pro\ crb, nccording to which, words 
are {emale anù actions male - las pamulos 
Boun de f('mèlos, ll.l

 ]as actions Boun de 
mascles. Of this proverb the fmgaciouR 
valet made U1-C ,\ hen his master told him 
what had occurrcd, and he adviscd him 
not to be too hasty. The king, however, 
"ns one of those ncrvous persons, whose 
fondness for secking advice i
 fully eCiualled 
by a determination not to follow it, and hc 
plainly told the valet that he \\ ould cudgel 
him soundly if he did not at once obey 
ordcrs and hold his tongne. 
Heft'rellcC' to corporal punishmcnt 
!5('emcd to produce a marvellous change in 
the RcntiIHcnts of the "{"alet, who not only 
professed his readiness to feteh the notary, 
but even ùeclared that he would be t::X, 
tremeJy happy to take the oflice of exe- 
cntionpr upon himself. Yes, he would con- 
au('t the YOUTlgest princess into the forest, 
and there put her to death, aud he would 
bring hu'k Ilt'r tongue as a proof that hili 
task haù been duly performcd. 
The king applauded the zeal of the 
valet, and Ilcceptcd his offcr. 1'he noblry, 
on his arrival, "RS in
tru('ted to marry 
the young ladies (civilly, of courRe), and 
to apportion the kingùom equally bet" pen 
them, with the re:-:crvntion that the king 

hould rebiùc for six months in the year 
with one daughter, and for au equal tel'm 
with tho other. Bribed by the youlIg 
ladies, hE>, however, artfully contrived to 
omit all mention of the re
('n ation. 
The CCt'emony ended, the valet, with 
the f;nnctinn of the king, "hi
tled for 
hi8 dog, girded on his sword, brought the 
Joun
c
t princc!-s from her chamber, put 
a clJain round her ncck, and drn

ed her 
to the forest, ovcrwhelming her "ith 
opprobrious lauguagl', fo'O IOIlg as he was 
within ear-shot of the king. But no 
sooner waR he out of hearing- than he 
changt'd hili tone, aud tolù h('r, in the most 
court
C'us ]aDgu:l6P, that all that he had 
rlone "\\ as for the Fiake of preserving her 
life. lIe had. packt'd 11 p lll'" 1'0) al veht- 
meuts; haù I,rovided bel' "ith the humble 
garb of a. pea
allt girl; Rnd had even 
secured her a phce of refugc, as keeper 



 


ûÍ tnrkeys, unaer the queen of a neigh- 
bourin
 king, whom he had Rerved before 
he waited on hcr father. This plan "as 
carried out. 1'he queen gladly engaged 
the princess as keeper of the royal turkeys, 
and aIlo\\ cd her to sleep in a sma.ll room 
under the staircase. .As for the valct, he 
killed his dog, cut out its tongue, and 
prescnted it to the king his mastcr. 
Counterparts of thi
 valet are to be 
found in many tales, but he had one 
characteristic which dibtinguished him 
from his compeers-namely, a very kecn 
e) e to the main chance. Therefore, when 
the spiteful old king, on receiving the 
tongue, ga"{"e him a hunarcd piect's of 
gold, he said that the sum was too small, 
whereupon he received another hundred 
from the king and as much from each of 
the daughters. Thus recompensed, he 
could go to sleep, with the satisfactory 
feeling that he had done a deed which 
was extremely virtuous, and very profitable 
into the bargain. 
The elder daughters lost no time in 
taking ad vantAge of their position. On 
the vcry day after the events just recorded, 
they Rppeared, each accompanied by her 
hUhband, before the king, and desired him 
to quit the premises forth\\ ith. Half the 
palace belonged to the clde
t princess, half 
to t he second; and, as there at e only 
two halves even in the larg('st building, it 
was clcar that the old gentleman was no- 
wh('re. 
The unkindness of his chiIaren did not 
altogether banish hi8 presence of mind. 
lie loudly r('proacheù them for their 
ingratitude; but in more business-like 
tonea he referred to the aocument pre- 
pared by the notary. 'Vhen he "as in- 
formed that this was valuelc!-s, his Fpirit 
was broken, aud he could only stammer 
out: - 
"Lou nota.ri ('s tan canaillo como vous." 
(The notary is as arrant a scoundrel as 
your
el ve
.) 
The poor old king left the palace, and 
the very first person he met was the valet, 
who, for a wonder, was not occupied "ith 
kneading dongh in the b'tkehouse. Ho 
would rather hnve met anybody elsp, for he 
thought he could detect something' like a 
triumphaut chuckle in the m'tn's face. 
But he told his dismal story, and Lore, ßS 
\\ ell as he coulù, those remonstrnnces with 
whieh an excellent friend is fmre to be 
liberal when you hM e ll('glectcd to follow 
llis nd\icE', and have come to grief in con- 
sequence. Patience "as heightencd into 
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gratitude when the valet informed him 
that he would not only wait on him for 
nothing-the only wages at the king's 
disposal-but that he had saved enough 
to maintain them both. And the man 
was as good as his word, for he laid out 
the money he had received the day before 
in the purchase of a small farm, which he 
presented to his master, who had only to 
eat) drink, and slpep, while his faithful 
companion attended to the vineyards and 
the fields. 
In the meantime the king's youngest 
daughter went through a series of adven- 
tUl'tS which we shall very rapidly recount. 
The son of the other king, under whom 
she served as keeper of the royal turkeys, 
was so extremely handsome, that it was 
considered a matter of etiquette for aU 
the young women in the domain, high 
or low, to fall in love with him, and she 
was not behind the fashion, though in 
her humble capacity she remained un- 
notic!ed. She resolved within herself that 
her obscurity should not last for ever. 
During the time of the Carnival, which 
soon arrived, the young prince was in the 
habit of mounting his horse every evening 
after supper, and of l'iding to one of the 
neighbouring châteaux, where he danced 
till break of day. On one of these 
occasions the disguised princess took 
advantage of the costly garments which 
had been brought with her from home, 
dressed her hair with a golden comb, put 
on white stockings and red morocco shoes, 
and covered aU with a sky-blue gown. Thus 
equipped, she rode on a horse, which she 
had surreptitiously borrowed from the 
royal stables, to the château where the 
prince was expected to dance; astonished 
everybody by the brilliancy of her appear- 
ance; danced with the king's son; and 
disappeared at the stroke of midnight. 
When, on the following day, the prince 
passed as usual the keeper of the turkeys, 
he could not help remarking that she bore 
a strong resemblance to his partner on the 
previous evening. On the two following 
evenings the same proces3 was repeated, 
with this difference, that on the second 
the gown was of the colour of silver, and 
on the third of the colour of gold, and 
that on the third - have our readers 
guessed as much ?-she left one of her 
slippers behind her. Of course the slipper 
was found by the prince, who vowed that 
he would never marry anyone but the 
lady whose foot it fitted; of course it was 
tried without success upon every beauty 
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of the court; of course a herald was sent 
about offeriog a reward for its proper 
owner; of course the keeper of the turkeys 
responded to the summons, and, of course, 
the slipper fitted her like a glove, to the 
utter confusion of all rivals. 
'Vhen, however, the triumphant beauty 
had put on her fine clothes and appeared 
at her best, her adherpnce to the well- 
known path once troddcn by Cinderella 
caJ11e to an end. Thus, when the king 
had told her that she must marry his son, 
far from jumping into compliance with 
the order, she said she would obey him, 
when he had obta,ined her own father's 
consent, and t.hat in the meanwhile she 
would continue her duties as keeper of 
the royal turkeys. 
Let us rete.I'n to the exiled king
 who 
was still at the farm with his valet, lament- 
ing the wickedness oÎ his two daughters 
and the shabbiness of his sons-in-Jaw. He 
now regretted tha
 the valet had pnt his 
younger child to death, reflecting, with 
tears in his eyes, that she would have been 
so very useful in stitching his shirts, and 
mending his clothes. Besides, she would 
have been something of a companion, 
whereas the conversation of the valet, 
admirable fellow as he was, bpgan to grow 
rather monotonous. 
Cheered, though not flattered, by his 
master's present sentiments, the valet con- 
fessed the truth, and off they went to- 
gether to the palace of the other king, who 
courteously asked thpm what they wanted. 
The reply of the fallen monarch was not 
without dignity. 
"King," said he, "I have been a king 
like yourself, and once had a palace which, 
to say the least of it, was quite as hand- 
some as yours. 'Yith my daughters, on 
the other hand, I have not been fortunate. 
Two of them turned me out of doors} and 
the third haR a place bere, as a keeper of 
turkeys. To her alone my business refers; 
I bave simply come to claim her." 
"Really," replied the other, "it is not 
easy to comply with your request. 
Iy son 
has fa.!Jen so deeply in love with her, that 
he can neither eat nor drink-" 
"That was never a fault with my two 
elder girls," intelTupted the exile. 
"However," continued the more fortu- 
nate king, "if you will consent to the 
marrjage of your daughter with my son, 
I think we may come to a good under- 
standing. " 
"Possibly," f1l1swered the exile, with 
some hesitation; "but I am no tyrannical 
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pRrent" (hnre the val t Buppressed a 
v. hi
tlf'), "an.l I am the lnst perRon in tlw 
world to force my child's inclination. T.Æt 
her e
pr( s her own ,iewa in the matter." 
rhe Indy was brought into the royal 
prumnce accordingly, and, as the Gascon 
hi....torÌ'lf1 cleg-nntly expresses himflelf, the 
I'rinC'Ð trcmblt>(l likf' a. cow's tail (tram- 
blabo coumo 18. cilio d'uno vaco), and was 
as white as meal, while awaiting her 
answer to the question, whether she would 
aCf'ept him for a husband. Happily, },er 
deci
ion was in his favonr, but she insisted 
tha.t the wedding should not tako place 
until he and hi8 father }md restored the 
royal exile to his former state. 
Iler wir-.h ,.. as 
rantcd. The king and 
hili son assembled all the men of the 
country, set out at night, and took posses- 
sion of the palace, before the sisters knew 
that they were attacked. Victory was 
followed by summary justice. The prin- 
ceSf:es were both hang-ed, and likewise their 
husbands, who possibly thought that t.hey 
were Jmrùly used; and the bodies of all 
four were cast into the fields as food for 
beasts anù birds. The exile was, of course, 
reseat.('cl on his throne. 
Of course, too, the prince married the 
youngest sister, and Gascony 8till remem- 
bers the splendour of the nuptials. Bril- 
liant abmre the rest was the virtuous valet, 
who stood behind the bride's chair, and 
who wag ordered by his grateful master to 
choose a hnnrl
omc wife, anel live on an 
equality with his quondam betters for the 
remainder of his days. 


.A. SILENT "TIT
ESS. 
BY EDlrUXD YATES. 


4(!TJ10R 0'" .. BLACK SHEFP," "CA...TAWAY," .. THE YELLOW 
FLAO," etc. eke. 


BOOK III. CIIAPTER H. LAST WORD:;. 
Cr B1I'''U Bl."Inmr wac; a man of the time. 
In these days, he who would succeed in 
any secuJ.Lr profession must not content 
him!'elf with mast{!ring its details j he 
must have some knowled
e, however 
superficial, of everything that is passing 
round him j must be se('u here and there j 
mnst be known and spoken of. There is a. 
tonch of charlatanism in nll this, perhaps, 
which may be distasteful to the earnest 
and the thonghtful j bnt it is essential to 
their welfare and RncceBS, and they do 
well to gi\e in to it, and to glide easily 
nlong with the current. After lenving 
MiHB )Iiddleham's that evening, Clement 
Durton had maùe his bow to a Kreat lady 


of fashion, who was entertaining the 
political worM and its hanger
-on, Rnd had 
been Ro('n lat.er on at a club frequent('d by 
the bettl'r portion of the gilded youth of 
the period j but he was up the next morn- 
ing betimeR, and by nine o'clock had made 
his round of the patients in his immediate 
neigh bourhood, had swallowed his break- 
fast, and 'Was ftkimming the contents of 
the ,arious newspapers preparatory to 
receiving tIle visitors, whose knocks were 
already resounding tllrough the hOURC. 
'Vhen he had dismissed the last of his 
patientR, he started off to meet !liss 
.Middlelmm, by appointment, at St. Vitus'/,!, 
looking in for a few minutes at the private 
view of a picture exhibition on his way; 
and with all this he was as fresh and un- 
wearied, on his arrival at the hospital, as 
though he had just risen from his bed. 
Grace Middlcham w
c; punctu'll to the 
time, though the night h'lrl been to her a 
Rle(>plcss one. The news brought by :Mr. 
Burton on his return, that the sufferer 
was the father of the friend whom she 
had once so tenderly loved, and whose 
disappearance she constn.ntly deplored, 
affected her very deeply. There seemed 
to be a kind of fatality connecting her 
"\\"ith the StudleYR, and the only bri
ht 
gleam in Grace's dark thoughts waR 
caused by a ray of hope that, through 
this accidcnbl rencoutre, F;he might once 
more be brought into communication with 
Anne. A slight ray indeed, when she 
remembered that, at the time of their in- 
habiting the German household tog(.thf'r, 
Anne couM not say positively whether her 
father was or "as not alive; but yet 
Grace had a kind of presentiment t hat out 
of tllis evil good wouhl come, and she 
went to her appointment with Clement 
Burton in a hopeful spirit, the rea!'!on for 
which Fllle could 11ave eXplained to none, 
and scarcely could understand herself. 
:Mr. Burton received her at the door of 
the hOflpital, and conducted her to the 
house-surgeon's room. "::\ly fri('nd Chan- 
nell wishes us to stop here, :Miss :!\Iiddle- 
ham," he sairl, "until he has finished his 
rounds j he will be done in 80 few minutes, 
and will bring us the last report about the 
patient." 
"How is the poorman doing?" n<:ked 
GrnC'e. 
U About as badly as possible," replied 

[r. Burton. "There i., no ll!"e in con- 
cealing from yon, )liss 
[iddlcham, what 
Chanllel) has just told me; the old man's 
life is to be counted by honrs. Do not 
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shrink; he could have lived but a very 
little time, even if this accident had not 
occurred to him. He has been for a long 
time in a deep decline, and the end was 
very close at hand." 
" Does he Buffer much? " asked Grace, 
to whose eyes the tears had risen. 
"Scarcely at all," said Mr. Burton; 
"the injury done yesterday was to the 
spine, I have heard no particulars from 
Channell or the nurses, but he is probably 
lying in a comatose state, not knowing 
that his life is ebbing away." 
"I ha ve a strong desire to see and 
speak to him," said Grace; "do you think 
it would be possible? " 
" We can ask Channell when he comes," 
said :Mr. Burton. ,. There can be no ob- 
jection to your seeing him; but, as to the 
speaking, I doubt whether he would be 
found in a state for much conversation." 
At this poir.t Mr. Channell, a bluff, 
practical young man, entered the room. 
Introduced to Miss 1\Iiddleham, he im- 
mediately began to prove his practi- 
cality by offering sherry, and produced a 
black bottle from a cupboard, the open 
door of which revealed glimpses of a large 
assortment of railway literature, a pair of 
boxing-gloves, and a choice collection of 
brier-root pipes. 
"And how is the patient, Channell? " 
asked Burton, when the proferred refresh- 
ment had been declined. 
" Case of hooks, sir," replied Mr. Chan- 
nell, who had helped himself. " You will 
excuse me taking a toothful of sherry and 
a biscuit, Miss Middleham, but I have 
been at it since five A.M., when I was 
knocked up by a compound fracture, and 
I have been on the grind ever since-to 
say nothing of taking my turn with a man 
who has had an overdose of laudanum, 
and who has been run up and down the 
backyard between two fellows for the last 
three hours." 
"Tell us about this man whom I brought 
in last night, Channell," said Burton, 
marking the look of astonishment on 
Grace's face. "Which of the nurses is in 
attendance on him?" 
" 'VeIl, my boy, not your particular pet, 

Irs. Gaynor," said :Mr. Channell, still 
with his mouthful. " Yon have stolen her 
away for that special case which you are 
keeping so snug in the suburbs. Oh, I 
don't want to interfere with you, old man," 
he continued, noticing, but misunderstand- 
ing a motion of the hand which Burton 
made. "She would be thrown away, I 
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know, in a case like this. Mrs. Oliver, 
who ia the 'surgery' just now, has got 
this old gentleman in hand, and is taking 
ver.y great care of him." 
As }Ir. Channell again turned to the cup- 
board for refreshment purposes, Clement 
Burton, lowering his voice, said to Grace: 
"The case which he mentioned in the 
Buburbs is a very sad one, which I have 
intended bringing under your notice, and 
of which I will speak to you some other 
time. By-the-way, Channell," he con- 
tinued, in a louder tone, "1\Iiss Middleham 
is anxious to see the patient, and to talk 
with him; I suppose there would be no 
objection? " 
" Not the least in the world, so far as I 
am concerned," said 1\Ir. Channell. " Of 
course, :Miss 1\Iiddleham knows what to 
expect-not a very lively sight, the Acci- 
dent Ward-but there is no accounting 
for taste." 
"This is not a mere gratification of idle 
curiosity, my good fellow, you may take 
my word for that," said :Mr. Burton, in a 
sharp tone. "Miss l\Iiddleham doubtless 
has her reasons for what she proposes. Is 
:Mr. Studley wandering still?" 
"Not the least; sensible as a judge and 
patient as Job," said the house-surgeon. 
"He won't be able to talk much; but, in 
regard to his senses, he is as fit as a fiddle." 
" vVe will go to him then, please," Faid 
l\lr. Burton, and they started forth, 1\11'. 
Channell leading the way. 
The" sister" in charge of the ward came 
out at their entrance from the little sanc- 
tum partitioned off for her use in one 
corner of the room, and after exchanging 
a few words with the house-surgeon, ac- 
companied them to the bedside which 
they were seeking. As they passed down 
be(jween the rows of beds, the poor patients 
gazed at t.hem with their sunken eyes in 
wonder. To such as had any connection 
with life still left, to those whose glazed 
looks were not fixed upon the ceiling, 
Grace's presence there was a matter of 
astonishment. It was not the regnlar 
visiting-day-they knew that-or thpir 
friends would have come to see them; but 
they were too weak to look long or to 

peculate at all; and the poor pinched 
faces-more masks than faces for the most 
part, so completely had the usual expres- 
sion faded out of them-sank back upon 
the pillows, and the poor feeble brain 
busied itself no more. 
"This is my case," said the house- 
Burgeon, as he stopped at the bedside. 
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"
[r. Studley, here is a lady come to Bce 
you. .. 
The old man Htdrted, ILnd raised himself 
as rapidly as his injury ,",ould permit. 
Gr<Lce, as she scated herself in the cha.ir 
close by. heard him murmur" Anne," and 
marked the look of disappointment which 
came o'\er him as his eyes fell upon her. 
Then he muttel'cd, "No; Anne's dead!" 
and relapsed into quiet. 
"I UUl the lady by whose horses you 
were kno('ked down ye!.t.erday, 
[r. Stud. 
ley," said Grace. in trembling tones, "and 
I am come to ten you how grieved I am 
at tho accident, and to e>..press my earnest 
wish that you t;hould be supplied with 
everything that can p08Hibly be of any 
scrvice to you." 
"You arc very good," said the old man, 
with a. gha.stly endeavour to throw Bome- 
thing of his former tone of gallantry into 
his piping voice. " You are yery good, but 
there is really no occ,lsion for you to 
trouble yourself; it was an accident, due, 
I darcsay, as much to my own stupidity a3 
to auythillg else; and as to being cared 
for, 
he f:ood people here let me "ant for 
nothmg. 
"Are you in n.ny pain just now, Mr. 
Studley?" askl'ù the house-surgeon. 
u No, sir. no," said the old mau. "I can- 
not, as you fI.['e aware, move from this 
po
itio!1, but I feel no actual pain." 
""rould you like me to read to you?" 
a.skell Grace. 
" You are very kind," saiù the captain, 
with somo hesitation, eying the Bible 
which the nurse had handed to the visitor; 
" and I "hall be very much obliged to you. 
Your voicc is soft and sympa.thetic, anù I 
am !;;ure to enjoy it." 
rrhe house-surgeon hurried off to his 
other ('ngf\gemenis, and 
lr. Burton also 
took his leave, promisiug to meet Miss 
Jtliddleham at the hospital tho next day. 
So soon aH they were alone together, 
Grace opened the book and commenced 
reading from the Gospel of St. John. 
rhe 
old m
n Ii"tened, at first carelessly, then 
eag-erly. The light, worldly expression 
which he ha.d endeavoured to assume died 
out of his face, which for some time bore 
in its place the reflex of strong emotion; 
gradually the eyes closed, and the 8harp- 
outlined ft'ature
 sank into repose. Then 
Gracc took her leave, telling Sister Oliver 
to expect her tho following day. 
The neÜ morning :Mr. Burton was in 
attendance, and received Grace as sho 
alighted from LeI' carriage at tho LOf:lpital- 


door. In anSWf'r to lieI' qucstion as to how 
tue patient was pro;..{rl'ssing-, he said, "I 
am sorry to f:ay that he is decidedly worse. 
From what Sister Oliver tells me, hc seems 
to have heen greatly excited by your visit. 
Aftel' you were gone he inquired your name, 
and when he lea.rned it was much troubled, 
and expressed the greate,!,t anxiety to see 
yuu ngdin. This morning, although much 
weaker, he i
 somewhat sustained by ex- 
citement, and hað a.lready once or twice 
asked if you had arrived." 
"That i
 quite intelligible," Faiù Grace, 
({uietly. "I am acquainted with some pag. 
sages in this poor mau's lifc, as he doubt- 
less knows-matters which I will e
plain 
to you hereafter, Mr. Burton, and take 
your advice npon. Now, perha.p3, we had 
better go to him at once:' 
\Vhcn they reached the bedside, Grace 
noticed a great chango in the aspect of the 
patient: his face looked thinner and more 
pinched, and there wa
 an eager, restless 
light in his eyes, and a quivering motion 
of the lips, which it seemed imp08bibIe 
for him to control. He struggled to mise 
himself as his visitors approached; but 
his strength was unequal to the effort, and 
he la.y helpless on the pillow. Still his lips 
moved, n.nd Grace bent over him, to catch 
what he said. 
" Alone-all alone! " 
" :Not so," said Grace, kindly. "'V e are 
here with yon; we--" But an impatient 
movement of his hand intermpted her. 
"Go-go-a.way," wero his broken 
words; his finger pointing, at the same 
time, to Clement Burton, who stood by 
the bed8ide. 
" He has something to say to you which 
I am not to hear," whispered )11'. Burton 
to her. "I will withdra w, but shall remain 
within call; he is merely kept up now by 
unnatural excitement, and wight swoon at 
any moment." 
" 'Ve are alone now," said Grace, bend- 
ing over the bed; "if thero i
 anything 
you wish to say to me." 
" Closer-closer," he said, with a. down- 
ward motion of his hand. Grace vent her 
head until it almost touched the pillow, 
bringing her car to the old man's mouth. 
'rhen he whispered, "Are.) ou tho :Miss 
Middleham who went to school" ith my 
daughter A.nne ? " 
" Yes," replied Grace, in the same tone, 
" I am; she was my dearest friend." 
"A good girl," he mon.m.d. 1'hen, a. 
Rharp spasm sweeping ov('r his fa.ce, "I 
killed her! I dro'\e her to her death." 
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"Stay," Baid Grace, remembering her 
old suspicions, which Anne would never 
verify or speak about. "'Vhatever you 
may have done, you arc, as I believe, 
wrongfully accusing yourself now. So 
far as I know, Anne is not dead." 
a Oh yes," he moaned, feebly. "Hunted 
out of life, she drowned herself-long ago, 
at Boulogne." 
"Not so," Baid Grace, quickly; "she 
cf:lcaped thence to Paris, where she met 
me. For more than a year afterwards we 
lived together in Germany; she all the 
time in dread of discovery by you, or 
some one who had known her in former 
days." 
., Anne alive! " t,he old m30ll cried, with 
another fruitless attempt to raise himself. 
" She is not with you now, or she would 
be here." Then, his voice sinking to the 
faintest whisper, "Or, perhaps-perhaps- 
she won't forgive me?" 
"Do not think thR.t," said Grace, 
eagerly, "do not think that. If she 
know of the position in which yon are 
placed, she would be here at your bedf:\ide; 
but she is not living with me now; I have 
not seen her for months." 
"You-you did not desert her," he 
muttered, with an imploring look; "you 
are too much of an angel for that." 
" No," said Grace, "she left me; I wi1l 
tell you how. I came to England without 
her, and, all unknown to her, was engaged 
to b3 married to a Mr. Hea,th-George 
Heath." 
A sharp cry broke from the old man's 
lips, and rang through the ward. :111'. 
Burton hurried to the bed; but Studley, 
recovering himself, signed that he should 
retire. "I will fetch him a cordial," 
whispered the surgeon. "And, see, my 
good friend," he added, addressing the 
patient, "you must not speak again until 
you have swallowed a draught which I 
will bring you." 
" I could not help it," murmured 
Studley, when they were alone together. 
"That villain's name-Tell me more." 
"Hush!" whispered Grace; "you must 
mind the doctor's orders." And with a 
childlike obedience he held his peace, and 
fell a-thinking. 
It had come to him at last, then! He 
was dying, he knew that. Dying in a hos- 
pibl bed, he, Ned Studley, who had once- 
That was a strange fate that scnt his 
death to him through the means of the 
niece of the man he had helped to roh. 
Old 1Iiddleham-and Loddonford-and 


Anne's face at the window! What did 
they say about Anne ?-that she was not 
dead. He was glad to hear that. It WÐS 
a relief to think that her F:elf.destruf'tion 
could not be laid to him. And yet, what 
could ha-ve become of her? How could 
this fair young girl at his bedside be 
associated with that villain Heath ?-He 
must know all ! 
The cordial came just in time, and re- 
stored the consciousneF:s wbich was fast 
ebbing. As soon as 1fr. Burton had ad- 
minÍsterpd it he retired, and flgain left 
Grace alone with the patient. "Do yon 
wish me to tell you more about Anne?" 
she said. "Are you Bure you are strong 
enough to hear it ?" 
"Yes," he muttered, "go on-let me 
know all." 
" I told you that I W:lS engaged to :111'. . 
Heath," Grace continued. "At first, I 
did not mention tho fact to Anne, but 
there was no necessity that I knew of for 
keeping the matter secret, and I wrote to 
inform her of it. She was then living in 
the German home which we llad ma,]e for 
ourselves with myoId aunt, but within a 
week of my writing she appeR.red before 
me in my London housf'. She toM me 
that my aunt, who had long been ilJ, was 
in a dying stat,e, and desired particularly 
to see me; and her pleadings had such 
effect on me, that I consented to return 
with her to Germany. 'Ve stay.ted, but 
when we were arrivel at Brllsself:, she con- 
fessed that she had been deceiving me, and 
that the real object of her taking me away 
from London was to break off myengage- 
ment with George Heath, and phlCe me 
beyond his power." 
A sigh of relief broke from the old ID:1D, 
and a smile played over hi:3 lips. 
" She told me she had seen 1\11'. Heath," 
Grace continued, "and by some influence, 
which was to me inexplicable, and about 
which she would say nothing, she had in- 
duced him to give up all clR.im to my hand 
-nay, more, she showed me a lctter in 
which he voluntarily aba,lldoned the en- 
gagement." 
" Good girl!" murmured the old man; 
"always brave-alwR.Ys true! " 
" Yes," said Grace; "I have come to 
t.hink since, t,hat by tllat act Anne rendered 
me the greatest possible service, and pre- 
vented my life from becoming a burden 
and a misery to me. But I did not think 
so then j I was ntterly annoyed with what 
I chose to consider her interference with 
my plans. She confessed that, during the 
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time when r:;he and you were to
ether 
after her leaving- 8chool, she }md known 
Mr. JIcllth, m1d h{>{'n en61'ft.ged to him, and 
this knowlpdge rendered me doubly angry. 
I vainly endeavoured to hide my feeliIlg!'!, 
but it wns impossible. Anne saw that I 
wns hurt and wonndeit, and a coldness 
wew up bdwecn us which both felt was 
tmbeara.bl{'. One morning she di!'mppeared, 
leaving khind her a letter informing- me 
tha.t Bhe could endure the existing- state of 
things no long'cr, and that search for her 
wou III he useless, as Rhe had determined 
henceforth to be alone in the world. From 
that day to this, though I have taken 
every pm
sible meanR to learn her where- 
about
, I have heard nothing of her." 
Before she ceased speaking, Grace's 
voice was broken, and her checks were 
wet with tenrs. The old man, too, was 
strongly moved. 13eDding her ear close 
towards him, Grace could catch the words, 
" )[y ponr Anne! my brave girl! " 
"
hal1 I call the doctor?" said Grace, 
looking with alnrm at the change in his 
face, oycr which an ashy grayness was 
spreading. 
" No," he muttered, "not yet; liRten to 
me; I can tell you the secret of Anne's in- 
fluenee ovcr thnt villain, and where she 
had the power of making llim desist from 
his plan. Anne-my poor Anne, is George 
Heath's wife." 
" His wife?" repeated Grace, almost in- 
articulat,ely, her tongue and lips becoming 
suddenly parched. ".Anne married to 
George Heath? 'nlCn was this brought 
ahout? 'Yas it of her own free will? Tell 
me. T implore yon." - 
But the excitement of the news which 
l1e had heard, combined with the effort of 
speaking, had been too much for the old 
man, and he lay back upon the pillow, 
seemingly without the power of utterance. 
Onee or twice his lips p'lrted and his 
eyes opened, but the attempt to ronse bim- 
6Clf was illE'ffectual, and with a deep sigh 
he RW'ooned R'way. 
Grace kckoned to 
rr. Durton, who was 
by her side in an instant. His glance at 
her betrayed some astonif\hment at finding 
her 80 much distressed, but his attention 
was at once absorbed hy thc patient, to 
whom hc administered restoratives. 
After a time the old man revh"ed, and 
seein
 Grace stiU seated at his bedbide, 
made a further effort to flpeak to her. 
Bnt h('re Clement llurum int('M'"('ned. 
"I mU'lt aSf\ert my authority now," he 
"\, hispered, "my dea-r 
[iss 
Iiddleham, and 


you muqt go away," ho said. "This poor 
creature is in a. most critical state, and 
perfect rcpose is essentia.l to him." 
"}'hy I not ask him one question?" 
said Grace. 
"Not one," said 
Ir. nurton. "If yon 
do not mind confiding it to me, I will 
promise you that, should he at aU be 
in a fit state to reply, it shall he put to 
him. " 
"I want to know two things from him," 
said Grace. "'Vhen was Anne Studley 
married to George Heat,h, and where? " 
" You may rely upon my asking him," 
said :Mr. Burton. "I do not suggest that 
you F'hould come here to-morrow, as I 
think these interviews are somewhat e
- 
hausting to the poor man, but I will caU at 
yonI' house and let you know the resnlt." 
rrhe Dews which Grace had heard aff
ctRtl 
her very strongly; the idea that Anne bad 
been m'l.rried to George Heath had ne.er 
entered ltCI' mind. When her friend 
had confessed she had been engaged to 
Mr. Heath, Grace thought the expLma- 
tion of the circumstance was to be looked 
for in the close business allia
ce which, as 
she had learned from Anne, exist,ed bet ween 
Heath and Captain StudléY, nut it was 
scarcely likely that Anne wonld have gone 
the length of permitting herself to he 
married, and thus bonnd down for life to 
this man, unless something of vital im- 
portance was dependent on the fulfilment 
of the contract. Anne, herself, had more 
than once allowed that her father was 
utterly unscrupulnp.s, and it WR.8 probable 
that he would shrink very little where the 
advancement of his own interest wa'l con- 
cerned. 'Vhat could have prompted such 
a step? Grace thought. However, she 
won}rl. know the next day, when Clement 
Burton came. 
Grace was, however, doomed to disap- 
pointment. Mr. Burton arrived according 
to promise, but from his first words she 
learned that, for tbe present a.t lea
t, she 
wns dest,ined to remain in ignorance of 
what 
he so much desired to know. 
" I should Lave executed your com- 
mission," he said, "if I had had the 
chance, but you will have to go to some 
one else for your information. Poor old 
Studley died last night, tranqniI1y and 
without pain; but also without ever 
having' been sufficiently conf\cious, 
ince 
your depftrture, to understand anything 
that might have been said to him." 
Grace 
1iddll'ham was greatly .li!'=tresscd 
at this nc\\s. Though s11e had prt.'tty well 
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known that the old man's recovery was 
impossible, it was yet a shock to her to 
hear of his death. All chance of getting 
any news of Anne was now as far from 
her as ever, and she must bear the bitter 
seH-reproach which her wayward conduct 
towards her friend had imposed upon her, 
without any opportunity for confessing 
that she bad at last learned t,o estimate 
Anne's devotion and self-sacrifice in their 
proper light. 
Clement Burton had marked the tears 
stea1Ïng down Grace's cheeks, and was 
moved, as most men would be, at such a 
sight. 
"I am afraid, :Miss :11iddleham," said 
he, "that your not getting the information 
yon sought for is of more importance than 
it seems, and that you are really distressed 
for want of it." 
With all her wealth and position, Grace 
had no one throughout the whole of her 
acquaintance ranking as a friend, and 
there was something in Clement Burton's 
voice and manner which invited confidence. 
" You are right, Mr. Burton,U said 
Grace; "the information which I hoped to 
obtain from that poor dead man would 
have been very valuable to me, for by it I 
should probably have been enabled to 
make amends for an error, and to make 
restitution in a matter which has long 
weighed on my conscience. As it is, I do 
not know how to act." 
"If my ad vice, as a practical man of 
the world not unaccustomed to facing diffi- 
culties, would be of any use to yon," said 
Clement, "I need scarcely say it is heartily 
at your service. u 
He spoke with greater warmth and ear- 
nestness than he had intended. The sight 
of Grace in tears, and apparently in mental 
distress, had touched him to the quick. 
Hitherto, he had only known her in the 
sunshine and heyday of her happiness; 
and, even then, his interest in her had 
been warm and eager. He had not the 
remotest notion of avowing it, however, or 
even of hinting at its existence; he knew 
too well the difference between their for- 
tunes, and he was far too independent and 
self-reliant to give himself-to say nothing 
of others-cause for suspecting that he 
was endeavouring to marry the handsome 
heiress. But these tears had taken him 
unawares, and be spoke more nat,urally 
and less guardedly than he had beretofore. 
" You are very good," said Grace, look- 


ing at him frankly. " I have need of an 
adviser, and I do not know where I should 
find one who would be not merely as sym- 
pathetic but as trustworthy as yourself. 
You must prepare yonrself to listen t.o a 
long and somewhat complicated story." 
Without further preface, Grace com- 
menced her narration. She told :Mr. 
Burt,on of her first making acquaintance 
with Anne Studley,
en they were quite 
little children together, at Chapone House, 
and of the affection which had sprung up 
between them, and ripened and endured 
until the day of saying farewell to the 
Misses Griggs, and going on their sepa- 
rate errands into the world. 1'hen Grace 
alluded to the advertisement in the 
Times, the sight of which brought her 
from Bonn to Paris, and described her 
meeting with Anne at the H6tel de 
Lille. She did not disguise from Clement 
Burton that Anne had given no expla- 
nation of her life during the interval, 
and it always seemed desirous that no 
allusion should be made to it. Then 
came the description of the days passed in 
the German home, and of the admirable 
manner in which Anne had assumed the 
character of 'Valler, and had devoted her- 
self to the invalid. The episode of Grace's 
London life was but lightly touched on; 
but, knowing the necessity that her in- 
tended adviser should be aware of all that 
had happened, she dwelt upon the fact of 
her engagement with 111'. Heath, though 
admitting that the regard which she ima- 
gined to have for him could not stand 
subsequent analysis. Then came the 
story of Anne's sudden arrival; of the 
avowal made at Brussels; and of the letter 
found after her departure from Bonn. 
"You will now see, 1.11'. Burton," said 
Grace, as she concluded, "the bearing of 
the two questions which I asked you to 
put to the poor old man who died last 
night. It i:5 most important that I should 
know where Anne Studley is. Having 
heard my story, can you Buggest any means 
Likely to produce the information? " 
" 'Vhy not repeat the Tocsin advertise- 
ment in the Times? " said :Mr. Burton. 
" I have done so on several occasions," 
replied Grace, "within the last few months, 
but aU without effect." 
Mr. Burton was silent for a few moments, 
deep in thought. Then his face lighted up 
as he said, "I have it! ",Vhy not advertise at 
once, and boldly, for George Heath's wife P" 
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cnAPTER xr. 
T
 how few cn.c::eR wou1d the power to 
"see oursers liS ithers see us" bo other 
than n very malevolent and wicked fairy- 
like gift! And, perhaps, the diRco'\""ery of 
tbe real reasons why our frienùs like us, 
would not be the least mortifying part of 
the l"C'\""elation. 
Now, the Bodkins likeù :Miss Chubb, 
But they did not like her for her manners, 
her knowledge of the usages of polite 
society. her highly re
pectaùle clerical 
connectionB, or the little gummed-down 
curls on lIeI' forehead j on all of which 
Mil's Chu hb prided herself. 
Dr.Bo lkiu liked her principal1y heeauso 
f'he wag an oM acquaintance. It pleased 
him to see various people, and to do and 
say various things dail.r, often for no Letter 
renson than that he had seen tbe same 
p<,oplc. and done and said the Barno things 
yesterday, and throughout 3. long, back- 
warrl-re:H'hing chain of yesterdays. Mrs. 
noilkin liked her because she was good- 
natured, and neither strong-minded nor 
strong-wilI('d enough to domineer oyer 
her. Minnie 1iked her because she found 
her pf'culiarities very amusing. 
" !\{iss CLubh has the veriest rng-bag of 
n mind," said Minnie, "and puIls out of 
it, every now and then, un<,xpectcd scraps 
of ignoranco as other folks display hits 
of knov. If'dgc, in the oddest way!" She 
conld often endur(' to listen to :Miss 
Chubb's cbatkr. wheu the hlk of wis<,r 
r or le irritated her nPTTes. And 
{jnnie 
would speak with :Miss Chubb un many 
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subjects more unreservedly .than she did 
with any other of her acquaintance. 
"What :Minnie Dodkin can find in that 
affect('d old maid, to have her so much 
with her when she is so r<,serveù and 
stand-offish to-to quite superior persons, 
and nearer her own ag<'. I nm at a loss to 
understand!" Violet McDougall would 
SRY, tossing her thin spiral ringlets. And 
Rose, the bitterer of the two, would make 
answer, raspingly: a'Vhy, :Miss Chnbb , 
toadies her, my dear. That's the Rccret. l [ 
Poor Minnie! 'Of course one" ishes to 
make every allowance for ]1<'1' afflicted 
state j but there are limits. :Miss Chubb I 
is almost a fool, and that suits poor dear i 
:Minnie's domineering spirit." 
Unconscious of these and similar com- 
ments, Minnie and :Miss Chubb continued 
to be very good friends. w. 
There sat Miss Chubb in D.'. Bodkin's t
 
drawing-room one ?3turdflyabout noon; 
,.- 
her round face Lcammg. and her fat fingers ' 
covered with huge old-fashioned rings, I 
busily engaged in some bright-colourcd 
"orsted work. She had come early, and 
was to have luncheon with 
[rs. Bodkin 
and :Minnie, and was a F;ood deal elated by 
the privilege, although she did her best to 
repress any ebullition of her good 
pirits, 
nnd to assume tbe languishing nil' "hich 
sllf' chose to consider }I'culiarly genteel. 

finnie and Miss Chubb "Were alone. 
.Mr
. Bodkin "as "busy." 
Ir
. Bodkin 
was nearly always" busy." Sho super- 
intended the machinery of her household 
Tery effectively. nut she was one of thm:p 
persons whose labours meet with scant 
recognition. Dr', Bodkin had a Tflgue 
idea that his wife likt,d to be fu

iJìg' about 
in kitchen and store-room, and that dIe 
did a great dml more than was n(,Cf'ssary-, 
but, "then you 
c<,. it ammu d her." He 
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very much liked order, punctualit.y, 
economy, and good cookery j and since 
it "amused" Laura to supply him with 
these, the combination was at once for- 
tunate and satisfactory. 
":My dear !\finnic," said :Miss Chubb, 
raising her eyes to the ceiling with a lan- 
guishing glance, which would have been 
more effective had it not been invariably 
accompanied by an odd wrinkling up of 
the nose, " did you ever, in all your days, 
hear of anything so extraordinary as the 
appearance of those ]'fethodist people at 
church on Sunday? " 
" It was strange." 
" Strange! 
lydear love, it was amazing. 
But it ought to be a matter of congratula- 
tion to us an, to see Dissenters embracing 
the canons of the Church! And t.he 
1.Iethodists, especially, are such dreadful 
people. I believe they think nothing of 
foaming at the month, and going into con- 
vulsions, in the open chapel. I wonder if 
those Maxfields felt anything of the kind 
on Sunday? It would have been a terrible 
thing, my dear, if they had had to be carried 
out on stretchers, or anything of that sort. 
V{hat would Dr. Bodkin have said?" 
" I don't think there's any fear of papa's 
sermons throwing anyboç.y into convul- 
. " 
Slons. 
"Of course not., my dear child. Pray 
don't imagine that I hinted at such a 
thing. No, no; Dr. Bodkin is ever gen- 
tlemanlike, ever soothing and composing, 
in the pulpit. But people, you know, who 
have been used to convulsions-they really 
might not be able to leave them off all at 
once. You may smile, my dear :Minnic; 
but I assure you that such things have 
been known to become quite chronic. 
And, once a thing get,s to be chronic--" 

liss Chubb left her sentence unfinished, 
as she often did; but remained with an 
expressive countenance, which suggested 
horrible results from" things" getting to 
be chronic. 
" It seems an odd caprice of Fate," said 
Minnie, who had been pursuing her own 
reflections, "that, no sooner do I make 
Rhoda :Maxfield's acquaintance, for the 
sole reason that she is a ]'fethodist, than 
she and her family turn into orthodox 
church people." 
"People will say you converted her, 
my dear." 
"I daresay they will, as it isn't t.rue." 
"Now, I wonder who did convert 
them." 
" If you care to know, I think I can tell 


you that the real reason why :1fa
ficld left 
the Wesleyans, was a quarrel he had with 
their preacher. My maid Jane has a 
brother who belongs to the society; and 
he gave her an account of the mat.ter." 
"Dear, dear ! Yon don't say so! o.f 
conrse, the preacher is furious? Those 
kind of Ranters are very violent some- 
times. I remember, when I was q'lite a 
girl, a man on a tub, who used to scream 
and use the most dreadful language. So 
much so, that poor papa. forbade our going 
within earshot of him." 
" No; David Powell is not furious. I 
am told that he astonished some of the 
more bigoted of his flock, by reminding 
them t.hat they ought to have charity 
enough to believe that a ma,n ma,y worship 
acceptably in any Claristian community." 
" Did he, really ? Now, that positively 
was very proper of the man, and very 
right. Quite right, indeed." 
"So that I think we may assume that 
he is on the road to Heaven, 1fethodist 
though he be." 
"Oh, 
Iinnie ! " 
"Does that shock you, 1.Iiss Chubb? " 
" Well, my dear, yes; it does, rather. 
]'Iy family has been connccted with the 
Church for generations. And-one doesn't 
like to hear Dr. Bodkin's daughter t.alk of 
being sure that a Dissenter is on the road 
to Heaven." 
:Minnie lay back on her sofa, and looked 
at :Miss Chubb complacently bending over 
her knitting. Gradually the look of amused 
scorn on 1Iinnie's face softened into me- 
lancholy thoughtfulness. She wondered 
how David Powell would have met such 
a,n observation as 11iss Chubb's. He had 
to deal with even narrower and more igno- 
rant minds than Ders. What method did 
he take to touch them? To l\flnnie it aU 
seemed very hopeless, so long as men and 
women continued to be such as t.hose she 
saw around her. And yet this prea,cher 
did move them very powerfully. If sbe 
could but meet him face to face, and have 
speech with him! 
There was one person to whom she was 
strongly impelled to detail her perplexities; 
and to express her fluctuating feelings and 
opinions on more momentous subjects than 
she Dad ever yet spoken with him upon. 
But there were a hundred little counter 
impulses pulling against this strong one, 
and holding it in check. 
:Miss Chubb's voice broke in upon her 
meditations by uttering loudly the name 
that was in 11innie's mind. 
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" )fy d('ar, r think it's quite a case with 
Yr. Diamont1." 

liunie's heart ga'\""e a grer.t bonnd; and 
tho dl'CP, hurning blush which "as so rare 
nnd meant so much with hu, coven.d hpr 
face from 1,1'0\\ to chin. Miss Chuhb's 
eyes were fi 
ed on hcr knitting. "'hen, 
aft{'r a. short pause, she raised them to 
Beck some r('spon
(', 
1innic was quite pale 
again. She met :Miss Chubb's gaze with 
bright, steady eyes, a thought more wide 
open than usual. 
"llow do you mean C a case'?" she 
a
ked carc1etisly. 
"I mean, my dear, a case of falJing, or 
Laving fallen, in love." 
The white lids drooped a little oyer the 
beautiful <,yes, ond a look, p:ut1y of plea- 
sure, partly of fluttered surprise, swept 
o\cr :Minnic's face, as the breeze sweeps 
over a corn-field, touching it with shifting 
lights and shadows. 
"'Ybat nonsense!" she said, in a little 
uncertain ,oice, unlike her usual dear 
tones. 
., Now, my dear 
Iinnie, I must beg to 
differ. I n!ight give up my judgment to 
yon on a. point of-of-" P[i
9 Chubb 
hesitated a long time here, for she fouIld 
it extremdy difficult to think of any 811 b- 
ject on which she didn't know best)-" on 
a point of the dead languages, for inc;tancc. 
But on this point I maintain that, I haye a 
certain penetration and coo-doyJ. And I 
say that it is a case with Mr. Diamond 
and little Rhoda - at least on his side. 
And of conrse she would 1)e ready to jump 
out of her 8kin for joy, only I don't think 
the idea. has entered into her head as 
yet.. How should it, in her station? Of 
course-. But 8S to him--! If I 
ever read 3. human countenance in my life, 
he admires her-oh, over head and cars! 
To see him staring at her from behind 
your sofa whl:n Fhe sits by :Mrs. Erring- 
ton-! No, no, my denr; d( pend upon 
it, I am correct. And I don't know bnt 
what it might do yery "ell, because, 
although educated, 
[r. Diamond is a. man 
of no bil.th. Anù the girl is pretty, and 
v. ill 1l8.ye all old :Max's sayings. So thut 
reall.r-" 
Thus, and mnch more in the same dis- 
jointed fashion, 
Iiss Chubb. 
Minr1Ïe felt Eke one who is com
cious 
of havin
 swaUowed a deadly but slow 
poison. .For the prc:.cnt there is no pain; 
only a. horrible watchful appr<.hcnsion of 
the moment when the pain shall begin. 
Some faculties of ber wind sf>emed 


curiously nnmb. But the active part of 
it accepted tho truth of what had been 
said, unhesitatingly. 
Miss Chubb pansed at last breathless. 
" You look fagg('d, 
Iinnie," she said. 
"Have I tired you? :Mrs. Bodkin will 
scold me if I haye." 
"No; you have not tired IDC'. But I 
think I wi1l go and be quiet in my own 
room. Tell mamma I don't want a.ny 
lun('h. Please ring for Jane." 
Mrs. Bodkin came into the room in her 
qu:ek, noisel6ss way. She had heard the 
bell. 
Iinnie reiterated her wish to be 
wheeled into her own room, and left quiet. 
She Bpoke briefly and peremptorily, and 
her desire W:iS promptly complied with. 
" I neyer cross her, or talk to her much 
when she is ñot fe('ling well," whispered 
Mrs. Bodkin to :Miss Chubb; thereby 
checking a lively stream of suggestions, 
regrets, and inquÍIoicfI '\\ hich the spinster 
was beginning to pour forth in her most 
girli'3h manner. 
"There, my darling," said }'er mother, 
preparing to close the ùoor of 
1inllie's 
room softly. "If any of the Saturday 
people come I Bhan say yon arc not well 
enough to see them to-day." 
" K 0 !" cried 
Iinnie, with sharp de- 
cisiveness. "I wi<;h to come into tho 
drawing-room by and by. Don't send 
them away. It" ill be Algy's last Satur- 
day. I mean to come into the drawing- 
room. " 
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ITXXIE, during the hour's quiet solitude 
which was hers before the S'lturday guests 
Legan to arrive, got her thoughts into 
some clear order, and bC'g'ln to look things 
in the face. Rhe did not look far ahead; 
merely kept her attention fi'ted on that 
which the next few llOu1's might hold for 
hf'r. She pictured to heri"df wh'lt she 
would say, anù eyen bo\V she would look. 
Cost what it might, no trnce (If her real 
feelings Ehonld I\ppear. . Her Ll'art might 
bleed, bnt none shon 1<1 see the wonnd. 
She could not yet tcU heriõielf how deep 
the hurt was. She would not look at it, 
would not probe it. :K ot yet! ThRt should 
be afterwards; perhaps in tl)(
 long dim 
hours of htr sleeples;:; night. Sot y<,t! 
She put on her p:1noply of pride, and 
braced up her nenl'S to a pitch of strained 
excitement. .à.nd then, aftf'r 1\11, the effort 
seemed to have been" 8sted! There" RS no 
fight to be fought, no struggle to ùe made. 
The social atmOf
phere among her visitors 
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that Sat,urday afternoon was flS mildly 
relaxing as the breath of a misty wood- 
land landscape in autumn, and :Minnie 
felt her Spartan mood melting beneath it. 
Whether it were due to the influence of 
Dr. Bodkin's presence (the doctor usually 
spent the Saturday haIf-holiday in hi3 
study, preparing the morrow's sermon; 
or, it may be, occasionally reading the 
newspaper, or even taking a nap)-or 
whether it were the shadow of Algernon's 
approaching departure, the fact was that 
the little company appeared depressed, and 
attuned to melancholy. 
Rhoda :Maxfield was not there. She 
had privately told Algy that she coulù 
not bear to be present among his friends 
on that last Saturday. "They will be 
saying- 'good-bye' to you, and-and all 
that," said the girl, with quivering lip. 
"Ând I know I should burst out crying 
before them all." Whereupon Algy had 
eagerly commended her prudent resolution 
to st,ay at home. 
No other of the accustomed frequenters 
of the Bodkins' drawing-room was absent. 
The doctor's was the only unusual presence 
in the little assembly. He stood in his 
favourite attitude on the hearth, and 
surveyed the company as if they had been 
a class called up for examination. :Mr. 
Diamond sat beside "Miss Bodkin's sofa, 
and was, perhaps, a thought more grave 
and silent than usual. 
Minnie lay wit,h half-closed eyes on her 
sofa, and felt almost ashamed of the 
proud resolutions she had been making. 
It seemed very natural to be silently 
miserable. No one appeared to expect 
her to be anything else. If she had even 
begun to cry, as :Miss Chubb did when 
Algernon went to the piano and sang 
"Auld Lang Syne," it would have excited 
no wondering remark. 
Pathos was not Algy's forte in general, 
but circumstances gave a resistless effect 
to his song. The tears ran down :Miss 
Chubb's cheeks, so copiously, as to imperil 
the littJe gummed curls that adorned her 
face. Even the Reverend Peter 1Varlock, 
who was a little jealous of Algoy's high 
place in :Miss Bodkin's good graces, 
exhibited considerable feeling on this 
occasion, and joined in the chorus "For 
au-auld la-ang syne, my friends," with 
his deep bass voice, which had a hoHow 
tone like the sound of the wind in the 
belfry of St. Chad's. 
Here 
frs. Errington's massive placidity 
became useful. She broke thc painful 
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pnuse which ensued upon the last note of 
the song, by asking Dr. Bodkin, in a 
sonorous voice, if he happened to be 
acquainted with Lord Seely's remarkably 
brilliant pamphlet on the dog-tax. 
"No," r
plied the doctor, shaking his 
head slowly and emphatica.lly, as who 
should say that he challenged society to 
convict him of any Buch acquaintanC'e. 
It did not at all matter to 
Ir
. Erring'- 
t,on whether he had or had not read the 
pamphlet in question, the exist,ence of 
which, indeed, had only come to her own 
knowledge that morning, by the chance 
inspection of an old newspaper, that had 
been hunted out to wrap some of Algy's 
belongings in. What the good lady had at 
heart was the introduction of Lord Seely's 
name, in whose praise she forthwith began 
a flowing discourse. 
This broug-ht Miss Chubb, figuratively 
speaking. to her legs. She 801 ways a little 
resented :Mrs. Errington's aristocratic pre- 
tensions, and was accustomed to oppose to 
them the fashionable reminiscences of her 
sole Londðn season, which had been passed 
in an outwardly smoke-blackened and in- 
wardly time.tarnished house in :Manches- 
ter-square, whereof the upper floors had 
been hired furnished for a term by the 
Right Reverend the Bishop of Plumbunn. 
And the bishop's lady had" chaperoned" 
:Miss Chubb to such gaieties as seemed not 
objectionable to the episcopal mind. As 
the rose-scent of youth still clung to the 
dry and faded memories of that time, 
},fiss Chubb always recurred to them with 
pleasure. 
Having first carefully wiped away her 
tears by the method of pressing her hand- 
kerchief to her eyes and cheeks as one 
presses blotting-paper to wet ink, so as not 
to disturb the curls, 
Iiss Chubb plunged, 
with happy flexibility of mood, into the 
midst of a rout at Lady Tubville's, nor 
paused until she had minutely described 
five of the dresses worn on that occasion, 
including her own and the bishopess's, 
from shoe to head-dress. 
lIf1'S. Erringt,on came in ponderously. 
" Tubvil1e ? I don't know the name. It 
isn't in Debrett." 
" And then the supper! "pursued 
'1:ïss 
Chubb, ignoring Debrett. "Such refine- 
ment, together with such luxury-! It 
was a banquet for Lucret.ius." 
"'Vhat, what?" exclaimed the doctor 
in his sharp, scholastic key. He had heen 
conversing in a low "Voice with :Mr. 'Var- 
lock, but the Latin name caught his ear. 
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,. I am RJX-.ik),ug of a supper, Dr. Bodkin, 
at the house of a lender of tong. I never 
shall forget it. Although I diùn't cat 
much of it, to be sure. Just a sip of 
ch:unpagne, anù a tJ\ste of-of- 'Yhat 
do y,-,u call tlmt delightful thing, with 
the .French name, that t hey give at ball 
BUpper:i? Y o-vo- "rhat is it r " 
.. \-ol-au-vent?" suggesteù AIgy, at a 
venture. 
" Ah! vol-o-voo. Y cs; you will excuse 
my correcting you, Algernon, but that is 
the French pronuncia.tion. Just one taste 
of yol-o-voo ,.. as all that I part.ook of; but 
the elegance-the plate, the e
otic bou(luets, 
and the absolute pa,raphernalia of wax- 
1ights! It was a scene for young Uomance 
to gloat 011 ! " 
"But what haù Lucretius to do with 
it? " per:o'istcJ the doctor. 
Mil'3R Chubb looked up, and shook her 
forefinger archly. 
" Now, Di'. Bodkin, I will not be cate- 
chiscd; you can't give me an impoðition, 
you know. And as to Lucretius, beyond 
the fact that he wa
 a Homan emperor, 
who ate and drunk a great deal, I honcstl) 
own that I know very littie about 
him." 
'l'hiH time the doctor was eficctually 
silenced. He stood with his eyes rolling 
from Mr. Diamond to the curate, and from 
the cumto to Algy, as though mutely pro- 
testing agaim;t the utterance of such things 
under the very roof of the grammar school. 
But he said not a. syllable. 
:Mr. Diamond had looked at 'Minnie with 
an amused smile, expecting to meet an 
ans\\ ering glance of amusement at )Ii!'s 
Chubb's t-p('(lch. But tho fringed eyelids 
hung heavily over the beautiful dark eyes, 
which "ere wont to meet his own with 
such quick sympathy. )[1'. Diamond felt 
a little shock of disnppointmel)t. "ïthout 
gi' ing himself much Ilccount of the mattcr, 
he had come to consider )liss Bodkin and 
himself as the only t\\ 0 persons in the 
little coterie, who hud an intellectual point 
of view in common on many topics. The 
circumstance that :Miss :Bodkin was a very 
beautiful and interesting woman, certainly 
added a fliltteriIl
 charm to this communion 
of minds. He Imù almost gro\\ n to look 
upon her attention and sympathy as things 
p{'culinrly his own-things to \\ Lich he 
hud a right. And the ullsmiling, listless 
face which now met his gaze, gav-e him the 
E\ame blank feeling that we experience on 
finding a wpH-l...nown "indow a.ccu
tomed 
to present gay tlO\H'rd to the IJa,:):)crs-hy, 


all at once growll death. like with a dOWD- 
drawn ghn
tly blinù. 
)[r. Diamond looked at Minnie a5ain
 
and was btruck with the oxpression of 
Buffering on her facc. He knew she dis- 
liked bcwgcondoled with about her health; 
so he said gently, ,. I think Errington's 
depaI ture is depressing ns all. Evcn..Yiss 
Bodkin looks dull." 
:Minnio lifted her eyelids now, and her 
wall look of 
uff
ring was rather enhanced 
by the view of those bright, wistful eyes. 
"I think Errin
ton is an envia.blo 
fellow," continueù .Mr. Diamond. 
" So do 1. He is going away." 
"That's a hard sa) ing for us, who a1-ø 
to remain behind, ]Iis:::J Bodkin! But I 
meant-and I think you kno\\- tbat I meant 
-he is en viable because he ,\ ill be 80 
much re6retted." 
" I don't know that he will be ' so much' 
regr
tted." - 
"Surcly-- 'Yhy, one fair lady has 
even heen shedding tears! " 
"01.1, Mis8 Chubb ? Yes; bnt that 
pro'\e8 very little. The good soul is always 
over:.;tocked with sentimcnt, and will use 
any frieud as a waste-pipe to get I.id of her 
superfluous emotion." 
H \Yell, I should Lave madl' no doubt 
that you would be sorry, )Iiss Bodkiu." 
" Sorry! Yes; I am sorry. Tbat is to 
say, I shall mis
 Algernon. lIe Íd so 
clever, and bright, and g,LY, and-dif- 
ferent from all our 'Y hit ford mortals. 
But for himself, I think one ought to be 
glad. Papa, says, and you say, and I say 
myself, that his journey to London on such 
Hlender encouragement is a. wil d - goose 
chase. Bnt, uftt:r all, ,,,hy not? 'Vild 
geese must be better to cha5c than tame 
ones." 
"Not so oasy to catch, nor 80 well 
worth the c
tching, though," said Mr. 
Diamond, smiling. 
"I said nothing about catching. The 
hunting id the sport. If a good fat goo
c 
had been all that was "anted, Mr. }'il- 
thorpe, of Bristol, offered him that; and 

ven, I believe, ready roasted. But-if 
[ WLre a man, I think I would rather hun
 
down my wild goose for myself." 
" You had better not let Erringhm hear 
) our theory about thc pleasures of wilù- 
gOOH' huntmg." 
" llcca.usc he is npt enough for the sl'orL 
already? " 
" N-not precisely. But he \\-ould tale 
ad\ antage of yonr phr.u,e to ch
u'.l,cteri,u 
tLIlY huuting which it suited him to undcl'- 
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take, and thus give an air of impulse and 
romance to, perhaps, a very prosaic am- 
bition, very deliberately pursued." 
"I wonder why--," said 
Iinnie, and 
then stopped suddenly. 
,. Yes! You wonder why?" 
" No, I wonder no longer. I think I 
understand. " 
" :l\Iiss Bodkin is pleased to be oracular," 
said }'Ir. Diamond, with a careless smile; 
and then he moved away towards the 
piano, '" here 
Irs. Bodkin was playing a 
quaint sonata of Clementi, and stood 
listening with a composed, aUentive face. 
Ne\ertheless, he felt some curiosity about 
the scope of :Minnie's unfinished sentence. 
The sentence, if finished, would have run 
thus: "I wonder why you 
re so hard on 
Algernon! " But with the utterance of 
the first words an explanation of Diamond's 
severe judgment darted into her mind. 
:1fight he not have some feeling of jealousy 
towards Algernon? (Miss Chubb's words 
were lighting up many things. Probably 
the good little woman had never in her 
life before said anything .of such illumin- 
ating power.) Yes; Diamond must be 
jealous. Algernon had unrivalled oppor- 
tunities of attracting pretty Rhoda's at. 
tention. Nay, had he not attracted it 
already? Minnie recalled little words, 
little looks, little blushes, which seemed to 
point to the real nature of Rhoda's feeling 
for Algernon. Rhoda did not-no; she 
surely did not-care for :1Iatthew Diamond. 
}'Iinnie had a momentary elation of heart 
as she thus assured herself, and at the 
same time she felt an impulse of scorn for 
the girl who could disregard the love of 
such a man, as though it were a valueless 
trifle. But, then, did Rhoda know? did 
Rhoda guess? And then :Minnie, suddenly 
checking her eager mental questioning in 
mid-career, turned her fiery scorn against 
berself for her pitiful weakness. 
As she lay there so graceful and out- 
wardly tranquil, whilst the studied, passion- 
less turns ana phrases of old Clementi 
trickled from the keys, she had hot fits of 
raging wounded pride, a
d cold shudders 
of deadly depression. The numb listless. 
ness VI hich had shielded her at the begin. 
ning of the afternoon had disappeared 
during her short conversation with Dia- 
mond. She was sensitive now to a thousand 
stinging thoughts. 
'Vhat a fool she had been! What a 
poor, blind fool! She tried to remember 
all the details of the past days. Did others 
see what Miss Chubb had seen in Diamond's 


face? And bad she- :Minnie Bodkin, who 
prided herself on her keen observation, her 
cleverness, and her power of reading 
motives-had she been the only one to 
miss this obvious fact? She had been 
deluding herself with the thought that 
:Matthew Diamond came and sat beside 
her couch, and talked, and smiled for her 
sake! Poor fool! Why, did not his fre- 
quent visits date from the time when 
Rhoda's visits had begun, too? It was 
all clear enough now; so clea.r, that the 
self-delusion which had blinded her 
seemed to have been little short of mad- 
ness. " As if it were possible that a mnn 
should waste his love on me !" she thought 
bitterly. 
At that moment she caught :111'. W-ar- 
lock's eyes mournfully fixed upon her. 
His gaze irritated her unendurably. "Am 
I so pitiable a spectacle?" she a.sked her- 
self. "Is my folly written on my face, 
that that idiot stares at me in wonder and 
compassion? " 
:Minnie gave him one of her haughtiest 
and coldest glances, and then turned away 
her head. 
Poor :Mr. Warlock! It must be owned 
that there are strange, cruel pangs nn- 
justly inflicted and Buffered in this world, 
by the most civilised persons. 
The little party broke up sooner than 
usual. The di..pirited tone with which it 
had begun continued t.o the end. Algernon 
made his farewells to :Miss Chubb, :Mr. 
Warlock, Mr. Diamond, and Dr. Bodkin. 
But to 
Iinnie he whispered, "I will run 
in once more on Monday to say 'good-bye' 
to your motber and to you, if I may." 
The rest departed almost simultaneously. 
Matthew Diamond lingered an instant at 
the door of the drawing-room, to say to 

Irs. Bodkin, "I hope this is not to be the 
last of our pleasant Saturdays, although 
we are losing Errington?" 
It was an unusual sort of speech from 
the reserved, shy tutor, who carried his 
proud dread of being thought officious or 
intrusive to such a point, that :Minnie was 
wont to say, laughingly, that Mr. Diamond's 
diffidence was haughtier than anyone else's 
disdain. 
11rs. Bodkin smiled, well pleaged. "Ob, 
I hope not, indeed!" she said, in her quick, 
low accents. " Minnie! Do yon hear 
what 
Ir. Diamond is saying?" 
:1Iinnie did not answer. She thought 
how happy this wish of his to keep up 
"our pleasant Saturdays" would have 
made her yesterday! 
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EARLY r:.ASTERX TR \ VELLERS. trR"h nb-mt the mirnc1es of )1ohammcd1.n 
s.tÌnts, the works of Arab travc.llers are 
A TUA\ iLLED Muurl.. interesting enough. Intermingled with 
IJIJ
.. before Geueml Otlwllo di!'1eoursed pi0us ejaculations are many acute obser- 
of "antres vast anù d('
erts idle," of the vatioDs, amI descriptions remarkRhle for 
"anU:ropophn...:i, and men who
o head
 do their accuracy. Beyond all question the 
gorow bunenth their shouldcrs," the Arabs most noi;{m orthy of these Oriental voyag('rs 
hacl become ecl('brated for their long and is [bn Ba.tuta.-a learned theologifm of 
varied travels. To the Arab, the wander- Tangier. "'ithin a few years of the 
life; deemed by others a ('UTRe, 
as a. purely date at which Sir John )hndeville set 
nntural state. To" keep mO\ing" wn.s a out on his pilgrimng-e to Jerusal('m, the 
simple instinct,. J...ongo before the rise of TanO'erine started also on a devotional 
the crescent, the habits of the Arab had jour
ey. On a Thursday-the Recond of 
been formed by the conditions of his the month of Recljf'b in the year of the 
existence. In years of drought, the want Hegira 'i
.j (11th June, A.D. 13
.))-the 
of water nnd pasturage drove the children .,heikh Abu-Abd-Allah, ttc., &c., generally 
of Hagar to traverse the length ann breadth known as Ibn BRtnta, for:-::ook the city of 
of the Ambian peninsula; while a desire his birth, with the intention of making a 
for the productions of Syria and Jr:lk, pilgrimage to :Mecca, and vi.,iting the tomb 
and a curiosity to visit the court of Cæc;ar, of the prophet. Aged twenty-two, and 
or of Chosroc
, impelled caravans and skilh.cl in the Arabic learning of his time, 
solitary individuals to wander far from the 
!oor enkrtained a liberal notion of 
tlle arid bud which gave them hirth. the nscs of a pilgrimngp, and, aecorùingly, 
Islnmism gave a fresh impulse to these saw the world very thorollg-hly. On his 
native tcudeneies. The pilgrimage to direct way to Mecca and 
Iedina he tm- 
Mecca produced yen.rly a vast crop of cara- versed pRrt of )10rocco, Algeria, Tunis, 
vans; which, sctting out from Syria, Per- Tripoli, Egypt, and Arabia Petræa. Re- 
sin, and the extremities of :Mohammedan mainil1g in the East for several years, be 
Africa, met at the birthplace of the prophet. made many pilgrimages to :Mecca, and 
These long journeys were rendered easy remained for nearly three years near that 
by the remarkable temperance of tbe Arab focus of Islam. At variouq times he ex- 
mce, and Oriental hospitality nlso eon- plored the provinces of Arabia., Syria, 
trihuted to smooth the road to Meccn; Persia, lrak, .MesopotamiR, Zanzibar, A!'ia. 
wltile the fatnlist dogma - profoundly Minor, and the Kipkbak, or southern 
rooted in tlle }ll1ssulman mind-induced Russia, then ruled over by the degcendants 
A. thorough contempt for privation and of Chinghiz Khan. He also made an ex- 
danger. Piety and profit thus acted cur!'ion to Constantinople, and travelled 
strongly on the masses; while persons of by an overlann route through Rokhara, 
superior enlightenment, students of juris- Badak
han, and Afghanistan to the court 
prudence and theology, eagerly turned of the Sultan :Mohammed Ihn Toghlouk, at 
their steps from Spain and Morocco Delhi. Here he exercised the functions of 
to\\ards the school
 of Tunis and Cairo, cadi for two y{'ars, and was aftcrward!õl 
Ðarna"cus and Baghdad. The wide dif- intrusted with n mission to the Emperor 
fusion of the Arah language and of of China. )faking his way to Calicut, 
J,.;lam hy the sword of the prophet thf'n the great emporium of commerce 
and his followers, afforded an additional between India and other countrie8 of .A
iß, 
in(lncemput to enlightened travelh.rs to he fouud that tho junk on wllieh hioi slaves 
extcnc1 their wanderings in the interest and other effects were {'mharked had 
of learning and sciencc-especial1y geo- already get sail; and he accordingly went 
graphy. :Exclutnging his DRtive desert for to the Maldive islandq, "here he adminis- 
the more treacherous Rea, and his trn
ty tered jnstice for about a yen l' and a lmlf. 
camel for a crazy craft, the Arab, eager for He th<.'n recommenced his travels, visitcd 
knlJwledge nnd gnin, boldly ventured npon Ceylon, the Indifin Archipelag-o, and a 
nnkno" n water!'o1,destined toremainforlong Pl!rt of China-and, finally, after a truly 
centurif's unfnrro" cd by :Europenn keelH. Orientl1.1 grand tour which occupied the 
R('cords of these voyages exten(l as fa,r twenty-fonr years between 1:3
:> and 
baek a'i the ninth century of the Christian ] 
 

}-rctnrned to his native country. 
cra, anel, allowance being mad(' for A. cer- Like those modern tourist
, whose first 
hin Oriental tendency to long-winnedneps,' inquiry, on arrivin
 anywhere, is, " " h
n 
and a painful rednndnnce of superstitious docs the ne,;:t train leave? " he had hardly 


- 


lP 




 


104 [May 1, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


AI...L 1'HE YEAR ROUND. 


reacbed home when he started anew for 
the :Mussulmnn kingdom of Granada, in 
1351 set out from Fez on a journey through 
Soudan, and returned in 1354, having seen 
the two capitals of Soudan, :Melly and 
1'imbuctoo. Ibn Batuta was thus the earliest 
traveller into the interior of Africa who 
has left any record of his observations. 
'Vhile engaged on his first pilgrimages 
to :Mecca, the youthful divine met with 
few adventures of a stirring character; 
and the early part of his book is an 
example of more than common Oriental 
prosiness. I am aware that a small-a 
very small-halo of romance still clings 
to the East, but am well assured that 
much of this is due to the Arabian Nights' 
Entertainments; a book which may have 
been cxtracted from Oriental sources by a 
Frenchman, but to which no Arab ever 
put his prosy paw. If the quick-witted 
Frank locally picked up the backbone of 
his admirably told tales from Arabian 
sources, all I can say is, I pity him 
sincerely, and thank him more than 
ever for his charming Tcrsion. No 
Arab could possibly have told a story, 
even with the bowstring round his neck, 
in the clear, simple style of the Arabian 
Nights. 1'he most commonplace narra- 
tive must needs be interlarded with 
pious ejaculations, ridiculous saints and 
miracles, poetry of the Catnach school, and 
indescribable twaddle and tedium of all 
kinds-compared with which the humblest 
penny-a-lining is graphic and brilliant. 
Benjamin of Tudela is sadly deficient 
in literary ability: but the Jew has an 
immense advantage OTer the }'lohammedan, 
owing to his freedom from superstition, 
while it is almost impossible to get Ibn 
Batuta past a town without being wearied 
with miracles, and made semi-idiotic with 
the so-called poetry of the East. 
1'1is furiously devout traveller often 
went far out of his way to visit sheikhs 
of peculiar sanctity. 
At Damietta he huntcd up a celebrated 
sheikh of the Kalenders, who shave their 
chins and eyebrows. The account given 
of the origin of this custom is curious. 
The sheikh, it appears, was an exceed- 
ingly well-made and handsome man- 
a great inconvenience to a pious [\,Dcho- 
rite, for one of the women of Sa\vah 
presently fell in love with him. Being 
severely smitten, the lady proceeded to 
persecute the worthy sheikh, anà to render 
life a burden to him. She was perpetually 
sending mcssages to him, lying in wait to 


meet him in the street, and otherwise 
setting her turban at him; but the sheikh 
was not moved by these blandishments, 
and resisted all her advances lib...e a stoic. 
At last the lady became weary of laying 
siege to the handsome sheikh, and not 
baving read Virgil, was of course unaware 
that she ought to have hated the scorner 
of her charllls. She loved on hopelessly, 
till she took counsel .with an aged 
female, and laid a little plot. One morn- 
ing, as the sheikh "as on his way to 
the mosque, he was stopped by an old 
woman bearing a sealed letter in her hand. 
As the sheikh passed by her sbe said, 
"lIIastcr, can you read?" " Yes," replied 
he. 1'hen said the old woman, "Behold 
this lettcr has been sent to me by my sou; 
I wish you would read it for me." And 
he answered, "I will." But when she 
had opened the letter, she said, "}'Iaster, 
my son has a. wife, who is in yonder 
house; might I pray you to be good 
enough to read the letter in the portico, 
between the two doors, so that she may 
bear." 1'0 this arrangement the obliging 
sheikh assented; but, when he had got 
through the first door, the old woman 
closed it, and tbe young lady who loved 
him came out with a troop of 
slaves. The sheikh was seized upon, 
and carried into an inner apartment, 
where the lady declared her intention of 
marrying him forth with. The holy man 
tried to escape matrimony with an inge- 
nuity and perseverance ,vhich reflect 
infinite honour upon his memory, but the 
damsel would not be denied. Finding 
there was no hope of escape, tbe sbeikh 
said, "If it must be so, 'tis well. I will 
marry you at once; but, while the wed- 
ding-feast is preparing, allow me to retire 
to a sleeping room, that I may say my 
prayers and attire myself as a bride- 
groom." 1'he lady granting this reasonable 
request, he retired, taking with him some 
water for his ablutions, and, so soon as be 
was alone, drew forth a razor which he 
had with bim, and shaved off his beard 
and both hia eyebrows. Presenting him- 
self thus to his ardent bride, he was 
received exact.ly as he expected and 
wisbed. 1'he lady was utterly disgusted 
with him, and, detesting both his person 
and his deed, ordered her servants to 
drive him out of tbe house. Having', by 
his heroism, escaped wedlock, this bright 
cxample to bachelors ever after preserved 
the same appearance; and evcry one of 
his sect also submitted to the shaviug off 
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of his heard a.nd eyebrowfl. The name of 
this great man, which should be written in 
Icttf'rR of gold, was JamJ.I O<1dm .EI SJ.\\ï. 
Going on to Cairo, Ibn Ihtuta visite<1 
the 
linyet of 11m Khaf.ib, and, after his 
manm'r, stops to tell a story about it, the 
point of which appears to be that a poet 
"US once kno\\n to refuf'e the gift of 11 
large ruby. It is pleasing, however, to 
hear that he was ultimately prevnil<,d 
npon to accept it, and then walked straight 
off to tho j('wel <1<'Rlers to sell it. These 
acute perROllS, kno\\ ing the man to he a 
popt, de('lareù that he could not have come 
honestly hy so large a stone, and hauled 
him betore the sultan, a proceeding whieh 
caused Kha
ïb, the gi\"er of the ruby, to 
be restorpd to high hononrs. 
I t is not until the 
[oor gots to }.[ecca. 
and 
redinah, that he becomes rean,. 
tedious, but among the holy places he is 
downright unbearable. He is more cheer- 
ful at Damascus, where he indulges in 
many poetical qnot..ltions. At Constanti- 
nople, 1](' was dreadfully shocked to see 
that the Queen of the Bulgarians, when on 
a visit to her father, th(' G reck Emperor, 
gave evidence of Lack-;liding from IsJamism 
ùy eating the 11esh of swine. Hence he 
journeyed to Serai on the Y olg'a, and 
thence acro
s the deRert to Khaurism 
(Khiva), then the centre of a powerful 
state. Prai
illg the melonR of Khiva, and 
dallying a while at Bokharn, onr sheikh 
pnrliued his way through Afghanistan and 
tbe Punjab to Delhi. 
Like mOf't Orientals, and many we
t.(\rn 
peopl(', our Arab wanderer mingled 
devotion an(1 superstition ",ith n. keen 
love of juggling, whereof he narrates 
many wondrous p1.rticulars. He was 
much impresseù with the feats of the 
Indian Jogis-a peculiar race of con- 
juring fanatics. Ho describes them as 
living sometimes in n. "cave undergronnd 
for a whole year, without eating or 
drinking;" but puh the f:aving clanse "I 
heard," before this powerful statement. 
Kcxt he comes to what he actually SRoW 
for himself, "I saw, too, in the city of 
Sa11jarur, one of the Moslem
, who had 
been hnght by them, and who had set up 
for himself a. lofty cell, like an obelisk. 
Upon the top of this he stood for five-and- 
twenty days, during which time heneith<,r 
ate nor drank. I n this situation I left 
him, nor do I know how long he continn('d 
there after I had left the place. People 
say that they mix certain seeds, one of 
which is destined for a certain number of 


days ormonth
, and that they Rtana in need 
uf no other support during all this time." 
'Vhilu filling tho post of cadi, the 
M
or had abunclant opportnniti<,!\ for 
observing these Jogis, who were rreditcd 
"ith extraordinary pOt\er, especially for 
evil. "Some of them will kill a mf1.n 
"ith a look: but this is most fre- 
quC'ntly done by the women. The woman 
who can do so, io; called a Goftãr. It 
happened, when I was jndge of Dellli, 
Rnd the emperor was upon one of his 
journeys, that a famine took place. On 
this occa8ion, the emperor ordered that 
the poor should be divided among the 
nobles for support, until the famine should 
cease. 
Iy portion, as affixed by the vizier, 
amounted to five hundred. These I 
susta.ined in a honse which I built for the 
purpose. On a certain day during this 
time, 0. number of them came to me, 
bringing a woman with them, who, 39 
they said, was a Gofür, and had killed a 
child which happened to be near her. I 
Rent her, however, to the vizier, who 
ordered four large vessels to be filled" ith 
water, and tied to her. She was th('n 
thrown into the river J nrona. She did 
not sink in the water, but remained un- 
hurt, so they knew that she was a Goft.ï!". 
But if she had sunk, they woulrl have 
taken her out of the water, knowing her 
to be innocent. And the vizier ordered 
her to be burnt, which was done." 
The vizier, like another well-known 
historical personage, evidently tried to 
please the public-a proceeding to which 
our worthy 'fangerine would not descend. 
This excellent man, when not at his devo- 
tions, or occnpying the judgment-seat. 
was much with the Emperor .Mohammed 
Toghlouk, who, on one occasion, treated 
him to a sight of the Jogis's juggling. 
"Theu came two of these, wrapped up in 
cloaks, with their heads covered (for they 
ta.ke out all their hairs t\ ith powder). The 
emp('ror caressed them and Faid, pointing 
to me, 'This is an illustrious stranger from 
afar off. Show him what he has never yet 
seen.' They said, ' We will.' One of them 
then cronched down and presently raiseù 
himself from the eILrtb, still retaining the 
posture of a. man stooping down. until he 
floated in the air above our heads." 
This was a little too mnch for Ibn 
Datutn, and he was so astonished and 
terrified that he U fainted and fell to the 
earth," whereat the emperor ordered him 
" some medicine which be had with him." 
"Upon t..'lking thiq, I recovered and SRt 
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up, the crouched-up man still remaining 
in the air just as he had been. His com- 
panion then took a sandal belonging to 
one of those who had come out with him, 
and struck it upon the ground as if he 
had been angry. The sandal theu ascended 
until it was above the neck of the man in 
the air. It then began to strike him on 
the nape of the neck, while, little by little, 
he came down t\J the ground, and, at last, 
rested in the place he had left. The 
emperor then told me that the man who 
doubled himself up into a cubic form. was 
a disciple to the owner of the sandal, 'and,' 
continued he, 'had I not feared for thy 
reason, I should have ordered them to show 
thee greater things than these.' From this, 
however, I took a palpitation at the beart, 
until the emperor ordered me a. medicine 
which restored me." 
During his visit to Khansa (the Kinsay 
of Polo-Hangchaufu) Ibn Batuta was 
present at a great entertainment, at which 
jugglers were introduced at the conclu- 
sion of the repast., and our :Moor's de- 
scription of the marvels that ensued may 
be commended to the careful considera- 
tion of the ingenious Dl'. Lynn, and the 
equally astute l\Ir. :11askelyne. ,; That 
same night, a juggler, who was one of 
the Khan's slaves, made his appearance, 
and the AmiI' said to him, 'Come and 
show us some of your marvels.' Upon 
this he took a wooden ball with several 
holes in it, throngh which long thongs 
were passed, and laying hold of one of 
these, slung it into the air. It went so 
high that we lost sight of it altogether. 
(It was the hottest season of the year, and 
we were outsiùe, in the middle of the 
palace court.) There now remained only 
a. little of the end of a thong in the 
conjuror's band, and he desired one of the 
boys who as:5Íðted him to lay hold of it 
and mount. He did so, climbing by the 
thong, and we lost sight of him also. The 
conjuror then called to him three times, 
but getting no answer, he snatched up a 
knife, as if in a great rage, laid hold of 
the thong, and disappeared also! By and 
by he threw down one of the boy's hands, 
then a foot, then the other hand, and then 
the other foot, then the trunk, and last of 
all the head! Then he came down him- 
self, all puffing and panting, and with his 
clothes all bloody, kissed the ground 
before the AmiI', and said something to 
him in Chinese. The AmiI' gave some 
order in reply, and our friend then took 
the lad's limbs, laid the
 together in their 
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places, and gave a kick-when the boy got 
up and stood before us! All thi
 astoni
hed 
me beyond measure, and I ha.ù an attack 
of pal pitatiol1, like that wh ich overcame 
me once before, in the presence of the 
Sultan of India, when he show-ed me some- 
thing of the same kind. They gave me a 
cordial, howe'\"er, which cured the attack. 
The cadi Afkb:1ruddin was next to me, 
and said, C Wallah! 'tis my opinion there 
has been neither going up nor coming 
down, neither marring nor mending, 'tis 
aU jugglery ! ' " 
Let us compare with tbis, which Ibn 
Batub, the :Moor says he saw at Hangchau 
in China, in 13-18, the account given by 
EdW'ard ::Melton-an English gentleman, 
who wrote his "Zee-en-Land-Reizen," 
in low Dutch-of the performances of a 
Chinese troop of jugglers, which he wit- 
ne!'sed at Batavia, in December, 1û76. 
What gives this account an extraordinary 
circumstantiality, is tbat :MeIton's book, 
profusely adorned with plates, has a 
remarkable one, in which the Chinamen 
aforesaid are depicted performing the 
" perche," well known in London streets j 
the famous basket-murder trick, kno\Vn 
for ages in India, and recently per- 
formed in Europe j and the wonderful 
trick which Melton, after giving a -vivid 
account of the basket-murder trick, pro- 
ceeds to describe thus: c, But now I am 
going to relate a thing which surpasses 
all belief, and which I should scarcely 
venture to insert bere, had it not been 
witncssed by thousa.nds before my own 
eyes. One of the same gang took a ball 
of cord, and grasping one end of the cord 
in his hand, slung the other up into the 
air with such force that its extremit.y was 
beyond reach of our sight. He then im- 
mediately climbed up the cord with 
indescribable swiftness, and got so high 
that we could no longer see him. I stood 
full of astonishment, not conceiving w-hat 
was to come of this; when lo! a leg came 
tumbling down out of the air. One of the 
conjuring company instantly snatched it 
up, and threw it into the ba
ket whereof 
I have formerly spoken. A moment later 
a hand came down, and immediately on 
that another leg. And in short all the 
members of the body came thus suc- 
cessively tumbling from the air, and were 
cast together into the basket. The last 
fragment of all that we saw tumble down 
was the heaù, and no sooner had that 
touched the ground, than he who bad 
snatched up all the limbs and put them 
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in tho LMiket, turned them all out again 
topsy-turvy. 'l'hén straightway '\\ e saw 
with tIlt_se eyes all thoso limbs creep 
wgetL.er again, and in short form a. whole 
man, ,,110 at once could btanù and go 
just IU:I Lefore, '\\ itbout Bho\\ ing the le.\8t 
damage. Kevcr in my life wns I so as- 
tonished as \\ hen I Lcbclù this "onùer- 
ful performance, and I doubted now no 
longer that these misguided men did it by 
the help or the devil." 
In the plato illll<;trating this extra- 
ordinary pas<;agc, the jug
ler is shown, 
firstly, throwing up the ball of rope; 
secondly, climbing- up a rope, the supe:-iúr 
end of which disappears in thG clouds; 
and, tLirdly, in the act of 
óming down 
by im,talments, wLich h!
 confederate is 
picking up and putt.in(
 into a basket. 
There can, therefor
, be ono possible doubt 
as to the exa.ct meaning of the Anglo- 
Dutch yoyag!.r. 
It is curious to find a similar story in 
tho 1.fenlf}irs of the Emperor Jehangire. 
Seven i!ìg
le
, from Bengal, exhibited 
before Lis maj(.sty. "After performing the 
feat (jf cutting n. man to pieces, scattering 
thQ limb.i over the floor, covering them 
with a sheet, find then bringing him out 

afe and sound, they produced a chain of 
áfty cubits in length, and, in my pre- 
I!Icnce, threw one end of it towards the 
sl.y, where it remained, as if fastened to 
something in the air. A. dog was then 
11l'Ought forward, and, being placed at the 
lower cnd of the chain, immcdiately ran 
up, and, reaching the other end, immedi- 
ntcly disappeared in the air. In the same 
manner a hog, a panther, a lion, and u 
tiger "ere succcssively sent np the cll1.in, 
and all eqnal1y di-;A.ppeared nt the TIpper 
cnd of the chain. At last they took down 
the chain, and put it into a bag; no one 
ever discO\ering in what "V\ay the different 
animals ""pre made to yanish into the ail' in 
;he mysterious manner above described." 
. Tho varieties of thi
 vanishing trick 
1 npress the reader with the truthfulness 
q the se\"crnl narratives. Although one 
deK('ribes a leather thong, another a rope, 

nd thc third a chain, nil agree that the 
line was hooked on to the sky. 
Iodern 
visitors to jnggling séances Rre well aware, 
1 ' 1 from the expericnco of Pepper's ghost, 
that almost any kind of illusion can Lè 
produced on a stage, or in an enclosed 
space, Ly skilfully-arro.nged mirrors; but 
all the accounts cited agree in this Chinese 
fcat being performed in the open air. 
}:dward 
ieItoll dra." s a large, open square, 
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or ffi'1.rket-place, surrounded }}y shops and 
filled with a crowd of people, who are st'lnd- 
ing all round the jngglers-a liberty by no 
means permitted by modern profes..;OIs. 
Nothing is more fitrange to modern 
traveller than to find that th \andering 

{oor-who had penetrated ihto m'lny far 
countries, from Timbnctoo to Tartary, and 
from n.Lrhlry to npngflI; had stood on 
Gibraltar, and exulted that tùc position of 
the crcscent therp \\ as the keencst thorn 
in the side cI thc infidel; had served in 
India both as jUdg-e and 801dier, fr.Jm 
thf} t!hores of the Hilldoo Koosh to the 
Coral Islands, which lie under the equator; 
had eaten the water-melons of Kh i va, and 
the grapes of
Ialag'a; drunk konmiss with 
the 'fartars of the Kiptchak, and samshn'd 
with the Chinese, should have been a 
highly-domesticated person - a much 
married man. He was always getting 
married, and certainly possessed one 
great virtne in a husband, the art of 
tackling his wives' relations. On his fin,t 
journey he had gone no farther tùan from 
'rangier to 1'ripoli when hc got married, 
so far as he tolls 'Us, for the firðt time. 

o sooner had he rejoinpd the carol van 
than he had a first-rate U row" with his 
father-in-law, separatcd from h
 wife, and 
married another girl-tho daughter of a 
tãlib of Fez. He celebrated this event by 
a great banquet, to which he im ited the 
whole caravan for the space of a ÙJlY. At 
Delhi the sheikh had the misfortune to 
lose a daughter, and", as mnch comforted 
by the splendid ceremonies decreed on 
that occasion, and the kindness 8hown by 
the cmperor's mother to that ]'Irs. Bat uta 
who was the mother of the child. I say 
this ad, isedly, as, in his ch1.pter on the 

{aldive islands, he referB to a king of 
Malabd.r as having" married a sister to 
one of my wives when I Iiverl at Delhi." 
RC'siding at the :Maldives for the space of 
a year and a half, he not only accumulated 
a choice coIled ion of )Iahratta, CoromandeI, 
and other female sl'\\"'cs - notably one 
Gulistân (thc flower-bed), a. 
Iahrattesc- 
but four regular legitimat.c "ives. It 
seems that he was "run after" by the 
managing fathers of the country. He 
began by proposing to marry the daughter 
of one, izier, but the grand, izier refused 
his permission, as he wanted our 
Ioor for 
his own danghter, for whom Ibn Ba.tuta. 
had no liking, "for she was unlucky. 
l'wo persons had already been betrothed 
to her and died." Like a prndent man be 
tried to" bolt" altog(.ther, but the "\Ial- 
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rlivians would not hear of it, mId promised 
him the girl of (part of) his heart. At 
' 1 the la.st minute the lady sent to say she 
was ill, whereat the grand vizier took 
t t.he '.Moor apart and said, "His daughter 
1 evidently dislikes the marriage, and she is 
mistress ot 1 1 er own action
. But here are 
the people al\ gathered together. Some- 
thing must be done. You must marry 
j somebody. 'ViII you marry the mother- 
1 in-law of the Sultana, widow of the father 
I of my son's wife?" Th'ls was settled at 
\1' once, the 
lussulman profess-ioT
 of faith 
read, and the dowry paid over. " 1.. few 
days after, my wife was handed over to 
me, and proved one of the best women that 
ever lived. So excellently good was she, 
that, when I was her husband, she anointed 
:1 me with sweet unguents and perfumed my 
i garments, laughing sweetly all the while." 

 As cadi-an office to which he was 
I appointed in consequence of this mar- 
1 rjage-he undertook to enforce (by whip) 
a due observance of the laws relating to 
" . marriage aud divorce, and tried to thrash 
the men into devotion and the women into 
":! clothing themselves decently. In t,he latter 

 attempt he broke down completely. Mean- 
1 while he married the daughter of another 
vizier, descended from a sultan, and a 
:' third, a widow of a snltan, and built 
r t.hree houses for these ladies in the gar- 
'I den the vizier had given unto him. "As 
;1 for my fourth wife, tbe daughter-in-law 
of the Vizier Abd Allah, she lived in her 
own h.ouse, and was the wife whom of all I 

 dlerished the most." These royal alliances 
made our friend too powerful to be en- 
dured by the Maldivian authorities, who 
'1 got rid of him, and allowed him with great 
;
 difficulty to take two of his wives away 
\ I with him (for, by law, no man could take 
) away a :Maldivienne), and one of these 
was compelled to sacrifice her property. 
f However, she was taken ill, and was left 
behind, after all; and the other wife was 
',. luwded over to her father in the Moluccas. 
In those beautiful islands the redoubtable 
Moor married two more wives, an indis- 
putable proof of the naturally domestic 
habits of this celebrated wanderer. 
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THE STORY OF OWEN GORTON. 
nr SIX CHAPTERS. CHAPTER III. 
AND here let me state that I am moved 
ta write this record by two considerations. 
In the first place, I am anxious that the 
world should possess my own account of 
the very grave events which have attached 


to my name a most p
inful notoriety. 
Secondly, I cherish a hope, that the act 
of deliberately setting forth this narrative 
may tend to my own clearer a.pprehension 
of much that is at present involved in a 
strange obscurity. By uncoiling, as it 
were, and examining as carefully as I 
can, the chain of circumstances entangling 
me, I trust I may be a.ble at any rate to 
note such of its links as are defective or 
insecure. For I may freely state there are, 
even now, passages in the story of my 
adventures and Buffering"! which are to me 
most unaccountable and mysterious. 
I appeared before the magistrate upon 
some tí'L"':ee or four occasions, and I was 
also brougÜ before the coroner's jury, 
who returned ag-ainst me a verdict of 
".Wilful murder." Upon almost the same 
evidence the magis'u:ate III Bow-street 
duly committed me, to fJ1ke my trial at 
the approaching sessions d the Central 
Criminal Court. 
I will not dwell upon these veliminary 
proceedings. That they were to 'Jle weari- 
some and painful beyond measurt I need 
hardly state. There was much repttition 
of evidence; but new witnesses appeLred 
upon each occasion, strengthening, afte." a 
manner that was to me most inexplicabÜ, 
the proofs of my guilt. There was grea
 
public excitement. The newspapers were 
full of details concerning the Chalk Farm 
Tragedy, as it was called. I could see that 
artists were hard at work taking sketches 
of me as I stood at the prisoners' bar in 
the police court. Upon my passage to 
and from the court, I was greeted by the 
bystanders with fierce yells and menaces. 
The world had quite decided that I was the 
murderer of James Thorpe. I could read 
this judgment in the eyes of all who came 
near me. They regarded me as doomed to 
death at the earliest possible opportunity. 
I was supported by a sens
 of my own 
perfect innocence. And more; there now 
came to me a. feeling of apathy that I find 
it difficult to account for. I was, in trutb, 
indifferent to the consequences attendant 
upon my position. A sensation of numb- 
ness had stolen over my faculties. I wa
 
content that men should do with me what 
they listed. They might even, if they 
would have it so, put me to death. I 
had scarcely patience now to listen to 
the witnesses appearing in court against 
me, and fortifying, little by little, but 
very surely, the proof of my guilt. I 
preferred to think of other things; to in- 
dlllge in day dreams; to busy myself with 
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recollections of i he books I had been 
studying just before my arrest. And then, 
f!omdimes, I must confc!ìR, it happened 
that 1 could not, even when I tried my 
utm03t, bring myself to underBtand what 
was passing. It was as though a haIf
 
vpil('d viRion was before me. I could see 
bat indifferently. Sounds struck upon my 
Uilr, but in a mumed kind of y, ay; aud then 
an extravagant but irresi!'.tible conviction 
occupied me, that what I SItW anù heard 
did not in truth concern me, but some 
other on(', a stranger to me in every 
re
pect, "hose fau-, whatever it might be, 
was no sort of affair of mine. 
Something-with a view to the informa
 
tion of the reader-it behoveR me to relate 
conc(.rning myself and my earlier days. I 
promise to be as brid as I may. In truth, 
the past interests me very little. 
.My life had been a failure; I was well 
assured of the fact. To every man, I 
think, there comes a time when he fepls 
constrained to take account of himself 
and his doings; to note his advance 
upon the journey of life; to look back 
upon the road he has travelled. The 
result is generally disappointing. Success 
is for the few; failure for the many. I 
had so appraised my experiences, and was 
convinced of the rel'mlt. I had failed 
beyond all qnestion. 
Still my discomtìture did not involve 
serious consequences. The question of 
fmbsistence, at any rate, was not nffccted 
by my failure. I was in receipt of an in- 
dependent income--small but secure. I 
could not live luxuriously, but food and 
miment were mine surely enough. 
I had been called to the bar, and made 
considerable 
tudy of the la.w. It inte- 
rested me, and I regarded my profession, 
at one time, almost with affection. Yet 
suddenly I found myself turning from 
it with loathing. This was due, in part, 
to the discovery of my unfitness to act as 
an advocate, owing to a constitutional 
nervousness I have never been able to over- 
come. I was deficient in presence of mind, 
in alertness of intellect and speech. I was 
too sensitive-too readily abashed. .An 
unexpcct
d obstacle in my path-a pert 
answer from a witness, a word of disap- 
proval from a judge, or a flippant romark 
from a fellow-barrister-discomposed me 
painfully. A Rtrange tremulousness seized 
me; my colour rose; the blood seemed to 
rush to my head. I lost command of my 
tempor; the power of distinct uttera.nce 
departed from me. My retirement from 


active practice became unavoidable. And 
then I persuaded myself that the law, 
after all, was but a web of fraud and 
chicanery, especially contrived for the 
escape of the guilty and the puni'ihmf'nt 
of the innocent-an odious imposture far 
removed from the sympathies of the right
 
minded; worthier, indeed, of their scorn 
and repudiation. 
To another matter I must al
o refer, 
thou
b I may not-I cannot-dwell upon 
it. I was an unsuccessful lover. I wi5h 
to express myself with all moderation and 
forbearance upon this head. But I was 
unfairl, used; I wa9 trifled with, duped, 
betrayed. I bring no charge against her 
I loved. I RID content to hold her blamc- 
less of all but the light fault-in one 80 
young, and fair, and inexperienced - of 
indecision, of ignorance of the real state 
of her feelings towards me. Her name 
there is no need for me to reveal. She 
bec'ame the wife of James Thorpe. 
He had professed himself my intimate 
comrade and friend. He well knew-be 
was the confidant of-the story of my love. 
He was profuse in his offers of service; in 
his expressions of anxiety for my happi- 
ness. :Meantime, he played a traitor's part; 
he became, in secret, my rival. By his 
arts the affection, that once 8('emed mine, 
was withdrawn from me. ){y love was 
disregarded-my suit was rejected. A 
trivial disagreement was made the excuse 
for a life-long separation. .Fault was found 
with my temper-with what was called 
the eccentricity of my ways and views of 
life. This was but a pretext invented by 
1'horpe for parting me from her I loved. 

he became his wife. The marriage, as 
I have heard, was far from a happy one; 
but of this I cannot Bpeak with ccrtninty. 
Rumour reached me, however, that Thorpe 
proved a harsh, exacting', and yet a negli- 
g-ent husband. Her health failed her; her 
beauty faded. She felt acutely the misery 
of her life. She died, three years after her 
mnrriage, bringing into the world a still- 
born child. 
This had happened long since. I neyer 
f!ßW her after her marri'\ge. It seemed tiJ 
be a
eed between us, that thenceforward 
we were to be as Btmngers to each other. 
Nor did I hold any sort of communion 
with Thorpe. Now and then I may have 
met him by chance; but no word passed 
between us on those occasions. I knew 
that he lived in the neighbonrhood of 
Chalk .Farm, though I am now at a 108s to 
state how I came to be possessed of that 
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scrap of information, unless it was that I 
first learnt this from the announcement in 
the newspapers of the death of his wife. 
I do not attempt to deny, that the perfidy 
of which I had been the victim wounded 
and angered me extremely. Against her 
I cherished no ill-feeling. I rega.rded her 
with pity-with compassion-with deep 
regret-always most tenderly. I did all 
I could to find excuses for her-to con- 
strain myself to think as lightly as I might 
of the wrong she had done me. No doubt 
my faith in her had suffered grievous 
wreck, and with it hrtd gone nnder and 
perished my faith in humankind. For 
Thorpe-I loathed him; I viewed him 
with the bitterest scorn. He was to me 
the most despicable of men. All ties 
between us were severed at a blow. We 
had been schoolboys together; constant 
companions; the closest of friends in after 
life. But now we were the bitterest foes. 
There could be no terms between us. U pOll 
the ruins of betrayed friendship we stood, 
severed by hatred the most implacable. I 
was to him a miserable dupe. He was to 
me a liar, a trickster, a thief. I could not 
speak, I could not think of him with com- 
mon patience. The mention of his name 
even incensed me almost to frenzy. I 
avoided, as much as I could, every chance 
of meeting him. I even prayed that we 
might never meet again. 
But this, let it be understood, was in the 
first fever of my grief and wrath. True, 
my state of wild excitement endured for a 
considerable period. But I could not but 
yield to the healing influence of time. The 
years passed; I grew old; my hair became 
streaked with grey; the lines deepened in 
my face. 1\1 y great trouble seemed now a 
thing of long ago. 1\1y wound had healed. 
She had died, poor child. :My passion 
might well be interred with her - be 
stilled for ever in her grave. For Thorpe 
-well, I hated him still; bat out of con- 
firmed habit that I could not rid myself 
of, rather than for any more vital reason. 
1\1:y anger against him was not dead, 
perhaps, but it slept very soundly; it had 
slept for a long time. Once it had stirred 
and arisen, when, by some chance, rumours 
reached me that he had behaved ill to 
his wife; undervalued her; neglected her; 
treated her even with more active cruelty. 
But, again, a sense of rest returned to me 
when I learned that she had passed for 
ever out of his reach; I could be grieved 
no more by word, or look, or deed, or 
thought of his. 
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Änd then I had sought and found solace 
and forgetfulness in close study. I lived 
a life of seclusion, surrounded by books- 
friends that cannot betray, that never fail. 
I was ignored in the present. I looked 
for recognition at the hands of posterity. 
I designed to leave behind me a work that 
should, at least, meet with applause at the 
hands of the thoughtful and studious. I 
contemplated the expansion and elabora- 
tion of this work, so that it might really 
constitute a monument of my industry and 
learning. I had resolved that I would not 
always, nor should the world either, judge 
my life to be in truth the arrant failure it 
had seemed to be. 


CHAPTLR IY. 
THAT it was acute pain to be torn from 
the labour I loved, from the privacy and 
solitude that were as necessaries of exist- 
ence to me; to be thrust into the glare of 
publicity; and to be charged with a crime 
of a most dreadful nature, I need hardly 
say. But I have not yet done justice to the 
violence that was in this way inflicted npon 
my method of life. The reader has yet to 
be informed of the condition of complete 
isolation in which I lived. No doubt I 
had carried to excess my love of study and 
seclusion. I passed days and nights at my 
desk, reading, writing, or reflecting. I 
rarely 'quitted my chambers. 'Yhen it 
seemed to me that I stood in need of fresh 
air, I sought and found it, usnally at night, 
on the roof of the house. At intervals, 
however, I treated myself to a few hours' 
holiday at some pleasant and retired spot 
on the outskirts of London. It was only 
upon these occasions that I found the 
faculty of speech of servico to me; but I 
made the fewest words possible serve my 
turn. At home I never spoke. Such in. 
structions as I required to give my house- 
keeper I wrote upon a slate, hanging in the 
lobby of my chambers. She communi- 
cated with me in the same way. For 
months together I never saw her. . She 
appeared to understand my whim in this 
respect, and took pains to consider and 
humour it, avoiding my presence as much 
as possible. She placed my meals ready 
for me in a small room used only for that 
purpose; this done, she quitted the apart- 
ment, returning to it only when I had 
vacated it. I did not need her presence 
or attendance, and I had taken care to 
reduce my daily wants to a minimum. I 
ate sparingly of very simple food, and 
drank water only. I received no visits. 


tP 



dJ 


CharlM Dickena.] 


[11..) I, 1176.] III 


0\\ EN UC)ltTO
. 


:My door wa.s f&i:ot cJo
cd against chanco 
callers. l-'ricnùð I ha.ù IlOne. Aftl'r my 
expLricnces, tho very name of Irielld
hir' 
"as oùious tv me. I h.u1 redvl vcd upon 
!Lading a life of complete SeVCr.lllCC from 
the worlù. I had no one to pkasc 
ut my- 
self. 'Vhy should I not please myself in 
this matter? 
But the sy
tem of lifo I Lad adopted, 
however suited to my inù.i\"iùual tastes, no 
doubt })laced me at a consiJ.cr."blu disad- 
\antago liOW that action was ùemandc(l of 
IDO; now that I seemed to be an object of 
atta.ck; DJ}d that it behoved me to resist, as 
strenuously as I could, what really looled 
like a cODspirJ.cy to overwhølm and destroy 
me. I cali well understand that my aspect, 
as I 
tood in eom.t, \\ as somewhat eccentric, 
and, with my manner, conveyed an air of 
bewilùerment, amtuoment, and distrc:::'
, 
c\ cn in CÃCC6S of the truth. 
It \\a9 probably from some wcll-inten- 
tioneJ. jailor or cOIlBtable that I received 
advice to place myself in communication 
\\ ith my friends, and secure tho services 
of a solicitor. ..As I have already stated, I 
had DO fl'ieuds. Had I any acquaintance 
with a solicitor? 
'VeIl, yes. I knew that a young man 
named Sherson occupied chambers imme- 
diately hcne.Lth my own. I had met him 
now and then UpOIl the staircase, "ben he 
had courteously made way for me to pass 
him, and had otherwise, M I fa.ncied, cv i- 
deuced a kindly disposition towards mc. 
I had ncver intcrchanged a word with 
him, however. I "as not, indeed, clear 
that I distinctly remembered his personal 
appearance; but I had certainly under- 
stood that he was an attorney. I resolved, 
therefore, to send to him, requesting that 
he would act on my behalf, and adopt all 
llccc8sary measures fur my defence. 
lIe came to mo in N cwgate very 
promptly npon my writing to him. I noted 
that hÎl; mauneI' Letra) cd uueasiness. He 
\\as Jlcrvous; his fingers toyed incessantly 
\\ ith hi.d watch-guard, and he spoke 
hurriedly. lie exprcs.\:ied, as I gathered, 
deep 
Yillpathy with me in the ,'ery pain- 
fLLl po:.ition I occupied, and hopes fOI" wy 
spet.dy rdLaÍ)e from confinemcllt, aud from 
tlw horrible charge brought again
t mc. 
I then bl',(ged him to undertake my 
defencc. lie hesitated, anù hi
 face flushed 
aö he OilS.... crcù: II There is this difficulty, 
.Mr. GOlton; indeed, this insuperable 
obstacle. I have been required by the 
cro\\n to attend as a ....itncds ill the case." 
II Aß a \\ ituess ! " I cl..claiwcù. 
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".For the prosccution. There is no 
reason why you should not be fully in- 
formed on the subject, Mr. Gorton. 
Indeed, the depo8itions will tell you all I 
am about to btate. I have to give evidcnce 
in court, to the dIect that, on the evening 
of tho murder, I heard you shut the door 
of your cLambers, descend the btaircase, 
and go out into the fotreet ! " 
II You heard this? " 
" Undoubtedly." 
"But I am as certain as that I am 
standing here, that on the evening of the 
murd('r I never once quitted my room. I 
stayed indoors, accorùing to my ordinary 
custom, the whole evening." 
"I can but say \\ h.lt I believe to be 
true." 
" And you believe you heard this? " 
"I do indeed-and lllore. I aIll required 
to 6tatc that, somo hours later, I Leard 
you rÜurn home, ascend the stairs, and 
re-enter your chamberl:i." 
" There must be some mistake." 
" Indeed, I trust so," he said, but in so 
Iowa tone that he "as scarcely audible. 
"But supposing that you heard foot- 
steps upon the staircase, why should you 
take for granted that they '\\ erc mine? " 
"I know your step. of course; I have 
so long resided upon the same premises." 
"TIut you may be mistaken." 
" rrhat is possible. of courdC. As I said 
before, I can but speak according to my 
belief. And then the noise of opening and 
Bhuttin
 the door of your chambers. As 
to that, I could hardly be mistaken." 
" And you are positive as to the night p" 
"I am positive as to the night. I know 
that I cannot be mistaken in regard to the 
date. It was the night of the murder." 
"Can you, then, possibly believe me 
guilty of the murder? " 
U I must decline answering the question. 
I dOll't know what to believe." 
I "as silent; what, indeed, could I say? 
For some reason, inexplicable to me, 
Sherson had joined in the conspiracy 
aga.inst me ! 
Of course, supposing me to be admitted 
as a witness in the case, I could contradict 
him. I could affirm-whdt was the absolnte 
fact-that I had never quitted my study 
on the night of the murùer, and that any 
supposition of hi8 to the contrary must 
necessarily be baselcbs. At least my voice 
would in that CUobe be "eighed against his, 
a.nd it would b
 for the jury to decide 
which had the greater authority. But the 
EuglÌl3h 10.\\, in ita wisdom or un wisdom, 
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has decided that a prisoner f'hall be de
 
barred from uttering a word of explana- 
tion or defence. I must hear Sherson's 
evidence, and remain perfectly silent, as 
though admitting its validity, and accept
 
ing his extraordinary story, that r had 
been absent from my chambers for some 
hours of the evening of the murder. Of 
course, living alone as I did, r could not 
adduce evidC'nce of my presence in my 
cham bers. r was in this respect at the 
mercy of the first false witness who chose 
to tender himself to be sworn. 
r was much disappointed wit.h Sherson; 
and, failing his assistance, r was left 
without a solicitor. r did not care to call 
in the aid of a st,ranger, although, in 
truth, Sheròon was but a stranger to me 
after an. r resolved to wait as patiently 
as r might the issue of events. r was 
conscious of my own innocence. r was 
convinced that the clmrge against me 
could not be maintained; that it must 
dissolve altogether when it came to be 
tested by a judge and jury. Stil1, tLe 
hours r passed in prison inflicted torture 
upon me. What must ca.ptivity be, I 
demanded, by way of fortifying myself, to 
those unpossessed of subjects for medita- 
tion, of mental resources, of stores of 
memory, observation and experience? It 
was bad enough to me-Heaven knows- 
accustomed, as I was, to seclusion from 
the world; but to the uneducated, the 
hewers of wood and drawers of water, 
unused to self-examinat.ion and reflection, 
dependent upon intercourse with their 
feHows, and accustomed to the fresh air 
blowing freely about them-to these it 
must be cruelly insupportable. r saw 
no one during the weeks of captivity 
preceding my trial, with the exception of 
Sherson and certain of the prison function- 
aries, including the chaplain, the governor, 
and one or two medical men, required to 
attend, as I understood, to the health of 
the prisoners, and to visit them at stated 
intervals. With these visitors r held but 
little conversation. They always avoided, 
I noticed, the subject of the crime of 
which I was accused. 
The trial duly came on at the Old 
Bailey, before a judge whose name r C
lD- 
not now caH to mind; but he was, r know, 
of distinguished reputation. The court 
was crowded to excess. A thick fog pre- 
vailed throughout the day. Candles had 
been lighted, which seemed, however, but 
to interrupt here and there, and feebly, 
the tawny darkness with patches of orange- 
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coloured light. r could note that the 
judge wore spectacl('s, which reflected 
the flames of the candles placed upon his 
desk. Otherwise, r could Fee little of what 
passed in court; the fog wa,s so dense and 
my sight so infirm. 
r pleaded "Not g'uilty," Bpeaking as 
loudly RS r could. I was resolved that 
about my denial of the charge there 
should be no mistake, at any rate. 
r then discovered that an advocate of 
some eminence had been engaged to ap- 
pear on my behalf, and conduct my de- 
fence. His services had been secured, as 
I understood, by certain distant relatives of 
mine; r had neither seen nor heard of 
them for many years past, and had almost 
forgotten the fact that they had ever ex- 
isted. Their intervention was clue, with- 
out doubt, less to concern about me than 
to regard for themselves. They desiped 
to refute the charge brought against me, 
lest it should affect injuriously their own 
fair fame as my kindred. 
The counsel for the crown addressed 
the jury at considerable length, fully 
narrating the case against me. He 
spoke for about two hours. J listened 
with interest and surprise. My attention 
was enlist.ed by his clear and concise 
setting forth of the story of the murder. 
To me it was as a novel; not the less 
absorbing because I well knew its un- 
truth, so far as r was concerned. But 
r was amazed at his ingenuity in con- 
necting me with the crime. The evi- 
dence he was about to adduce, accord- 
ing to his description of it" proved my 
guilt beyond a doubt. The statements 
of the witnesses seemed to be constrained 
by him to take one shape-tD point in 
one direction only. Still, he confessed 
that the evidence against me was not 
always of a direct kind, but must some- 
times be regarded constructively. He 
dwelt, however, upon the cumulative 
force of circumstances telling against the 
accused; eXplained how one circumstance 
might signify little, till supported" by a 
second, when, at any rate, suspicion was 
warranted; but how, when to these were 
added circumstances three, four, and five- 
all fairly susceptible of one interpreta- 
tion-proof was fortified and increased as 
by a system of geometric progression, 
and guilt was surely brought borne to the 
guilty. He omitted to mention, however, 
that one error in this fabric of evidence 
would result in the toppling' down of the 
whole; and that, after all was said, the 
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strength uf hi., chain of circunu!tanccs WnB 
not htrongl'r than it
 weakcst link. 
Hc dib 'u!oded at length the motivc uf tho 
crime, wLilo admitting th.Lt the tlearch for 
lL.oti\i6 in c\ cry such casu might ell'iily be 
oH:r-valued: great crimeB had oftentimes 
l,(en committed for ,cry 8mall motives. 
l
ut here thero 
as no lack of moti\e: it 
wa:; dibeo\ {'r,LIJlu upun thu surfaco of the 
ca
 o. Between the murdered man and 
the accu!o.ed there had long been enmity, 
tho more bitter and infbmed in thtLt they 
Imd once been friends. The pri'!oner Iuul 
adUlif tcd as much to the constablu arrest- 
ing him, who would be called as a \\ itncss. 
My own "ords were quoted. ,.,,
 e dis- 
agreed at last," I had said. "Downright 
qua1'l'clled, indeed. I was sincerely at- 
tached to him at oño time, but I got to 
hute him at la
t." It was true that, rc- 
collccting myself and the peril in which I 
stood, I had gone on to deny all know- 
ledge of the murder; all complicity with 
it. But, at uuy mte, the motive inducing 
me to the crime had been disclosed. It 
was hatred simply; hatred resulting, as it 
80 often did, from jealousy. rrhe suit of 
the deceai'>cd IJad been preferred to mine, 
and I h'ltl determined upon revenge-had 
brooded lung upon it--for ycars, even; then, 
at la.,t, I had carried my fell project into 
e"{ecution. It would be shown that I had 
threatened the life of the deceased on 
more tha.n one occasion. (This part of the 
counst::l's address was unintelligible to me.) 
Ami convincing proof would be forth- 
coming of my prebcnce in the neighbour- 
hood of :Mr. Thorpe's house on thu night 
of the murder, and otherwise of my con- 
nection, beyond all manner of doubt, with 
the crime of whieh I stood accused. 
In this brief btatcment of its general 
purport, I aIll conscious that I have not 
donc ju.,tice to a speech of singular ability, 
iml'rl'ssive bot.h frOIll its ingenious and 
lucid arra.ngement, and ah
o from the skill 
with which it was deli vcred. 


Å LI rTLE PARIS RESTA"GltAXT.- 


I N a corner of those magnificent markets 
of Pari:.J, (.,.lIed the II'llles Centra]es, you 
may behold a Btrang-c sight every morning 
hctwc{.n six o'clock and noon. Half a 
do?en hrgl.. stalls there, bright with gilding 
and varni!'h, luxurious with marble, well- 
funlished "ith lusty shop-girls, display the 
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remnant of ye:,terday's L.mquet - plates 
of soup i bit.d of fish half vicked, with the 
sauce still round them; remnants of påtés 
and sweets; liquefied iees; fragments 
of game; and costly viand'i forml
ss 
heapcd together. The8e arc tho leavin
!-> 
of a grand restaurant, or a minist
rml 
dinner, sold by the oflicier to whom Buch 
perquisites belong. Too proud is he to 
touch them himself, but round the counter 
you will see a few workmen, mOBtly red- 
nObcd and bhaggy, the wives of many more, 
and a cruöh of threadbare individuals of 
that class one "ould rather bee by day- 
light than by dark. It ii not that these 
broken mcat
, 80 far as I have noticed, 
arc particularly cheap. Five penny worth 
of beef ,\ould give more strength than ten 
plates of melted ice and s.Luce congealed. 
But the worn-out stomachs of such people 
crave high seasoning and strong t
te, 
which the beef would not give them. So 
they take away, in bits of nuwspaper, 
a franc's worth of wretched dainties, 
and eat thcm with a scowl and curse 
against "the rich." One thing I know: 
every lllall who haunted this corner 
of the HaIles before '71, ið either shot 
or transported to New Ca.ledonia, or 
!:;cowls and hates the rich upon a foreign 
shore. 
This profitable commerce in broken 
mcats i:i alluded to with disgust by 
Parisians, who, if they pursued the in- 
vestigations which have led me to write 
this paper, nligLt admit their horror to be 
somewhat misplaced. Ho who buys a 
plate of soup, or even of game, at the 
HaIles, knows at least what he is buying, 
aud may depend that, however dirty, it 
rea.lly is, in substanc
, what it prf'tends to 
be. In the small restaurant a.ffectioned 
by this scoffer, cert.ainty lies all the other 
way. At home we know nothing, thank 
lleaven, of the small restauraWnr's cuisine, 
nor of his culinary art. 
I do not, by this magniloquent eJ.pres- 
!oion, mean what we roughly can cooking-. 
I mean literally an art; that is, a means 
of produeing the appearance of some 
object which is not really set before you. 
Time was, in Puris as in .England, when 
you mUBt cateh your hare before you 
cooked him. That time is very ancient; 
so long- passed that even days succeed- 
ing, w hen man had found the menns 
to scr\ e a hare \\ itbout procuring- one, 
are now looled upon as primitive and 
rudc. Art has madu great strides of 
latc ! 
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There are, in fact, eating-shops in Pa,ris 
where no single article is what it pretends 
to be. 
Let us suppose that an habitué of 
one amongst such places has made his 
little hit upon the Petite Bourse, that 
perambulating crowd which meets each 
night on the- Bouleyard des Italiens, 
and does its bUAiness in walking, like a 
school of peripatetic philosophers, and 
celebrates the occasion by giving a dinner 
to his friends. He orders it beforehand, 
of course. Let us say the menu is: 
Bisque soup, an expensive dish made 
of crayfish stewcd down; fillets of sole; 
a vol-au-vent Financière; a roast leg 
of mutton; ortolans; an omelette with 
jam; fruit. A very neat 1ittle dinner, for 
whiðh he will pay roundI y . The master 
of the house takes his order with gusto. 
The gentleman may depend that it will be 
in every respect satisfactory. He will see 
to it himself. He does. From the nearest 
chemist he buys a.8 many ounces as are 
needful of "bisque powder," a substance 
obtained, I believe, by chemically dis- 
solving lobster shells, and evaporating the 
acid; it is sold openly. At a penny each 
he buys as many crayfi:-;h as there are 
guests, fiUs the head with forcemeat, and 
duly sets one afloat on every plate, as 
the fashion is. So much for soup. 
You think that fillets of sole cannot 
possibly be imitated. Great is your mis- 
take. Take salt. cod, soak it in luke- 
warm water tin the brine i
 an ex- 
tracted; comb out, with a small steel in- 
strument, the :flakes; parboil it; fry; add 
Bauce, and see if it will not pass m!lster. 
Vol-au-vent Financière should have a light 
patty crust, and that is gi ven it, for flour 
is cheap. Inside should be cockscombs, 
but they run much too dear. Take what 
is called a "shape" of tin. Bring out the 
palates .which, of course, you have pre- 
served when serving that favourite dish of 
France, calf's head. Spread them flat, and 
with your shape cut out as many cocks- 
combs as you want. Noone can ten the 
difference, and thusyour vol-an-vent, which 
might cost shillings, costs you just nothing 
at alL What is the next article? Oh, a 
roast leg of mutton. Roasting in France, 
mark you, is an done on the spit. A great 
deal of fuel, of trouble, and of space is 
needed to cook a joint in this way. Of 
course your restaurateur is not going to 
expense and inconvenience. The leg of 
mutton is baked like a pudding. 'Vhen it 
is done, the cook takes hi3 biggest spit and 
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bravely runs it through. With a brush 
he dabs some burnt sienna round the 
"bumps," powders them with meat re- 
duced to charcoal, withdraws the spit, 
warms again in the oven, and serves up. 
His assistant pours into the dish a half- 
pint of Liebig's extract diluted, and two 
spoonfuls of the juice of beetroot; with 
a syringe he spirts of boiling fat suffi- 
cient. Will any man find courage to dis- 
pute that is roast mutton? No one, and 
art triumphs. 
Ortolans? Oh, to make an ortolan is 
childish work if you possess a sparrow or 
a linnet, val ue three halfpence. Cook the 
bird slightly. for your ortolan should be 
half raw. "\Vhen done, make a hole above 
the tail. Draw up boiling suet in a little 
tube-taking care not to scald your mouth- 
insert the tube, and blow the fat beneath 
the skin. Nothing more simple! By.the 
time it has reached the salle, a connoisseur 
alone could doubt you. Omeletto aux 
confitures has mysteries in its jam which 
I have not investigated; you may know 
something about that in England. But 
the omelette itself is rarely made with 
common honest,y. They give you but one 
yolk for each four whites of egg; the yolk 
is too valuable for wa3ting upon omelettes. 
And so much for this luckless man's 
dinner, which, nevertheless, he eats with 
the greatest gusto. 
I could tell more of the culinary art, but 
I think you must have had enough. Only 
one other instance. It is almost a proverb 
that eggs defy adulteration. In one sense 
they do; but what is the value of an art if 
it have no difficulties to overcome? Eggs 
cannot yet be adulterated, but they can be 
made to seem what they are not. There 
is a trick played in those cheap r
staurants, . 
where you dine and breakfast at a price 
which common sense declares to be im- 
possible, well worthy of note for its in- 
genuity, and for the skill displa.yed in Ìts 
manipulation. There one is invited to take 
egga sur Ie plat, two of them, for three- 
pence or fourpence, a sum utterly impos- 
sible in Paris, even though the eggs be 
not very fresh. The feat is to make 
two eggs out of one. Taking a glazier's 
diamond, the cook delicately scores his 
egg all round. Then, furnished with 
his plate, duly fined with butter boiling, 
he takes the egg in either hand, whilst a 
comrade smartly slices it in two with a 
knife well oiled. Quick as thought the 
cook drops one ha1f the shell on either 
side, the boiling butter fixes it, and there 
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lie your two eggs sur 1(' p1at, made out of 
one! 
Snail-fattening is not the least strange 
of tho industrics connected. with the 
cuI in. ry art as practised in Park It is 
carried on out
ide "the barrier
," since it is 
clearly not worth while to pay octroi upon 
80 grobs of game, whereof great numbers 
may be prema.turely dead. 
Iost of the 
snails are turnrd into tanks to fatten, hut 
Borne large breedcr
 keep them in the opcn 
air. And what sort of fence do you think 
they erect to prevent their slimy flockR 
escaping? Walls they could climb over, 
were ttlf'Y lofty as those of Babylon; 
ditches they could crawl throngh. But a 
line of sawdust, four inches broad, fre
h 
laid each morning, is beyond their skill 
to cross. Eight or ten parks thus walled 
in make the snail master's preserve. He 
turns loose his daily consignment into one 
of them, where it finds nothing to eat 
during forty-eight hours. In two days 
t1w creatures are rC'moved to another 
park, where they find cabhages, lettuces, 
endive, a little thymc, and 80 few vine 
leaves. Purified by two days' fasting, they 
R
tack this pro\cnder with fnry, and eat 
and ea.t until they grow as fat as classic 
snail could ever be. Between eight and 
ten days of this luxurious regimen fits 
tl:em for the kitchen, whither I don't caro 
to follow them. The importance of the 
industry is shown by figures adduced in 
the municipal council upon a proposition 
to raise the tax upon fatted escargots, 
now "Vcry Rma-H. SupporterH of the increase 
proved that, if escargots were charged but 
one quarter the ra.te levied on oysters, 
counting fifty of one to be worth a dozen 
of the other, Paris would take a revenue of 
h.o hundred thousand francs a year. And 
the consumption is growing enormously. 
I believe it a fact established, that eating 
escargots reduces a man's flesh tilJ, in 
fact, nothing is left but bones and muscle. 
Ii'antees told me tho same thing of their 
snail soup, a hideous compound. The 
edihle snail of the Gold Coast has a shell 
quite three inches long and two inches 
high. From it he thrusts a pair of 
monstrous wings, four inches in length, 
beneath which his vast hCR.(l protrurles. 
r.!.'hese wings are the grand da.inty, and 
they are servcd whole in the soup. I ha"Ve 
tasted that also-we were not particnlar 
in tho lat.o cn.mpaign- but shuddering 
memory forùids me to decide whether 
escargot of Fr.lnce or Pantee snail be the 
more horrible rcpast. 
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BOOK m. CHAPTER VII. CI,E1IENT BURTO
'S 
PAflE:-iT. 
'VHES fickle fashion flies away from a. 
neig-hbourhood which she at one time had 
delighted in as her hcad-quarters, the effect 
of the desertion is shown, not merely by 
the difference in the class of occupants by 
whom the huge mansions in the squares and 
terraces are tenanted, but is plainly percep- 
tible throughout the entiro neighbourhood. 
The comfortable roomy houscs in the adja- 
cent streets, which were found so handy by 
well-to-do attorneys and retired tradesmen, 
when abandoned by this respectable élass 
of tenants, fall rapidly in the social sca.le, 
and if they do not take in boarders, havoe no 
other resource tha.n letting themRelves out 
in lodgings. This is essentially the case in 
the good old-fa!'hioned ncighbourhood of 
Bloomsbury. 'Vhen the salt of the earth 
removed westwa.rd from the great, open, 
hea.lthy squares, which had been thought 
slices of Paradise by their grandfathers, 
their places were supplied by the leading 
la.wyers and the fashionable physicians; the 
names of their residents yet had handles, 
and carriages-not perhaps so grand or 80 
well appointed as their predecessors, but 
still carriages-rolled round the pleasant 
inclosures. But now the worthy knights 
of the lancet and the brief have follo" ed 
in the train of their more distinguished 
forcrunners, and the 'Vacancies thus caused 
are filled by denizens of another style, 
among whom the Hebraic element pre- 
ponderates. The smaller streets have 
suffered in the same way, and there are 
but few of them which are not occupied 
as temporary homes by clerks in the City, 
or newspaper writers, whose enforced late 
work renders a proximity to their offices 
desirable; indeed, the neighbourhood being, 
as it is, almost within hail of the great 
arteries of commerce, while in itself won- 
derfully quiet, and Fcelnded, and tolerably 
airy, is so popular and so much Bonght 
lifter, that the landladies of the quarter 
have but seldom occasion to announce 
thei.r rooms as empty. 
In the front room on the second floor of 
a small dull house in one of these streets, 
which was itself small and duB, and which 
led out of 0. cramped, and dulJ, and dusty 
square, a womRn If\Y reclining in "hat 
ought to have been an easy-chair, and 
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what was, at all events, larger, softer, and 
less angular than the rest of the furniture 
in the apartment. An invalid this by her 
manner, which was weary and 1istless, 
save when she roused herself from time to 
t]me to look out of the window, with a 
sharp, irritable, expectant glance; a woman 
who has been handsome in her time, and 
who, with her bright eyes and soft curling 
h.air, is handsome still, despite the worn 
and haggard look which Buffering has im- 
printed upon her face-suffering of an 
acute kind, too, bodily as well as mental. 
The woman lying there, subdued and 
almost helpless, in that dull but clean and 
orderly second-floor room, at the mercy of 
the nnrse by whom she has just been 
dressed and guided to the chair by the 
window, where she sits in anticipation of 
the doctor's visit, is Lydia VV' aIton, other- 
wise the" fascinating :Mrs. 'V.," otherwise 
"Stunning- Lydia," erst the star of the 
Miranda Music-hall, and the object of 
adoration of myriads of small clerks and 
office boys. A month ago, as she tripped 
lightly off the stage after giving, in response 
to the third encore, the last verse of her 
celebrated song, "Follow me, lads, to the 
Guadalquiver," the end of a loose gauze 
veil with which her head and arms were 
encircled, caught fire from one of the 
side-lights, and instantly flared into a 
blaze. She was not yet out of view of 
some of the audience when this occurred, 
and a great terror spread among them. 
Shouts of "Fire! " were raised, people rose 
from their seats, and a stampede seemed 
likely to ensue, when Mr. .:McGaff, the 
spirited proprietor, presented himself be- 
fore the curtain, hat in hand, and assured 
his kind friends that the fire had been put 
out, and that all danger was over. All 
danger to the building he should have 
said, and to his own property. .As for the 
poor woman who was the original cause 
of the disaster, she had been thrown down 
and wrapped in cloaks, but the blaze by 
which she was surrounded was not ex- 
tinguished until she had been badly 
burned, so badly that :McGaff, who, on the 
whole, was a kindly man, determined she 
should have better advice than could be 
obtained from the neighbouring apothe- 
cary, who had been fetched on the spur of 
the moment; and, after he had had 1\1rs. 
"\Valton removed to her lodgings, .sent a 
message to 1\11'. Clement Burton, whom he 
knew well by repute, and with whom he 
had a slight personal acquaintance, begging 
he would call upon the sufferer. 
This was just one of those cases which 


Clement Burton was pleased to attpnd. 
His practice was so large that, although 
he would not readily have refused any ad- 
dition to it, he would unwillingly have 
accepted a charge of a grave and atten- 
tion-requiring nature in a respectable 
family, where his fees would have been 
large and sure; but th
 dash of Bohe- 
mianism in his blood made him feel an 
interest in the misfortune that had happened 
to this poor woman-an interest which 
was not abated when he came to know 
more of her. He found her to be a woman 
of strong passions, with which was min- 
gled a singular amount of self-control; a 
st.range woman, naturally very clever, but 
only half-educated-outspoken and bitter, 
railing against men for their selfishness 
and hypocrisy, but grateful to him and sub- 
missive to his treatment. The pain which 
she suffered was always sharp-at times 
intense. The fire had played around hqr 
like a serpent; anò. the back of her neck, 
her shoulders, and her arms were badly 
burned-her right arm and hand so badly, 
that she scarcely could move them. It 
was a case that required constant aud 
skilful nursing; and the amount of inte- 
rest felt by Mr. Burton in the patient 
was shown by his asking Sister Gaynor 
to undertake it. Sister Gaynor was a 
widow. Trouble had come to her early 
--for she was not more than four or 
five and twenty-and had left its im- 
press on her face, which had a grave and 
careworn though marvellously sweet ex- 
pression. There was a good deal of chaff 
amongst the students, and some of the 
surgeons, attached to St. Vitus's, about 
Sister Gaynor, with whom Mr. Burton 
was supposed to be desperately in love; 
but no one, save the outspoken .1\1:1'. Chan- 
nell, dared say anything about it, and even 
his hints were of the mildest kind. There 
was not, of course, the remotest ground 
for such a report. Clement Burton was 
too busy a man to fall in love as a pastime, 
and his affection-so much of it as he dared 
allow himself-was centred elsewhere; but 
he had a great personal rogard for Mrs. 
Gaynor, on account of her ladylike man- 
ner and a respect for the way in which she 
performed her duties. He had some hesi- 
tation, at first, in asking her to attend 
upon Lydia 'VaUon; but. the sister under- 
took the charge with cheerful alacrity, 
and the patient, odd anù irritable though 
she was, could not find words to express 
to the surgeon her appreciation of her 
nurse's kindness. 
"I wonder whether :Mr. Burton is ever 
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coming' this morning r n 
A.itI Lydia 'Va.l- 
ton, fallin
 back in her chair a
ain, after 
another 
lunce through the window. 
.. It is f!carcely his time yet, I think," 
said Mrs. Gaynor, who was moving nOLlie- 
les!.ly ahout the room, dusting here and 
there, and making the beAt of the few 
che'lp ornA.ments. " He told us he should 
be lo1ter this week, you know j he is very 
much png'fI
ed.n 
" Yes, I know," said Lydia, in a tone of 
irritation; "but that does not prevcnt my 
wanting' him to come." 
.. Ami it is n. very little time since that 
you feared his visit," said Mrs. Gaynor, 
with a quiet smile. 
" Y cs, he cause Jle used to hurt me when 
he took off these bandages; and I hadn't 
grown accustomed to him then. He hurts 
now, Bometimes. It seems as though this 
wretched right arm would never get well ; 
but, I don't know, his visit scems a sort of 
break in the day-a kind of fill-up to us 
poor dull creatures." 
"
peak for yourdelf," said :1{ra. Gaynor, 
with a smile; "I never know what it is to 
have a dull moment." 
" Don't you," said Mrs. 'Valton; "well, 
I suppose not; you don't seem to have, for 
YOIl are always trotting- about the room 
and busying yourdelf with something; but, 
lor' bless you, I feel that dull sometimes 
that I am ready to cut my throat. I often 
used to wonder how people managed to 
get through the day-I never used to get 
up tiU two, don't you know, and then 
someone would come in for a chat, or I 
would go out and pay 0. caU, and there 
was dinner, and before you knew it was 
time to be off to the Hall; but now the 
hours drag and drag, and thero is nothing 
to look forward to. I wonder what they 
are doing' at the :Miranda now. What 
paprr is that on the table? " 
" This?" 
aid :Mrs. Gaynor, taking it 
up-" the Daily News." 
" Just look among the theatrical adver- 
ti
cment
, and see what they are doing 
at tho :Miranda, will you. I shouldn't 
wOlHl('r if it was closcd. Ted .Atkins told 
mo that bm;Ílless had faHen off dreadfully 
since my illness." 
" The place seems to be stilI open," said 
:Mrs. Gaynor, quietly, looking through the 
newRp
per. ".Madame Belinda Bonassus 
appears to bo the great attraction just 
now. The advertisement øtates that Rho 
is encorf'd four times c\ ery night in her 
'U,.t.IlZ de3 Vaches,' with Alpine accom- 
paniment." 
"Ran" dl'J Y ache3, tt repeated Lydia 


Lf 


'V alton, with flashing eyes and scornful 
voice, "th'lt's that Swiss thing' sho does 
with the jüJling lulliety business; and as 
for the Alpine accompaniment, it is only 
that fellow she cans her brother, blowing 
through a. cow's horn. I know all that 
old Bonassus can do, though she has been 
at it n. quarter of a century. Bless your 
soul, she isn't a patch upon me! " 
" Very likely not," Raid 
frs. Go1ynor, 
coming quietly up, aud laying her hand 
lightly on her pntient's head; "but you 
must not excite yourself, you know, or 
you won't be ready so soon to go back 
and take your place." 
""\Vel1, it WaB stupid for me to get into 
a pet about that old Bonassus," said 
frs. 
'VaUon, "but I can't bear to see her 
puffed like that. They scarcely did more 
for me; and I know I wa,s wort,h three 
pounds & night to them more than that 
old cat. And as for excitement, I love it, 
and I can't 
et on without it." 
" You will have to get on without it 
now," said :Mrs. Gaynor, "for it is just the 
very worst thing that could happen to you." 
" It is the only thing that keeps you up 
when you aTe in the profession," said 
Lydia 'V alton, not heeding her; "it is just 
like a dram-better, becauso it does what 
is wanted, antI doeB not leave any head- 
ache behind. It is an awful life, I can tell 
you, that being before the public-not in 
the theatrical way, where you go regularly 
eVf;ry night and play a round of parts, 
and haven't to move out of the building; 
but I me'ln a singer's life, where you 
have to take a turn at three or four 
halls in t!Ie course of a night-some of 
them a long way from ea.ch other-and 
scuttle acrOSd as hard as you can go in a 
cab, and arrive only just in time to shake 
out your gown before yon arc wanted on 
the st."\ge." 
" Yes, that's hard work," said )fr
. 
Gaynor, who was cutting the newspaper. 
" Oh, it isn't the work I mind so I:1uch 
a3 the worry," 6aid Lydia. "I workcd 
hard enough when I first took to the pro- 
fession down at Sunderland-played sing- 
ing-chambermaid in the melodrama, danced 
the cachuca between the pieces, then first 
fairy in the opening of the pantomime, and 
on afterwards in tho comic singing. But 
that was the regular dramn, you know; 
there wag none of that filthy tobacco, or 
smell of spirits and beer, that yon get in n 
music-hall. It is that, and the quality of the 
audience, that makes the life so detcstn.ble." 
"Yc
," said 
frs. Gaynor, absently, " I 
should think so." 
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" Not but what I shoulJ think such 
a life, with all its drawbacks, fifty times 
pleasanter than yours," continued Lydia 
Walton, tossing her head. "How any- 
body can be a sick nurse surpasses my 
imagination; but how you, of all people, 
can have taken to it, is what puzzles 
me. What with your nice looks and 
your pleasant ways and manners, there is 
no reason that I can see why you should 
be a widow any longer than you like, and 
should not have some rich husband, or, at 
all events, someone to work for you." 
"I am quite contented as I am," said 
1t1rs. Gaynor, coldly. "I do not desire--" 
"Oh yes, I know," interrupted Lydia 
W aHon; "there never was such another 
nurse-so kind, so considerate, and so 
skilful; a.nd, I suppose, when you do a 
thing well, you get in time to like it. Not 
that it would ever suit me," she continued; 
" I mean, to make a pl'ofession of it as you 
do. There is nothing I could not do for a 
person I love, if I had anyone to love; but 
to have to be at the beck and call of anyone 
-to dress their wounds, and to give them 
their medicine, and bear their ill-tempers 
-lor', nothing would induce me to do it. I 
would sooner be a singer with fi ve turns in 
different halls every night." 
1tlrs. Walton's face was flushed when 
she- had finished speaking, ancl she sunk 
back in her chair as though fatigued. 
" I told you you were over-exciting your- 
self," said the nurse, sitting down by h:'t' 
and soothingly laying her hand on thtJ 
patient's. "There are some compensations 
even in this life," sbe said, pursuing the 
train of thought which the other had 
started. "It is something to be able to 
give ease to those who are in pain, and to 
help the weary to their rest; it is some- 
thing to be able to forget one's own self 
in administering to the dire necessities of 
others, and in- I think you had better 
sit quietly now," she said, checking her- 
self, "and not worry yourself any more 
about 1Ifr. Burton; depend upon it, he will 
come as soon as be is free." 
" It is all very well for you to talk about 
sitting down quietly," said Lydia Walton, 
with asperity; "you bave been bustling 
about all the morning, and are tired and 
like to rest yourself; but I have done 
nothing but look blankly out of tbis 
window, like sister Anne, waiting for some- 
body to come, and I want to be amused." 
,. Shall I read the paper to you?" said 
1t1rs. Gaynor, cheerfully. "I bave no doubt 
I can find something to interest you in it." 
" I should doubt it very much indeed, 



 


and I won't trouble you," s3.id the patient. 
" I do not care a bit about politics, and the 
funds, and what the swells are doing; 
such matters never amused me, even when 
I knew something about them. If we had 
the Era now, you might find something in 
it, as I like to hear about what is going on 
in the profession-but there, never mind, 
don't trouble yourself." 
1frs. Gaynor had had sufficient length 
of training as a nurse to know that in her 
patient's irritable state any further at- 
tempt to sooth her would be useless; so 
she refolded the newspaper which she had 
opened, laid it on the tßble, and took up 
some sewing, with which she silentlyoccu- 
pied herself. In about ten minutes a light 
foot was heard on the stair, and Clement 
B urton appeared in the room. His pre- 
sence was so genial, and his smile of salu- 
tation so sweet, that it was customary 
for his patients to say tbat he brought 
sunshine with him. Even poor Lydia 
Walton, "cranky," as she often described 
herself, was not exempt from this pleasant 
influence, and greeted Mr. Burton's advent 
with a smile. 
"Y ou have come at last, doctor," she 
said, looking up at him. 
"At last!" repeated Clement Burton. 
"It is almost worth while incurring the 
implied rebuke to know that I have been 
expected." 
.. Not much of a compliment, when you 
are the only person whose coming "breaks 
the dreadful dulness of one's life," said 
Lydia Walton, with a smile which lit up 
her face, and gave those who saw it a faint 
notion of her former beauty; "but I for- 
gi ve you." 
" Y 011 would do more than forgive me if 
you knew aU," said 1Ir. Bnrton. "Though 
I have not been with you, I have been 
talking about you a great deal, and I am 
going to ask your permission to bring a 
good friend of mine, a lady, to Fce you." 
"Ob, Lord!" said Lydia Walton, in 
comic horror, "I don't want any ladies to 
come and see me." 
"Why just now you were complaining 
of the dulness of your life," said Clement, 
laughing at the intensity of her expression. 
" Yes; but one had better be dull than 
have one's lodgings invaded by some old 
frump, who only comes to stare at what a 
music-hall singer is like, and who has a 
lot of tracts dribbling out of her pocket." 
" The lady of whom I am speaking' can- 
not be well called an old frump," said 
Clement Burton, continui.g to laugh, "as 
she is young and very good-looking. 
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However, since yon seem to have taken 
fright, I won't bring her to yon, at all 
eVt'nt!'l, for the present.-'VC'1), 
Irs. nay- 
DOl', and how i'i the arm ? " 
"Making daily progrf'!u
, I think," Raid 
the nnr!'!('; cc though Mrs. 'VaIton was 
disappointed when she tri('d to mm it 
yeRh'fllay, nnd fonnd it impossible." 
"'Vhat do you ask her about my arm 
for?" Flaid TJydia. "Snr('ly I ought to 
knoW-most about it, though nnrse Gaynor 
takes as much ('are of it as tboug-h it were 
her own. nut, I say, doctor, time is running 
on, you know, aneI you must begin to think 
abont patching mo np and senùing me ont 
again. '{I'. 'rcG,Iff is very good, but I can- 
not expect him to pny my half salary much 
longe\'; and T want to ehow that old 
nonns
us that we aTe not going to let her 
have it all her own way." 
"
rrs. Ga.ynor is right," Raid Clement 
Burton, who l1art unrolled the bandage's 
and inspected the arm; cc the wound. is 
pro
ressing very favournhly, and will be 
well qnitc as soon aq I anticipated, hut 
yon must not attempt to use it yet," he 
addpd, replacing the covering; "if yon do, 
recollf'ct," he Raid, lat1ghin
ly, Bhaking 
his admonitory forefinger at her, "yon 
only delny the de1ight of the public, and 
the discomfort of 
{adame Bonascms at your 
retnrn. I win write 11. prescription for n 
cbange in the lotion before I go. :Mean- 
time, 'frs. Gaynor, 1 want to 
ay a word 
or two with yon about another CMe, if you 
will step with me into the next room." 
:Mr. nurton had a good deal to say to 
'{
. Gaynor about the doings at St. 
Yitus's, and about other patients in his 
rri
Jtte praf'tice with whom she was ac- 
quainted. A f]'t1arter of an hour c1Rp!'led 
before the doctor took his loavp, and when 
the nur
e returned to t11(' Ritting-room she 
found that Lydia Walton had shiftc'd h('r 
position, having turued her chair to the 
table, and havin
 somehow mf\nn
cd, with 
her more usc-ful arm, to t1nfold the news- 
papnr, in the perusal of which she seemed 
to be deeply engaged. 
" Y 011 have forgotten 
rr. TIurton's in- 
structions already," J.lrs. Gaynor said 
gently; U you know he told you to kel'p 
quiet, and you must have t1'icrl n conc;ider- 
able amount of exertion to do what you 
have done. And all to J'('ad the newspaper 
-the poor new
p.lp('r whichyon 
('onted so, 
whl'n I ofl'cr('d to rend it to you just now." 
"I was quite right," said IJydi'l, push- 
ing it away; "th"'re is nothing in it." 
c, There is even leRs tlum there was 
when it left the printer's hands," said )[rs. 


Gaynor, 
mi1ing; "for, Sf'e, 11('re is a corner 
torn off-how v('ry careless of the people 
who supply it." 
"It (!of>sn't make mnch matter," said 
IJydia 'VnIton, shortly; "it is only a bit 
of the advertisement-sheet. :Mr. Burton's 
gOIll', hns he?" Bhe adrled. "Now then, 
nutse, I am going' to speak seriously to 
yon. Yon are looking very pale nnd tired 
this morning; do you know that? " 
" I daresay," Baid :Mrs. Gaynor; "I have 
a hit of a headache." 
" No wonder, when you never move out 
of these two stivey rooms," s
id Lydia. 
"Now I am going to insic;t upon yonr 
going out for half an honr. I am perfectly 
comfortable and easy, and yon shaH walk 
two or three times round Russell-square, 
and come back to me with a spot of colour 
in your checks. I insist t1pon it." 
"I am half disposed to do as yon bid 
me," Rairl Mrs. Ga.ynor. "I feel as if a 
breath of 3.ir, even such as is to be found 
ther(', would do me good." 
" Thcn go and take it at once," said the 
imperious Lydia; "and recollect I shaH not 
expect you back again for fully half an hour." 

frs. Gaynor left the room, Rnd ret.urn- 
ing with her bonnet and shawl on, settled 
hr-r patient's wraps, and took her leave. 
'Vhen she left the room, Lydia. Wa1ton 
listpned aUcntively; she traced tbe re- 
ceding footsteps down the staircase, and 
heard the street-door opened and shnt. 
Then, with great effort, she drew from the 
pocket of her dressing-gown a half sheet 
of note-paper, on the top of which was 
pinned a printed scrap, evi.dentIy torn from 
the newspaper. The lines of it ran thus :- 
"George Hcath's wife is earnestly re- 
quested to commnnicate with G. 
r., at the 
Hermitage, Campden Hill. G.)1. has most 
important intc11igenee to convoy to her." 
IJydia Walton read this tbrough twice. 
" G. 
L !" she muttered to herself; "who 
in Heaven's name can G. 
L mean? I 
bave gone through the wllOle lot that we 
'Used to know in the old time over and 
over again, and I cannot think of any 
G. 1\L amongst them; however, there it 
is, and now to answer it.." 
'Vith infinite pain and trouble Rhe 8UC- 
ecerted in pnlling towards her the blotting- 
hook and the pen aud ink which Clement 
Burton had used in writing his prescrip- 
tion, and with still greater pain and trouble 
Bhe succeeded in tracing the following 
words upon the half sheet to which the 
printl'd 
crnp was pinned :- 
U G. M. is entreated to withdraw this 
advertisement anù to wait for a week. At 
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the end of that time the required infor- 
mation shall be furnished." 
Lydia 'Valton folded up this paper, 
placed it in an envelope, and addressed it 
to "G. }'I., the Hermitage, Campden Hill." 
" That will gain a little time," she mut- 
tered; "and that was all I could hope for 
just now. It has come upon me so sud- 
denly, that I do not know what to think, Late that afternoon the letter reached 
or how to act. In a week, perhaps, I shall its destination. :Miss !liddleham had a 
be able to do something with this wretched small dinner-party, and she and her guests 
arm; not that what I have done just now were strolling in the grounds when it ar- 
will improve its condition." rived. She took it up with a number of 
She puUed a string, the loop of which others from the haU-table, and running 
hung round the arm of her chair, while her glance over them, said, in a low tone, 
the other end was attached to the beU, to Clement Burton, who happened to be 
and waited for the answer. Presently, the close by her: "The advertisement has borne 
woman of the house appeared-an unmis- fruit already; here is a letter for' G. 11.' " 
takable lodgings' landlady, with a flushed "Don't be too excited about it," he 
face and a carnying manner. whispered. 
"What, all alone, dear?" she cried, as "That is a useless injunction," she re- 
she entered the room. "What has become plied. " }'fake yourself agreeable to these 
of that sweet Sister Gaynor, who is sup- people while I step aside and read it." 
posed to be so attentive? " In a few minutes Grace rejoined her 
" She has gone out for a few minutes, guests. As she approached, Clement 
1tfrs. Frost," said Lydia 1V alton. "She Burton eagerly looked for the expres- 
looked so pale and peeky, that I insisted sion on her face. There was no flush on 
upon her trying the efÏect of a little fresh it; no triumph; no excitement; and she 
air, and I have persuaded her to walk shook her head with a disappointed air. 
round Russell-square for half an hour." As soon as they could exchange a word, 
"Such a kind soul you are," said the she said to him: 
landlady; "always thinking of those about "It is a mistake, after alL George 
you. Now, what can I do for you?" Heath is, perhaps, a common name; at all 
"Do something for yourself first, 
Irs. events, the wrong person has answered 
F.," said Lydia, with a smile. "Take this the ad vert.isement." 
key and open that cupboard, where you will "The letter is not from 
liss Studley, 
find a decanter, and help yourself to a glass then?" asked Clement Burton. 
of tnat old port which you like so much." " No, indeed," said Grace. "I knew 
"Just what I said," murmured the from the first glance that the address was 
landlady, doing as she was bid; "always not in Anne's handwriting, but I hoped 
thinking of the comfort of others." the inclosure might be. Look at it, how- 
"And, now then. do something for me, ever," she said, withdrawing the note from 
or rather for Mrs. Gaynor, who wrote this her pocket. "This is not Anne's hand; 
letter before she went out, and has left it it is not even the writing of an educated 
behind her. I know she was particularly person - the whole thing is sprawling, 
anxious that it should be posted at once, and the lettet:s are badly formed." 
and that she "Would be sorry when she I "I do not quite agree with you," said 
found she had forgotten it. Do you mind the surgeon, after a panse, during which he 
sending your girl with it now? " I had narrowly looked at the letter; "the 
"Too delighted to oblige, dear," said the I writing is not that of an uneducated woman, 
landlady, taking the letter from her. "I but rather that of a person who has at- 
will send it off at once; and if Sister Gay- tempted it with a hurt or maimed hand." 
nor does not come in soon, don't you mind " You may be right," said Grace, "but 
ringing again; and I will come upstairs it evidently does not come from Änne, and 
and flit with you, if you are anyways dull." there my interest in it ends. There is 
" She won't mention anything- about it nothing to be done now but to obey the 
to nurse Gaynor," said Lydia Walton to injunctions of the writer-to withdraw 
herself, after the woman had left the the a.dvertisement, and to wait for a week." 


room. "That glass of wine will make her 
sleepy and she will take a nap, the lazy 
old wretch; and even if she did mention 
the letter, she would not recollect the 
address of it. G. M. eh! and the Her- 
mitage! What a queer name for a place. 
I wonder what it all means." 
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AUTHOR or .. AUNT MA.RGA.RET'S TROUBLE," .. WÁBJtL'S 
PitOORIC88," .te. .te. 


CHAPTER '\ll r. 
THE manifestations of maternal -vanity 
arf> apt to appear monotonous to the in- 
different spectator; but, in :!IIrs. Erring- 
ton such manifestations were, at least, not 
open to that reproach. Beethoven himself 
never surpassed her in the power of pro- 
ducing variations on one simple theme. 
And thi
 surprising fertility of hers pre- 
vented her from being a mere common- 
place bore. She never told a story twice 
alike. Thcre was always an element of 
unexpectedness in her conversation, albeit 
the groundwork and foundation of it varied 
but little. In the overflowing gratification 
of her heart at Algernon's prospects, and 
under thc excitement of his imminent de- 
parture, she would fain have bestowed 
Rome of her eloqueuce even on old Max, 
with whom her relations had been de- 
cidedly cool, since the outbreak of rude 
tempf'r on his part which has been re- 
corded. But old :Max continued to be 
surly and taciturn for a while; he had 
been bitterly mortified by Mrs. Errington's 
t1.lk about the marriage her son would be 
ahle tu m'\.ke, whenever it should please him 
to Relect a wife. 
But then, after that, had come Miss 
Bodkin's frequent invitations to Rhoda, 
which had greatly mollified the old maT1. 
And presently it appeared as if 
Irs. 
Errington had forgotten all about Geneml 
Indigo's dauglltcrs, and the heiress of the 
eminent drysaIter. At all events, she 

njd no more on the subject of those 
ladics. And old 
[ax gradually, and not 
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slowly, recurreù to his former persuasion 
that the Erringtons would be very glad to 
secure Rhoda's hand for Algernon, being 
well aware that her money woulc1 balance 
her birth and cOllnection
. True, the 
young man had, as yet, F;a.id nothing ex- 
plicit. But, of cour:5e, he would feel it 
necessary to have some settled prospect, 
before asking permission to engage himself 
formally to !thoda. 
"He is connected with t:he great ones 
of the earth, to be sure! " reflected 
Ir. 
:Maxfield, with some exultation. " And 
he is a comely young chap to look upon, 
and full of 8011 kinds of b3ok-Iearning and 
accomplishments-talkd foreign tongues, 
and sings, anJ plays upon instruments, and. 
draws pictures! " 
An uneasy thought crossed his mind at 
this point, that David Powell would con- 
sider these things as leading to reprehen- , 
sible frivolity and worldliness; and that, 
moreover, most of his ()[axtìeld's) oM 
friends would agree with the preacher in I 
80 deeming. It was not to be expected 
 
that the thoughts and habits of a lifetime ' 
could be so eradicated from old 
Iax's mind, 
 
by the mere fact of going to worship at , 
St. Chad's, as to leave his conscience abso- 
lutely free on these and similar points. 
But the ultimate effect of such inward 
feelings was always to embitter the old 
man against Powell, and to make him 
clutch eagerly at Rny circnm!'<tancc which 
should tend to provc that Powell had 
been wrong amI himself right, in their 
differing views of thc Erringtons' Íuten- 
tionR. He was inexpressibly loath to con- 
sider himself mistaken. Indeed, for him to 
be mistaken seemed to argue a general dis- 
location and turning topsy-turvy of things, 
and a terriblc unchaining of the po" ers of 
darkness. If, fifter walking all his life 
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in the pnths of wisdom anrl prosperity, 
he were to find himself suddenly astray, 
and blundering on a point which nearly 
concerned the only tender feelings of his 
nature, such a phenomenon must clearly 
be due to the direct interposition of Sata.n. 
However, as be stood one morning in his 
storehouse, tying up a great pa.rcel of 
sugar in blue paper, Jonathan }Iaxfield 
was feeling neither discontented nor self- 
distrllstful. Mrs. Errington had. just been 
speaking to Rhoda in his presence, and 
had said: 
" Well, little one, you have quite m
de 
a conquest of }.{rs. Bodkin, as well as :Miss 
:Minnie. She was praising you up to me 
the other day. She particularly remarked 
your nice manners, and attributed them to 
my influence--" 
"I'm sure, ma'am, if there is anything 
nice in my manners, it was you who 
taught it to me," Rhoda had said simply. 
Upon which 
fr3. Errington had been very 
gracious, and, without at all disclaiming 
the credit of Rhoda's nice ml:\nners, had 
mellifluously assured :Mr. :MaxfieId that his 
littlo girl was wonderfully teachable, and 
had become a general favourite amongst 
her (Mrs. Errington's) friends. 
Now all this had seemed to 1\Iaxfield to 
be of good augury, and an additional testi- 
mony-if any such were needed-to his 
own sagacity and prudent behaviour. 
"It'll come right, as I foresaw," thought 
he triumphantly. "Another man might 
have been over hasty, and spoiled matters 
like a fool. But not me !" 
Some one pushed the half-door between 
the shop and the storehouse, and set the 
bell jingling. 1\faxfield looked up and saw 
Algernon Errington, bright, smiling, and 
debonair, as usual. 
The ordinary expression of old 1\Iax's 
face was not winning; and now, as he 
looked up with his grey eyebrows drawn 
into a shaggy frown, and his jaws denched 
so as to hold the end of a string which he 
had just drawn into a knot round the 
parcel of sugar, he presented a counten- 
ance ill-calculated to reassure a stranger 
or invite his confidence. But Algy was not 
a stranger, and did not intend to bestow 
any c
nfidence, so he came forward with 
the graceful self-possession which sat so 
well on him, and said, "How are you, :Mr. 
:Maxfield? I have not seen you for ever so 
long! " 
"It doesn't seem very long ago to me, 
since we spoke together," returned old 
1\fax, tugging at the string of his parcel. 


" You know I'm off to-morrow, Mr. 
:Maxfield ? " 
The old man shot a hard keen glance at 
him from beneath the shaggy eyebrows, 
and nodded. 
"I go by the early coach in the morn- 
ing, so I must say all my farewells to- 
day." 
Maxfield gave a sound like a grunt, and 
nodùed again. 
'
It's a wonderful piece of luck, Lord 
Seely's taking me up so, isn't it?" 
" Ah! if he means to do anything for 
you in earnest. So far as I can learn, his 
taking you np hasn't cost him mnch yet." 
Algernon laughed frankly. "Not a bit 
of it, Mr. 1\Iaxfield!" he cried. " And, 
after all, why should he do anything that 
would cost him much, for a poor devil like 
me ? No; the beauty of it is, that he can 
do great things for me which shall cost 
him nothing! He is hand and glove with 
the present ministry, and a regular big- 
wig at court, and all that sort of thing. 
The fact of my having good blood in my 
veins, and being called Ancram Erring- 
ton, is no merit of mine, of course-just 
an accident; but it's a deuce
 lucky acci- 
dent. I daresay Lord Seely is a. stupid 
old hunks, but then he is Lord Seely, you 
see. I don't mind saying all this to you, 
:Mr. :Maxfield, because you know the world, 
and you and I are old friends." 
It was certainly rather hard on Lord 
Seely to be spoken of as a stupid old 
hunks by this lively yonng gentleman, 
who knew little more of him than of his 
great-grandfather, deceased a century ago. 
But his lordship did not hear the artless 
little speech, so it did not annoy him; 
whereas old 1vlax did hear it, and it 
gratified him considerably for several 
reasons. It gratified him to be addressed 
confidentially as one who knew the world; 
it gratified him to be called an old friend 
by this relation of the great Lord Seely. 
And, oddly enough, whilst he was mentally 
bowing down before the aristocratic mag- 
nificence of that nobleman, it gratified him 
to be told that the bowing down was 
being performed to a " stupid old hunks," 
altogether devoid of that wisdom which 
had been so largely bestowed on himself, 
the Whitford grocer. 
Pleasant and unaffected as was the young 
fellow's manner to his landlord, there was 
a nonchalance about it which conveyed 
that he was quite aware of the social dis- 
tance between them. And this assumption 
of superiority-never coarse or ponderous, 
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lik(' hi
 mother's, but wm"!\ with the 
airif'
t ]i
htnt "JR-was far fron' rli"lplf'af1ing 
to old M.lX The more of a gentlemnn 
born and hrNI Algernon Errington showed 
hims(.lf to bp, the higher won]d Hhoda's 
po:.itinn h
, if-but olll Ma't: had nlmoRt 
di:o:c:.rded that form of presenting the 
futuro to his 0" n mind; and W8.8 apt to 
soy b himself, "wh('n Rhoila, marrie
 
yonng' Errington." And then the solid 
n(hantngcs of the po
ition w('rp, AO far not 
least, on oM }!a'{'s Aide. 'Ven1th flml 
wisdom mnde a powerful combination, he 
reflected. And he was not nt all afraid 
of being borno down or overwhelmed hy 
nny amount of gentility. Neverthe]ess, 
his spirit wa'l in some suhjection to this 
p3.trician youth, who sat opposite to him 
on a tea. chest, swinging hi
 legs BO 
aff:lhly. 
1'here was a pn.use. At length :\fl1;dlc1d 
s'l.i(l, U And how long do you think 0' 
being away? Or are you going to say 
gOOlI-hyo to Whitford for evermore? " 
" I ndecd I hope not! " 
" Oh! Then there is Aome folks here 
as you "ouId ("are to see aga.in?" f;1.id 

fadi(.ltl slowly, beginning to tie up 
another parcel with sedulous carE', and 
not rlLi
i11g his ('yes from it. 
"Of conrRe there nrc! I-I shou1à 
think you must know that, "'.fr. )[nxfield ! 
]Jut I want to put myself in a b .tter 
pOf'ition with tho world before I ca.n- 
before I come b:.ck to the people I most 
care for." 
"Very good. But it's like to be some 
time first, I'm nfraid." 
" As to seeing dear oM 'Vhitford again, 
you know I mean to run down here in the 
sommer; or at least early in the autumn, 
when Parlia.ment riscs." 
" Oh, you do ? " 
"To be sure! ÅT\(l then I hope to-to 
settle several thin 6 "R." 
" \.h! " 
"To a m'ln of your e
perien('(', )f r. 
'hxficld, I neeiln't sny how important it 
is for me to go to fJord Recly, ready nnd 
willinr.; to unùutake any employment he 
may offer me." 
" Ah ! " 
"I mean, of eou
(', that I should be 
ahsolntc1y frC'e nna unfettr>red, and rendy 
to-to-to avail myself of opportunities. 
Y 011 see thnt, of courBe ?" 

fRxfie1d looked Aage, and nodded. Rut 
he nlso look('d a little glum. The con- 
Tersntion had not takcn the turn he ex- 
pecttd. 


" OnC'P h.t TnP f"ret Qf)m p t 1 1in,? (h.finite-a 
go\('rnmf'nt pOBt, J'ou know, 8.Jch as my 
con<;in cruM get for me ns cMily aq you 
('onld take an apprentice-and then I may 
please mYf'elf. I may consider mys.1f on 
the first round of the la(l(l('r. And there 
'Won't be the snme necessity for d fprring- 
to this p('r
on nnd tbat pernnn. But 1 
don't know wby I'm Ra.ying all this to yon, 
Mr. :Ma
fielù. You under1'ihnd the" hole 
matter hetter tban I do. By Jo\'e, I wish 
I'd some of yonI' h.lllast in my noddle. 
I'm Rnch a feather-}leailed fellow! " 
" Yon are yonng. Algernon, yon arc 
youn, {!.' retnrned old }'bx, from \\ 110<"0 
brow the fro\\n h'1,(l deared aW:lY en- 
tirely. "I hnve had a Rpecial o;ift of 
wisriorn vouchsafed to IT'e, for mßny Yf'ars 
past.. It hrls been, I bclir>ve, a p('C'nliar 
grace, nnd it is tho Lord's doing, thaDks 
be! I am not cm:y der'cived." 
"I Hhonldn't like to try it on , thnt's 0.11 
I know! " cxdaimed Algernon, IIe1<;'lntly 
smiling' anù nodding his hend. 
"Albeit th
>re is some 3S mi"trn"t my 
jnd
ment; young nnd raw men without 
much gift of olear-l1eadpdness, ard pufff'd 
up with flpiritual pride." 
".Are there, really r" R'lid _\Ig'l'rnon, 
feeling somewhat at a loss wh'lt to . 
.r. 
" Yes, there are. I should lik a su(.h to 
be c')nvincod of error. It wou1rl. be '1. 
wholesome lesson." 
"Not a doubt of it." 
" I Ahould like such to know-for tIlf'ir 
own sours sake, and to tpn('h 'em Chri..tian 
humility--as you and I quite undershnd 
each other, my young friend j and a
 aU 
is clear between us." 
Algernon had a const1tntion
1 di.,like to 
"denr l1ndcrstHndin
," ('
c('pt 
 
,f'h 3
 
were limited to his dear unrlerstanrlinQ" of 
other people. So he broke in at t h;
 point 
with one of his impulsive 
rp"'ch('<:! at-out his 
proflred
, and his conviction of 
f r. }\[AX- 
field"s wisdom, and his regrets at leA.ving 
\\Fhitford , and his settled purpoFe to eorne 
bfl('k at the ('nd of the summer and hllve a. 
look at the dear old place, amI the one rr 
two persons in it who were BtiH deqrer to 
him. And he contt"iverl-" C'ontriv( a," 
indeeù, is too cold-blooded anrl :\b('hia- 
vcIian a word to exprc"'s AJf!Y'
 r:1.pid 
menta] prOCeR'I-to convey to olrl 
rR-':: the 
idea t1mt he wns on the high roal{ to 
fortmle; that he hart a warm and eOPf;tnnt 
attachment to a. certaiu p('
on whom it 
was necdleFs to nnme, seeing t1mt the 
certain person could be no other thf1n his 
plAymate, pretty Rhoda; and that 
Ir. 
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Jonatban Maxfiehl was so sngacious and 
keen-sighted a personage as to require no 
"only explanations such as might have 
been needful for feebler intelligences. 
And then Algy said, with a rueful sort of 
candour, and arching those fair childlike 
eyebrows of his: "I say, Mr. :Maxfield, I 
shall be awfulJy short of cash just at 
first! " 
The two hands of Jonathan :Maxfield, 
which had been laid open, and palm 
downwards, on the f'ounter before him, 
as he listene
, instinctively doubled them- 
sel,es into fists. He put them one on the 
top of the other, and rested his chin on 
them. 
"I don't bother my mother about it, 
poor dpar soul, because I know sbe has 
done all she can alread.y. Of course, if 
I were to hint anything to my cousin- 
to Lord Seely, you know- I might get 
helped directly. But I don't want to begin 
with that, exactly." 
" H'm! It 'ud be a test of how much he 
reaJIy does mean, tbough! " 
"Yes; but you know what you said 
about Lord Seely's doing great things for 
me which shaH cost him notbing. And I 
felt how true your view was, directly. By 
George, if I want any advice between now 
and next August, I shaH be tell1pt.ed to 
write and ask you for it ! " 
:Maxfield gave a little rasping cough. 
"Of course I know the manners and 
customs of high-bred people well enough. 
A fellow who comes of an old family like 
mine seems to suck all that in with his 
mother's milk, somehow. But that's a 
mere surface knowledge, after alL And 
some circumstance might turn up in which 
I should want a more solid judgment to 
help my own." 
:Maxfield coughed again, a little less 
raspingly. One of his doubled-up hands 
unclasped itself, and he began to pass it 
across his stubbly chin. 
"By-the-by-what an ass I was not to 
think of that before-would you mind 
lending me twenty pounds till August, 
:AIr. :Maxfield ? " 
" 1- I'm not given to lending, Alger- 
non; nor to borrowing either, I thank 
the Lord." 
"Borrowing! No; you're one of the 
lucky folks of this world, who can grant 
favours instead of asking them. But it 
realJy is of small consequence, after alJ; 
I'll manage somehow, if you have any 
objection. I believe I have a nabob of 
a godfather, General Indigo, as ye]]ow 



 


as no guinea. and as rich as a Jew. :My 
mother was talking of him the other day, 
and, perhaps, it would be better to ask 
such a little favour of one's own people. 
I'll look up the nabob, :Mr. Maxfield." 
It must not be supposed that Algy, in 
bringing out the name of General Indigo, 
had any thought of the three lovely Miss 
Indigos in his mind. He was quite un- 
conscious of the existence of those young 
ladies; if, indeed, they were not entirely 
the figments of lIIrs. Errington's fer- 
tile fancy. Algy had laid no deep 
plans. He was simply quick at seizing 
opportunity. The opportunity had pre- 
sented itself, of dazzling old Max with his 
nabob godfather, and of-perbaps-in- 
ducing the stingy old fellow to lend him 
wbat he wanted, by dint of conveying that 
he did not want it particularly. Algy had 
availed himself of the opportunit.y, and 
the shot had told very effectually. 
Old :Max never swore. Had he been 
one of the common and profane crowd of 
worldlings, it may be that some impreca- 
tion on General Indigo would have issued 
from his lips; for the mention of that 
name made him very angry. But old :AIax 
had a settled conviction of the probable 
consignment to perdition of the rich 
nabob-who was doubtless a purse-proud, 
tyrannous, godless old fellow-which far 
surpassed, in its comforting power, the 
ephemeral satisfaction of an oath. He 
struck his clenched hand on the counter, 
and said, testily, " You have not heard 
what I had it in my mind to say! You 
are too rash, young man, and broke in on 
my discourse before it was finished! " 
" I beg pardon. Did I ? " . 
"I say that I am not given to lending 
nor to borrowing; and it is most true. 
But I have Dot said that I will refuse to 
assist you. This is a special case, and 
must be judged of specially as between 
you and me." 
"Why, of course, I would rather be 
obliged to you than to the general, who 
is a stranger to me, in fact, though he is 
my godfather." 
"There's nearer ties than godfathers, 
Algernon. " 
Algernon burst into a peal of genuine 
laughter. "Why, yc
," saiJ he, wiping 
his eyes, "I hope so ! " 
Old :Uax did not move a muscle of his 
face. " \Vhat was the sum you named. ? ,. 
he asked, solemnly. 
"Oh, I don't know-twenty or thirty 
pounds would do. Something just to keep 
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me goiug uutil!.>}y mothcr'a ntJd cluartcr's 
. " 
mouey comes m. 
" I willl
l1d you t\\ cnty pounds, Alger- 
non, for which you will writo m" em ae- 
know Icùgmel1 t." 
" Certain} y ! ,. 
" Being unùer age, your receipt is Tulue- 
less in law. But I "ish to hUTe it 11.8 be- 
tween you and DIe." 
., Of course; as bct"cen you and me." 

Iax6.elù unlocked Do btrong-box let into 
the wall. AIg'ernoll-who had often gazed 
at the outside of it rather wiHtfully- 
peeped into it with some e<tgernes8 when. 
it 'was opened; but its contcnts were 
chicOy papers and u. hugo ledger. There 
wa.s, ho\\ over, in one corner a \,"eIl.stuffed 
bla.ck lea,thcr pocket-book, from which old 
Max slowly extracted a crÏðp, fresh Bank 
of England note for twenty pounds. 
"I'm sure I'm ever eo much obliged to 
you, .Mr. :Maxfield," said Algernon, taking 
the note. Ho spoke without any over- 
oagerness, but the gleam of boyish delight 
in his eyei3 would not be suppresseù. 
.. And now come into the parlour with 
mC', anù \Hite the acknowledgment." 
"I sa.y, 
lr. 1tIaxfield," saiù Algernon, 
when the receipt had been duly written 
o.nd sig-ncd, "you won't say anything to 
my mother about this?" 
.. Do you mean to keep it R secret?" 
asked the old man, sharply. 
"Oh, of course I don't mind nIl the 
"orId lllowing, as far as I'm concerned. 
But the dear old laùy might worry her- 
sel f at not being able to do more for me. 
Let it bo just simply as between you and 
m
," said Algernon, repeating 
laxfield'H 
words, but, truth to say, without attach- 
ing any Tery definite meaning to them. 
'I'he old man purbeù up his mouth and 
nodded. 
" Ayc, aye," he said, && as between you 
and me, Algernon; .as between you and 
me." 


II Upon my: word, thnt. formula of old 
)(ax'B seems to be a kind of open scsame to 
pur;)e8 and strong-boxes anù cheque-books! 
· As between yon and me.' I wondcr if it 
would answer with Lord Seely? \Vho'd 
have thought of old Max doing the hand- 
some thing ? 'Veil, it's all right enough. 
I do mean to stick to little Hhoda, espe- 
cially since ber {ather seems to hint his 
appl'obation 80 very plainly. But it 
wouldn't do to bind myself just now-for 
her s.tke, poor little pet! · As between 
you and me ! ' "That 0. character the old 


feHow is! I wish he'd made it fifty while 
he ,.. as about it ! " 

uch was Algernon's mental soliloquy 
as ho walked jd.untily down the street, 
with his hand in his pocket, and the crisp 
bank-note between his fingcr and thumb. 


U
DBU, THE HÅ
nlER. 
CHIt 1ST I E '.S. 
OS \ n:w. 
FRml gloomy old Italian cities, cradled 
in the Apennines; from sprnce Dutch 
to"\\ ns, smelling frouzily dCRpite eternal 
scrubbing; from dingy Flemish streets 
and high-peakcd houses; from the full- 
fla.voured J ew
' quarter of .I!'rankfort- 
on-the-Main; from Parisian bric-it-brac 
shops and humbler "taIls; from the Hôtel 
Droûot; from gilded 
loscow and dusty 
),[adrid; from the Venice of the X orth 
and her great prototype, washed, though 
scarcely cleanseù, by the Adriatic; {rom 
the workman's garret and the "deca)ed 
gentlewoman's" long-treasured china 
closet; from the studio of the needy 
artist and the snug bar-parlour of the 
roadsiqe inn; from ransackpd tombi and 
pillaged convents; from Holborn and the 
Hague; from Florence and \\rardour-street; 
from Piccadilly and Peking; from Rome, 
anù even from Hag }'air, comes t hJ 
" celebrated collection" on view this after- 
noon-any afternoon in the height of the 
season will do-in the famuus rooms of 

Iessr8. Christie, :MaDson, and 1\T oods, in 
King-street, Piccadilly. All is fish that 
comes to the net in King-street. Pictures, 
ancient and modern; water-colour dr,),,,- 
ings by famous masters; Roman and 
Oriental bronzes; choice enamels; 
dainty marquetry and old Buhl work; 
reliquaries gleaming with gold and 
precious stones; ivory triptycbes; black 
jacks, ancient. plate, and curious jewels j 
Si.'vres and Dresden, Oriental and old 
English porcelain; arm our rich with 
niello; morions adorned v. ith repoussé 
\\ork; swords forged by the redoubtable 
Andrea Ferrara himself; blades tcmpered 
by the cunning smiths of l.'o]cdo; dag- 
gtrs of :Milan steel; scymetars fashioned 
with silken grain in peerless Damascus; 
bonbonnières in choice enamel; angular 
B.)"z...Lutine saints in glowing mosaic; 
quaint little boxes of fragile porcelain, 
holding red, white, and blue pigments and 
tiny brushes of sable hair; rare cameos 
in onyx and sardonyx; apostle 
poons; 
patriotic beer-jugs; mighty tankm'ds of 
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quaint old Gorman glass; facetious pnzzle- 
jugs; soUerets fitting like a lobster-shell 
over knightly feet; models of cathedrals in 
sllver filagree; vases of j'1sper and mala- 
chite; Bl'istol teapots; cross-bows inlaid 
with ivory; snuff-boxes of every choice 
material-bloodstone, gold, sardonyx, and 
jasper-glittering with diamonds; an au- 
thentic portrait of :1\1ary Stuart; a break- 
fast service once the property of :llIadame 
de Pomp::tdour; and a complete suit of 
armour said to have belonC""ed to Francis 
the First-the fatal hamme
 has stomach 
for them all. 
Armed with cataJogues, in which these 
very numerous and discordant element;; 
are classed in groups, so far as this obj .ct 
c"tn be achieved, the various visitors pro- 
ceed to view them with very different 
eyes. Dealers and commission ngents are 
on the qui vive to point out the tid-bits 
to their patrons, and know to a hai1"s- 
breadth their peculiar fancies. L
mbkin, 
for instance, who does a large business 
in the pictorial line, knows perfectly 
weU that it would lose him a valuable 
customer if he were thoughtless enough 
to dra,w Lord ]facScumble's attention to 
any pictures save thos'C by the old masters, 
and that he 'would get the rough side 
of Jack Wallsend's tongue if he missed 
a good bit of modern landscape, Jack 
caring for nothing older than Turner and 
David Cox; while Dalphington, who is 
making so very good a thiug Ollt of the 
prevalent chinamania, is well aware that 
it would be sheer waste of time to point 
out a prime Chelse3. di'jh to old Lord 
Cracklington, who cares for no china 
but the true Oriental; or suggest the 
purchase of a rare bit of old Bristol to 
Lady Rougemore, who 10'Ves nothing but 
Sèvres; or to 
Irs. Powderlulll1, whose 
soul is in Bow statuettes. For the last 
craze of connois3eurs is, in the slang of 
the clay, "to go in for a specialty"- 
hence the fancy prices paid for specimens 
required to perfect a series. The china- 
maniacs do not appear to care vastly 
about the look of the old English porcehin, 
for which they pay an immense price. 
The first thing they do to a plate-you 
may !See them at it aJl day long when a 
"cdebrated collection" is on view-is to 
turn it over in quest of the mark, for, as the 
reader:; of this Journal have been alrpady 
informed, there is much virtue in a blue 
cross, a crescent, or a golden anchor. 
R
assureù on this vita.l point, they consult 
their. catalogue as to whether the particular 


piece under consideration has been en. 
gra'Ved in 
larryat or CktfEers, and may- 
hap pull 
Irs. Bury Palliser's book out 
of their pocket. l\lighty conferences are 
held over a pair of Plymouth vases; an 
excited group is discussing the merit of 
a hideous teapot, "said to have been pre. 
sented to Lord Nelson by the hdies of 
England aftcr the battle of TrafaJgar;" 
notes are scrawled on the margins of 
catalogues; resolutions are made to buy 
or die; and commissions are freely given 
to fashionable agent.;:, as the crowd dis- 
perses to talk over the crockery at con- 
genial kettleàrum. 


GOING. 
THOSE who recollect Homburg and 
Baden in the old days of wickedness, 
before the Prussian broom h9,d made a 
clean sweep oE roulette and trente-et- 
quarante, croupiers and punters, zeros 
aud martingales, may be able to con- 
jure up in their mind's eye the simu- 
lacra of those unquiet Rpirits for whom 
the conversation carried on in the great 
saloons never began early enough. Long 
before the appointed hour of cleven 
these restless creatures, whose dreams 
must have been of numbers and series, 
might be observed walking up and down 
with a fidgetty manner, a lean a.nd 
hungry look, and fingers busied wit
 tiny 
books of systems, rei"Ldy to rush Ill, as 
soon as the police-agent, with cocked hat 
and sword, had seen the roulette-table 
properly balanced, and the bank, which 
paid such excellent dividends, was fairJy 
op8ned. In like manner may be observed 
the true amateurs of auctions dropping in 
betimes on sale clays, cageI' to secure a seat 
at the green table laid by Messrs. Christie, 
Manson, and Woods. In place of spotted 
cards and glass-headed pins, these harm- 
less folk bring with them their catalogues, 
well thumbed and pencilled by this time, 
and anon to be posted up with the prices 
realiscd. A green table, formed of two 
narrow slips, is closed towards the door, 
but open at the upper ends, at one of which 
is installed a clerk, and at the other the 
auctioneer, hammer in hand, occupies the 
species of pulpit called by common conscnt 
his" rostrum;" why so I am at a loss to 
imaO"ine, as the only" beaks" around it 
are Othose ownéd by keenly critical and 
speculative members of the Caucasian 
race. Between the two slips of table is a 
narrow passage, the use of which is to 
allow the assistal1t holding the "lot" 
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for saJe to P9. q !t freply up anù dOWT1 
h 'h,een the doubJe ro
s of front seats at 
the tn.ble, Rnd expoRC', if n'quired, the 
picture or vaAe to the closer inRpcction of 
an jnt('ndin
 biader. At great pictnre 
"\1< the biddingR for important lots fire 
mostly made hy impa
F!ibl(' commissioners, 
who buy the sC'mm.tion lots for their clien
 
at 
I.mch('ct('r, Shcffit'ld, or Birmingham, 
L('cds, Ghqgow, 01." Liverpool, and the 
scene is wanting in variety anù anima- 
tion. A David Cox mny bring its two 
thol1
nnd, or a 'rurn('r it!t seven thonsand 
guineas, without prodncing any very par- 
ticular excitement. Big busine
s iq, as 
0. rule, dono qnietly everywhere, c
pe- 
('ial1y at auction'!, where big- fig-nres Boon 
throw all but two or three big fish out of 
the race; but it is qnite otherwise with tbe 
smaH fry fighting over the crumhs wbi{'h 
fall from the rich collector's taùle. There is 
a mighty Bplar...hing and da
hing over these 
odd!t and end
, I promise you. 
That old lady, who was one of the first 
to occupy a seat at the table, has come 
hithf'r to-day with A. fixed deRign to 
pnrcbase certain tid-bits of china if t11ey 
come witbin the ,alue at which, after 
long thongl1t and consideration, she llR
 

pprnised them. She sits like an ancil'nt 
Patience on a Monument as one after the 
other passes away from her. At last a 
couple of Row sphinxes are put up, Rnd 
the gleam of battle flashes in her bright 
grey ('ye. Pi\ye ponnd!'l aro hid-Bi'\:- 
pC'ven-seven ten, fiftrcn. Eight pou.nds 
bids the dame, thinking shE' will secure 
tbo pri?c at her e:'!timated ten gt1inca
; 
but, no! F,lte iR n
inst her. Eight five, 
ten, fifteen-repeats :Ur. "\Yoods-nine 
pound
, nine ponnda ten, fifteen, ten 
pounds. Guinens, bidq tho old lady, 
nervously twitching her pencil. 1'en 
gllineas-t-e-n g-n-i-n-e-a-s. 'l'bo victory 
is nlmof>t won; our fri(I'd, wifh cye
 fhed 
upon the rlarlingo sphinxes, in imagination 
alrf'Rdy hug's them to hcr bosom. But, 
ahs! her dplight is premature. Ten fiftPen, 
resn mes Mr. \V oods; cleven ponnds. P\R&- 
son now rocks upon its throne. Shamefnl 
to be onthiù in this way. One bold 
coup will crush t11em. Twelve pounds; 
twelve pounds (C'cstasy); twelve pounds 
five, ten, fiftf'en; thirteen ponnds (df'spair! 
aU OVf'r now), tf'n, fiftf'en. Knocked down 
at thirteen fiftef'n. I4'atal indecision to 
halt at snch a moment! 
1'his protrncted strng
le bf\
 proved 
e
hnusting; tho vanqui
hf'd one p'ln
eq 
awhile, and then ID3.k 8 a. bold dash for a 


Brist.ol c .fiee-cnp, which drivC'8 her 1\ ild 
aO"ain, by fetching eight pounds, Rnd es- 
tftping her at the last moment. At last 
she becomes reckless. She has [atlen in 
lovo with a beautiful large Dhel " ('np 
and Raucer, 'with tbe preciouq gold-ane.hor 
mark, ami feelg that, to obtain it. she 
must loose hf'r parse-strings. 'Vhy not, 
after all, hny one piece aq good as 
gold, in!'ltead of fritterin'5" money aWRY on 
trifles? The bidding- is fierce for the putty 
cnp find saucer with the gold anchor at 
the bottom. Ninetef'n pounda Rre bid; 
nineteen pound<:, ten-a. lull; twenty 
pounds-the old lady springs to the 
front; guineas - tW( n'ty guineas; rap 
goes the hammer, and tbo ('up ond paucrr 
are secured. Heavy fighting DOW occnrs 
over n Fulham mug; light skirmishing 
among tho Lowestoft, and, anon, tIle hf'avy 
guns are brought up v.'hen BriFtol figure
, 
Chelsea. vaRCR, and "\V orce
ter royal platf's 
are to be disposed of. But my intcl"est in 
the snle is over, more particnlarly as I 
alwayg fef'l uncomfortable nnder the eye 
of an auctioneer, dreadil1g tbftt Rome in- 
advertent movement on my part mBY le
d 
him to suppose that I have made no lit1, 
and thrrt ] shall, then and th(rp, either 
become the purchaser of a Jap'tnpse mOD- 
ster, a Dresden dog, or some eqnally usc- 
ful articJe, or have to expl::lin the mistakf', 
and confess myself a. very fraud and sham 

link:ing about auction-roomq on false pre- 
tences. I thf'refore wander liqtles
ly about 
the rooms till I drift to the door, and find 
myoid lady getting into her brou
bam, 
her features beaming with the Rmi'e of 
triumph peculiar, for Borne im
{'ruta blo 
rca
on, to people who have juc;t bought, 
for a good deal more than its value, some- 
thing they don't in the least want. 


G{I"E. 
TIlE vast collection of cahlognes pre- 
served hy 
I(,f;sr
. Cl1ristie, Man'mn, and 
\V oods commences on December 
th, 1 it;t;, 
and it is curious to note the pricf'R paid 
for china-then, as now, 1\ fa
bionable 
weakness. At this period the cdebrnted 
works of Sl'vre
, Dresden, Chelpnß, and 
Derhy were in full blast, anrl producing 
their finest work; but then, as now, 
prif"es took n wide range, althong-h many 
art ides '\\ere evident1y Bold for J(,
R than 
one-tenth of their present valm>. In 1767, 
two white Chelsea. W"oups of the fonr 
quart< rs of tho world Wl'nt for R. (!ninE's, 
and twenty-six cTimqon and gold ('h.lqea. 
plnte
, enamelled in birdq, for two p( lI:d
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six shillings; and in the following year, at 
the sale of the stock of :111'. Thomas Tur- 
ner, chinaman, deceased, a white Chelsea 
group of Hl rcules and Omphale sold for 
half a guinea,.. while a Chelsea figure of 
Apollo brought twó pounds fourteen shil- 
lings, and four small statuettes realised only 
five shillings among them. In 1769, at the 
sale of the effects of a "person of dis- 
tinction," a 'V orcester tea equipage fetched 
but two pounds twelve shillings and six- 
pence, while a "complete service of Chelsea 
porcelain" was knocked down at twenty- 
fi ve pounds fourteen shillings and six- 
pence; a dessert service of the same 
make for twenty-five pounds four shillings, 
the exact sum realised for a ,. Nankeen 
blue and white table service." Urns and 
vases of Sèvres went for comparatively 
low sums-ten, fifteen, or eighteen guineas. 
In 1770 we find four Chelsea "compoteers" 
fetched but twelve shillings; and it would 
appear, from records of numerous auctions, 
that" blue and white Nankeen" was the 
china without which no gentleman's table 
was complete, and that" old Japan" was 
held in considerable favour. During this 
year the effects of a celebrated, or rather 
notorious, person were sold off. Captain 
O'Kelly-the man who H pla..ced" the 
horses in a race at N ewmarket by naming 
his own Eclipse firi:!t, and the rest "no- 
where," and won the bet and many thou- 
sanda of pounds by instructing his jockey 
to "come away" and" distance" the field 
-removed from his house in Dover-street, 
Piccadilly, to a smaller house at the corner 
of :Marlborough-street and Poland-street, 
and his collection came to the hammer. 
Perhaps the great O'Kelly's "map of his 
estates," which he always carried about 
him in the shape of a roll of bank-notes of 
a thousand pounds each, had shrunk some- 
what, and his care to state that this "removal 
to a smaller house" was the cause of the 
sale favours this belief, for O'Kelly was far 
too clever a man to be poor and look poor. 
Among his effects were a tea and coffee 
equipage of Dresden china, knocked down 
at seventeen pounds seventeen shillings; 
a complete dessert service of "old Japan," 
at nineteen pounds nineteen shillings; and 
a china service of Dresden, at fourteen 
pounds, with various other fine china- 
notably a two-gallon punch bowl. In 1771 
we find a large table service of Dresden 
going for fifty-nine pounds seventeen shil- 
lings, and the year is marked by china- 
maniacs as that in which the new produce 
of Chelsea and Derby was first submitted 



 


to public competition. The catalogue an- 
nounces for sale the" last year's produce 
(the first public sale) of the Chelsea and 
Derby 'porcelain' manufactories, and also 
a few select pieces of the rich Ultramarine 
and Blue Celeste which Mr. Dllesbury has 
with great labour brought to a state of 
perfection equal to the French." At this 
and subsequent sales of the same character, 
prices were realised which, although ri- 
diculous when compared with those paid 
for the same articles to-day, yet appear 
high when compared with those of Sèvres 
and Dresden, and still more so when it is 
considered how much bread, meat, and 
wine might have been got for the money 
in A.D. 1771. Small jars brought from ten 
to twelve guineas per set; statuettes fmm 
a guinea to thirty shillings per pair (among 
those figures frequently the " Welch taylor 
with his wife riding on a goat "). Large 
jars fetched twenty-five guineas; a " com- 
plete tea and coffee equipage of the much- 
admired crimson ground, painted in natural 
flowers," thirty pounds; a :1fazarine blue 
jar, eighteen pounds; a "dessert service 
of blue celeste enamelled with groups and 
festoons of flowers, sixty-five pounds; a 
crimson ditto, sixty-five pounds; and a 
dinner service, fifty pounds. 
Under the management of the second 
Christie-who was originally educated 
for the Church, possessed considerable 
classical attainments, and wrote valuable 
works on Etruscan and Greek vases- 
the catalogues of the house assumed a 
descriptive and critical character, and 
the great vendor undertook the task of 
guiding the taste of purchasers. But even 
his seductive arts failed to bring pictures 
to anything approaching the prices of 
to-day; and it is curious to note that 
the works of English artists-with the 
exception of Sir Joshua-went at vile 
prices, compared with those commanded 
by the old masters, and that the highly- 
finished productions of the Dutch school 
realised considerable sums during the 
early part of this eminently practic
l and 
realistic century. 
In the comet year, an Ostade brought 
three hundred guineas; a W ouvermans 
four hundred, a Teniers two hundred, a 
Carl du Jardin three hundred, and a 
Nicolo Poussin six hundred, guineas. 
Wines, of choice quality, brought large 
Bums. East India :Madeira, "of the highest 
flavour and matchless quality, the property 
of a man of fashion from the East," was 
knocked down at figures ranging from 
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seven pounds ten shiHings to Beven pounds 
eighteen shillings per dozen. In the bc- 

inniug of tht) century, as no'v, a great 
deal depended upon the reputation of the 
collector. A lot of Morland's best picturcs 
fetched hut little over eig'ht hundred 
poundR; J:dmund Burke's pictures went 
for two thousand and eighteen ponnds 
twel\"c 
hinings and si""pence; while the 
wine
 and" fu.shionable plato" of the Duke 
of Hoxburgh,deceaf;ed,realised thirty-threo 
thogAa.nd si't: hundred and forty-six pounds 
eight f'hilling's - the grea.test Rate up to 
UH:!. In 181ft came the sale of Mr. Henry 
] lope's pictures for o\"er fourteen thou- 
sand pound
; and in 1821 a considerable 
numher of the finest works of Sir Joshua 
Heynolds sold for a little over fifteen thou- 
sand pounds. Two ycnTS later, however, 
a portrait of Nelly O'ßrien, by Sir Joshua, 
was sold for ouly thirty pounds nine 
shillings, and a fino picture, by the same 
master, for two hundred and seventy- 
thrce pounds; while the Grand Landscape, 
by Itubcns, with a Uainbow, which had 
been ono of tho greatest ornaments of the 
Balhi Palace nt Genoa, was bought by 
Lord Oxford for two thousand six hun- 
dred pounds. David Garrick's choice col- 
lection sold for the amnII sum of three 
thousand five hundred and four pounds thir- 
teen Rhillings and sixpence, of which the 
famous four Election pictureR, by Hogarth, 
brought sixteen hundred and fifty guineas. 
Another notcworthy sale took place in 
182:
. Thirteen J talian pictures, of the 
highest class, "lately the property of 
:Maùame :Murat, ex-queen of Naples, and 
brought to this country by a dist,inguished 
nobleman," 
old well for that day: A Holy 
:Family, by ltaffaelIe, for five hundrf'd and 
fourteen pounds ten shillings; a Titian, 
The .Enamoured Physicia.n, for seven hun- 
dred and thirty-fi,.e pounds; and an Anni- 
balo Carracci, Cupid Asleep, for nine hun- 
dred nnd forty-five pounds. In 18
5 were 
Bold the "pictures and fine old Dre'\den 
china of the late Henry }'auntIeroy," for 
a little o,er two thousand pounds; and, 
later on, "the Original Cup from Shake- 
speare's .Mulberry Tree, "hich wns pre- 
sented to David Garrick by the mayor 
and corporation at the timo of the Jubilee 
at Stratford-on-A\"on," was sold for one 
hundred and twenty-one guineas. In 1827 
the Rilver and silver-gilt plate of R.n.H. 
the J >uko of York, deceased, sold for 
twenty-two thousand four hundred and 
thirty-eight pounds ten shilling's and 
ele\"cnpcncc; and the famoua coilection 


of Oriental and European" eaponR fetr'lled 
nearly nine thouf'and poundq. In) 5oHO 
the &, splendid and costly dreAs-sword, Bet 
with diamonds and colonred stoneR of 
gTeat benuty, of Hobert CoateR, Eqq. 
(H.omeo CORÍ1'R), whieh was worn by this 
amateur of the Rtage in hiq many benevo- 
lent ef:lsays on behalf of publir and privato 
charities," found its wø.y to ChriRtie's. In 
tho following year, t he chasM platr, silver 
and sil \"er-gilt, of Ed ward ß"ll ]I ughes, 
:Esq. (Golden Ball of "more curricles" 
fame), went for 1('88 than two thousand 
pounds; and the drawings and pictures of 
Sir Thomas Lawrence were sold for prices 
tben deemed high. 'Ve next find Stot- 
hard'
 Canterbury Pilgrimage goin
 for 
one hundred and fifty pounds; and Bone's 
exquisite collection of enamele, lieventy- 
one in number, producing but two hun- 
dred and fifty-eight pounds six shillings- 
about one-fifteenth of the sum they would 
fetch t.o-day. At the Flale of Mr. Nieu- 
wenbuys' picturcR, in lR3.5, some high 
prices were rC'alised: an Adrian Van de 
Yeldo fetched nearly fivo hundred, a 
W onvermans nearly a thonsand, alUl a 
H.embrandt onr six hundred pounds; 
but a couple of IIobbimn.s \\cre the 
lions of the collection. One of tbese, 
A Landscape in the Dreuthe Country, 
sold for seven hundred and ninety-eight 
poundf:1, and tho 'Vatermills for one 
thousand and eight pounds. :English pic- 
tureR were not yet appreciated. Gains- 
borough's Broken Pitcher, a Cleopatra. 
by Guido, and a miscellaneous lot, only 
broug'bt three hundred and eighty-four 
pounds fifteen sbillings and sixpence. In 
183G was sold, for fifteen hundred and 
twenty-seven pound
, the celebrated Clif- 
ford collection of )[8. Shte Papers. 
The Kynaston collection of rare Oriental, 
S<-vres, and Dre
den porcelain, pictureR, 
nnd bronzes ".ent for thirteen hundred 
pounds, and the remaining' portion of 
Bone's enamels for threo hundred and 
twenty-four pound
. A year later, Etty's 
Cleopatra embarking on the Cydnns pro- 
duced but two hundred Rnd kn guineas. 
In the next decade we find that a sale 
of Bone's en'1.mels - he being dead- 
brought in one thouFand five hundred and 
one pounds five shillings and si
penco, 
and mnny other thin
s also grently in- 
creased in val ue. l.'ho vt'Orb of art 
belonging to Samnel Ro
crR brought 
over forty-two thom:and ponndf1, and 
among th(;'se wero se,prnl highly-priced 
English I)icturt.'8. Lc
}ie's Sancho and 
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the Duchess sold for one thousand one 
hundred and twenty guineas; Sir Joshua's 

lob C\1p for seven hundred and eighty, 
a
d the famous Strawberry Girl, for 
two thousand one hundred guineas. In 
18,) 7 the magnificent contents of .Alton 
Towers were sold by order of the exe- 
cutors of the late Earl of Shrewsbury, 
and realised forty-two thousand poullds- 
only two-third
 of the Bum brought by 
the B
rnal collection, Bold two years 
1;>erora. Passing again from celebr
ties to 
notorieties, I may observe that the effects 
of Leopold Redpath, the forger, a great 
patron of art, were Bold in :ß1ay, 1837, by 
Christie, and brought over nine thousand 
pounds. 
The great sales of recent times are 
remarka.ble as affording landmarks in the 
hio:itory of bric-à- brae. At a sale of the 
S
1'awbcrry-hill collection, in 1842, which 
was not actually conducted by the 1-1e8srs. 
Chri::;tie, although they prepared the 
cat:ùogue ; at the Beckford Bale, at 
Fonthill, in 1845; r.nd at the great 
sale of the late Duke of Buckingham's 
effects, at Stowe, in 1848, the prices for 
r<1.re furniture and choice china were 
ridiculously low-probably not one-third 
of those ruling at present. At the Stowe 
Bale, the pictures, china, and furniturð of 
what was gðnera.lly considered the finest 
house in England, brought something 
undðr a. hundred thouBand pounds. It 
was indeed only at the great Bernal sale 
at. Christie's rooms, in 1855, that the 
-value of aL'tistic relics became apparent, 
and government agents competed with 
private collectors for painted platters and 
odds and ends of repoussé work. 
A hundred years ago Christie's rooms 
were alrðJ.dy celebrated. :111'. John Taylor, 
the author of :Monsieur Tonson, in his 
Record3 of 
Iy Life, a book .full of 
delightful reminiscenceR, give3 many 
interesting particulars concerning the 
founder of the great house of Christie. 
"Besides being possessed of an excellent 
understanding, which would probably have 
enabled him to make a distinguished 
figure in any walk of life, I should 
venture to Bay that he was peculiarly 
fitted for the profession which he adopted. 
Thera was something interesting and 
pcrsu:lsive, as well as thoroughly agree- 
able, in his manner. He was very animated 
and, it may be justly said, eloquent in his 
recommendation of any article that he 
announced from his 'rostrum,' as well 
as ill effusions of genuine humour. He 
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was courteous, friendly, and hospitable in 
private life, and was held in great esteem 
by his numerous friends, among whom 
there were many of high rank." :FL'om 
his auction-rooms, founded as long ago as 
1762, in Pall 
lall, this agreeable gentle- 
man must have drawn an ample revenue; 
but his liberality on one occasion cost him 
dear, as he Buffered to the extent of five 
thousand pounds, by his confidence in 1111'. 
Chace Price, "a gentlema.n wcll known in 
the upper circles of his time, and more 
admired for his Nit and humour than for 
the strictnesB of his moral principles." 
On this occasion Garrick came gallantly 
t:> the front, and offered to forward 1fr. 
Christie the full amount of hi
 loss. It 
is not clear that this liberal Oller was 
accepted, but it is certain that 
lr. Christie 
enjoyed the friendship of many notable 
persons, among whom was the famous 
Lord Chesterfield, who never lost an 
opportunity of testifying his regard for 
the popular auctioneer a.nd connoisseur. 
On one occasion Christie had to dispose of 
a valuable collection of pictures, rather 
of Eu.ropean than of insular rèputation. 
Anxious that this collection should receive 
the notice it deser\ed, he asked tho great 
Chesterfield to condescend to come to his 
rooms and view the pictures, many of 
which had become bmiliar to him during 
his travels abroad. A gracious con
ent 
Wi1S accorded; his lordship promised to 
come in shte, and permitted 
Ir. Christie 
to announce his -visit. 
Let us try, by the help of historic 
telescope and biographic lens, to catch a 
glimpse of Christie's rooms in Pall :Mall 
on a summer morning, some hundred 
and five years agone-when George the 
Third was king. The day is bright, and 
Christie'B rooms do not depend entirely 
for colour upon the goods on sale; for 
man has not yet diwarded the privi- 
lege of other male animals to appear 
in dazzling raiment. Groups of court 
beauties, sumptuously arrayed in all the 
glory of hoop3 and high heels, patches, 
powder, and paint-for no bdy is con- 
sidered to have made her toilet lÌIlless she 
is rouged n p to the eyes-are not relieved 
by Bombre groups of sadly-attired men, but 
contrasted with butterflies as gaily decked 
as themselves. Faces of young dandies, 
gorgeous in silk and velvet and glittering 
with diamonds-and paste-are this morn- 
ing of the palest, for there was a masque- 
rade, nuder distinguished patronage, last 
night at Soho, at the rooms of the excel- 
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lent 
ladaml.: UornclJd, ,"ill.) is hc
 -If to 
the fore this morning, looking out for an 
elirrihle invet-trncnt of a portion -of the 
pr
fit" of last night's entertainment. She 
.... ould do better-poor woman-to keep 
h('r money ill her pocket, fur the new 
'Viutcr H llleln.rrll, dcstined in time to 
o d . 
become successively a baz.1.ar an 0. Wille- 
store, iH fu.Jt growing in the Oxford-road, 
and 
 ill SOOIl overshadow poor Cornelys 
and drive her to scHing' aSBcs' mill hard 
by H.rdc-pd.rk, lit.tle thinking tha.t her 
once-famous rendezvous will ultimately 
be devoted to jams and picklC's. An 
overdresscd copper-cn.ptain is entertaining 
her "ith an account of how the great 
cha.ra.cter at thc masquerado, the :Ma.n ill 
the Iron 1LlSk, 
 ith a. mask made to 
represent Jaek "
ilkeB, with an e.x:ag- 
g-eratl'd squint Ilnd "mouth av, ry, was 
stopped in his carriage by a. mub shout- 
ing, "Are you for 'Vilkcs," till a by- 
staIHler quided matters by sa.ring, 
" D-- "rilkes, wha.t has he to ùo "ith 
a masquerRllc ? " 
A stupendous da.ndy in sky-bIne silk 
coat, with a half-guinea. nosegay in thc 
ImUonhole, and w.tistcoat embroidered 
with a complpte flow('r-show-young Lord 
Stavordn.Jc, elùest son of My J.Jord I1chestcr 
-i
 busy telling a gay knot of young 
blood
 how the game 'Tent a night or t" 0 
ago at Almack's, which has recently snp- 
planted 'Yhite.s ns the greatest gambling 
club in London; how he, not yet of ICJal 
agl', lost eleven thou
and guineas, but 
recovered it all by one grùat hand at 
hazard. 
"Now," cries his lordship, swearing a 
mi
hty oath bditling a person of quality, 
"if I hnd been playing deep I might have 
won milJions. " Near this promising youth 
i3 another of simila.r aharacter, plus genius 
-Charles Fox, his cousin, who shines with 
equ
l bri11i,mcy at Alm'l.ck's and in tho 
House of Commons. He only came of age 
the other day, is at ready one of the be
t 
spcakl.rg in the Honse, And was made a 
Lord of the Admiralty a week a
o. Fox 
was at the masqner do with the other 
"blooJ
," having come back in hot hnsto 
{rom Ne\\mmket, and m'ld'J 80 dashing 
oration in the Ilouse b..:twcen whiles. 
Tho 
lidtllesex election being RtiH n burn- 
ing question, an eycs are turned on Deck- 
forù, with J.tck Wilkes, just out of prison, 
on his arm. As lord ma.yor, Beckford 
has been endeavouring to k ep the public 
peace; but, as Bec'lford, hR.3 sho" n aU 
vigour in supr0rting the 
I. dmt.nham 
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c.J.lldidatc. Jack knot\s everybudy, anù is 
hail-fcllow-" ell-met with all. 
The fR.Ille of the pictures to be sold, 
and, still more, the announcement that the 
famous diplomatist and arbiter elegan- 
tiarum, my Lord Chesterfield, "ho, now 
very old and deaf, i.
 about to for:;ake 
his retirement in order to identify the 
pictures he hnq seen abroad, and other- 
wise ùo Mr. Christie a good turn, h"'ve 
drawn from Leicester - fields, Covent.. 
garden, and other classical loc.llities, 
not a few of the then c<tlled literati and 
cognoscen ti. 
Prominent among the:m is 1)1'. G,)ld- 
smith, resplendent in his famous plum- 
coloured coat-pockets of the same wcll 
linNl with the hundred guinens he hag just 
received for the D"sertel Village. Xe<lr 
them, but hardly of them, is a slight 
youthful figure-soon to pass out of this 
gay and giddy Bohemia-Chatterton, the 
apocr'yph<-l.l Rowley who has electrified the 
town by n. slashing satire on Lord Date 
and the Princess of 1Yales. N ow drops in 
G<-I.rrick the bright-eyed, a skilled connois- 
scur, famous actor, and succe
sful manager, 
lig-ht of heart and re<ldy oftoug-ne, chatting 
pleasantly "ith his {ricnd :Mr. Christie. 
Among the gay crowd are figurcJ of men 
unlovely to look upon but famous with'll. 
Da.vid Hume, with his broad fhtface, wide 
mouth, and vacant eyes-looking more like 
a turtle-eating alderman than the philo- 
sopher that he is-discouraes in measured 
phrase with the ingenious Ed ward Gib- 
bon-not yet the historian of the Homan 
Empire, but a simple ex-colonel of militia, 
and an agreeable writer of philosophic 
di:3serbtions. Burly old Johmon now 
r011s in - puffing a.nd blo1\ ing - "ith 
wió awry, brought hither much against 
the grain, for he loves not overmuch 
the courtly Chesterfield, by Joshua U 'y- 
nolù
, whose car-trumpet col1ect
 tho 
Bounùs 
 hich exuùe from U blinking 
SolID," while his eycs are eng,1ged on 
the "R
phaels, Cùrreg!:;'ios, n.nd 
tuff," 
which he affects to contemn, but in his 
heart reveres. 
Horace ,V n.IpoIc is, of course, present, 
bath as n. collector and a man of fashion. 
He is "Very busy scandal mongering "ith 
an ancient but still handsome d:tme, the 
ecC'entric Duchess of Qaccnsberry, Prior's 
"Kittr," "ho 
at Heart's r1(,!lir(' 
Obtained the chariot for a tla.y, 
And set the world on fire. 


"alpoJe Ims been somewhat cut out of 
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the grand old lady's graces for some time 
past, but has recently made it up with her 
by adding a stanza to Prior- 
To many a Kitty, Love his care 
Will for a day engage, 
But I'rior's Kitty, ever fa.ir, 
Obtained it for a:l age! 
Her Grace is quite old enough to be 
pleased with the compliment, and is 
listening delightedly to the scoffing racon- 
teur, He is full of the latest news 
from Paris, and has trippingly on the 
tongue the last squib against the Du- 
barry, and the la:;t naÏveté of :Madame de 
1failly. An old friend and neighbour of 
Walpole's now drop3 in-Mrs. Catherine 
Clive; not at this moment like the 
excellent housewife she is, preparing a 
feast of venison" up to the elbows in cur- 
rant jelly and gratitude," but looking every 
inch the "fine lady," much complimented 
by the company, who express their sorrow 
at her retirement from the stage. Kitty 
Clive is not quite so over fine in manner as 
in appearance, being somewhat rough of 
speech and ready of tongue. The crowd 
now thickens, for auctions are all the rage 
among persons of quality. Breakfasts and 
auctions wear the morn away, and many 
fair dames have defrauded themselves of 
their beauty-sleep to be presen t at Christie's 
this morning. Their beauty, however, 
has not perceptibly suffered-their cheeks 
have received the last layer of red, and they 
look as handsome as crimson can make 
them. At last arrives the great IJord 
Chesterfield, who now lives retired on ac- 
count of his deafness and failing health, 
but has consented to appear on this occa- 
sion in state, in his lordship's coach drawn 
by six horses. As he enters the 
re?'t 
room, leaning on the arm of 111'. ChrIstie, 
every eye is bent upon one who was once 
the glass of fashion. Richly dressed in 
sombre colours, and wearing wha.t can only 
be desio'nated as a French rather than 
English 0 expression on his finely-cut fea- 
tures, Philip Dormer Stanhope, speaking 
loudly after the manner of deaf people, 
favours }'fr. Christie and the company with 
his opinion of the pictures on view, and 
his recollections of the more important of 
them. The words of the great connoisseur 
are careful1y treasured by the listeners, 
ho 
will bid bri:skly enough to-morrow. Carmg 
little for recognition by his old friends,Ches- 
terfield makes the tour of the room, and then 
drives off, :Mr. Christie gratefully recon- 
ducting him to his coach-and-six. Those 
who have come to Christie's thif1 morning 



 


have done well; for they wi1l look no 
more npon this famous lord. Once moce 
he wiU assert his proud pre-eminence 
among well-bred men and, with dying 
nreath, command his servant to "give :Mr. 
Dayrolles a chair;" but he will appear no 
more in the giddy haunts of men, disdain- 
ing to be tolerated, on account of his in- 
firmity, where he once reigned by his 
brilliancy and, let it be added, his good 
nature. At the departure of my Lord 
Chesterfield the room is left to lesser con- 
nOIsseurs. Youthful fashion cares more 
for originals than portraits; gay demoi- 
selles, accomplished in every" high-bred 
fleer," glide into Pall Mall; and the mem- 
bers of the },{acaroni Club-the travelled 
young men, who wear long curls and spy- 
ing-glasses-try to engage these titled 
nymphs to make a party to Vauxha.ll this 
evening, to mince chickens and stew them 
in a china bowl, to the astonishment and 
admiration of the bystanders. At last the 
cognoscenti drop off and the rooms are 
left to their silent tenants. Statesmen, 
diplomatists, authors, and painters are 
gone. Gone indeed are they-buried deep 
under the ruins of a century, but the 
pictures have revisited Christie's" many a 
time and oft." Some of them were sold 
there the other day. 


HOPE. 
THE plant's first shoot wa.s fresh and fair, 
We tended it with loving care, 
But keen the breath of April air, 
It chilled the frail new comer. 
We said, " The days roll onward fast, 
The east wind's reign will soon be plJ.8t, 
We'll fence it from the bitter blast, 
Our bud will blow in summer." 
But June haù half her smile forgot, 
And August suns blazed fierce and hot, 
And tired of their 9!trthly lot, 
The soft leaves drooped and faded. 
We said, " When heat and glare {A.ss by, 
Beneath October's tranquil sky, 
The bloom will blossom quietly, 
By Autumn's calm wings shaded." 
But ah! the dead leaves heaped the plain, 
And rotted 'neath the ceaseless rain, 
.With, like a weary soul in pain, 
The winds amid it sighing. 
We heard the Winter's coming trea,d, 
The low SIDes darkened over head, 
" Love, Faith, and Truth are vain," we said, 
" Our treasure lies a_dying." 


And slowly with reluctant feet, 
We left the snowdrift's winding-sheet, 
Where lay the promise, pure and sweet, 
To youth's gay morning given. 
Then, angel-like, Hope whispered low, 
" Life lingers 'neath yon saving snow, 
On through the seasons patient go, 
God keeps your flower in Heaven." 
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l'i SIX CIIAI frRS. CHAPTER '". 
'filE witnesses were then called. I cannot 
now recollect the exact order in which 
they anpeared, or the method by which an 
air of logical sequence was given to their 
evidence. Bnt it soon became clear that 
the case ag-ainst me had been vcry care- 
fully prep.tred, even to its most minute 
pa.rticulars. Certain relatiTes of the mur- 
dered man were called, with a view not 
merely of satisfying the jury as to his 
identity, but also of proving that, although 
intimate at one time, we had of late been on 
unfriendly terms, and of stating the cause 
of onr enmity. The counsel for the erown 
elicited that they had heard J a.mes Thorpe 
f!tato tha.t he had been threatened by me ; 
that I was very angry with him, and 
counted upon wreaking my vengeance 
upon him. '.rhere wa
 some dispute &s 
to whether this could or not bo received 
a
 evidence. I forget how the judge 
decided. 
1'he witneAses admitted, upon cross-ex- 
amination, that my quarrel with James 
Thorpe ha.ppened many years since. They 
had but little personal acquaintance wIth 
ml'. .Tames fl'horpc had not expressed 
himself as in any fear of me. The lady 
referred to as the cause of quarrel h'td 
been dead some years. As to the quarrel, 
whatever they might have heard, they had 
seen nothing. 
The evidence first given in the police 
eourt was then reproduced. 
'.rhe constable who arrested me de- 
scribed my conduct and speech upon 
thnt occa
ion. My housekeeper was also 
calleù. Her evidence chiefly related to 
my handwriting. I was wondering as 
to the import of this, when a document 
WM placed in her hand. She declared 
it to be written by me. Her evidence 
in this respect was supported by other 
witnesses, clerks in a banking establish- 
ment at which I had kept an account 
for a considerable period. 
A letter was thcn handed in and read 
by an officer of the court. 
I t wa
 couched in violent terms; it was 
indeed both abusive 8.nd menacing. It 
censured in the most nnmea.sured fashion 
tho conduct of James Thorpe, to whom it 
wa
 addrcs
ed. He was plainly designated 
a villain a.nd 8. traitor. The threats it 
contained wcro less explicit. lIe was 
informed, however, that a day of reckoning 
and retribntion would surely arrive sooner 


or later; and that when he little looked for 
it vengeance would overtake him, and he 
would experience himself no less suffering 
than ho had inflicted upon others. :My 
8ignature foJlowed. 
The reading of this letter produced 
some excitement in conrt. The judge 
was the first to note that the document 
bore no date, and that it did not appear 
to have been written recently. If it had 
passed through the post it was without 
trace of a postmark. 
It seemed to be agreed that thc jury 
must take tho docnment for what it wa'l 
worth. That it was written by me was 
accepted as a fact beyond all qnestion. 
It had been found among the papers of 
the deceased. He had endorsed it with 
the words-" A Pool's Threats." The 
prosecntion described it as a threaten- 
ing letter. '.rhere was discnQsion as to 
whether it implied that personal and phy- 
sical violence would be attempted by the 
writer, or whether it did not rather in- 
tend to convey, a..'1 a general statement, 
that pnnishment of necessity, and as a 
matter of religions truth, surely attended 
npon wrong-doing. 
Por my part, the letter took me com- 
pletely by snrprise. Ha.d I written it? 
I cannot say. Was it rather 8. crnel a.nd 
shameful forgery effected with a view 
to my ruin? I hesitated, I hesitate even 
now, so to denounce it. But if I had 
in truth ever written such a letter, cor- 
tainly I had forgotten it entirely- the 
thing had passed altogether from my 
mind. I conld not conceive myself 
writing snch a letter. There was some- 
thing of vulgarity in its tone that I 
jndged to be alien to my nature. And 
yet certain of its terms expressed fairly 
enongh my sense of the treatment I had 
experienced at the hands of James Thorpe. 
I collected from the remarks of bv- 
stander
 I could not fail to ovcrheå'r, 
that the production of the letter had 
injuriously affected my case. A witness, 
however, who was ('aIled Rhortly after- 
wards, 8.nd upon whose evidence the pro- 
secution obviously placed reliance, was so 
far of assistance to me, that he failed to 
justify the acconnt of his testimony, con- 
tained in the opening speech for the 
crown. 
Hi
 name was Richard Jeffrey, I think. 
lie was by trade a cntler, in Odord-street. 
He identified the knife prodnced. That 
knife had been formerly in his possession 
-had formed part of his stock-in-trade. 
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He had sold it some months since. The 
sale, with its date, was duly entered in 
the book kept for that purpose. He pro- 
duced the book, which was examined by 
the jury. The knife was the last of a 
set of knives of similar pattern which had 
been in his possession. It was of English 
manufacture, but what he should describe 
as a foreign pattern. He called it a foreign 
hunting-knife. Such knives were rarely 
required in England. He was quite posi- 
ti ve as to the date of the sale. It was 
some weeks before the murder. He was 
quite positive about that. The sale took 
place in the evening. The purchasct was 
altogether a stranger to him. His shop 
was well lighted. The purchaser had 
some conversation with him upon the 
subject of cutlery, examined scveral 
knives, testing with his finger their point 
and edge. Seemed particular as to the 
knife he required. Observed no excite- 
ment in his manner. 'Vas a wen-spoken, 
what he should can a gentleman-like, man. 
Did not notice his dress particularly. He 
was dressed in dark clothes. Conlll say 
nothing further on that subject. Should 
know the man again. 
Here he was asked. to look round the 
court and see if he could point out the 
man. There was dead silence while he 
fulfiUed this requirement. But he failed 
to find the purchaser. 
:Mention was made of the fog and the 
darkness, and he was asked to look round 
again. But again he failed. 
He was then asked to describe the man 
to whom he had soU the knife. :Middle- 
aged, he thought, with iron-grey hair and 
round shoulders. In truth, this description 
fitted me fairly enough. Yet he hesitated 
to declare that I was the m
n. He would 
say that I resembled the man-but he 
declined to swear that I was he. This 
was the more remarkable that he had 
on a former occasion selected me from a 
number of others, ranged before him by 
the police, and asserted positively that I 
was the purchaser of the knife. 
Here then was a weak point in the case 
against me. The cutler was obtuse some- 
what-a man of inferior mental quality; 
yet indisputably honest. His failure to 
identify me told in my favour. It had 
been an important object with the prose- 
cution to trace the possession of the knife 
to me. In this respect they had been 
unsuccessful; otherwise there was no lack 
of witnesses-absolute strangers to me- 
persons upon whom I had never before 
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set eyes-whose testimony connected me 
closely with the murder. 
The evidence of a respectable-looking 
man of the artisan class, who gave his 
name as .-r oseph Mins, was certainly 
remarkable. 
On the night of the murder he had 
bccn proceedillg by omnibus from the 
City to Haverstock-hill. It was between 
eight and nine o'clock. There were 
very few passengers. After reaching 
the Hampstead-road, he found that him- 
self and one other were the only persons 
in the ve
icle. He had been sitting 
opposite thIS other passenger, but found 
it necessary to move away, his conduct 
was so extraordinary. He talked to him- 
self, ground his teeth, thrcw about his 
arms, and presently produced a knife, 
with which he went through the panto- 
mimic action of cutting and stabbing. 
Thought he was play-acting, or drunk, or 
out of his mind-couldn't say which. The 
knife produced was very similar to the 
one brJ.ndi::3hed in the omnibus, but he 
could not swear that it was the same. 
This strange passen
er alighted at the 
railway bridge. That would be the 
nearest point to Chalk Farm. Was not 
exactly frightened at the man, but was 
glad when he quitted the omnibus- 
thought he meant mischief. The prisoner 
at the bar was the man. Had no doubt 
of it. 1V ould swear to it. Could pick 
him out among a thousand. Had picked 
him out from among a good many. It was 
a dark night, but there was a lamp in the 
omnibus. Had noticed the man particu- 
larly, having been attracted by his strange 
conduct. Was certain of the date. It 
wag his father-in-Iaw's birthday; had 
gone to Haverstock-hill on pnrpose to 
see him and congratulate him upon the 
occasion, 
Nor was this man's extraordinary testi- 
mony at all shaken upon cross-examin- 
ation. He adhered to his story. His 
manner was composed, and he spoke 
distinctly. It was difficult to question his 
sincerity. It seemed clear that he was 
stating simply what he believed to be 
true. And his evidence was supported by 
the statements of those witnesses who 
professed to have seen me in the neigh- 
bourhood of Thorpe's house on the same 
evening. Sherson, too, was caUed, to 
prove my absence from my cha
bers a 
sufficient time to have enabled me easily 
to journey to Chalk Farm and back. 
I should mention that all these witnesses 
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under" ent n. B('arching' croRs-exn.mination 
at the hands of the couusel acting on my 
beha1f. lIc dealt with tll(;ID very patiently 
awl tcmperately, never raising' llis voice 
above a con \ ersatiollal tÛl1e. Yet I could 
not but note adIJlil'in
ly his promptlless in 
di:.eoveriug' fIl1\\s ill the case, and tho art 
,\ ith "Lich he dwelt upon these, widellin
 
them as much as possible, and turnin
 
thew to my ad\Hlltage. But although he 
Su('cLcded in reducing tho strength of the 
evidence consiùerably, he was scarceIy 
ena.bled to demolish it. 
I had thought at one time of repndiating 
his interference allogether. A desire pos- 
Bessed me to undertake my own defence. 
IJut then cnme to me thoughts of myoId 
difficulties in attempting to address the 
court. I knew that I should lose control 
OVl-r myself, my voice, my ideas; that I 
should do myself injustice and my cause 
iujur.)"; should probably, indeed, in IllY con- 
fusioll, be utterly unintelligible and talk 
the merest nonsense. I was convinced 
that I \\as s3fer in the hands of the advo- 
cate my relatives had provided me, ""hile 
I resented their presumption in so doing. 
And now a cJesire for 1ife iufluencl,d me. 
I had been npllthetic and indifferent before, 
careless as to what my fate might be. But 
I had becomc roused as th9 case proceedcd. 
It int<:rc:.ted rue. I did not feel fCRr as to 
the rt:
ult exactly, but an intense longing 
occupied me that the defence should suc- 
cCf.d latLer than the prosecution: because 
with the defcnce I was concerned, the 
prosecution bcing the v.ork of my focs. 

till, my desire in the mattcr was not, 
after all, mu(.h in exce5S of that felt by 
an enthusiastic schoolboy bent upon the 
success in the crickt,t-fie1d of his own side 
in prdcl'l'nco to that of his opPOlltmts. 
.,. 
CilAPTER , r. 
THE f-peceh for tlle defence took me 
ycry much by surprise. It was divided 
into two parts. The hypothesis of my 
ahsolute inuocence was first dealt "" ith. 
The "eakl.Jl:l-s of the case against mc was 
exposed. 1'here was an ab&olute failure of 
e\ ideuce. The btory was monstrous-in- 
credible. The motive for the crime sur,,- 
geBted by the prof'ecution was ludierousíJ 
iusuffici<:llt. An old ]oye affd.if", forsooth! 
"\\'11), the lady who had been the object 
of tbid 10\ e \\ as dead aud buried Ion"' 
!Since. D:d tho jury ever Lear of f,uch 
a lUl,tiv
 for a crime so LeinouB? They 
\\lre bu.lden to lontemplato me. Did 
I look like a 10\ Lr ?-like a murden,r? 



 


I was alrc..1.dy an old man-grey, fur- 
rowed, bent. My position "as one of 
indit!putable respectability. I was n. bar- 
rihter of many yc.trs' standing. 
[y cha- 
ractcr was absolutely irreproachable. 1 
was engaged in literary pursuits-in stndy 
of n. mObt worthy kind. I was a recluse; 
n. student; a ma.n of books; living in an 
unusual condition of solitude and retire- 
ment. 'Vas I a likeJy man to sally forth, 
like n. bra\o at night, armed with a dagger, 
for the pnrpose of assassination? It waq 
incredible. "\Vhat evidence was tLere of 
ill-feeling betwecn the murdered man and 
myself? No witness had ventured to de- 
pose that he had seen us quarrel; that he 
bad beard angry words pass between us. 
There was the letter, which had been caUed 
a threatening letter. As his lordship had 
pointed ont, it bore no date. When" as 
it writtcn? Not recently, that was clear. 
.And what did it threaten after all? "\Vhy; 
it but pointed out that "rong conld not 
prosper; that punishment waited npon 
sin; tLu.t time would avenge the misdeeds 
of J.lmes 1'horpe. Ko doubt it was a 
violent, a.busive, rather vulgar letter, 
written by some one in a passion; but it 
was not more or worse than that. To 
suppose that it pointed to' murder was 
a.bsurd. Then the question of identity 
1\'as didcussed. The witnesses had been 
positi ve, no doubt, and there was DO desire 
to cast a slur upon their honesty; bnt they 
were real1y unacquaint
d with the prisoncr 
at the bar; they bad made no iitud.r of Lis 
physical aspect. Unquestionably they were 
lllii)taken. \Vhy not? Such mistakes were 
common. The records of the law conrts 
teemed with them. "\Vhat other evidence 
wus there affecting the pri
oner? The 
knife produced in conrt had not been 
traced to his possession. Jeffrey, the 
cutler, had f.tilcd completely to identify 
him 8S the purchaser. The evidence of 
Joseph Mills might be dismissed as sheer 
delusion. He had becn planning to cele- 
brIde the birthday of his wife's father, and 
had perhaps drained n. glass or two to the 
old gentleman's health before setting out 
on his jonrney. .Ko wonder he had Aeen 
sucL strange things in the omnibus. "'
hat 
other proof was there of the prisoner's 
guilt? Had blood been found upon his 
clothes? "-ith all their diligence, the 
police ha.d not been able to discover one 
single spot, or stain, or trace of blood upon 
him or upon &uythiDg belonging to him. 
lIad h
s demcanour been that of one guilty 
of JlJ.urder ? .M ucL ha.d been made of the 
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fact that, upon his arrest, he had frankly 
and unhesitatingly avowed aU he knew 
about the deceased. "\Vhy, it was the con- 
duct of an innocent man, who knew that 
his safety consisted in a disclosure of the 
truth-of every fact touching his connec- 
tion with the deceased. He sought to 
conceal nothing. "\Vhy? Because he was 
guiltless of James Thorpe's blood. 
The second portion of the speech I 
listened to with exceeding indignation. 
The advocate presumed me guilty, a.nd 
claimed my acquittal on the score of my 
infirm intellect; in other words, he ven- 
tured to describe me as insane. :My 
anger was so great thab I lost patience, 
and failed to follow bis statement very 
closely. I desired, indeed, to interrupt 
him; to renounce his advocacy of my 
cause; and to protest the perfect healthi- 
ness of my mental condition; but amaze- 
ment and anger kept me speechless. I 
hardly know what he said. But he spoke 
again of my appearance-bid the jury note 
my looks-much learning had made me 
mad. Could they not see as much for 
themselves? And he had medical wit- 
nesses to bring before them who would 
duly inform them on the subject. 
Thereupon certain physicians entered 
the witness-box, and ventured to state 
that" in their judgment-and they had 
made insanity a special study-my mind 
was affected; I was suffering from aberra- 
tion of intellect. They were strangers 
to me-or nearly so. A sURpicion haunts 
me that, upon some pretext, and disguising 
their object, they ha.d visited me in New- 
gate. 
I will dwell no further upon the trial. 
I have already, perhaps, entered into more 
than needful particulars regarding it. 
After the summing-up of the judge the 
jury retired, and were absent nearly an 
bour, when they returned with a verdict 
of-" Guilty, the prisoner being at the time 
insane. " 
" Then, as I understand," said the judge, 
" you find him guilty but for his in- 
sanity? " 
"ÿ es, my lord, that is our intent,ion." 
" Then the verdict will stand thus: 'Not 
guilty, on the ground of insanity.' " 
It was monstrous! 


I write this in confinement during her 
J'\Iajesty's pbasure, and under strict super- 
vision. The reasons moving me to the 
task I have already set forth. 
I have nothing more to add, but this. 


The reader may be surprised that I have 
given expression to no feeling of regret 
at the cruel death of James Thorpe. The 
plain truth is, that I have experienced no 
such feeling. He deserved his fate. I 
would not have saved him from it, even 
if I could. I hated him living; I hate 
him dead; so I dismiss him from my 
mind. At least I try to, for I find I 
cannot really forget him. It is curious, 
indeed, how often my mind turns to him; 
how often I find myself speculating as to 
the real history of his murder, and as to 
the strange evidence against myself: espe- 
ciallyat night" about the hour when he was 
struck down. At times the thing makes 
me, in spite of myself, quite frightened and 
tremulous. 
Otherwise, my health has much im- 
proved. I have access to books and 
writing materials at certain hours in the 
day, and altogether pass my ti
e not 
uncomfortably. Indeed, I occasIOnally 
permit myself to hope that I may live 
to complete my studies upon the Philo- 
sophy of Intuition, and even my elaborate 
work dealing with the History of Inherent 
Ideas. 


LEFT -HANDED PEOPLE. 


W HE
 a few folks do not follow the 
same course, adopt the same habits, or 
express the same opinions, as the majority 
of their neighbours, the latter look upon 
them as Atrange if not reprehensible, and 
imply that the sooner they mend their 
ways the better. This is the case in the 
peculiarity known as Left- handedness, 
which is occasionally seen in all ranks of 
life. Most of us hold the dinner-knife and 
the pen-knife, the pen and the pencil, the 
cricket-bat and the trap-bat., the croquet- 
mallet and the billiard-cue, the saw and 
the axe, the file and the awl, the needle 
and the scissors, in the right hand; and 
it appears to us very ungainly to employ 
the left, hand instead. Indeed, many 
workmen's tools are fashioned in direct 
submission (so to speak) to right-handed- 
ness. In claiming that we do the proper 
thing, and that the minority are in the 
wrong, we only indulge a proneness which 
is ever present with us. Indeed, there 
really is much to be said on this side of 
the argument. So great is the prevalence 
of right-handedness all over the world, 
that a left-handed race is not (so far as 
we are aware) known in any country. 
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LE.FT-HANDED PEOPLE. 


This subject was trcawd in 0. general 
way in 0110 of our former volumes, but 
without much notice of the arguments 
which havo been adduccd to show that 
left.haudedncss is, to 0. great degree, 
curable !}y judicious mea.ns steadily elli- 
plo)"c{l. 
[oreovcr, recent inquirics into 
the effect of brain-action on the move- 
ments of the hands and arms have led to 
the promulgation of a theory as to the 
probable cause of this peculiarity. The 
theory is not well ct;tablished. It has the 
usual ordeal of severe scrutin) to pass 
through; but it is well tha.t "e should say 
80Illt:thing about it. 
In cases where both.handedness is essen- 
tial to succcss in life, we know that it ca.n 
be acquired. A Liszt and a Von Bülow 
would not have risen to distinction as 
pianists unlcss the left hand had been 
equally agile in its movements with the 
right; nur would a grand church organ 
put forth all its grandeur, unless the left 
foot of the player did its full share of 
work upon tho pcdalf1. So, in tho mus- 
cular exercises of tennis, racket, and fives, 
a man with an inert left hand woul(l not 
score well in the game. Unless Esmeralda 
or La Sylphide could pirouette on the left 
tiptoe as well as on the right, she would 
be found wanting. Unless those really 
hard.\\orking men who imperil their lives, 
day after day, in performing feats of rope 
dancing, rope swinging, trapèæ perform- 
ances, aerial leaping, globe climbing, and 
the like-unless such men could nse the 
left arm amI leg as rapidly and as firmly 
as the right, their lives would not be 
worth many months' purchase in the es- 
timation of an insurance office actuarv. 
And so the juggler, who tosses up his 
balls, cups, plares, and knives, does just 
&8 much work with the left hand 8S 
with the right. "\Ve thereforQ know that, 
whatever Kature dia or did not intend, 
training will, to some extent, bring about 
equi-handedness and equal action in the 
two feet or legs. 
Until recently, not much seems to have 
been done in investigating the causes, 
or probable causes, of left-handedness. A 
few physicians and physiologists, howeyer, 
think they see 0. glimmering of light in 
connection with the curious inquiry-Have 
we Two Drains? rrhe la.te Sir Henry Hol- 
land, Dr. \\Tig<w, Dr. Brown-Séquard, and 
the physicians who direct most of their 
studies to mental derangement, have dwelt 
upon the strange phenomena of double con- 
sciousnel::-s J and the possibility (if nothing 


more) that we may have two half brains- 
the left acting a.lmost independently of the 
right. A duplication of organs is familiar 
enough to us-two eyeA, two ears, two 
nostrils, h.. 0 arms, two hands, two legs, 
two feet; and thid duplication may per- 
chance extend farther than we generally 
imagine. 
Double-consciousness came under con- 
sidemtion in a former volume of ALL 'flit: 
YEAR. ROUND,. in which numerous instances 
are recorded of persons who Rcemed to 
have a kind of double life, remembuing 
things and persons in ono state and for- 
getting them in the other. 
Now, the theory of a double brain is 
claimed as offering a possible solution of 
such singular phenomena as these; not 
the only explanation, perhaps not the 
true one in the long run, but meanwhile 
worthy of attention. A recent Writer in 
the CornhilI Magazine has cited many 
similar examples from the physicians 
alrea.dy named, and from other authori- 
ties. 'Ve will bricfly touch upon a fow 
of them. In what way they bear upon 
our subject of left-handedness will be seen 
presently. 
A lunatic sometimes knows that he has 
two brains, or at least two selves; and 
his Rane self knows that his other self 
is more or less insane. Å whimsical case 
is that of an American, who declared him- 
self to be Gener,tl Jackson. "I had my 
head shot off at Buony Visty. But the 
new one that g-rowed on isn't right so 
good as the old one; it's tater on one 
side. rrhat's why they took advantage 
of me to shut me up. People don't be- 
lieve I am General Jackson; but I am. 
I know some things. :My head is tater 
on one side, but all right on the other; 
and when I know a thing' in the left side 
of my head, I know it." Tho word "tater" 
here seems to mean bad, weak, insane. A 
case somewhat similar was th1.t of a crazy 
pauper, who appeared before a magistrate 
to give informa.tion on a somewhat dis- 
puted point. He refused, however, to be 
sworn, on the ground that, although one 
side of his head was" as sound 8S a nnt," 
the other side was unreliable. ""\Vhen a 
fellow's got one side of his head tater, he's 
mighty onsarta,in like. You don't swar 
me, for I can't tell what minute the tater 
side 'II begin to talk. I'm talking out of 
the left sido now, and I'm &1.1 right; but 
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you don't swar me. But if you'll send 
some of your constables out to the barn at 
the poorhouse, and look under the hay- 
mow at the north-east corner, you'll see 
Borne things maybe as has been a missing 
for some time; and that ain't out 0' the 
tater side neither." The half-crazy fellow 
was right about, the missing thingR, and 
had a well-grounded confidence that it 
was not his" tater " side that was at work 
when he gave the information. 
There was a boy at Notting-hill who 
appears to have had two mental Eves. 
Usually about a certain hour every day 
his better or normal self became oblivious; 
. he was dull, motionless, and quiet. Pre- 
sently the other self woke up, bright and 
wide-awake, remained dominant for an 
hour or two, and then in its turn became 
oblivious. In his normal state he recog- 
nised persons whom he had formerly 
known when in a similar state, but not 
those whom he had known only when 
in the abnormal state, and vice versft. 
He thus really had two sets of acquaint- 
ances, each belonging to a particular 
period of the day, but each straJJgers to 
him at the other period. This double- 
braiJJPd or double-minded character was 
exhibited by a drunken messeDger, "" h J 
left a parcel in a place which he could not 
recoHect when sober, but which came to 
his memory when JJext drunk: his hOJJesty 
was more reliable than his sobrietv. A 
French sergeaJJt was wounded at the 
terrible affair of Bazeilles, during the late 
Frarco-German war, and ever since then 
has h:ó\d fits of life number one and lifa 
number two (if we may so term them) 
alternately. His second or abnormal life 
is very inferior to the first or normal; it 
is little more than animal existence; he 
eats, drinks, smokes, walk'J (a little), 
dresses, and undresses; but he does not 
talk, nor apparently think; while he will 
st,eal anything from anybody without the 
slightest idea that he is doing wrong. In 
his normal condition, which su('ceeds the 
abnormal at intervals, he is intelligent and 
honest, but knows nothing of his other 
self, or of his other life. 
A curious case occurred in a court of 
law, relating to an accident whereby sense 
had been driven into a man instead of 
driven out. Alleged carelessness had led 
to an accident, and an action for damage8 
resulted. A verdict was obtained, we 
believe; but the counsel for the opposite 
side endeavoured to make something out 
of the curious fact that the injured man, 


somewhat insane before, had recovered 
h:ffi s:mity by a blow he h1.d received in 
the head during the accident. 
'Vhether double-brained or not, we 
know that most persons see about as 
well with one eye as with tho other; 
and that, when exceptions to this rule 
occur, the right eye is almost a
 likely 
to be the bad one as the left. At ßny 
rate, thero are reasons why an equality 
of power between the two eyes is of much 
importance to us in our daily life. Sir 
Charles Wheatstone has shown, by his 
beautiful researches on Binocular Vision, 
that our estimate of distances depends 
greatly on the nse of two eyes. 1'his is 
the secret of the stereoscope, for a one- 
eyed person cannot fully appreciate those 
charming pairs of pictures. A thought 
suggests itself to Ul'l, wh
ther one-eyed 
men ever arrive at distinction as billiard- 
players? "\Ve should suppose not, owing 
to their deficiency of power to estimate 
distances, angles of impact, and angles 
of rebound. Pel'haps the Duftons and 
Bennetts, the Cooks and Robert.ses, could 
throw a little light on this matter. rrhe 
same remHrk applies to cricket, croquet, 
and many other games and Flports, in- 
door and outdoor-Could Polyphemus, 
the one-eyed Cyclops, have been A 1 at 
any such exercises? 
It is, however, the opinion of those 
who hold the double-brain theory, that 
one brain takes charge, as it were, of diffe- 
rent parts of our daily doings in a grea.ter 
degree than the other; and this view leads 
us Rpeedily to the question of left-handed- 
ne
S1. The left brain, or the left side of 
the head, is claimed as having most to do 
with speech, writing, and gest,nre-the 
three principal modes of expressing our 
thoughts; while the right brain i"l, in like 
manner, credited with governing locomo- 
tion and other movements; moreover, that 
each brain gives motive power to the organ 
on the opposite side. It is an undoubted 
fact, as we have already said, that all 
nations, in all ages, have been right- 
handed; and this is the reason why left- 
handedncss appears to us so strange and 
awkward. There may be only one brain 
inste'l,d of two; or, if there be two, each 
mayor m3.Y not possess powers and func- 
tions different from those of the other; 
but certainly it is difficult to account in 
any other way for the almost universal 
prevalence of right-handedness. If ever- 
theless, a double-handed power would cer- 
tainly be useful to us in a variet.y of ways; 


9j 


:"lP 




 


Cb.arlal Dickena.] 


LEFT-HA.i.
DED PEOPLE. 


[May 8,1876.] 139 


while Idt-handeJ persons would get rid to he left-handed as well." The same 
of a marked peculiarity, if they could be authority sta.tes, in rE'
rd to hand- 
tanght to Uee the right hand like other writing, that a similar tuition will bring 
folks. about similar resultR; but we think he 
Now, it is as.3crted that such a change must Le speaking rather of drawing th'm 
can be effected. of "riting; because no writing would be 
Dr. Brown-Séquard insists that chihlren regarded as good except that which has 
ought not to be permitted to adopt left- the slope of the letter in one particular 
11'lDòedursq, or a helpless degree of any direction-a thing, we presume, almost 
kind of one-sidedness. Ho points out that impossible to insure by mere training of 
when one siJe of the head has been injured, the left hand; though, on this point, we 
and somo of the organic movements of the must leave writing-masters to decide. 
limbs thereby affected, it has been found The advant'lge of being able to use the 
possible 80 to strengthen &nd cultivate the two hands with equal or nearly equal 
other side as to restore thc active moving facilit.y, is similarly insisted on by other 
power, though not on tho same side of the authorities. U Some persons are too right- 
body as before. handed; we question, indeed, whether onc- 
I
 it difficult to get rid of lcft-handed- h!\ndedncss, whether right or left be chieHy 
nass? 'Ve are told not. "One day, or one employed, docs not in al1 cases involve a 
week, it would be one arm which would 108s of power. In such instances it is pro- 
be employed for certain things-such as bable that careful training', el'pecially if 
writing, cutting meat, putting a spoon or begun in early life, by tending to cflualise 
fork into the mouth, and so on j and on the work of both members of eacb. pair 
the next da.y, or week, the other. In this of organs, might add eonsidcra hly to the 
way it would be easy to obtain a good general powers of the body." If this be 
deal, if not all. 'Ve know that even adults so, we may perhaps outlive Archbi'5hnp 
can come to use the left arm. A person Trench's explanation of the word" left," 
who has lost the right arm can learn to given in his Study of Words. He sub- 
write-with difficulty, it is true; because mitted that the left hand, as distinguished 
in adult life it is much more difficult to from the rigllt, is the hand whiC'h we leave 
produce these effects than in chi1dren. unuseù; inasmuch as for twenty times we 
The left arm can be taught to be used in use the right hand, we do not once employ 
a great variety of ways by persons who the left; and the name thus nri
es from 
wish to make use of it." the left hand being left unemployed 80 
On the theory that the left side of the much. It should be mentioned, however, 
brain is connected with the control of that this view is in some quarters disputed; 
speech and gesture, Dr. nrown-Sl'quard tbe word a left" being regarded as a. cor- 
mentions some curious results of his ex- ruption of lævus. 
rerienccs: "K,en in adu1tc;, "W'ho have lost 'Ve are bidden to imagine a race of men 
the rower of speech from disease of the possessing limbs Rnd organs such as we 
left side of the brain, it is pos
ible to possess, but, through some defect in their 
train the pa.tient to 
peßk, and mostly method of training the bodily powerf', 
by the U'5e of the light side of the brain. using only or chiefly one mf'rnher of each 
So also as regards gestures and other pair. To such a race it would be a new 
ways of expressing ideas. I have trained doctrine, and a very important one, that 
I orne patienh to make gestures with the both members of every pair could he used 
ldt arm, who had lost the power of with nearly equal efficiency. "The theory, 
gC'f:ture wit.h the right, and who were at fir,'3t startling by its novelty, would, 
quite nncomfortable because the left arm, hefore long, be established in n. practical 
when they tried to move it at times, manner; and the race would find their 
moved quite in a contrary ":1Y, and by powprs much more than doubled by this 
no means in harmony with thlJl.r in- duplication of their limh
 and orga.n
." 
tentions." ''''"hen applied to the hands, And even without im'lgining any special 
he claims something more than the ana- race, men and women, as we now know 
logy of substituting one hand-po"" er for them, might, if the above views arf' correct, 
the other, viz., the similar training of become a more handy (that is, 0. more two- 
both: ,. As we know that we can make handed) people than we are at pr<'gent; 
a child" ho is naturally left-handed come nay, ment<tl one-sidedness itself mi
}lt per- 
to be rip-bt-handed, so we can nmke n. eb-mce be lcssened by agencies within 0111' 
child ,.. ho is naturally right-hwded come I reach. 
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Left-handed folks, therefore, may have 
the satisfaction of knowing that they are 
regarded with some interest by scientific 
men; that there is a physiological cause 
for their left-handedness; that there is a 
still more effective physiological cause for 
the right-handedness of most of us; and 
that there is Bome ground for hope that 
all alike might become two-handed by judi- 
cious training. 


A SILEKT WITNESS. 


BY EDMUND YATES. 


AUTHOR or II :BLACK SHEEP," II CASTAWAY," .. THE YELLOW 
:FLAG," &e. .he. 
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BOOK III. CHAPTER VIII. GEORGE HEATH'S 
WIFE. 
THAT was a dull week of waiting, and 
Grace 11iddleham's patience was almost 
exhausted. It was not as though she 
had any great hope of being rewarded 
at the end of the appointed time; she 
knew that the letter which she had re- 
ceived was not in Anne's writing, and 
she felt that some one, to whom the 
advertisement was not addressed, and 
with whom it had no concern, had an- 
swered her appeal in all honesty, but 
under a misapprehension. George Heath 
was, after all, a sufficiently common name, 
and there was no reason why the wife of 
any George Heath should not be the 
heroine of one of those domestic com- 
plications which are constantly happen- 
ing, and thus fancying herself pointedly 
appealed to. Clement Burton, however, 
was more hopeful; he said vagnely that 
he thought "something wonld come of 
it "-what, he did not say. Nor conld he 
have explained, had he been pressed upon 
the point; but he had a kind of intnitive 
idea that, though :Miss Middleham was 
possibly right in her supposition that 
her correspondent was not the friend of 
her childhood-the person she desired to 
see-yet that the letter written in reply 
to the advertisement might possibly be 
the means of bringing about the required 
end, and gaining some information as to 
Anne Studley's fate. 
It was expedient for their purpose, 
Clement thought, that inquiries should 
be made as to what had become of 
George Heath himself, who, since he 
retired from the management of the 
bank, had scarcely been heard of. Miss 
:11iddleham con!Senting, Clement undertook 
to make these inquiries himself, and ar- 


rived one morning at the Hermitage earlier 
than usual, primed with information. 
"Something extraordinary must have 
happened to have brought you here so 
soon," said Grace, after the first saluta- 
tion. "I suppose it would be too much to 
hope that you had heard anything of 
George Heath's wife?" 
" Nothing at present," said Mr. Burton; 
" but" failing that, I have some news about 
George Heath himself. I think, if I dare 
say so, 11iss Middleham, that you are to 
be heartily congratulated in having been 
freed from that prospective alliance, and 
that it would have been impossible for 
:Miss Studley to show her real affection 
for you more strikingly than by breaking 
it off." 
" Your words convey the reproach which 
I have long since admitted to myself," 
said Grace; "but what have you heard 
about Mr. Heath? " 
" In the City, everything to his favour," 
replied Clement Burton; "he is spoken of 
as a marvellously clever man of business, 
and the greatest wonderment is expressed 
at his having retired, when at the height 
of his prosperity, and in the zenith of his 
career. But success in the City does not 
mean everything, dear :Miss 1Iiddleham; 
and, as I said before, I fancy you are well 
out of the connection." 
" Has he wholly relinquished business?" 
asked Grace. "I had a notion that, in 
giving up the management of the bank, 
he was merely desirous of extending his 
operations. :Mr. Hillman told me, that 
1Ir. Heath's talents were considered quite 
thrown away in such a comparatively small 
business." 
" Either his desires were limited, or his 
longing for rest was great," !Said Mr. 
Burton; "for when he gave up the 
management of the bank, he retired finally 
from all business, and, so far as I learn, 
has scarcely been seen in the City since." 
" You would think it scarcely possible 
for a man, who had led such a busy life, to 
exist without excitement under some form 
or other," said Grace. 
"And yet, to the best of my belief, 
Mr. Heath does so wholly," said Clement 
Burton. " As soon as his resignation had 
been accepted, and he had seen his suc- 
cessor installed, he went abroad and tra- 
velled about Europe for several months; 
indeed, he only returned some three weeks 
since. " 
"He is not in London? " asked Grace, 
hurriedly. 
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u Oh no," said Clement Burton; "and 
even if he were, thero would be no chance 
of your seeing him. lIe is in bad health, 
and has csta.bliRheù himself, oddly enough, 
in a village called IJoddonford. Ah, you 
start! It is the Bame then-the place 
where, as you have told me, your uncle 
lived. Jì'rom what I learn, .Mr. Heath 
resides there quite alone, in a lonely little 
house in the midst of a junglo-like garden, 
all dren.ry and desolate." 
"Has he no acquaintance?" asked 
Grace. 
" Apparently none. He diðcournged the 
polite advances made to him, 011 first taking 
up his residence, by the people in the 
village, and no strangers ever come to 
sce him." 
"\fhat an awful, solitary life," said 
Grace. " Änd he is ill, too, you say? " 
" So my informant judges, from his never 
moving from the housc, though that may 
be from choice, not necessity; but it is 
certain that, when last, seen, he was C011- 
siderably broken in health. And that re- 
minds me that there are several sick people 
waiting for me, and that I must hurry off 
to them." 
"Tell me firdt about the poor woman 
whose case you mentioned to me the other 
day; how is sbe getting on? " 
" Not quite so well within the last few 
days," said 
Ir. Burton; U she is irritable 
and uncomfortable to a degree, and keep! 
herself in 0. state of feverish excitement, 
which seriously militates against her 
progress." 
" Is the same nurse still with her-she 
of whom that rough man, !lr. Channell, 
spoke so warmly? " 
" \Vhat, Sister Gaynor? Oh yes, she is 
still there, and she merits aU the good 
thingò said of her, although the other day, 
though you seemed to think them rather 
exagç;era.tcd, I scarcely know anyone else 
who would have remained with poor Mrs. 
'Yalton and put up with her temper and 
exaction." 
" Have you any idea of the cause of this 
disturbance? " 
" None, beyond that it is mental, and not 
physical. She is extremely close and secre- 
tive; most patients with a grievance tnkc 
their nurse, if not their doctor, into their 
confidence; but she has never said a. worù 
to Mrs. Gaynor on tho subject. I will 
bring you to see her one ùay if you will 
come; I bave a notion that your practical 
common sense might work a good effect 
upon her." 


r 


"I have my doubts," said Grace, 
smiling; "but I will go for all that;" 
and Mr. Burton took hi
 leaye. 
That morning, when the surgeon paid 
hiB daily visit to Lydia 'Valton, .Mrs. Gay- 
nor met him on the stairs. " I think you 
must speak to her," she said, "for she is 
getting beyond my control." 
"Any fresh s.ymptom?" he asked. 
"No," said Sister Gaynor; "just the 
same, restless and irritable to a degree. 
Yes! one new symptom-a notion that she 
will not be ' kept a prisonor any longer.' " 
"I will seo what I can do with her," 
said Mr. Burton, "for your sake as well 
309 for hers. This worry must be put a 
stop to; you are looking thoroughly worn 
out. " 
" \Vell, doctor," said 
Irs. 'Valton, as 
:Mr. Burton entered the room, "when are 
you going to give me my ticket-of-leave? 
I am all right, you know j and I don't 
want to be bothering on your hands any 
longer." 
" You would have been all right; but 
you are going the very way to make yonr- 
self all wrong," said Mr. Burton. " Your 
excellent nurse, who, as you must allow, 
has borne with you with the greatest 
patience, tellR me that lately you have 
become almost unmanageable. I myself 
have noticed your irritability and excite- 
ment, and it is my duty to tell you plainly, 
that by all this you are doing yourself 
irrepara.ble injury." 
Lydia 'Valton was silent for a moment. 
Then she spoke, her voice shaken by pas- 
sion, which found its relief in tears. " I 
know it," she said; "I know I am a brute, 
and have been behaving like one to you 
and that dear, good soul, when I owe both 
of you so much; but I cannot hel p it. I 
have bothers and worries enough to upset 
a woman in good health, let alone a poor 
wretch like me, that is tormented with 
this wound and tied up with these band- 
ages. " 
&I If you would tell us the cause of these 
worries, we could do something to help 
you; but you won't." 
"Not I," said Lydia. "I keep every- 
thing to myself. 
'hat has been my game 
through life. I might have done better 
if I had spoken out and asked for thing8 ; 
but I have got a bit of pride which pre- 
vents m<> and keeps my mou.th shut." 
" 'Yell, if you won't speak, it is im- 
possible to give you any help," said the 
doctor. 
"Oh no, it is not," said Lydia. " You 
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can do that without my saying a worù. 
Just yon give me leave to get out,; that's 
all I want." 
" To get out, ? " echoed Clement Burton; 
"when you have been kept so carefully 
secluded for six weeks! " 
"That increases the necessit,y," 
aid 
Lydia. "I must go out, and I will- 
there ! " 
" Oh, if yon wilJ, there is an end of the 
matter," said Clement Burton, shrugging 
his shoulders. 
"",Vhat a rude brute I am ! " she cried, 
putting up her handR, appealingly; "but 
I really didn't mean it; and if yon only 
knew how important it is to me to get 
out" yon would forgive me. Look here," 
she continued, bending forward and sink- 
ing her voice to a whisper, "I want to go 
out and see Borne one on an errand-it 
may be-of life or deat,h." 
" Yon are not fit to go out," said Mr. 
Burton. "Cannot the person come to see 
you? There would be less risk in t.hat" 
though you onght to avoid every kind of 
excitement. " 
" No; that wouIa be quite impossible," 
said Lydia. " Oh, do let me go; it isn't 
far-only to Kensington! " 
" Is this person yon want to see a man 
or a woman? " asked the surgeon. 
"I do not know," replied Lydia, sud- 
denly. 
" You do not know? " he echoed. 
"No, I do not know," she said; "and 
there you have. got it. It seems very 
strange, I daresay, and very suspicious; 
but I am not going to teU a pack of lies 
about it-and there it is-I don't know! " 
There was a' pause for a few moments. 
Then Clement Burton said, shrugging his 
shoulder.3, " An I can say is, that I cannot 
sanction your going out in your present 
st,ate. Under different circumstances it 
migb.t be otherwise; but you have failed 
to satisfy me of the urgency of the neces- 
sity, and I, therefore, give a stricUy pro- 
fessional opinion." 
" AU right,," she said, in a kind of des- 
peration. " Your professional opinion has 
no power, I suppose, to turn a lock on me 
against my will, and, therefore, out I go." 
"J ust reflect for a minute, Lydia," said 
Clement Burton, laying his hand upon her 
arm. "vVhat motive could I possibly have 
for wishing to prevent your going out, 
except my knowledge that it would do 
you harm. You must give Sister Gaynor 
and myself the credit of having been tole- 
rably patient with you throughont your 


i1lness, and you must not do away with 
the high opinion we have formed of your 
powc>rs of endurance by turning restive, 
when yon were so far advanced on the 
high road to recovery." 
" I know aU you have done for me, and 
I am grateful for it," she !'aid; "but you 
are not kind to me now. I must get out- 
I will go out! " 
" You are like Sterne's st,arling, Lydia," 
said Mr. Burton, with a pleasant smile; 
" you mnst go out, and JOu must 0'0 out., 
but yon will not give me the rea
on for 
the 'must.' 'Vhy teU me a rigmarole 
slory about some mysterious ' person,' 
whom you want to see, and of whom 
you know nothiqg? ",Vhy not trust me 
fully? " 
"I will trust, you," sùe said, aHer a 
mom&nt's hesitat,ion; "but., t,hough it may 
seem a rigmarole story, I have not been 
telling yon any lies-I will swear that,. I 
know yon are to be trusted; and I was a 
fool to attempt, to hide anything from vou. 
But I won't any longer; so here goeS: I 
saw an advertisement the other day, ad- 
dressed to a person-well, a woman; I 
don't want to say 'person' this t.ime- 
addressed to a woman whom I know 
something about. It is in answer to that 
advertisement I want to go out now. The 
place is at, Kensington, and thc advertiser 
is G. 1.I.-and that is all I know about it." 
Clement Burton was completely sbg- 
gered at this intelligence. Not for one 
moment had he connected the ilesire mani- 
fested by his poor patient in Bloomsbury 
for permission to go out with the :mxiet.y 
under which Miss Middleham was labour- 
ing. Now he saw a link between the two; 
tbe spark which, at his suggestion, J\Iiss 
1.Iiddleham had attempted to light, had 
kindled into flame in a direction total1yoppo- 
site from that which they had imagim>d, 
and the whole process had gone on under 
his eyes without his being conscious of it. 
There had been nothing to give him tbe 
slightest clue to the existence of sucb a 
connection. In her conversations with 
him about Anne Studley, :Miss Middleham 
had more than once described her friend's 
appearance and manners, and from what 
he remembered of their talk, 1.Ir. Burton 
was sure that his Bloomsbury patient was 
not Anne Studley. The woman at whom 
hewas then looking, while all t,hese thoughts 
were revolving in his mind, must be con- 
siderablyolder than any school companion 
of :Miss 1tliddleham's. There was some 
further extraordinary mystery about the 
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matter of which he Imd not yet got the I if I have any luck, you may look out for 
key. It "as obvious that the only plan of me to-morrow, about my usual"hour, and 
action open to him now, by which he could 1 may be pretty certain that I shall not 
calm Lydia Walton's excitement, although I come alone." 
he did not know that it wouM have nny I For more reaqons than one, Clement 
effect in satisfying- Miss Middleham's Burton thought it better to If'ave :Miss 
curiosity, was to bring the women to- )Iiddlcham in ignorance that his Blooms- 
gether. Possibly, Lydin, believing the bury paticnt and her correspondcnt in 
sincerity of the motives by which '[iss reply to the adverti
ement were one a.nd 
Middlcham "as actuated, might bo in- tho same person j so that, when he caUed 
dnced to mnko confidences to her which at the IIermitnge that afternoon, he merely 
she otherwise would refu
e to impart. inquired of Groce whether she haeI any 
"'Vhat have you got into your head, engagement for tho morning, and learning 
doctor, tlmt you 
tanù starin
 at me with- that she was free, proposed to take her 
out eYer saying- a. word?" said IJydia, to can upon 
frs. 'Vnlton, "about whom 
after a pause. "Your fnce is so grav(', that he had so often spoken to her." Grace 
you must be thinking of something very consented, and the appointment was 
serious." accordingly made. " You will gain a new 
" [ will teU yon what I was tbinking experience of life," he said to her. "I 
of," said Clement Burton, "ith a smile- suppose it has never happened to you to 
" how I could bf'st do what is always done be thrown amongst any of those people 
by clever la.wyers when thcy have intract- who are called 'public characters '--;-actors, 
ablo people to deal with-that is to say, singers, and so forth? " 
arrange n. (.ompromise. You are obstinate, "Never," said Grace. "When I lived 
and so am I. You want to get out, and I in Eaton-place, under )Irs. Crutchley's 
ùaren't give you permission j but I will chaperonn.ge, I severnl times met in society 
mefòt yon half way-I will go myself to the Blanks and the DasI1(,s, who, you know, 
Kensin#;ton to this 'G. M.,' explain the wero leading people upon the stage j but 
state of tho ('as(', and persuade him or her, my tributo of admiration was paid from 
or whoever it is, to come hero with me afar off, and I do not think I evcr spoke 
and see you." to either of them." 
"'ViII you?" said TJydia, cheerfully. This reply stilI left the matter shrouded 
"Then you are a. good d('ar, nnd that is in mystery. Clement Burton had put the 
all one could possibly expect of you. I question with a vague idea that Lydia. 
don't want to go out, bless you. To tell 'Valton might be an elder sister of Anne 
truth, I am rather frightened at the notion. Studley's, or in Rome more distant way 
I have been here so long, that I am quite related to her. If such were the case, 
dazed and stupid; but it WfiS most im- which now he very much doubted, it 
as 
portant that I should see this' G. }'I.,' and plain that )Iiss :Middlcham had never 
I will tell you why some of these days j heard of her. 
and if you will bring 11im or her here, and The next day the surge-on was in 
let mo find out how much is known, and waiting at the door of the lodging-house, 
what is wanted, you will be doing me a when Grace drove up. "I have not been 
servico I can never repay. Now call that upstairs yet," he said, assi
tiDg her to 
dea.r good nurf;e Gaynor in; tell her I am alight, &I but no doubt we are e"{pect.ed, ns 
as mild as milk, and that I won't worry I said we shouhl arrive about this time. 
her any more." And now," he said, ringing the ben, "you 
" Have you said anything to the sister wi11 see tho' fascinating :Mrs. Walton,' as 
n.hout the cause of your e"{eít-ement?" she used to be caned, though, of courso, 
asked )lr. Burton. very much altered by the sickness and 
"Xo j and be sure you don't open your suffering sbe has undergone." 
lipg to her a1)out it either," said Lydia, " Ay," said Grace, archly; "and I shall 
e'1.rnestly. "I had trouble enough to see some one else who, if .Mr. Channell is 
"rite that letter without her knowing it., to be belim-ed, i
 still more fascinating. 
and very likely nothing wiII come of it Of the two, I am far more anxious to make 
after all, 80 she had better not be worried. the acquaintance of Sister Gaynor." 
She has got qc.ite enough to think of " She is the best creature in the world," 
without any' G. 
L's,' or any nonsense of said the surgeon, as they ascended the 
that kind." stairs. 
"Yery well," said lIr. Burton j &C then, 'Vhen th('y reached the flecond-floor 
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landing, Mr. Burton knocked gently at 
the door. It was quickly opened by:Mrs. 
Gaynor, who, advancing with her usual 
pleasant smile of welcome, started back 
on catching sight of Miss :Middleham, and 
uttered an ill-suppressed scream. Nor was 
Grace less affected. As soon as she saw 
'nurse, she cried out, "Anne! Anne, at 
last!" and, rushing past Mr. Burton, 
clasped her long-lost friend _to her breast. 


That part of the mystery then was 
patent at once to Clement Burton. Under 
the disguise of Sister Gaynor, the hospital 
nurse, Anne Studley, the deeply lamented, 
the long searched for, had been living 
under his eyes for months, and now, by 
the merest accident, had been discovered 
by the friend to whom she was so dear. 
It was a marvel to him then, that the 
knowledge that Sister Gaynor's previous 
history had an element of mystery in it, 
which she desired to preserve intact, had 
not given him the clue to her identity 
as Anne Studley; but such an idea had 
never for an instant entered into his 
mind; and even now-when that was 
explained, as it had been simply by the 
mutual exclamations and the embrace, 
in which the friends were still locked- 
Lydia Walton's connection with the 
history yet remained to be elucidated. 
That the recognition between Anne and 
Grace was wholly unintelligible to her, 
was evident by the expression on her 
face. S he sat staring from one to the 
other, with knitted brows and puckered 
cheeks, and long before the friends would 
willingly have relaxed their grasp upon 
each other she burst forth. 
" What is the meaning of all this, may 
I ask? Do you know?" she cried, looking 
up to Clement Burton. "It is at your in- 
stance, I suppose, that this-this lady, who 
seems so delighted in hugging my nurse, 
has been brought here, and perhaps you 
can give me some explanation about it ? " 
"Pray do not excite yourself," he com- 
menced; but she interrupted him at once. 
"Excite myself! Don't attempt to put 
me off with any such paltry fribble. You 
profess yourself full of all sorts of friend- 
liness to me; you won't let me go out, 
but you will bring to me the person whom 
I want to see; and when she comes, wit.h- 
out so much as 'with your leave,' or ' by 
your leave' to me, she flings herself into 


nurse Gaynor's arms and commences a. 
scene. " 
"Let me explain," said Anne, gently 
moving towards the invalid's chair, "at ' 
least, so far as I can. This lady is the 
dearest friend I have in the world, from 
whom I have been separated for a very 
long time, and who has now accidentally 
discovered me. It is not to be wondered 
at that we should be glad to see one 
another ! " 
" 0 h, of course not," said Lydia Walton, 
"that's all right and proper, though it's 
curious how such accidents happen. What 
I want to know is, is she G. 1tL ? " 
" Certainly her initials are G. M.," said 
Anne, in astonishment, after a pause, 
" but--" 
"Perhaps I had better explain this 
matter," said Clement Barton, gently 
restraining Grace, who was about to 
speak. "If you had only placed any 
confidence in me," he continued, turning 
to Anne, "I might have helped you, for 
Miss Middleham had long since told me 
your story. Knowing you as I have, 
however, I can fully understand your 
reticence. Events have occurred of which 
you are in ignorance, and the narration of 
which will necessarily be very painful to 
you. " 
" I felt that there was some impending 
trouble," said Anne, calmly, "and I am 
prepared to bear it as best'I may. 'Vhat 
is it? " 
" Your father, Captain Studley, is dead," 
said Clement Burton. 
" Dead!" echoed Anne, covering her 
face with her hands. 
"I was with him almost at the last, 
my darling," said Grace, putting her arm 
round her friend. " HEt knew me-knew 
how fond we had been of each other, and 
told me many things-told me, above all, 
that you were George Heath's wife!" 
"He lied!" cried Lydia Walton, who 
had been Estening attentively to this 
dialogue. "'\Vith or without a purpose 
he lied! I am George Heath's wife! and 
no one else! " 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
D\\W POWELL Rat in his garret chamber. 
The fast-waning light of a Februaryafter- 
noon fell on him, as ho sat close to the 
lattice in the sloping roof. lIe had placecl 
himself there to be able to read the small 
print of his pocket-bible. But the light 
was already too dim for that. It was 
dusk in the garret. The strip of grey 
cloud, Tisible from the window, was 
beginning to turn red at its lower edge 
as the sun sank. It was the angry flaring 
red, which is often seen at the close of a 
cold and cloudy day, and had no sug- 
. gestion of genial warmth in its deep 
flush. Such a snow-laden, crimson-bor- 
dered wrack of fleecy cloud, as Powell's 
eyes rested on, 
mi
ht have hung 9vcr 
a Lapland waste. There was no fire in 
I the room, nor any means of making one. 
I It "as bitterly cold. The preacher's face 
looked white and bloodless, as if it were 
frozen. But he sat stilI, staring- out at 
I ' the reù sunset light on the strip of sky 
within his view. From his scat on an old 
chest, which he had drawn closo under 
I tho window, he could see nothing but the 
sky. Not one of the roofs or chimneys of 
I Whitford was visible to him. A black 
wavering line movcd slowly across his 
1 field of vision. It was a flight of rooks 
I on their way home to the tall leafless 
elm-trees in Pndcombe-park. Nothing 
elsc moved, except the red flnre creeping 
upwRrcl hy"low and imperceptible degrees. 
Suddeuly the little bible fell from 
Po\\eIl's numbed right haud on to the 
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carpetlcss floor, and, with a start, he 
turued his head and looked around him. 
By contrast with tho wintry light with- 
out, the garret appeared quite dark to 
him, and it was not until after a few 
seconds that his eye became sufficiently 
accustomed to its gloom, to perceive the 
book lying almost at his feet. Ho picked 
it up, and began to chafo his numbed 
fingers, rising at tho same time, and 
walking up and down the room. 
His thoughts had been straying idly, as 
he sat at the window, with his eyes fixed 
on the sky. They had gone back to the 
days of his boyhood, and in mcmory he . 
had seen tho wild \\rclsh valley where he í 
was born, and heard the bleat of sheep I 
from the hills, as he had listened to it I 
many a summer morning, sitting ragged I 
and bardoot on the turf. And with these 
recollections the image of Rhoda 
Iaxfìeld 
was strangely mingled, appearing and dis- 
appearing, like a face in a dream. Indeed, 
he had been dreaming open-eyed in his 
solitude, unconscious of the cold and the 
gathering dusk. 
Now such aimless, Tagrant wanderings 
of tho fancy WE're considered reprehen- I 
sible by earncst Methodists; and by none 
were they more strongly disapproved of 
than by David Powell himself. His life 
"as guided, as nearly as might be, in con- 
formity with the rules laid down by John 
Wealey himself for the helpers, as hi
 first 
lay-preachers were called. And among 
the so rules, diligence - unflagging, un- 
faltering diligence - and the strenuous 
employment of every minute, 80 that no 
fragment of time should be wasted, were 
emphatically insisted upon. Powell had 
ceased to read v, hen the day light "aned, 
and remained in his place by the window, 
intending to devoto a. few minutes of the 
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twilight to the rigid sclf-examination 
which was It-is daily habit. And instead, 
behold! his mind had strayed and wandered 
in idle recollections and unsanctified ima- 
ginings. 
Presently he began to mutter to himself, 
as he paceù up and down the chill bare room. 
"'Vhat have I to do with these things," 
he said aloud, "when I should be about 
my :Master's business? vVhere is the 
comfortable alIsurance of old days-the 
bright light which used to shine within 
my soul, turning its darkness to noon- 
day? I have lost my first love; '*' I have 
fallen from grace; and the enemy finds a 
ready entrance for any idle thoughts he 
wills to put into my mind. And yet- 
have I not striven? Have I not searched 
my own heart with sincerity?" 
All at once, stopping short in his walk 
across the garret floor, he threw himself 
on his knees beside the bed, and, burying 
his face in his hands, began to pray aloud. 
The sound of his own voice rising ever 
higher, as his supplications grew more 
fervent, hid from his ears the noise of 
a tap at the door, which was repeated 
twice or thrice. At length, the person 
who had knocked, pushed the door gent! y 
open a little way, and called him by his 
name, ":Mr. Powell! :Mr. Powell! " 
"'Vho calls me?" asked the preacher, 
lifting his head, but not rising at once 
f.rom his knees. 
" It's me, sir; 11rs. Thimbleby. I have 
made you a cup of herb tea accordin' to 
the directions in the Primitive Physic, t 
and there is a handful of fire in the 
kitchen grate, whilst here it is do" nright 
freezing. Dear, dear :11:r. Powell, I can't 
think it right for you to set for hours up 
here by yourself in the cold! " 
The good widow-a. gentle, loquacious 
woman, with mild eyes and a humble 
manner-had advanced into the room by 
this time, and li!tood holding up a lighted 
candle in one hand, whilst with the other 
she drew her scanty black shawl closer 
round her shoulders. 
"I will come, 1t1rs. Thimbleby," an- 
swered Powell. "Do you go downstairs, 
and I will follow you forthwith." 
" Well, it is a mir
wle of the Lord if he 
don't catch his death of cold," muttered 
the widow as she redescended the steep, 


. A common expression among the early Methodists, 
to indicate tbe first fervour of religious zeal. 
t A collection of reeeipt..<:, publisbeù by John 
Wesley under tbe title of " Primitive Pbysie; or, An 
easy and natural Method of Curing most Diseases." 


narrow staircase. "But there! he is a 
select vessel, if ever there was one; and 
a burning and a 
hining light. And I 
suppose the Lord will take care of His 
own, in His own way." 
1t1rs. Thimbleby sat down by her cIean- 
swept hearth, in which a small fire was 
burning brightly. Thc little kitchen was 
wondcrfully clean. Not a speck of rust 
marked the bright pewter and tin vessels, 
that hung over the dresser. Not an atom of 
dust lay on any visible object in the place. 
There was no sound to be heard save tùe 
ticking of the old eight-day clock, and, 
now and then, the dropping of a coal on 
to the hearth. As soon as she heard her 
lodger's step on the stairs, :Th1rs. Thimbleby 
bestirred herself to pour out the herb tea 
of which she had spoken. 
"I wish it was China tea, :111'. Powell," 
she said, when he entered the kitchen. 
"But you won't take that, so I know it's 
no good to offer it to you. Else I have a 
cup here as is really good, and came out 
of my new lodger's pot." 
"You do not surely take of what is not 
your own ! " cried Powell, looking quickly 
round at her. 
"Lord forbid, sir ! No, but the gentle- 
man drinks a sight of tea. And last 
evening he would have some fresh made, 
and I say to him" -:Thfrs. Thimbleby's 
narrative style was chiefly remarkable for 
its simplification of the English syntax, 
by means of omitting all past tenses, and 
thus getting rid of any difficulty attendant 
on the conjugation of irregular verbs-" I 
say, ' Won't you have none of that last as 
was made for breakfast, as is beautiful tea, 
and only wants warming up again?' But 
he refuse; and then I ask him if I may 
use it myself, seeing I look on it as a sin 
to waste anything; and he only just look 
up from his book, and nod his head, and 
say, 'Do what you like with it, ma'am,' and 
wave his hand as much as to say I may 
go. He is not much of a one to talk, but 
he paid the first week punctual, and is as 
quiet as quiet, and-there he is! I hear 
his key in the door." 
A quick, firm step came along the pas- 
SA,o'e, and :Th1atthew Diamond appeared at 
th
 door of the kitchen. "Will you be 
good enough to give me a light? " he said, 
addre-ssing the landlady. Then he saw 
David Powell standing near the fire, and 
looked at him curiously. Powell did not 
turn, nor seem to observe the new comer. 
His head was bent down, and the fire- 
light partially illumined his profile, which 
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was pre
ented to anyone standing at tlle 
door. 
fr. Diamond silently formed the 
wor(l "pre8.cher?" with his lips, at the 
Bame time nodding towards PoweJl, and 
raiQing' his eyebrows interrogatively. ])1rs. 
Thimhl(.by answered aloud with alacrity, 
weB plmsed to l,egin a conversation with 
her taciturn lodger. 
" Y ps, Fir j it is our preac1H'r, :Mr. 
Powell, us is one of our shiningest lights, 
and an awakening caBer of sinners to 
repentance. You've maybe heard him 
preach, sir? A many of the uncon- 
verted-ahem !-a many as does not 
belong to tho connexion haq 
ome to 
ht'ar him, in 'Vhitford ".,.. esleyan Chapel, 
and on Whit-meadow. And we have 
hod seasons of abundant blessing and 
refreshment." 
Powell bad turned round at the be- 
ginning of 
rrs. Thimbleby's speech, and 
wns looking earnestly at :Mr. Diamond. 
The latter, who !lad seen the preacher 
only in the fuB tide of his eloquence and 
the excitement of addreFsing a crowded 
audif'nce, was struck by the cltange in 
the face now before him. It was much 
thinner, h'lggard, and. deadly pale. rrhere 
were Jines round the mouth, which ex- 
pressed anxiety and suffering; and the 
eyes were sunk in their orbits, and sta.rt- 
lingly hright. Diamond '1fas, in fact, 
startled out of his usual silent reserve 
by the glance which met his own, and 
exclaimed, impuhiively, "I'm afraid you 
are ill, :MI'. Powell! " 
U No," returned the other at once, and 
withont hesitation, "I have no bodily 
ailment. I have seen you at the house 
of Jonathan 
IaxfieJd, have I not? " 
" Yes; I have been in the habit of 
going there to read with a young gen- 
tlf'man. 
ry name is Diamond-:Matthew 
Did-mond." 
"1 know it," answered Powell. "I 
should like, if yon :Ire wiUing, to say a 
few words to you privately." 
Dinmonrl was a g'ood deal surpri<;:ed, 
and a little diRpleased, at this proposition. 
He had been interestf'd in the :Methodist 
preacher, and t.he tnougl1t Imd more than 
once crossed his mind that he should like 
to see more of the man, whose whole per- 
sonality was so striking and uncommon. 
But "Mr. T>i'lmond had fcJt this wish just 
as he might have v,if-hed to have Paganini 
with his violin aU to himself for an cven- 
inq; or to loarn vivl ,"o('e from Edmund 
Kf'en how he prodl1C'..d his great effocts. 
Tu be the object and suhject of a private 
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Rermon from thiq 
1ethodist enthu:.iac;t 
(for Diamond could conceive of no other 
reason for the preacher's desiring an in- 
terview with him than zeal for con?"erting) 
was, ho
 ever, a different matter; and 
Diamond had half a mind to decline the 
privato communication. He was a man 
pf'euJiarly averse to outspokenne
s about 
his own feeling-so Nor was he given to 
be frank ond diffusive on topics of mere 
intellectual ApE'culation; although, OCC1.- 
siona11y, he could exchange thought'i on 
such matters with a congenial mind. nut 
he knew weU enough that, with the :Mf'tho- 
dists in general, an excited state of feeling, 
which might do duty for conviction, "as 
the aim and end of their teaching and 
preaching. 
" This man iF! ignorant and enthuBia<;tic, 
and will make himself absurd and me un- 
comfortable, and I shnH have to' offend 
him, which I don't wish to do," thought 

rr. Diamond, stR-nding stiff and grave 
with the candle in his hand. nut on('e 
more the sig11t of Powell's haggard, Fuf- 
fering fare and bright wistful eyes touched 
him j and once more the resolute Matthew 
Diamond suffered himself to be swaYLd Ly 
an impulse of sympathy with this man. 
" Oh," said he, "weU, yon can come into 
my sitting-room." 
The invitntion was not very graciously 
given, but Powell did not seem to heed 
that at all. :Mrs. Thimbleby stood in ad- 
miring astonisnment a
 her two lodgers 
left the kitchen together. 
The two young men, so strangely con- 
trasted in aU outward circumstances, 
entered the small parlour, which served 
as dining-room, sitting-room, and study to 
:.\fatthew Diamond, and seated themselves 
at a. table almost covered with books, one 
corner of which had been cleared to' admit 
of a little tea-tray being placed. upon it. 
"'VilJ you share my tea, 
!r. PO\vdl ? " 
a"ked Diamond, as he filled ß. cup with 
the Rt.ron
 brown liquid. 
" No; [ 'hank you for proffering it to 
me, but I do not drink tea." 
" I am Rorry for that, for I:lm afraid I 
IlRve no other refresl1ment t.o offer you. I 
don't indulge in wine or spirit
." 
Diamond threw into big manner ß 
certain det.crmined eommonplacene R, as 
though to quench finy t(>ndcncy to C'x- 
citement or exaltation whieh might S
0\'7 
itself in the preacher. Although he would 
have expr('
sed it in different t,.'l rus, 
M.ltthE'w Diamond had at tr') bot'"')m of 
his mind a feeling akin to that in )fi:33 


...-I 




 


{b 


148 [Ma
y Hi, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


Chubb's, when she declared her dread of 
t,he :Maxfield family "going into convul- 
sions" in the parish church of St. Chad. 
" I will take a cup of tea myself, if you 
have no objection," said Diamond, suiting 
the action to the word, and stretching out 
his legs, so as to bring them wit,hin reach 
of the warmth from the fire. " Won't you 
draw nearer to the hearth, Mr. Powell?" 
Powell sat looking fixedly into the fire 
with an abstracted air. His hands were 
joined loosely, and rested on his knees. 
The firelight shone on his wan, cIearly- 
cut face, but seemed to be absorbed and 
quenched in the blackness of his hair, 
which hung down in two straight, thick 
locks behind his ears. He did not accept 
Mr. Diamond's invitation to draw nearer 
t,o the warm hearth, but, after a pause, 
turned his face to his companion, and 
said, "It is on behalf of the young maiden, 
Rhoda :Maxfield, that I would speak with 
. " 
you, SIr. 
He could scarcely have said anything 
more thoroughly unexpected and discon- 
certing to :Matthew Diamond. The latter 
did not start, or stare, or make any strong 
demonstration of surprise, but he could 
not help a sudden flush mounting to his 
face, much to his annoyance. 
"About M.iss Rhoda Maxfield?" he 
returned coldly; "I do not understand 
what concern either you or I can have, 
with any private conversation about that 
young lady." 
"My concern with Rhoda is that of 
one who has had it laid upon him to lead 
a tender soul out of the darkness into the 
light, and who suddenly finds himself 
divided from that precious charge, even 
at the moment when he hoped the goal 
was reached. Her father has left our 
Society, and has thus carried Rhoda away 
from the reach of my exhortations." 
" By Jove!" thought Diamond to him- 
self, as he turned hiB keen grey eyes on 
the preacher, "this is a specimen of spi- 
ritual conceit on a colossal scale!" Then 
he said aloud, " You must console yourself 
with the hope that the exhortations she 
will hear in the parish church will differ 
from your own rather in manner than 
matter, 1tlr. Powell. There really are 
some very decent people among the con- 
gregation of St. Chad's." 
"Nay," answered Powell, with simple 
gentleness, "do you think I doubt it ? It 
has been the boast of Methodism that it 
receives into its bosom all denominations 
of Christians, without distinction. The 


Churchman and the Dissenter, the Presby- 
terian and the Independent, are alike 
welcome to us, and are free alike to 
follow their own method of worship. In 
the words of John Wesley himself, 'one 
condition, and one only, is required-a 
real desire to save their souls. Where this 
is, it is enough; they desire no more. 
They lay stress upon nothing else. They 
ask only, Is thy heart herein as my heart? 
If it be, give me thy hand.' " 
" Methodism has changed somewhat 
since the days of John 'Ves1ey," said 
Diamond, drily. 
" Not Methodism, but-perhaps-1Ie- 
thodists. But it was not of Methodism 
that I had it on my mind to speak to you 
now." 
Diamond controlled his face and his 
attitude to express civil indifference; but 
his pulse was quickened, and he hid hiB 
mouth with his hand. Powell went on: 
"I have turned the matter in my mind, 
many ways. And I have sought for 
guidance on it with much wrestling of the 
spirit. But I had not received a clear 
leading until this evening. When I saw 
you standing in the doorway, it was borne 
in upon me that you could be an instru- 
ment of help in this matter. And the 
leading was the more assured to me, 
because that to-day, having opened my 
bible after due supplication, mine eyes fell 
at once on the words, 'I have heard of 
thee by the hearing of the ear; but now 
mine eye seeth thee.' Now these words 
were dark to me until just now, when you 
seemed to appear as the explanation and 
interpretation thereof." 
Diamond could not but acknowledge to 
himself that all the scriptural phraseology, 
and the technicalities of sectarianism, 
which he found merely grotesque or 
disgusting in men of common vulgar 
natures, came from this man's lips with 
as much ease and propriety, as if he had 
been a Hebrew of old time uttering his 
native idiom. Indeed, the impression of 
there being something oriental about David 
Powell, which Diamond bad received on 
first seeing him, was deepened on further 
acquaintance. This black-haired Welsb- 
man was picturesque and poetic, despite 
his threadbare cloth suit, made in the un- 
graceful mode of the day; and impressive, 
despite his equally threadbare phi ases. It 
is possible to make a wonderful difference 
in the effect both of cIothes and words, by 
putting something earnest and unaffected 
inside them, 
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" \Vhat is the help you seck? Anù how 
can I help you?" asked Diamond, with 
gnn e directness. 
" You are acquainted with the daughter 
of tho principal of the grammar school 
here-" 
" 
Ii.:;s Boùkin ? " 
" Y cs. Do you think that, if you carried 
to her a reqlle
t that I might be permitted 
to sce and speak with her, sho would 
admit me ? " 
"1-1 don't know," answered Diamond, 
greatly taken aback. 
There was a Ilause. Each man '\\ as 
busy with his own thoughts. " Uhoda, is 
beyond my reach now," said Powell at 
length. "I can neither see nor speak 
with her. Nor do I know of any of those 
who see LeI' familiarly, who would be 
likely to influence her for good, except 
:Miss Bodkin. I am told that she is a lady 
of much ability and power of mind; and I 
hear, moreover, of her doing m.any acts of 
charity and kindness. You know her 
we)), do you not? " 
" I know h<:l'. Yes." 
" ".. ould you consent to carry such a 
reque
t from me ? " 
Diamond hesitated. "'Vhy not prefer 
the request yourself?" he said. "If you 
have any good reason for desiring an 
interview with )[iss Bodkin, I believe she 
would grant it." 
"I hôl.d thought of doing so. I had 
thought, even, of writing all that I have 
to say. But, for many reason
, I believe it 
would be more profitable for me to see her 
face to face. I am no penman. I am 
indeed, as you perceive, a man very igno- 
rant in the world's lmrning and the 
,";orId's ways." 
Diamond suspected a covert boast under 
this humble speech, and answered in his 
coolcst toneg, .. The first is a disadvantage 
-or an adH\.ntage, as you choose to con- 
Hider it-which you share with a good 
many of your brethren, :i\[r. Powell. As to 
tho latter kind of ignorance-Methodists 
arc generally thought to have worldly 
"isdom enough for their needs." 
Powell bent his head. "I would fain 
Lave more learning," he said in a low 
,oice, "but only us a means, not as an 
cnd-not as an eud." 
" But," said Diamond, in a constrained 
"Voice, " it bcems to me hardlv worth while 
!o tro,!-ble Miss Bodkin, by'asking for an 
mterVIeW on any such grounds. Since 
you are charitable l'nough to believe that 

lis8 Ma}..field's spiritual welfare is not 


imp
rilled by going to St. Chad's, I don't 
Sl.O what need therc i
 for you to be 
uneasy about h
r ! " 
" I am uneasy; but not for the reasons 
you suppose. Rhoda is ,ery guilelcss, and 
I would shield her from peril." 
Diamond looked at the preachcr sternly. 
"I don't unden;tand you," he said. "And, 
to say the truth, Mr. Powcll, I disapprove 
of meddling in other pcople's affairs. )Iiss 
Ma
ficld is a young lady for whom I have 
the very highest respect." 
For the first time a flame of quick anger 
flashed from Powell's dark eyes, as he 
answered, " Your high respect" ould teach 
you to stand aside and let the innocent 
maiden pine under a delusion which might 
spoil her life and peril her soul; mine 
prompts me to step forward and awakcn 
hcr to the truth, never heeùing what 
figure I make in the matter." 
The sudden passion in the man's face 
and figure was like a material illumina- 
tion. Diamond had grown pale, and looked 
at him attentively, and in silence. 
"Do you think," proceeded Powell, his 
thin hands working' nervously, and his 
eyes blazing, "that I do not understand 
how pure a creature she is-how innocent, 
confidin
, and devoid of all suspicion of 
guile ? Yea, and even, therefore, the more 
in need of warning! But because I am a 
man still young in years, and neither the 
maiden's brother, nor any kin to her, I 
must stand silent and withold my help, 
lest the world should say I am trallilgress- 
ing its rules, and bid me mind my own 
affairs, or deride me for a fanatical fool! 
Do you think I do not foresee all this? or 
do you think that, foreseeing it, I heed it? 
I have broken harder bonds than that; I 
have fought with strong impulses, to which 
such motives arc as cobwebs-" Then, 
with a sudden check and change of tone 
which a grain of affectation would Lave 
sufficed to render ludicrous, but which, 
in its simplicity, "as almost touching', he 
added, in n. low voice, "I ask pardon for 
my vehemence; I speak too much of my- 
self. I have had some suffering in this 
matter, and am not always able to control 
my "ords. I have had strange visiting-s 
of the old Adam of late. It is only by 
much striving after grace, and by strong 
wrestling in prayer, that I have not" an- 
dcrcd utterly from the right way." 
He had risen from his chair at thc be- 
ginning of his speech, and now sank down 
again on it wearily, with drooping head. 

[atthew Diamond Bat and looked at 
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him still with the same earnest attention; 
but blended, now, with a look of compas- 
sion. He was thinking to himself what 
must be the force of enthusiastic faith, 
which could so subdue the fiery nature of 
this man, and how he must suffer ill the 
conflict. Presently, he said aloud, "I am 
ready to admit, Mr. Powell, that you are 
actuated by conscientious motives; I am 
sure that you are. But your conscience 
cannot be a rule for all the rest of the 
world. :Mine may counsel me differently, 
you know." 
" Oh, sir, we are neither of us left to 
our own guidance, thanks be to God! 
There is a sure counsellor that can never 
fail us. I hH.ve searched diligently, and I 
have received a clear leading which I can- 
not mistrust. I do not feel free to tell 
you more particnlarly the grounds of my 
anxiety respecting Rhoda :Ma.xfield-. But 
I do assnre Y011, with all sincerity and 
solemnity, that I have her welfare wholly 
at heart, and that I would not injure 
her by the leH.st shadow of blame in the 
opinion of any hnman being." 
There was silence for some miuntes- 
Diamond leallt his head on his Iillnd anù 
reflected. Then at length he said, " Look 
here, :Mr. Powell; I believe, if you had 
pitched on anJone else in all 'Vhitford 
to speak to about :l1iss Rhoda :Maxfield, I 
should hH.ve declined to assist you. But 
:Miss Bodkin is so snperior in sense and 
goodness to most other folks here, that I 
am S'llre whatever yon may Bay to her 
confidentially will be sacred. And then 
she may be able to set you right, if you 
are wrong. She has the woman's tact and 
insight which we lack. And, besides-she 
is fond of Rhoda." He co loured a little as 
he said the name, and dropped his voice. 
" You confirm all that I have heard of 
this lady. She is abundantly blessed 
with good gifts." 
" W ell, then, Mr. Powell, I will write to 
:Uiss Bodkin to-morrow, telling-her merely 
that you desire to speak with her, and 
entreat her good offices on behalf of one 
who needs them." 
Powell sprang up from his seat eagerly. 
,. I thank you, sir, from a full heart," he 
said. " You are doing a. good action. 
J!'arewell.' , 
Diamond held ont his hand, which the 
preacher grasped in his own. The two 
hands were as strongly contrasted as the 
owners of them. Diamond's was broad, 
muscular, and yet smooth-a strong young 
hand, full of latent power. Powell's was 
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slender, nervous, showing the corded veins, 
and with long emaciated fingers. It, too, 
indicated force, but force of a different 
kind. The one hand might have driven 
a plough, or written out a mathematical 
problem; the other might have wielded 
a scimitar in the service of the Prophet, 
or held up a crucifix in the midst of 
persecuting sav3ges. As they stood for 
a second thus hand in hand, Powell's 
mouth broke into a wonderfully sweet 
and radiant smile, 3nd he fiaid, " You see, 
sir, I was right to hn.ve faith in my coun- 
seHor. You have helped me! " 
Diamond sat musing late that night, 
and was roused by the cold to find his 
fire gone out and his watch marking 
half-past twelve o'clock. "I wonder," 
he thought to himself, "if Powt'll has 
any foundation for his hints, and if any 
scoundrel is playing false with her. If there 
be, I should like to shoot him like a dog! " 


ENGLISH CATHEDRALS. 
WORCESTER. 
IT is around the grave of John, un- 
doubtedly one of the worst of our English 
kings-and that is saying a good deal- 
that the traditions of 'V orcester cathedral 
chieíly centre. . 
A civil war long raged among the 
antiquaries, as to the exact spot in the 
cathedral where John's. body rested. 
The king's simple stone coffin, with its 
thirteenth-century effigy scarcely raised 
from the earth, had been removed at the 
Reformation to a. new altar-tomb before 
the high altar in the present choir, King 
Henry wishing to honour the king whom 
the Papacy had once laid so low; and the 
site of the original tomb was marked, it 
was supposed, by a dark stone in the Lady 
chapel, which corresponded in form and 
length with the old part of the royal tomb 
in the choir. Leland mentions the l;eno- 
vation of the king's tomb by Alchmch 
the sacristan, but does not súy whether 
the body was then removed from the 
original grave. :Mr. Valentine Green, the 
historian of Worcester, was sturdy, how- 
ever, in the faith that the king's body 
remained in the Lady chapel, between 
the sepulchres of the Saints Oswald and 
"\V ulstan, before the altar of the Blessed 
Virgin. Leland, Dr. Stukeley, Brown, 
Willis, 1\11'. Gough, and other eminent 
black-letter men, had been of the same 
opinion. 
The dean at last resolved on settling the 
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ve
f'd qu('stion by opening the later tomb, 
with the intr'ntion, if no body waq found, 
of removing it to tho L, dy chapel, where 
th(' relll relic
 lay. The tomb was accorll- 
inl!)y oppn('d in July, 17
)7, and the hody 
found. On the rcmoval of the effigy Rnd the 
broken slab below, the workmen laid hare 
two partition-walls of brick, which helped 
to support the cffigy. On taking down 
the side and end pan('lfl, two strong elm 
boards, once joined hy R ba.tten, hut now 
loose, were scen. Thpse boards had covered 
the king's stone coffin, which lay below. 
The Akull was npside down, and the os 
frontis had decn.yed to a level with the 
bottom of the sockets of the eyes. The 
de'Ln and cllapter were in
tantly called 
together, and 
Ir. Sandford, an eminent 
". orceswr surgeon, Fcnt for to examine 
the ghastly relics. The two jaws had 
fallen apart, and there were four sound 
teeth in the upper jaw. Å few grey hairs 
were visible under the cowl, which was 
buckled under the chin. The ulna of tbe 
left arm IllY obliquely on the breast. The 
ribs and pelvis were bidden by dust, and 
tbe rags of tbe king's monkish dress. The 
inner robe, which had been crimson damask, 
had turned a mummy brown; the cuff of 
the kft sleeve was entire, and there was 
embroidery remaining near the right kn('e. 
There bad been a sword by the king's left 
sidp, but it had rottcd &way, though part 
of the leather scabbard remained. There 
were traces of ornft.mented boots on the 
fpet, Rnd the strÍng of one stiU remained 
round the left ankle. The body measured 
five feet six inchcs. 
The coffin was of white Higley stone, 
dissimilar to the foundation of the tomb 
or the effigy, and an oblique fracture 
ran through it. It stood on the floor of 
the choir, and was not Bunk below it. 
According to an old antiquary, the tomb 
of John was originany Purbeck marb](', 
painted vermilion, and ornamented with 
nine lions or. It was surrounded with 
gilt palilõ:ades, nnd the effigy was, in Eliza- 
beth's time, gilt. 
The graves of the two bishops and 
saints ",ho originany guarded the body 
of King John have also been desecrated, 
and now contain unjust t.enants. 
t. 
Oswald's grave is f\upposed to hold tho 
hody of Bisllop Rylvester, who interrul 
King John, and died himself in 1
1
). 
This bishop Jtad disentombed St. 'Vulstan 
and put the relic!:I in n. new Rhrine, sawin
 
some of the sacred bonC's flqunder with his 
own episcopal hands. St. W u!stan's grave 
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is occupied by William de IHoiq, the ßQC- 
ceSfor of ni
hop Sylvester. St. O:òiwald 
had been enshrined hy Dishop AduJph, 
his SllCcp
sor, in 10()
, and again by 
Bi:-hop Wulstan, in l08
}, at the opening 
ûf tht> present cathedral. 
'rhere seC'ms but little doubt, and yet 
there is but little proof, that W orce
tE:'r 
Wfi.'I one of the ancient British cities-the 
CaeI' Guarangor of Nenniu
, AlfrC'd of 
Beverley, and Henry of Huntingdon. On 
the borders of a great forest, and com- 
manding nn important ford of the Severn, 
it would stand well either to ",tart forays 
or to resist incursions. The Saxon name, 
'Veogorna Coastre, proves that the Romans 
had raised either a standing camp or fúrt 
on this "pot. 
Ahout the origin of the word "
orccstcr, 
hogsheads of learned ink bave been 
pilt. 
The general feeling now i'3, that Camden 
"a
 right when he traced it to the Saxon 
word 'Vich, or brine-spring, salt-wens 
being common in W orcestershire. Valen- 
tine Green, however, derives it from Wiga- 
erne, the Warrior's Lodge. 
The British church at Worcester did 
not become a cathedral till A.D. 6
O, when 
Bthelred, King of :Mercia, appointed B
el 
bi<::hop of the 'Vieeian
. This was in the 
very year that Benet, Abbot of 'V cremouth, 
nmster of the Venerable Bede, is Faid to 
have first introduced stone houEes and 
glass windows among the Sa:xon
, who 
had hitherto built all tllCir edifices of 
wood. The first cathedral was dedicated, 
we nre told, to St. Peter; but, ill the next 
century, it was caned St. Mary's. It is 
uncertain now where the first cathedral 
stood. Bishop Oswald, following in St. 
DnnE'tan's Etep
, expeJled tne married 
clergy from W orcest
r cathedral, and in 
Ð83 founded a. new and more 8tately 
('athedral in the clmrchvard of St. Peter's, 
furni<::hing it with t;enty-eight altars, 
anù dedicating it to the Virgin :Mary. 
During the building, the hish{ìp llsed to 
preach in the open area by St. Peter's 
church, near a crOSH erected over the 
monument of Duke 'Viferd and .A1ta bis 
wifp, who had been great benrfactors to 
St. Peter's. This ducal monuml'nt, which 
"aR taken down in the r('ign of Edward 
t'he Confe
sor, in ord('r to enlarge th.. cllOir 
of St. Peter's, stood nt the ('nd of Righ- 
strept, a mile distant from "
hitef,.hmes. 
This c.ltJ'''dral, no doubt, suffered when 
W orcestf'r was burnt and sRcked hv the 
fi('r('e Aoldiers of H'lrdicanute; and in 
1()
4. BÜ,bop W ulstan began ß, new and 


rf3 



& 


152 [}{ay 16, 18ï6.] 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


[Conducted by 


g-rander church and monastery, which took 
five years building, and was consecrated 
as" St. Mary-in-Cryptis." Thismagnificent 
prelate laid on the altar of his new church 
the deeds of the manor of Alveston, in 
Warwickshire, which had formerly be- 
longed to the see, and which he had re- 
covered for a sum of money from the 
Conqueror; and, a short time before his 
death, he laid on the Virgin's altar the 
deeds of other lands. 
It is related of Bishop 'V ulstan that, 
upon seeing the workmen employed in 
pulling down the old church, he wept. 
One of his attendants expostulating with 
him, and reminding him that he ought 
rather to rejoice, as he was preparing in 
the room of the old an edifice of greater 
splendour, and more proportioned to the 
enlarged number of his monks, he replied: 
"I think far otherwise. vVe, poor wretches, 
destroy the works of our forefathers only 
to get praise to ourselves; that Imppyage 
of holy men knew not how to build stately 
churches; but, under any roof, they offered 
up themselves living temples unto God, 
and, by their examples, excited those under 
their care to do the same; but we, on the 
contrary, neglecting the care of the souls, 
labour to heap up stonE}s." On the finish- 
ing of his new chm'cb, he caused the relics 
of St. Oswald to be inclosed in a new shrine 
prepa.red for that purpose, and solemnly de- 
posited them therein, on the 12th of October 
the same year, at the expense of seventy- 
two marks of silver, or about forty-eight 
pounds of our present money. 
In 1113, when Worcester city and castle 
were burnt, the cathedral and monastery 
were much injured by fire, and two monks 
and fifteen citizens perished. In Easter 
week, 1202, it was again burnt down, and 
the :new building was not consecrated till 
1218, Bishop Sylvester dedicating it to 
St. :Mary, St. Peter, and the Saints Oswald 
and'Vulstan, in the presence of the YOUllg 
King Henry the r.rhird, two years after his 
accession. 
The building is a puzzle of various styles, 
and it is with the greatest care and labour 
only, that the local antiquaries have decided 
on what remains of W ulstan's work. They 
have now settled that Wulstan's principal 
entrance was by a porch, which now forms 
the great cross aisle of the nave. There 
were two descents into the crypt--the one 
under the present ascent to the north 
aisle of the choir, and the other through 
the great Saxon arch into the vestries on 
the south. There was another Saxon arch 


at the west end of the vestry, and a third 
on the 110rth side. In the last arch the 
sacristan is supposed to have stored the 
sacred vestments and the vessels for the 
altars. There was a small stone balcony, 
with glazed windows, and a flight of 
stone steps inside, within the wall, and a 
door leading into the church, now closed 
up. This building, which might have 
served as a snug, detached vestry for the 
bishop, was removed at the beginning of 
the last century. The original cathedral 
seems to have had three towers, two of 
which were blown down in a storm, and 
the third fell of itself. 
Worcester crypt, which is Saxon, is of 
great antiquity, and is probably the old 
base of Oswald's church. It contains, 
however, no tombs or altars; although in 
a northern recess there are three coats of 
arms of Clare, Earl of Gloucester. There 
are, however, some sculptures representing 
a devotee, probably St. Oswald, offering 
the model of a. church to an angel whose 
arms are extended to receive it. The 
Annunciation, the Nativity, and the Visi- 
tation are also sculptured there; and, on a. 
west wall, the wicked are dolorously troop- 
ing into the mouth of a whale-like monster, 
intended to represent Hell. Over a. great 
Saxon arch at the west end of the vestry 
sits a figure pensively resting its head on 
its hand-probably an Ecce Homo-and 
the mutilated statue of a seated bishop. 
Opposite the north transept of the cross 
aisle of the Lady chapel there stood, in 
old times, a clock tower with a leaden spire 
and two bells, and on the clock bell was 
graven the old rhyming monkish inscrip- 
tion, seldom, says Fuller, found on one 
bell alone except at 'V orcester: 
En Ego Campana, numquam denuncio vana, 
Laudo Deum verum, plebem voco, congrego clerum. 
Funera plango, 
Fulgura frango, 
Oblata. } 
Sabata pango. 
Excito lentos, 
Dissipo ventos, 
Paco cruentos. 
which Fuller thus quaintly Anglicises: 
},len's deaths I tell 
By doleful knell. 
Lightning and thunder 
I break asunder. 
On Sabbath all 
To church I call. 
The sleepy head 
I raise from bed. 
The winds so fierce 
I do disperse. 
Men's cruel rage 
I do assuage. 
Which IS, indeed, an epitome of all the 
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attributes ascribcd to bells in the middle 
agcs. This clock tower wa
, tradition 
say
, rear('d hy King John, but Strype 
fathers it on Henry the Third. Valen- 
tine Green declarcs his opinion that the 
t\\O lower arches of the present nave are 
part of St. Oswald's building, which had 
escaped the D,mcs. Thf'Y are too large 
to ha'\"e formeù part of the oM c1mrch of 
St. Peter; and as for St. 
Iary'B monastery, 
it secms cert.ain that that was cntirely 
destroyed by 'V ulstan, when he trans- 
plauted the monks. It is probable, says 
Grcen, that Bishop Blois connected these 
remains to the present building by adding 
freRh archcs to the na'\"e hetween thcm 
and the great cross aisle, Bishop Blois's 
work being especially marked out by the 
red Omhersley stone, never used in the 
cathedral suhsequently to his time. These 
archcs are, then, if the conjecture be correct, 
one humln.a and one years older than any 
other part of the present cathedral, though 
not united to it till two hundred n.nd ninety- 
six years after St. ,V ulstan had completed 
his building". 'V ulstan's architect n.ppears 
to have placed his arches in exact line with 
those of St. Oswald, W ulstan e'\"idently 
hoping that his pious successors would 
complete the double cross, which is the 
plan of the now perfected cathedral, leaving 
room for the exact size of the second cross, 
which completed the great geometric pro- 
hlem of beauty. Bishop 'Vakefield, finding 
the tv. 0 or three small Saxon windows in- 
sufficient to light the nave, added 0. great 
west window, united the ancient arches 
to Bishop Blois's work, raised the vault- 
ing of the aisles internally, and linked 
thcm with the higher vaulting of the new 
na'\"e. He also closed the inconvenient 
we!'it entrance, and opcned the present 
north porch-large, dignified, convenient 
to the city and the palace, and near the 
cemetery. 'rhe chapel of the charnel- 
house, built by Bishop Blois to receive 
the dead, was removed during the im- 
provements. 
f}.'cn years after St. Oswald's death, 
many miracles were ingeniously wrought 
at his tomb. When Adulph translated 
hiB hone
, his body was found red uced tò 
powder, hut hiB episcopal robe was as 
fresh as when woven; and so, according to 
'Villiam of 
{almesbury, it remained till 
his time (the twclfth century), which at 
least shows that the saint knew where to 
buy his garments. A new shrine, bought 
by Bishop 'V ulstan for his honoured pre- 
decessor, cost seventy-two silver markB. 


It was carried round the gates of the city, 
the choir ElinginJ.{ before it, when the 
Empress Maud attacked 'Vorcester; but, 
nevertheless, the empress's men forccd 
their way roughly in, and set firo to many 
streets and plundprcd the town. According 
to the Abingdon 
{S., King Henry the Sixth 
on one occasion wrote to the 'V orcester 
priory t.o beg that a procession might be 
headed by the relics of St. Osmund, to 
ohtain rain from Heaven after a long and 
extreme drought; but the result is not 
appended. 
St. W ulstan in time grew to be almost 
equally popular a saint. In 1201, one 
hundred and six years after his lamented 
death, about sixteen persons in a day were 
cured, or asserted to be cured, at his tomb, 
the '\"eneration for which had increased, 
after the RRerilegious removal of the saint's 
body by Bishop de Constantis in 1106. 
1V ulstan was eaDonised at Rome on the 
0th of :May, 1203, by Pope Innocent the 
Third, who had previously sent a commis- 
sion of bishop
 and abbots to inquire into 
the authenticity of the asserted miracles. 
Bishop Sylvest.er placed the dust of the 
saint in a sumptuous new shrine, the old 
one having been economically melted 
down, two years before, to assist in pay- 
ing a fine of three hundred marks, cx- 
acted from the convent for having sub- 
mitted to the French Dauphin. Bishop 
Sylvester is said to have given one of the 
good man's ribs to the monks of St. Alban, 
who received it in solemn procession and 
covered it with gold. The profits of Wul- 
stan's tomb, in the time of William de 
Blois, were divided pacifically between 
the bishop and the convent. :Edward the 
First often resorted to this tomb, to make 
good resolutions, and to atone for having 
broken old ones; and in 1
OO this warlike 
king, in a sudden fit of piety, sent eight 
candlcs to burn before it. St. Wu1fstan's 
head seems to have been kept in the 
vestry, and was shown to pilgrims for 
an additional fee. In 1538 the shrines of 
the two Elaint.8 were taken down, and their 
bones laid in lead at the north pnd of the 
high altar, during aU which time there 
was thunder and lightning, says a. tena- 
cious believer, and the church loudly 
threatened to fall in. In 1541, however, 
both tombs were carted away, and there 
was no thunder or lightning at all, though 
the desecration was far great.er. Some 
writers think that the ohlong squares 
of mosaic tiles, in the north aisle of 
the Lady chapel, still indicate the old 


tP 



dl 



 


154 [May Ij, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


graves, once so profitable to tho 'Varces- 
tel' mankE. ]1,11'. Valentine Green men- 
tions t.he curious Îact that, up ti11 a late 
period, Roman Catholics used to visit the 
cathedral, on the day of Oswald's decease, 
to pray at a gravestone, which has an 
effigy on it, in St. :Mary's chapel. 
The chapels in Worcester cathedral have 
considerable interest. A Lady chapel, at 
the east end of the buildinO', was de- 
molislled by Dean Barlow ill 1550. The 
Deans' chapel, in the south transept, is so 
caned from containing four out of the first 
five deans, elected after the 
uppression of 
the monastery. The chapel in the north 
transept, where Bishop Parry's monu- 
ment is, has no name. The chapels of 
St. Edward and St. George, both of which 
were furnished with organs, were pulled 
down by the ruthless Barlow. Jesus chapel 
is on the north side of the nave. 1.'he 
Charnel House chapel was dedicated to 
1.'hamas the Martyr. 
But the most historical, and most 
beautiful of all the Worcester-cathedral 
chapels is Prince Arthur's chapel, near the 
high altar. This promising and amiable 
son of Henry the Seventh died at Ludlow 
Castle, four months after his marriage with 
the child-princess, Ca.therine of Arragon, 
daughter of Ferdinand. The prince, as 
we learn from his French tutor, André, 
though only fourteen, had already studied 
Homer, Thucydides, Tacitus, Sa.11ust, Ovid, 
Cicero, and Plautus, and his loss was very 
grievous to his mother, wlio, indeed, only 
sarvived it a tew months. On this monu- 
mental chapel at ",V orcester the king 
lavished all his treasure; and a beautiful 
network of stone it is-poor only beside 
the great stone casket of tVestminster, 
which, only six years after, received the 
body of Arthur's father. It is, in fact, 
like a beautiful window-frame, its paneJs 
studded with the roses of York and Lan- 
caster, the prince's feather, and the jewelled 
garter; adorned with statues of bishops and 
of kings; and crowned at the top by cx- 
q uisite fila grees, pinnacles, and lig h t- pierced 
battlements, beautiful as the steel work of 
Cellini. An altar once stood inside, at the 
east end, beneath the figure of a dead 
Christ, at the foot of the tomb where so 
much hope, joy, and fair promise lay buried. 
And here, no doubt, the chantry priest of- 
fered his daily prayers for the dead prince. 
A very interesting discovery about this 
tomb was made by a shrewd antiquary in 
1788. The east end of this shrine had been, 
from time immemorial, a blank of rude, 


shapeless pla.<;tering, occupying one-third 
of the whole façade, and was always 
pointed out by the vergers with shame 
and regret, as the result of the brutal 
fanaticism of Cromwell's troops, after the 
rout of the Royalist army at Worcester, in 
IG51. The antiquary before mentioned, 
examining the plaster, observed that it 
projected to the level of the remaining 
canopies, and that the recesses of niches 
were still visible, and thought it pos- 
6ible, as he told Dean St. John, that some 
of the images were still there. The dean, 
as a mere experiment, took out his pen- 
knife and stuck it in the central niche, 
when he hit upon a gilt fibula, which 
fastened the drapery on the image of a. 
dead Christ. On the body were red spots, 
to indicate the wounds, and the partly-gilt 
diapers were upheld by angels. The mor- 
tar being removed, disclosed five figures- 
a St. George trampling on the dragon, a 
St. Nicholas (patron saint of Henry the 
Sixth), Edward the Fourth, and Henry 
the Sixth-the latter with an ånimal, pro- 
bably a lamb, at his feet. The union of 
the two houses of York and Lancaster was 
thus indicated. 
The prince's tomb, of marble throughout, 
is blazoned with the arms of France and 
England, and the epitaph is written in the 
old square Gothic letter, which, with the 
" Orate pro anima," went out of use after 
the reign of Edward the Sixth. The 
prince's heart was buried in the chancel of 
Ludlow church. The silver box (a double 
one) was fonnd there about 1790, and 
stolen by the sexton, who was detected 
and dismissed. There is a portrait of the 
prince in the north window of Jesus 
chapel, in Great :Malvern priory. 
The behaviour of Cromwell's troops 
in 'V orcester cathedral, after their great 
victory, was as bad as could be. They 
broke off all the beards, noses, and 
fingers of the bishops' effigies; destroyed 
two organs; smashed the great painted 
windows; tore up the church bibles and 
beautiful service-books; rifled the cathe- 
dral library; quartered their horses in the 
nave; while the dragoons put on the copes 
and surplices, and rode, shouting, about 
VV orcester streets in them, in triumph over 
the humbled church. Cromwell's officers 
wero afraid to do anything more severe 
than strike the men with th{;ir hats; and, at 
last, the soldiers were employed in throw- 
ing up useless earthworks at a shilling a 
day, to keep them from pulling down the 
cathedral altogether. 
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A victim of this same' ('rucl war lies 
near t11(' a1tar. This i
 William, Duke of 
Hamilton. His ]Pg wns broken by a stray 
shot in the battle of 'V orcester, and he 
died ß, fow days afterwards, 'l'rappam, 
Cromwell's Rur
eon, having- delayC'd the 
amputation too long, in hopes of f'aving 
the limb. 1'he duke's dying "ish was to be 
bnrierl at Hamilton, lmt this request was 
refused. The duke's brother had been 
eXf'cuted some years before. 
Under an arC'h, bene3-th the cast end of 
Prince Arthur's chapel, is ß, tomb generally 
attributed to a Countess of Surrpy, thou
h 
aU the known Countesses of Surrey lie 
in Lewes abbey. The lady has a veil 
on :her head, and on her chin a wimple, 
and she holds a rosary in her hands. 
A talbot is couchant at her feet. This 
tomb was long' thought to be that of the 
Countpss of Sali
bnry, the heroine of the 
old tradition of the gnrt.cr dropped at 
the ball, and King' Edward the Third's 
subsequent founòation of the Order of the 
Garter. The tomb is reany that of Andl-la, 
daughter and Bole heiress of Griffin de 
A lbo 
{onast('rio or Blanchminster, Lord 
of Ichteficlò, in Salop, and wife of John, 
Ron of Griffin de \\r arrC'n, natural son of 
'ViJlialI1, sixth Earl of Surrey. 
Of the f'ame age is the adjoining fine 
tomb of Bishop Godfrey Giffard (died 
l:Kll). This used erroneously to be called 
St. ,V ulstRn's, and was removed from the 
north sidC' of the altar. The fignre, mitred 
and in fnIl pontificals, has jewelled f<hoes, 
and the :he'lÒ iq covered hy a Gothic 
('anopy guarded by angels. In quatrefoil
, 
a.t the sidcq of this grand episcopal tomb, 
are f'aints, martyrs, and apostles j alui in 
the Elpandrels, the heads of angels. This 
is the generous bishop who a.dded the 
litt le pillRrs of Purbeck marble to the 
columns of the choir, the L'tdy chn.pel, 
ann the whole series of windows. These 
piIJl\rets were fast.cnen by rings of gilt 
copper, alld still remain entire, not heing. 
aq is too often the Cl.S
, cut horizontally 
from the quarry, and tlwn placed perren- 
dieularly, which ensnres their 
plitting. 
TIlf' monument of Bishop Thornborough 
(H;
7) in our Larly's chappl, el'('cted by 
himself, with its arch supported by fonr 
pill.trs, and its recumbent cflìgy, has cx- 
eit-ed much curiosity from the Ftrange 
in
cription, "In uno 
) 3 a 4 0r IV-non 
spirans sper," above the arch on the north 
side of the t.omh. Thi
 is one of the hUg'e 
carved" bpdstead monuments," as tl1C'Y L'l.ve 
been caBed, of th. cumbrous age of James 
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the First. Thiq old bishop was an "lchemi<;t, 
and wrote on the philosopher's stone. Some 
great HosiC'rucian secret may perhaps lie in 
those few fi
ures. 
At the b'tck of the high altar is the monu. 
mC'nt of that clever pattisan, Bishop Gau- 
den, who passed off his own book of prayers 
as the production of Charles the :First, who 
only used them. The figure of the worldly- 
wise man, in a concave oval, holds a book 
suppo
ed to be the pseudo Icon Ba
ilike, 
about which, perh'lps on his death-bed, he 
had the taròy courage to tell the truth. 
Nor must we leave this builrling, whence 
so many good men's prayers have a<;cended, 
without mentioning that mYAteriouA tomb- 
stone opposite the lower south entrance of 
the nave, at the west end of the cold north 
cloisters. The stone bears only the ono 
touching word ":MiseITimus," and many 
of our poets have penned pathetic elegiac 
verses upon the unbn ppy man, whose sorrow 
a.nd despair could find expression only in 
that one deep groan. There is, 110 wever, 
to local antiquaries, no mystery at all about 
the person; he was not a traitor, suicide, 
athciHt, or murderer; nor did he in convent 
cell, in the peculiar temptations of solitude 
and celibacy, hatch, with the devil's help, 
1J0me new and unutterable crime. He 
was only a poor, nf'glected, old nonjul'ing 
parson, who lived to an extreme old age, 
living on that bitter brrad obtained from 
the bounty of friends, and dim bing those 
painful stairs that lead to the too self-con- 
ACÍOU'l pre.;;ence of a rich P ltron. The 
Rev. Thomaq :Morris, a ,y orceste
hire 
clcrg-yman, refusing to take the oath of 
fmpremacy at the accession of 'Villiam 
of Orange, wns deprived of his prefer- 
ment, his only means of subsistenc'e, and 
supported his venerable old age on charity, 
and on the chance heneficence of a few 
g-enerous staunch old Jacobites. He died 
in 174. R , aged ei
hty-eight. As n simple 
record of the chilI evenin
 of his not iU- 
spent life, it was Mr. :Morris's last re- 
quest to the friend who "itnc>ssed him 
shufHe off t his mortal coil, that no orna- 
mcntnl marble should ostentatiously relate 
who he had been, and that the onlv word 
Bhould be that sad but true one, ,t
Iiser_ 
rimu
," pathetic memorial indeed of great 
misery and great humility. 
It is hardly necessary to sayfhat the W 01'- 
ccstcr bishops were like moqt other hUID'ln 
beings-bad and gOOl!. Among the bc:-.t of 
thf'm "mdtegiualdßdan, the pcrsonalfriend 
of the Black Priuc(', who wrote him a letter 
aft.cr the victory at Poicticrs, which is still 
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preserved in the'1Vorcester archives. It 
is full of a true knight's modesty, courtesy, 
and piety, and is in French, dated October 
20, 1356. This bisbop died of the plague; 
and, before him, there was Bisbop Hor- 
lefon, the wicked counsellor of Queen 
Isabel, who urged her on to the murder 
of Edward the Second. He is said to have 
sent to t.he governor of Berkeley Cast Ie 
the well-known ambiguous Latin mes- 
sage: "Edwardum occidere: nolite timere 
bonum est." The stop after "nolite" 
changes the whole meaning, as is at 
once obvious. But, unfortunately for the 
story, it has been proved that, at the time 
of the king's cruel murder, the bishop 
was with the Pope at Avignon. One of 
the :Medici, a nephew of Leo the Tenth, 
afterwards Clement the Seventh, was 
Bishop of Worcester for one year (1522). 
The martyrs Hooper and Latimer were 
both bishops of 'Y orcester. Bishop Pri- 
deaux, a zealous Cavalier, who excommu- 
nicated all Cromweil's recruits. died in 
great poverty; and then came go
d Bishop 
:Morley, so generous a man, that Charles 
the Second said, when be gave him the 
Worcester mitre, "Morley will be never 
the richer for it." When this bishop was 
once asked, by a tedious country theolo- 
gian, "What the Armenians held?" he 
replied, to the anger of the Laud courtiers, 
" The best bishoprics and deaneries in Eng- 
land." Stillingfleet, that theological giant, 
was another 'V orcester bishop of renown; 
and hewas succeeded by good Bishop Lloyd, 
the great chronologer. Bishop Hugh, who 
held the crozier fifty-three years, occupied 
his episcopal throne for a longer time than 
any other English bishop. 
The triennial meeting of the choirs of 
Worcester, Hereford, and Gloncester was 
started by gentlemen of 'V orcester choir 
in 1720; and the first performance was in 
YV' orce8ter catlledral, 1722. About 1749 the 
money was formally devoted to tbe use of 
the widows and orpbans of the clergy in 
the three dioceses. 


LILAC-BLOSSOM. 
BECAUSE your face is such a flower-like thin(\' 
As might have blossomed in the Song- World's Spring j 
See! I haTe set it midst the purple spires, 
Whose fine and dew-fresh fragrance never tires, 
Ae incense of more gorgeous blossoms may. 
We wandered, yesterday, 
Through your belovèd lilac-walk. The sun, 
Kissing the shower-spray'd clnsters, seemed to run 
From purple peak to peak, in leaping fire 
Of amethyst and eilver. As you sought, 
Tiptoe, to pluck the topmost epray, metho
ght, 
In that sylph-shape aud sunny face upreared, 
Incarnate Spring appeared; 


The happy-voiced and fairy-footed Spring, 
Which is the brightest and the tendere.òt thing 
The poor, brown, burdenpd earth yet bp.l,reth. 
To-day the ancient year-worn world so weareth 
Her fleeting robe of faint and flower-pied green, 
As though grey 'Winter were not; but, in sooth, 
The exhaustless largesse of eternal youth 
Fell with the bounteous beams, whose softpneù sheen, 
Gold-bright, tear-tender, lover-warm, will woo 
The prÏsoned Danaë, earth, to fruitfulnes;;. 
With budding leaves, and bird-son IS", and the peep 
Of tinted petals eTerywhere, the l'Ieep 
Of Winter breaks in smiles. Shall love do less 
Than burgeon with the lilac-blossoms? nome 
From lands of tropic splendour am I come 
To greet your pale primrofles, which did smile 
'Velcome from eyery nooklét of our isle. 
But yonrs was sweetest. Nay, withdraw it Dot 
Because too purely prized! Dpar, must I blot 
The lilac from your picture? 'Tis to me 
Henceforth your emblem, and speahs promise. See 
The spra.y you plucked me ! I have limned it there. 
Purple against the amber of your h:.1Ïr. 
The pictured clusters are your own, but this !- 
There is no golden lure, no siren's kiss, 
Should woo it from me. Faded? Yes, but, fed 
\Vith memories sweet, not even dnst is dead, 
While hope hath root therein. So let it rest, 
A treasured gage against a loyal breast. 
Say, shall your blossom be 
A fateful, or a fragrant memory? 
So silent! Ah, shy flutterer, fold your wing, 
Mine April love who comes to me with Spring 


THE HUSHES OF HOLWYCH. 


It!ORE than thirty years haye elapsed, 
since the circumstances hereinafter related 
aroused a curiosity and interest, by no 
means limited to the neighbourhood of 
their occurrence. 
The drama of life has shifted rapidly; 
the principal actors in this little episode 
have passed away; the scene itself has, 
with a suddenness rare even in these 
transforming times, assumed an aspect as 
dissimilar to its former self a9 Nature, 
though much-enduring, could permit. 
The railway that pierced Holwych to 
its heart, sweeping away like cobwebs 
picturesque old cots, and sowing 
staring 
" villa-residences" in their room, could 
not absorb its noble uplands, rich with 
box and fern, nor divert the course of the 
little river, in whose dark-green pools, 
ever since Cresar's war-chariots rumbled 
through this vale, countless generations of 
trout had lurked and fattened; but it 
tunnelled the one and spanned the other, 
and, rushing on to fresh destruction, left 
Holwych a thriving town indeed, but 
with an air of having been on a visit to 
London, and of having brought back with 
it something of the gloss, swing, and 
swagger of metropolitan suburban life. 
Such a metamorphosis, combined with 
the alteration of a few names, will pre- 
serve for Hol wych a sufficing incognito. 
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For this which follows is, so to speak, a 
mystl.ry. Aud the 10verR of such narmtions 
arc sometimes-as, inùced, is the privilege 
of the sex that most delights in them- 
uncertain, coy, and somewhat difficult en- 
tirely to pleaRe. J
xplain your ghost, and 
he becomes an impostor. Don't, and, even 
if Jour veracity pa.,s unchallenged, par- 
ticuln.rs are demanded as the price of 
faith, which it might be ine"{pedient-- 
nay, libellous-to disclose. Perhaps a 
bettcr n'ason than the excit<,ment of mere 
wonder may be found for this description 
of narrative, in the fact that it has acca- 
sionn.lIy helped scepticism itself to com- 
prehend that there may be, moving in our 
very midst, powers, force
, anù forms of 
being, which all man's garnered wisdom 
can neither weigh nor gauge. 
On a bright .May morning, in 18:35, 
Colonel Cuthbert Elderton, accompanied 
by his fair little newly-marricd wife, 
quitted London in search of a country 
home. The world-as in the case of 
another pair of whom we have not un- 
frequently heard-was all before them, 
where to choose; and, having no rLason 
for especial haRte, they resolved to examine 
at least such parts of it, as might be con- 
veniently visited in a fortnight, and a 
mail- phaeton. 
After being all but ensnared by the 
sombre charms of an old Elizabethan 
mansion, well clothed with wood-which 
proved t.o have been a lunatic asylum-and 
after declining, with thanks, a brighter- 
looking residence, whose latest proprietor 
had pushed his wife into a well (the law, 
however, in its ever-growing tend('rness 
for murder, refusing to convict him), the 
colonol and his wife found themselves, at 
the end of a week, passing the pretty little 
cluster of cottagcs, and the one irregular 
street, which at that time represented 
Hulwych. 'Vith the broad sunny uplands 
on tbe one hand, and the wooded anrl 
wat('red valley on the other, thp travellers 
found the scene so attractin-', thq,t they 
dptermined to haIt at the villaO'e inn-the 
s o 
wan-take their lunch, and make some 
local inquiries. 
" Curious!" remarked the colonel, 
thoughtfully, 8S they presently stood 
togother at a back window of the inn, 
commanding a view of the adjacent 
country. 
"What, dear? " 
"I have neTer, to my remcmbrance, 
paRs('d through thiA place before; yet, 
somehow, it-it secms to know me! " 


" Know you! llow?" asked his wife, 
laughing. 
.. Tha.t's more tha.n I can say!" replied 
the colonel, still with a puzzled look. " I 
can rca.lly harùly explain my mcaning- 
but it's something like a m1.ll, making one 
a hesitating bow, being' not quito certain 
tha.t it itm't your brother." 
"""'illiam, your brother, docs hunt in 
this neighbourhood !" said 
lrs. Elderton, 
pertly. 
" Ha! tha
's it, no doubt!" rcsponded 
her spouse. 
"But, Cuthbert, dear," resumcd :Mrs. 
E., " don't they say that people sometimes 
have previsions - foreshadowings - of 
thin
s and places yet to come? " 
"Often. At this very moment," replied 
the colonel, still at the window, "I have 
a prevision of certain mutton-cbops about 
to become reality, for I can hear the 
waiter saying so ! " 
" You always laugh at such things," 
said his wife, discontentedly. 
" Chops? I indignantly deny it!" 
responded her hungry spuuse, opening 
the door to listen. 
" No. :Mysteries." 
"On the contrary, I like them. I solve 
them, too-sometimef'!. For example, the 
sort of prevision you speak of, dear, pro- 
bably means, nine times in ten, that, 
having formed a very definite opinion as 
to something you would like, when, years 
and years after, it suddenly presents itself, 
you claim it as an old friend." 
"I am certain, it is a fate. We are 
to live here," said :Mrs. .EMerton, deci- 
sively. 
At this moment the lunch appeared. 
" I almost think we decided too hastily 
against that pretty 'Vilcote," remarked 
the colonel, as they sat down. 
"Cuthbert, dear, that well!" said his 
little wife, with a shiver. 
".My love, I cannot bring myself to 
believe, that there is anything about the 
place, ca.lculated to produce in evcryoccu- 
pant an irresistible desire to push his wife 
into a well! " 
" Nonsense. But it's no matter. I 
should never feel perfectly at ease--quite 
at home, you know-in a house where 
anything strange had happened." 
"He wasn't convicted, you know," 
obscrved the colonel. "
ly love, another 
chop? " 
.. Now I wonder if they ever nsed the- 
well-after?" said :Mrs. .Elderton, thought- 
fully. 
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"Can't say. Speaking for myself, I 
own," said the colonel, " I should be dis- 
posed to let tllat well alone.- Waiter, do 
you chance to know of any vacant resi- 
dences in this immediate neighbourhood? 
I should want good stabling and out- 
offices, and a little land. There is nothing 
to suit us, I take it." 
" Y e-, that is, no, sir," answered the 
man, with a quick glance at :Mrs. Elderton. 
" Which do you mean? " 
"There's nothing, sir, to-to suit the 
lady," returned the man, hastily. "Every- 
thing in these parts, a'most, is in the hoc- 
cupation of families which had lived there 
for years. But there's a hagent
 1.Ir. Brod- 
gett, in the next village, as '11 tell you 
more. " 
"I am more and more attracted by this 
place," said the colonel, as they resumed 
their journey; "apart from the mysterious 
welcome it has given me. Nothing to be 
had, eh ? No wonder people get attached 
to-- Rallo! There's a vacancy, at 
least! " 
They were passing a large mansion, about 
a quarter of a mile beyond the village, 
standing back from the road, and shielded 
from the latter by a large clump of fine 
cedar
, so as to be only visible above the 
gates, which opened upon a broad earriage- 
sweep. It was built of grey Btone, was long 
and low, and had projecting wings and 
a sheltered portico-altogether present- 
ing a heavy, yet imposing frontage; while, 
from its elevated position, it was clp..ar that 
the back windows must command an unin- 
terrupted view of the 
'hole of that beau- 
tiful vale, on the wooded slope of which 
it stood. 
The colonel had checked his hOrl
es, 
to make a closer scrutiny. There ".-ere 
remnants of auctioneers' announcemer.ts 
still adhering to the outer wans, and the 
house itself displayed no signs of occu- 
pation. Doors and "TI'indows were closed 
throughout. No thread of smoke, issuing 
from any of the multitudinous chimneys, 
betrayed the presence of creatures who 
must dine; and the property, generally, 
appeared to be relegated to the sombre 
guardianship of two colossal figures-half 
man, half griffin - which flanked the 
portico. 
"That house, now, looks as if it had a 
story," observed :Mrs. Elderton. 
"I wish it had another!" replied her 
husband, v,ith a critical closing of the 
eyes. "Too heavy, by half, for such an 
elevation. The grounds, if there be any, 


must be magnificent, dear. Shan we give 
them a minute or two? " 
Mrs. Elderton readily assented, and 
the pair, alighting, walked-as the riddle 
hath it-round the house, and round the 
house, and were only deterred from look- 
ing in at every window, by the strong iron 
shutters which hermetically sealed the 
same. 
"By your leave, monsters!" said the 
colonel, impatiently, as they returned to 
the portico; and he gø,ve a stout tug to 
the bell, which emitted one heavy sepul- 
chral note, and then, as if exhausted with 
the effort, left its handle in his grasp. 
Provoked, but not discouraged, the two 
explorers continued to hover about the 
enchanted caBtle, till they discovered a 
small wicket, opening upon a lane, follow- 
ing which latter they came upon a gate, 
strong and securely locked, but with open 
bars, thus affording a view of the ga.rden 
and grounds in rear of the mansion. These 
appeared to be even more picturesque and 
beautiful than the colonel had anticipated. 
Broad terraces, spacious lawns-some level, 
some sloping downward toward the river, 
whose murmur, as it rippled over some 
invisible weir, could be faintly heard; 
clumps of maple, planes, and elms; choked- 
up flower-beds; moss-covered fountains; 
everywhere a wild warfare between order 
and confusion, in which the former was 
being gradually overborne. 
On the farther side of the central lawn 
there commenced an avenue of huge and 
venerable walnut trees, terminating in an 
alcove or open summer-house of white 
stone. Shut out from the house by the 
intérvening trees, this building was so 
placed as evidently to command, not only 
the fairest portions of the garden, but the 
distant country beyond. 
"'Vhy, Cuthbert, it is a paradise!" ex- 
claimed :Mrs. Elderton, viRions of improve- 
ment already chasing each other through 
her active mind. 
It was, in truth, a smiling scene. The 
apple and pear blossoms-these must have 
been a hobby of some former proprietor- 
were absolutely dazzling; and the young 
May leaves, with their soft, fresh tints, 
completed the natural glory of the scene. 
The mansion itself, on this side, presented 
quite a cheerful aspect - the rear face 
being either painted red, or faced with 
brick, and abundantly clothed with pear 
and pomegranate, trained round the win- 
dows, which opened to the ground. 
"The house is a humbug!" remarked 
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the colpIl ,I. "'Yho, from its fro" ning 
front, would have lxpectcù a Scene like 
this? " 
" It is just the placfl I shnuld dote on ! " 
sd.id his wiIt', t.llthuhiastically. "Vacant, 
too, dè
r. "hat could th It man menn, 
by sRJing' there Wc1S nothing in the neigh- 
bOUl'hood r " 
" The waiter? I can only acconnt for 
it," replied the colonel, ,. by the suppofji- 
tiun that some frieud of hiA, just marricd- 
and rcadJ, uuder those demoralising cir- 
cumstances, to indulge his wife's every 
whim-has an eye upon it n.lready." 
"Oh, CuthbLrt, does that mean-?" 
"It mcanq, at 11.11 events, that we'll make 
somc inquiry. But how to get-hallo, 
)ou!" 
A boy of loafing' aspect, coa.ted with 
moss, a'i if he had becn bird-nesting up 
SOUIC venerable tree, IInd just appeared 
from hehind a clump of clder.bushcs. 
" Hd.llo, you!" returned the boy, like a 
surly ccho. 
" 'Vito looks nfter this place? " 
"Kone but ih' ushers, I 'low," replied 
the youth, grinning. 
" The ushers? It's a school, then? " 
"If 'tis, there's a vacancy," responded 
the remarkable boy, "\yith a sccond grin. 
"Do thl:--o ll:ihers rocei, e people who 
wish to Bee the house and grounds? " 
.. K o. They keeps 'n away," sn.id the 
boy. And, In..- 'sing his hands on his bulgy 
prcket:J, as though cOllscious of somethiuh 
coutrab LJ1d, he prowled away. 
" I'll see the agont to-nig-ht, at Hatch- 
ford," f?-id the colonel, as they regained 
the carrIage. 
The neglected mansion had, in truth, 
takt;n tho fancy of both. They could L"1.lk 
of nothing cl
e; and, lung ere they reached 
Ha.tchford, bud nut only made the property 
their own, but tran<<formed it into a model 
of pClI
ction, wherein art and nature 
strove in vain for mastery. 
After dinner, the colonel, with assumed 
indi1T
rene
, thought he would stroll down 
to see the agt.'ut, Mr. Bl'odgett. He did 
not invite his wife's compl),ny, fearing, per- 
adventure, that ht'r undist.,uised desire to 
possess the m.m
ion at Holwych might 
somewhat intel.fere with the bnrgain he 
llOped to c1It:ct. So he told her Bhè \\ as 
tired. 

Ir. Brodgett, who was 8tilI at work 
in his office, readily forgave the colom.I'H 
untimely '\ isit, fl.ml furnished all needful 
information. The" 1IIansion," as it wnq 
called, of lIol "'yeh was nntenanted; had 


been so, in effect, for Borne little time- 
n. couple of years or so-the rent being 
high, vl'ry high (in f.Let, four hundred a 
year). Seeing that the land was limited to 
about a dOJ;en acres, without shooting-for 
.Mr. llrodgett would not allude to the 
right of Bhooting dabchic
s in the ).[umble 
as 
port--the rent was hIgh. But, then, 
there were reasons: the mansion was his- 
turical. 
" II istoricnl ? " 
"Connected with one of the most inte- 
resting' periods of English hiðtory. The 
Lord Chancellor Jeffreys, hy SOUle writers 
styled the 'bloody,' Ï.i said to have resided 
there." 
"The deuce he has!" ejaculat.ed the 
colonel, thinking of his nervous little 
wife. 
"But," resumed )[1'. Brodgett, seeing 
his mistake, and with an indulgent smile, 
"this ie not based on any recorded facts. 
liolwycb, you must know, was formerly 
the assize town, and possibly bis lordship, 
when judge on this circuit, might have 
passed a night at the man:,ion. Then, sir, 
the singular beauty of the grounds-" 
" :My good sir, the t
rms are simply ab- 
surlJ," said the colonel, decisively. 
"So I ventured to tell my principal," 
rf'plied Mr. Brodgctt, laughing. " But he 
is a IDan who hates small transactions- 
petty investments, you know. 'Get me 
iour hundred, Brodgett,' he wrote, 'or 
Jet the owls have it rent-free.' By- 
the-by," continued the agent, looking- 
among his papers, "in a, letter, received 
thi
 very day, he intimates a willingness 
to sell, and that on terms that might suit 
you better than a. lease. Here it is. I am 
almost ashamed to tell you, but he is 
ec()('utric. :For the entire property-it is 
freehuld, and the house in good rcpair- 
twelve hundred pounds!" 
"The price is not e"t.orbitant," owned 
t.he colonel, wishing ho might draw a 
cheque on the spot. . 
"It is worth thric'e the money, sir," 
gro" led 
Ir. llrodgctt. "But I must 
obey orders." 
An appointment W8B made for the next 
morning to inspect the mansion and 
grounds; and tho colonel was turning 
to leave, when it occurred to him to re- 
mark that he undl'r
tood the place had 
been recently occupied as a school. 
" School!" said :Mr. llrodgett; 88 if 
amazed. 
.. And Ï8 left in char!!8 of the ushers." 
"Ushers? H'm. 'Lshers? Nothing 
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of the sort, sir, I assure you," said the 
agent hastily. 
" It is of no consequence. No doubt I 
was mistaken," replied the colonel. And, 
hurrying home, reported to his delighted 
wife the happy issue of his expedition. 
It was noon next day when they drove 
up the grass-grown sweep, and found :Mr. 
Brodgett awaiting them at the open door of 
the mansion. If the exterior were dark 
and forbidding, it only formed the greater 
contrast with the lofty, light, and spacious 
rooms thrown open to their gratified in- 
spection. Those on the ground-floor, 
garden side, were en suite-a noble dining-- 
room, drawing-room, billiard, and break- 
fast-room, terminating in a conservatory, 
and extending the promenade that might 
be made through the successive apart- 
ments to sixty or seventy yards. AU the 
windows, save those of the dining-room, 
opened to the ground, giving access to 
the lawns and terraces already described. 
There was .much massive furniture, ap- 
parently but little the worse for time; 
and as this was to be taken at a valuation, 
and the house was in all re5pects ready to 
be occupied, there was not.hing to prevent 
the Eldertons taking possession, as soon as 
the legal transfer could be accomplished. 
And so zealously did Mr. Brodgett bestir 
himself on their behalf, that a very few 
days saw them fairly established, and 
already at work on their projected im- 
provements. To the colonel's enjoyment 
there was indeed one slight, very slight 
drawback-the fear that his wife, who 
had so frankly avowed her dislike of a 
house in which anything unusual had oc- 
curred, should become suddenly apprised 
of the alleged visit of the" bloody judge" 
-nay, his possible occupancy of the 
very chamber they had selected as their 
own! 
What followed it may be advisable to 
give in the form of the diary, letters, and 
depositions, in which this strange story 
was originally recorded. 
"It was in May, 1
35," (Mrs. EIder ton 
afterwards wrote to a. friend in London) 
"that we took up our abode at pretty 
Holwych. Our house, the 'Mansion,' 
though sombre enough outside, was the 
brightest, cheeriest d welling heart could 
desire. The sunshine never seemed to 
depart from one or other of its gay well- 
windowed rooms, until it melted into 
night. Cuthbert and I were in raptures 
with our purchase-busy a8 bees, and 
little anticipating the strange series of 


events of which, as you desire it, I will 
endeavour to give some particulars. 
" We had been in possession about a 
month, during which nothing e
pecial 
occurred, except that two of our maids 
gave warning, without-so far as I could 
perceive-any valid cause, and that Mrs. 
Ketteridge, the housekeeper, begged to be 
allowed to change her room in the west 
wing for one, much inferior, in another 
part of the house. But never having-as 
you may suppose-heard of any unac- 
countable circumstances in connection 
with the house, these incidents merely 
caused me a momentary surprise. 
"The first thing worth recording occurred 
at the beginning of July. I was sitting, 
about mid-day, in an open alcove at the 
end of the walnut-tree walk, sketching 
designs for some Hower- beds, and, as I 
well remember, thinking of nothing con- 
ducive to uneasiness, when I became 
suddenly conscious of an indescribable 
sense of panic, such as you might feel 
had some frightful scene or object unex- 
pectedly presented itself to your view. 
Yet I saw nothing, heard nothing, save 
when some sound from the distant village 
made itself faintly audible through the 
stillness of noon. Trying to laugh at the 
fancy, I bent over my work, when again 
the panic seized me, and with such force 
that my pulse bounded-I feU it-and I 
hardly dared to lift my eyes, lest they 
should rest upon some horrible thing, that 
had noiselessly crept upon me! I did, 
however, look up, and the quiet sunshine 
and the glowing flowers seemed to rebuke 
my senseless terror. 
'" This is too absurd! ' I said aloud, and 
took up my pencil. But once more I 
seemed to feel the approach of the fear; 
and, this time, without waiting for it, I 
jumped from my Beat with a sort of cry, 
took to my heels, and never stopped till I 
arrived breathless in the house! 
" I did not., till succeeding events seemed 
to give a kind of significance to this 
adventure, tell it to my husband. I knew 
I was a nerVOTIS little thing, and that he 
knew it; and feared that the first result 
would be a course of tonics, which I hate." 
Extract from the diary of Colonel 
Elderton, August 6th, 18;35.-" It is, 
certainly, a singular house! The odd 
sounds that, after the residence of only a 
day or two, I began to hear, become more 
frequent. I have hitherto been able to 
conceal them from Edith. Yesterday, it 
became impos5ible. 
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" "\Ve were Bittin
 in the small Btudy, 
at ImIf-past nine ill the evening. The 
",indo", s were closed, and the door (lead- 
ing into tho hall) wide open. 
"'Ve were both reading, when we 
distinctly heard slow, meaf;urcd footsteps 
cross the llall, coming', as it seemed, from 
the ùining-room. 'rhcy stopped at the 
study door-then ImddenJy appeared to 
Bound more distant. Bolts were drawn 
anù undrn.wn. My wife, supposing it to 
be the butler, merely wondered why he 
stayed in the hall. Finding', however, that 
all was again silent, I took a candle and 
examined e\cry room. All was quiet; the 
windows closed and fastened for the night, 
and the doors shut. A servant coming to 
remove tea, we asked who had been 
mo\'iug ahout the hall, and received for 
ans", er that no one, since nine o'clock, 
had quitted the supper tablo in the 
scrvants' hall. My wife, who was sitting 
beside mc on the sofa, nestled a little closer, 
but gave no other indication of alarm." 
Mrs. Elderton briefly notices thiH incident 
in writing to her friend, then passes on 
to another of a more startling character. 
" About two in the morning of the 1Gth 
August I was aroused by Cuthbert's 
starting, up in bed, with the exclamation 
that an aHempt was being made upon the 
houae! I entreated him not to go down 
alone, but to ring first for the butler, who, 
that night, happened to havo the pistols. 
'Ve at that time slept in the drab room, 
west wing. 
"I had, myself, heard nothing, being 
sound Rslt'ep; but my husband told me 
that the first noise that surprised him was 
the violent shaking of the hall door j then 
of the"", indows of the room below; after 
which a voice distinctly said, 'Hush! ' the 
'sh,' which "as much prolonged, being 
takcn up, like a watchword, by another 
'hush,' aud that by another, as if the 
house ,.. ere surrounded. The noises there- 
upon cl.->ß,sed; anù, on examination bclow, 
nothing was found to throw any light on 
the disturbance. 
"During that autumn we frequently 
heard footstepR pass our door at night, 
sometimes accompanied by the rustling of 
a silken drpf!s; also a noise below, as 
thoug-h furnituro were being moved about. 
Invariably, if either of us "",ere awake at 
two or three o'clock, we heard a sound as 
of a large chest violently thrown down, 
sometimes once, but more frequently two 
or three times. We tried in vain to detect 
the origin of this Bound. 


"I can scarcely account for the indiffer- 
once with which we got, at last, to regard 
these unusual things. liut, growing more 
and more attached to the pine'e, which ":l
 
becoming a real little paradiso under our 
hands, we were loath indeed to confess the 
reality of anything to its discredit. It was 
only when the daytime noises were too 
loud that we cared to interfere. I have 
again and again ascribed them to the 
servants, and gone upstairs to request 
them to be more quiet; yet I have found 
the doors all shut, and no one in the 
rooms, or on the stairs. And yet the 
noises had made the chandelier vibrate." 
Colonel Elderton's diary in September: 
"But for my little wife's pluck, I would, 
on her account, give up this blesscd houso 
at once. 'l'heso mysterious doings annoy 
and cnra
e me. I cannot in tho lcast 
divine their source. 
"Finding that the silk-gown rustling 
was of almost nightly occurrence, I laid a 
trap last night for the intruder, stretching 
a bit of black silk right across the passage. 
I did this without my" ife's knowledge, as 
I knew I should have to keep awake till 
one or two in the morning, and did not 
wish her to share my vi
il. 
"Å little before two I was conscious of 
the approach of the light pattering step- 
like that of a woman in slippers-which 
was always first heard. Then came the 
silken rustle, actually brushing our door. 
'Now, my lady, we shall see!' thought 1. 
Getting quietly up, and softly opening the 
door, with our veilleuse for a lamp, I ascer- 
ta.ined that the silken thread, stretched 
about two feet from the ground, remained 
untouched! 
"Sept. :!;3rd.-Halsewell (the butler) 
has given warning. He was my best ally, 
indefatigable in trying to trace out the 
cause of these alarms. His reason for 
leaving seems insufficient. The servants 
'chaff' him as to some supposed resem- 
blance between the ghostly footstcps and 
his own! He admitted, ho\\ ever, that 
there was something else, which he could 
never t('ll me until I had resolved to quit 
this residence." 
Mrs. Elderton to her friend, in con- 
tinuation: 
"In K ovember, after the departure of 
our butler, Hah!ewell, who had becn very 
bold and watchful, the noiscs increased, 
and, as the servants declared, with a sort 
of mocking imitation of lla.lsewell's step, 
and manner of opening and closing doors, 
ad he moveù nbout tho house. 
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" One d3Y, at ha1f-I)
st one, while I was I word "Hush!" distinct, prolongeò, and 
rcading in my dressing-room, having had invariably taken up by voices more and 
to remain upstairs for a day or two from more distant, till they became inaudible. 
illness, I was startled by hearing people One of these statements, supplied by 
moving about in a noisy manner on the Louif'a Scrase, one of the maids, will serve 
small landing below; then loud screams. as a specimen :- 
I mng the bell sharply, then opened the "I was four months under-housf'maid 
door. Nothing was visible; but I heard at Holwych. During t.he whole time I 
a voice say, 'Hush-sh,' three several was annoyed by the strangest disturb- 
times, becoming at each repetition more all(
s. I slept with a feHow-servant 
distant, and seeming to float a.way in a above the kitchen. One night, very late, 
manner which I cannot describe. we heard walking a.nd talking below. It 
" I think it was on the following night lasted an hour. 'Ve did not recognise 
that I was awakened by a loud noise, as of either step or voice. In the morning I 
a person walking very heavily on the "poke to the rest about it, but everyone 
landing below., or in one of the adjacent denied having been in the kitchen at all. 
rooms. I never heard such walking before. They did not tell me (I had not been long 
It was, so to 
peak, a giant's walk, alld arrived) that the house was said to be 
seemed to shake the house from one end haunted. After that I became accustomed 
to the other. 'Ve had had for some days to strange noises, but what happened later 
a policeman in the house at night, and, determined me to have. 
rousing my husband, I begged him to can " I was awakened one night by a cold 
the man. Before he couId leave the room, hand touching my face, and, looking up, 
we beard the sound of a desperate struggle saw a very tall figure by my bedside, with 
on the stairs, as of two men fighting. an arm extended. I said, 'I will know 
Feeling sure that our watchman had at wlmt it is, or I'll raise the house!' when 
last pounced upon the intruder, Cuthbert the figure moved towards the window and 
dashed off to his assistance. .All was still vanished. My companion S'ìW it dso. 
and empty! The policeman, whom Cuth- N(:'xt day we were allowed to change our 
bert met quietly going his rounds, had room, but I was uncomfortable aIter this, 
heard no unusual sound." and left." 
As the di
turbances at Holwych con- R.ecollecting that the butler, Halsewell, 
tinued steadily to increase, and had be- who had left, had offered further testimony 
come notorious, Colonel Elderton reluc- in the event of the house being given up, 
tantly resolved to leave; but, before com- Colonel Elderton wrote to him, announcing 
mencing preparations, required from the his intended departure, and reC'eived the 
servants statemf'nts of whatever of a statement hereinafter given. But, in the 
remßrkable nature they had severally meantime, the following strange incident 
noticed. This produced a mass of tes. occurred to the colonel himself. 
timony, which, making every deduction He was writing ldters in the breakfast- 
for nervous terrors and exaggeration, has room one forenoon, W}lf'n a step came along 
probably no parallel in the history of the passage towards the open door. To 
"haunted houses" of our time. f<ave the trouble of turning to see who was 
It should be -mentioned that, during the ab
:JUt to enter, he looked in the mirror 
occupation of the mansion, five servants just opposite, and 
aw a very taU man, in 
(the butler, groom, and three maids) had a long yellow coat of some coarse material, 
left, on divers pretexts, but really-as it and with his hat on, standing in the door- 
now appeared-from the perpetual annoy- way. 
ance caused by the unaccountable sounds. " Well, who are you, my man? 1Vhat 
Groans; sighs; footsteps; a noise (con- do yon want here?" was the natural 
stant1y re('urring) like a child's rattle; quest.ion. 
doors struck and handles turned; sounds 'Vithout reply the man extended his 
of tossing about boxes and furniture; car- arm, as pointing to the g:uden, and, 
riages driving up the sweep when none striding across the room, paf':sed through 
were there; rUf't1e of silk; screams; a voice the window (opening to the grounù) into 
heard to say distinctly, " All is true; " and. the garden. 
finally, a sound of very peculiar charaC'ter, "A cool hand, whoever you are! " ex- 
compounded of a hiss and whiz, which claimed the colonel, and, st lrting up, at 
was of almost daily occurrence, and, com- once followed the intrudH, whom he was 
mencing as described, .terminated in the on the point of overtaking just as the 
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Intt'r turned Ute angle (If a shl ubbcry, 
n.nd entered tho Menue of walnut trees, 
len.ùing to the alcove before descrihed. 
Hardly a second had ehphed, yet the walk 
WfiS vac..mt. The man had di.,appcared! 
1'ho colonel rubbed his eJ"es in amaze- 
ment. Up to that moment no idea of the 
supelnatural h'ld occurred to him. He 
hlld heard the man's step, and observed 
hiB featul"(>s in the mirror (they were those 
of a yotlng' and ro.lther well-looking man, 
"ith bingularly large eyes); amI a sus- 
picion, prompted perhaps by the remark- 
able dress and manner, that he was an 
escaped lun'ltic, had crosscd the colonel's 
mind. There "as no place of concealment 
close at hand, save the shrubs, which 
Colonel Elderton immediately examined; 
nor had the garùener, whom he found at 
work near the alcove, been passed by the 
stranger. 
Iktmning to the llOuse, the colonel 
found a Idkr from his ex-butler, in 
which, after recapitulating a scries of 
dihturhallces of the kind already men- 
tiol1l'ù, which he had been inclined to 
attribute to thieves, until he found that 
not ouly was bis "silver" 
rfeetly safe, 
but everything, to the sm'tllest article, 
untouched, the writer dwelt upon the 
peculiar whizzing sound that daily-nay, 
several times in a day-passed directly 
through the room occupied by the ser- 
vant
. At first bearing some resemblance 
to the pa
tiage of a huge bird, though in- 
visible, it terminated in the distinct pro- 
nunciation of the word" Hush! " drawled 
out, and then taken up by another voice, 
and another, as a watchword might be 
passed along a line of sentries. This 
sound-far more than any other-dis- 
turbed the hearers, and it was always 
Borne minutes bdorc equanimity was re- 
storcd, and anyone felt dispoBed to quit 
the room-nlone. 
Even against this, however, the butler 
declared LiB conrage "ould havo sup- 
ported him, but for tbe occurrence he 
now, at his late master's requc;)t, was 
about to relate. 
A little before dusk, one day late in 
August, he bad occd.Sion to pass through 
a gallery on the b3.bemollt, leading to the 
servants' hall, at one end of "bich stood 
a mangle, or rather presR, for the taùle- 
cloths in l1se. Before thi
 presfI, as if 
examining it, stood a ,ery tall mRn, clad 
in a long coat of ycllow frieze, with a 
narrow peaked hat, from "hich 10nO' fa.ir 
h....ir dcuc("ndeù on his shoulùer3. 0 



 


At tbe question, "Hano! What's that ?"_ 
from the surpriscd butler, the man turned 
round, and came towards him. The butler 
th('n Raw that the visitor appeared to be of 
middle age, bad very large blue eycs, and 
what scemed like a narrow red scarf drawn 
across part of llis forehead. 'Vit1lOut 
pausing for an instant the figure marched 
btraight upon his questioner, ''olIo mechani- 
eany extended his arms. To his unutter- 
able amazement, they met with no resist- 
ance, and llalsewell, as if awakening from 
a dream, found himself standing in the 
middle of the passage alone! 
Notwith
tanding this incident, the butler 
was reluctant to quit his ma"lter'R service; 
but feeling that his story, if tolù, would 
either be disbelieved, or, if believed, 
greatly increase the alarms and annoyance8 
to which his mistress was exposed, he 
finally resolved to leave, as mentioned. 
"Hearing mJ"stcrious noises; w.lking of 
ghosts, and probably dreaming of them, 
would easily aCCOtlnt for the gentleman in 
frieze admiring my table-cloths!" thought 
the ('olonc], DB he finished the letter. 
TIut on that very day arrived a very 
Ringular corroboration, and from a totally 
independent source. 
"I had occasion, a day or two since," 
wrote a friend to him, "to mention your 
name at a dinner-party. 'Is that Elderton, 
who has taken llolwych :l\Iansion, may I 
ask? ' inq uirE,d a stranger who sa.t near 
me. ' Yes.' 'I was a former occupant,' 
the man resumed, 'and I should much 
like, with your permission, to ask you a 
question, at another moment, reg.lrding 
its present condition. I have hcard that 
your friend has excellent t te, ami thc 
place was certainly susceptihl' of im- 
provement.' I assented. Later that even- 
ing we had some talk, and the result was 
the small note I now inclose. If, during 
your residence at Holwych, nothing' of a 
btrange and disturbing nature-incapable 
of explanation-haq occurred, you are 
earnestly requested to destroy the note, 
unread; if it has, open and compare a 
former tenant's experience with your 
own. " 
The colonel at once adopted tlle latter 
course. The note, passing slightly over 
miscellaneous causes of di;)turballce, ga' e 
ø. concise, but clear, description of the per- 
petual "hushing's," and of thTLe s(. f'eral 
appl'arances of the man in yellow frirze, 
with the peaked hat find large blue eyes! 
After this but little time "as lotìt in 
preparation. But it was not" ithout re- 
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gret that the Eldertons turned their backs 
on their cheap but uncomfortable paradise. 
" So it was not a school, after all," re- 
marked the colonel, as they drove away. 
"But, as that boy candidly warned us, it 
has its 'ushers! " 
What became of the "hushers" after 
the house was pulled down, to make room 
for railway improvements, I do not know; 
but it is very certain that the Eldertons 
were the last tenants who ventured to 
share Holwych mansion with them. 


Å SILENT WITNESS. 
BY EDMUND YATES. 


AU'IHOR OF .. BLACK SHEEP," "CASTAWAY," .. THE YELLOW 
FLAG," &c. &c. 
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nOOK III. CHAPTER IX. UNSEALED LIPS. 
LYDIA 'V ALTON'S outcry naturally caused 
the greatest excitement to her three com- 
panions. 
Clement Burton was the first to find his 
tongue. "Do you know what you are 
saying?" he exclaimed, in his clear, 
matter-of-fact way; "do you know to 
whom you are allnding ? You proclaim 
yourself the wife of George Heath! Who 
is he, and what position does he hold? " 
" It did not strike me that I might have 
made a mistake," said Lydia, somewhat 
abashed; "the name sonnded so familiar 
in my ears, that I spoke out at once, with- 
out thinking. The George Heath who is 
my husband was a cashier in 11iddleham's 
Bank, in Philpot-lane! " 
"Tell us about him?" said Clement, 
with a glance at Anne's working features 
anà tightly-clasped hands. "When did 
your marriage take place? " 
" Years ago, when we were both young, 
and poor, and happy. Happy for a time," 
added Lydia, bitterly; "it didn"t last long; 
that sort of thing never does, I believe." 
"And then you parted from him?" 
asked Clement. 
" Not I," said Lydia. "I would have 
stuck to him as long as I lived, though he 
treated me like a dog, and beat me some- 
times. I didn't mind that; I would have 
remained on; the parting was his doing- 
he left me." 
"And what has been your history 
since?" asked Grace Middleham, who was 
encircling Anne with her arms. 
" Never mind my history since!" cried 
Lydia, fiercely; "that is nobody's business 
but my own. This cross-questioning that 
you are putting me through, shows that I 
was right in my firi3t idea. George Heath, 


whom I claim as my husband, is the man 
to whom you have referred." 
"He is indeed," said Clement, "and 
you have rendered us the most ample 
service by your disclosure." 
"Have I indeed," said Lydia, with a 
scornful laugh. "Pray do not imagine I 
had any such intention. And so that is 
how my husband has been amusing him- 
self since he deserted me; and patient, 
long-suffering nurse Gaynor is 11rs. 
George Heath number two! He doesn't 
seem to have been very constant to her 
either, or she would not be in this 
position." 
"He is a wicked, sinful man," eried 
Grace, indignantly, "bringing misery and 
shame wherever he goes." 
" V ery likely," said Lydia, coolly. " I 
never imagined there was much of the 
angel about him; but I loved him for all 
that-loved him with all my h
art and 
soul; and if, after having cast me off, he 
had married a rich woman who loved him, 
I would have had my tongue cut out 
before I would have betrayed him, or said 
to you half I have." 
"He must have had some strange 
fascination about him, truly," said Clement 
Burton, more to himself than to his com- 
panions. 
But Lydia caught the words. '" Fasci- 
nation!'" she cried; "I suppose you think 
so, because he gulled your sweet favourite, 
1frs. Gaynor. Fascination I suppose he 
had, or I should never have been as 
devoted to him as I was-as I am at this 
moment. What do the mere name and 
tie of marriage signify to me! I have 
knocked about in the world, and am not 
squeamish in such matters." 
"And it was yon then who answered 
the advertisement?" asked Grace. 
"Of course it was. I read it in the 
newspaper that morning when I sent her," 
pointing to Anne, "out for a walk. I 
wanted to be alone to think and to act. I 
imagined the advertisement was addressed 
to me, and probably by him. I thought 
he wanted me for some reason, and I 
wonld have gone to him at any time and 
at any sacrifice. He has acted like a brute 
to me, but there is nothing I would not 
do for him even now." 
All this time Anne Studley stood as one 
dazed. She knew that the friend from 
whom she had been so long separated was 
found at last, and was then standing by 
bel' side, encouraging and supporting her. 
She knew that the difference which had 
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partC'd them had '\anisbC'd; that Grace's 
eyes had LCCH opened to the self-deception 
under whidl Bhe had laboured; and that 
the reconc.iliation between them "Was com- 
plete. She knew, above all, from the 
6trßn
e words which had been spoken, 
that the fc:u'ful connection into which she 
had beeD 80 vilely betrayed, and which 
had so long been her misery amI Bhame, 
was at an end; that the Real of Rilence, 
which had been so cunningly imposed 
upon her, was taken off her lips; and that 
she Wa.R, hell('eforth, a free agent to speak 
and act as sh(' thought best. Slle knew 
all this, but the sense of relief was yet 
wanting; and she remained in a state of 
wonderment, listening vaguely, and look- 
ing on as one in a dream. 
She wa
 recalled to herself by the sound 
of Grace's gentle voice. 
" It was from your father, dear, as I 
told you, that I heard you had become 
George Heath's wife; but he had neither 
time nor strength to give me any explana- 
tion of the circumstances under which you 
were married, anù I am still \\holly igno- 
rant of them." 
" Has not your frienù, Mr. Burton, just 
Bpolen of the fascination which George 
exercised over all with whom he was 
brought into contact?" said Lydia 'Val- 
ton, sncerillgly. "I do not see much to 
be wondcl'(,ti at in the fact that this lady- 
whom I must still call 'Nurse Gaynor,' 
for '\\ ant of knowing her real name-was 
not an exception to the general rule. 
What astonishes me, I confess, is, that he 
should have chosen her; for George's 
fancy, at lcast when I knew him, did not 
lie at all in the mild and innocent line." 
" I did not become 1tIr. Heath's wife of 
my own accord," said Anne, slowly turn- 
ing towarùs her friend, and ignoring- the 
last speaker. "'fhe marriage was forced 
upon me." 
" By whom? " asked Gracf', tenderly. 
"Both by my father and Mr. Heath." 
"Ah, yes," said Gr'lce; "I remember 
your telling me that Captain Studley and 
::.\Ir. Heath were implicated together in 
various matters." 
"They nad been so for years," Raid 
Anne; "find it was to save them from the 
consequences of the crime in which they 
were both involved, and which I had wit- 
nessed, that I consented to this union." 
"And thereby sacrificed your happiness, 
your peace of mind, and the best portion 
of your life," said Gmce, f'mbracing her. 
"It was my duty," said Anne, simply, 


- 


"and I performed it. I could have done 
no Il'Rß." 
"'Vhat was thiq crime of which you 
speak?" asked Clement Burton. " It 
must have been a serious one, indeed, to 
call for such expiation." 
" I cannot tell you," Baid Anne, quickly, 
"here and now. I must not say more; but 
the time may come when I can Bpeak 
openly. And," she added, slowly, and 
solemnly raising her eyes and clasping her 
h'lnds, "I thank Heaven for the revelation, 
which has set me free to avenge the inno- 
celit blood! " 
"To avenge the innocent blood," repeated 
Grace, who Beemed strangely moved. 
"Do you talk of vengeance in con- 
nection with George Heath?" asked 
Lydia 'V alton, bending forward eagerly. 
"I reiterate what I said-' to avenge 
the innocent blood!' There is no bar to 
my evidence now. I never was George 
Heath's wife! " 
These words, spoken in measured and 
thrilling tones, had their effect upon all 
present, but on no one 80 quickly and so 
visibly as on Grace 1tliddleham. She, 
usually so calm and unimpressionable, was 
obviously overpowered at some suggestion 
which, as it appeared to her, was con- 
tained in Anne's Bpeech; the colour left 
her cheeks, her lips quivered, ncr eyes 
filled with tears, and it was only by the 
strongest self-control that Rhe suppressed 
an attack of hysteria. The causo of this 
was the vague sense, just commencing to 
dawn upon her, that the revelation of the 
mystery of her uncle's murder was ap- 
proaching. The shock which that fearful 
crime had brought upon her at the time of 
its commission had, it i8 true, long since 
f'ubsided, but she had never been able to 
think of the dreadful deed without a 
shrinking horror, and had always lived 
under the idea that, at some time or other, 
the perpetrators of it would be discovered. 
The conviction of Heath's villainy con- 
veyed by Anne's words had instantly sug- 
gested this idea; and now that sbe was, as 
she imagined, on the brink of the revela- 
tion "hich she had so long and earncstly 
desired, Rhe felt she would haV'e given 
much to postpone it until a more fitting 
opportunity. 
I t is not to be supposed that Clemf'nt 
Burton had not watched with the deepest 
interest the strange scene pas:iing beforo 
his eye
, and in his clear-headed, common- 
sense way, made up hiø mind as to the 
right course to be pur:3tled. That Lydia. 
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Walton was fiery, impracticable, and im- 
patient, he had known since the commence- 
ment of his attendance on her; but in her 
replies to Anne, and her comments in the 
conversation carried on before her, she had 
shown a depth of devotion to her brutal 
husband, and a power of sneering opposi- 
tion to t,hose arrayed against him, of 
neither of which he had imagined her 
capable. It was obvious that aU her 
forces, such as they were, would be mar- 
shalled to the advancement of Heath's 
cause and the detriment of his enemies; 
and, therefore, the less she heard of their 
counsels, the less she was mixed up with 
any steps which Anne's discovery of her 
newly-acqnired freedom might impel her 
to take, the beUer. The one thing to be 
done was to part these women at once, 
and with him remained the duty of ac- 
complishing the task. :M:iss Middleham, 
too, must be thonght of. Clement Bur- 
ton's ever-watchful eyes had observed her 
excitement, and -the difficulty she had in 
suppressing more marked signs of it; and 
he knew that the best chance of keeping 
her quiet was to give her emoÛons an outlet, 
in confidential conversation with her long- 
lost friend. 
"I think," said he, taking advantage of 
the pause which occurred, "that it will be 
better this discussion should be deferred. 
I need scarcely tell you, 
Irs. Walton, 
when I promised to bring to you the 
unknown 'G. M.' whom you so ardently 
desired to see, that I was una ware of the 
identity of Mrs. Gaynor, or of her con- 
nection with the story which has been 
told. I, of course, knew that this lady, 

Iiss :Middleham, had inserted the ad ver- 
tisement to which you responded, and, in 
her interest, was desirous to hear what 
you had to say. That has now been said 
with the resu1t we have seen, and what- 
ever explanations are to be made must be 
made separately." 
"I must take Anne away with me, if 
you please," pleaded Grace, in a low voice; 
" having once found her, I cannot give ber 
up for a long time; I have so much to 
hear, and so much to say." 
" You shall do so, certainly," said 
Clement Burton, " if sbe consents, of 
which, I suppose, there is little doubt." 
"I must not forget my patient, :Mr. 
Burton," said Anne, "gladly though I 
would go with Grace; but Mrs. Walton is 
not in a st&te to be left alone, and my first 
duty is to ber." 
"Don't _you trouble about me, nurse 
Gaynor," said Lydia Walton, quickly. 


" You are a good sort, and though I spoke 
out just what came into my mind, and 
stick to all that I said, I am not one to 
bear malice for anything that you did, not 
kno.wing what you were doing, and under 
a certain amount of pressure too, as it 
seems. You go with your friend; I shall 
get along all right, I daresay." 
" And you ar
 a ' good sort' too, as you 
phrase it," said Clement Burton, smiling, 
his eyes beaming with pleasure at ber 
words, "though somewhat difficult to 
manage; but you require attention still, 
and cannot be left alone j !lst yet, though I 
think it better that nurse Gaynor-the 
old name is easier for both of us-should 
have some relief and rest after the excite- 
ment she bas gone through. I suggef't, 
therefore, that she should go away with 
Miss :11iddleham, as that lady propo!'es, 
and I will make arrangements for sending 
some one to take care of you." 
" Just as you please," said Lydia W al- 
ton, after a thoughtful panse; "though, 
after nurse Gaynor, I shall find anyone 
else precious awkward and uncomfortable, 
I can tell you. I think I might get on 
well enough by myself; but, of course, 
you know best." 
" Be it so, then," said Clement. " Your 
carriage is at the door," he added, turning 
to Grace, "and your friend can go home 
with you. I will come to the Hermitage 
later on in the day." 
" This meeting has had a very different 
ending to that I had anticipated," SR.id 
Grace to Lydia Walton; "but assuredly 
the interest which 
fr. Burton's account 
of you had imJpired in me has not 
been decreased by all I have heard. I 
hope I may yet be able to serve you; I 
shall always be ready to do so." 
"I am much obliged to you, I am sure," 
said Lydia, with strongly marked indiffer- 
ence. " I know you mean to be kind; but 
I have my own business to attend to, and 
it is not likely we shan see much of each 
other. And good-bye to you, nurse Gay- 
nor; I am in your debt for all sorts of 
attention. I wish I was not; or, rather, I 
wish you bad not come between me and 
the man whom-whom I am still fool 
enough to care for. However, that cannot 
be belped, and so good-bye." 
Thus they took their leave, Anne Stud- 
ley bending- over her quondam patient and 
gently kissing her forehead, a salute which 
Lydia received with a stare and a shoulder- 
shrug of wonder, though, at the same time, 
the tears rose unbidden to her eyes. 
lr. 
Burton accompanied the ladies to their 
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carriage: wht'n he returned, be found 
Lydia. 'Valton in averydifTerent state from 
tho1t in whieh be bad left her; all the 
ferocity, nIl the hardnes
, nU the vulgar 
swag
cr were gone; in their pluce "as a 
p'"\ssion.ttc carllestncss such us she bad 
novel' ycL exhihited. "That's aU ri
ht," 
she said, pointing to him to fI('at himAc]f 
in the chair next to bers. " Now we are 
alone togeUu.'r, and can talk like peoplu 
who u1Hlt'rstnnd each othf'r, and have f;ecn 
the world and its ways. Those two girls 
know nothing of life, and could not be ex- 
pectcd to; for, whatever they think, th('y 
have had no real experience. Mine has 
been pretty extensive, and it leads me to 
think that you won't refuse to do what I 
am going- to ask you." 
" And what is that? " he said, quietly. 
"To ten ml' where I can find my hus- 
band, George lleath. He is my hushand, 
you know-thero is no doubt about that; 
alid tho establishment of that fact seems 
to get our sweet friend Gaynor out of her 
pretty mess, thougb one cannot tell exactly 
wbat it is. Ko\\ you, who take sucb an 
interest in her, onght to be grateful to me 
on that account, and do anything I ask 
you. " 
"I wi11 do anything I can to heIp you," 
said Clement Durton. U We will not dis- 
CURS the why and the wherefore, but I 
will do it." 
"Te]] me, then, if you know anytLi ng 
of George, and" hat? " she said, eagerly. 
"I ba.ve tolerahly lato information of 
him," said MI'. Burton. "lio became 
managt'r at .Miùdleham's Bank, in v. hich 
you knew him only as cashier. That 
position he held for some years, but re- 
signed a few months since." 
" 'Vhat made him resign? " she askeù. 
"It wa
 not like George to throwaway a 
good thing unless he got a better." 
"So saiù the peoplo in the City," re- 
markecl Clemf'ut; "but he kept his rensong 
to bimself. The only thing known úf him 
), a<:, that he resigned; and, instead of 
taking any other fippointment, or occupy- 
ing himself on his own account, he took a 
trip to the Continent, where he remained 
havelling for some months. Quiterecent1y 
he retul"Ilcd to England, and is living in 
retirement. " 
" 'Vhere? " Rhe ao;;ked, eagerly. "Do you 
l.
ow the adllr('ss P Is it far away? " 
" It i8 at a place called Loddonfonl," he 
s'1.id; "a village on the TlmUlcfI, ahout 
twenty-fiY'e miles from London. He 1i\CS 
thero in a lono house, kno\\n as Pond 
Cottage. " 


" , Pond Cott1
e '-' Loddonford,''' sho 
Raiel, rcpeating the names. "How do you 
get tlwl.e ? " 
"B.y the Gr(,'1.t \Vestern Railway," he 
rep1i('tl. "J" ill write down the addrL38 
for you." But, as he diil so, he looked up 
t-uùdenly, and said, "Look here, Lydia, I 
have done what you askt'd; but you muo;;t 
promise me that you will not take ad- 
vantage of my compliance by writing to 
him, or by taxing your strength in any 
'\Va y." 
"\Vhat harm would there be in my 
writiTlg to him? " she baid. 
" Harm to him, fiS well fiS to you. 
Though this excitement has given to you 
a seeming flicker of strength, you are 
physica11y much below par, and wholly 
incapable of any real exertion." 
"N'ever mind me; what about him?" 
"From all I can hear, he is very 
seriously ill, aged in appearance, and 
broken in spirit. He lives entirely alone, 
not occupying himself in any way, and 
is said, bodily and mentally, to be a com- 
plete wreck- a mere shadow of his former 
self. " 
U Is that so ?" she saiù, with a twitch- 
ing of herndher lip. "Poor fellow! poor 
fellow! " 
"So you undcrRtand," said Clement 
Durton, ri
ing, " that my injunctions are 
strict upon you not to attempt to exert 
yonrseH, even in so much as hy "riting a 
letter. Do you consent? " 
"Needs must when-you know the rest 
of the proverb," she said, with a short 
laugh; "not that you are like that, or 
liko anything but a. most kind, good 
fellow, a real friend to me through al1 this 
weary, dreary time. There," she said, 
making a sudden dash at his fiugt.rg with 
ller lip!':, "I do not think I ever kissed a 
man's hand before." 
"And you should never Ilavo done so 
now if I ba.d seen your intention," he s1.id, 
laughing and blushing. "Now I will go; 
I will look in at St. Vituo;;'t; on my way, 
and select the best sister possible to re- 
place 
lrs. Gaynor. She shall come on duty 
before nigh tr.LlI, and in the mean \\ hile I 
"ill "'peak to your landlady, to have you 
looked after until the nurse comes." 
"All right," sho said, h'llf cardessly, 
"tha.t "ill do Vl'I'y well. 
Irs. Fro:.t uu- 
dt>rstands me anù my ways, and can gi,pe 
we whatever I \\ant." 
" Good night, then," 8aid Clement Bur- 
ton; U I shall look in to-morrow morning', 
and hope to hnd you none the \\ or<;o for the 
e
eitemcnt which you have gone through." 
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She watched him out, and even when 
the door had c10sed behind him continued 
looking in the same direction. " Find me 
better! " she repeated, in a softened voice; 
"you will not find me at all, my kind 
friend-you will never look upon me again. 
That is a sad thought, for you have been 
a good fellow to me, but all my energies 
are now required for one whomllove dearer 
than my life. That Gaynor woman, or 
whatever her name is, has a tell-tale face, 
and I read it like a book; she could not 
hide her plans from me. She talked about 
vengeance-' avenging the innocent blood,' 
she said. I do not know what she means 
by that; but I do know-I felt in an in- 
stant-that it was my George who is 
threatened. He has ill-treated her as he 
did me, and it is upon him that her 
vengeance is to fall; but I will thwart her 
yet. I will go to this address which I got 
from Mr. Burton, and though George may 
be ill and broken, he will have strength 
enough for his own preservation, and will 
be able to get away before the hue and 
cry is after him. I wonder whether he 
will believe me ; will appreciate the 
danger in which he stands and fly at 
once; or whether he will think it is either 
a trick or weakness on my part, and refuse 
to budge? If so, his blood be on his own 
head; at all events, I must make an effort." 
She pulled the bell attached to her chair, 
and awaited the advent of the landlady. 
1frs. Frost was all smiles and giggles. 
"I was expecting your summons, my 
dear," she said, "and in two minutes 
more I should have been up without it; 
for that delightful doctor of yours-what 
an elegant young man he is I-looked into 
the parlour as he passed, and told me 
nurse Gaynor had gone away, and that, as 
the other sister might be some time in 
coming, he would like me to come and sit 
with you." 
" That is right, 1Irs. Frost," said Lydia 
"\Valton, "you are better company. than 
any of the nurses or sisters-or whatever 
they call themselves; you are one of the 
right sort, and so am I, and you and I 
know how to enjoy ourselves, which those 
poor creatures do not. Here, take the key, 
and help yourself to a glass of the old 
particular. " 
1Irs. Frost, with another giggle and the 
nearest attempt at a blush which she 
could command, took the key proffered 


her, and seated herself cozily at the table 
with the bottle of port and a glass at her 
side. She was a gossiping kind of woman, 
who always had a great deal to say, and 
at first her volubility was increased by the 
wine which Lydia pressed upon her. 
Gradually, however, her eyes grew glazed, 
her voice husky and indistinct, and after a 
few feeble attempts at maintaining con- 
sciousness, she dropped into a stertorous 
sleep. 


There was an epidemic very generally 
prevalent in London about that time, and 
the services of hospital nurses were in 
great request. :Afr. Burton had some diffi- 
culty in finding a sister to attend to his 
Bloomsbury patient, and he was not par- 
ticularly satisfied with the one he at last 
secured-a dull, heavy woman-but the 
best he could find. It was late in the 
evening before this nurse arrived at her 
new quarters, where the door was opened 
to her by a slatternly, slip-shod girl, the 
very model of a lodging-house servant. 
h I am glad YOll are come," said this 
little marchioness, after the nurse had ex- 
plained her business; "for miss us is tight, 
and I am all alone in the house with her." 
"All alone?" repeated the nurse. 
" Why, where is :AIrs. 'VaUon? " 
"Oh, she went away more than two 
hours ago, in a cab which I fetched for 
her. I had an awful job in getting" her 
down thë stairs and helping her in; but I 
managed it, somehow. I expected her 
back before this; she said she should not 
be gone more than half an hour." 
" She will be in soon, then, I suppose?" 
said the nurse, quietly. "I will go up to 
her room, if you will show me the way, 
and wait there." 
The next morning, when Clement Bur- 
ton arrived early, he learned that 1YIrs. 
Walton had gone out, and had not come 
back all night. Rushing hastily upstairs, 
and throwing open the door, he found the 
nurse calmly knitting, and waiting the 
return of her patient with stolid, unruffied 
composure. 
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A CII .' ll .' II ''' l T G FELLO W. to smile. "\Yhy shouldn't he come beg- 
_l ",.J H ging? It won't be his modesty that will 
BY FRANCES ELEANOR TROLLOPE. stand in his "lay, I darcsay. Or perhaps 
ACTUOR or II AUNT MARGARET'S TROCBLE." II MABEL'S he wants to 'convert' you, as these fellows 
I'IWGRESS," &:c. &c. are plcased to call it." I 
"Nobody seems to be afraid of our I, 
CHAPTFI
 xv. wanting to convert him!" said )Iinnie. 
)'lIX
IB and her father had been having " I don't like the sort of thing. I don't 
no di:5cussion about David Powell, and the like that people should have it to say that 
disellssion had heated Dr. Bodkin, and my daughter is honoured with the COIl-' I 
spoiled his half hour after dinner, which fidences of a parcel of ranting, canting I 
was wont to be the pleasantest half hour cobblers." 
 
of his day. l!'or Dr. Bodkin did not sit " But, papa, would it not-I am speak- ! 
over his \\ ine alone. 'Vhen there were ing in sober sincerity, and because I really I 
no 
ue8ts, his wife and )Iinnie remained do want your serious answer-don't you 
at the black shining board-in those days think it would be wrong to be deterred 
the hb1e-cloth "as removed for the des- from helping anyone with a kind word or 
sert, and the polish of the mahogany a kind deed, by the fear of people saying 
 ' 
bcneath it was a mattcr of pride with this or that? " 
notable housekeepers like :Mrs. Boùkin- "Hclping a fiddlestick!" cried Dr. 
and his wife poured out his allowance of Bodkin magisterially, but incoherently. 
port and peeled his walnuts for him, and Minnie's face fell. It had been paler 
hi
 daughter chatted with him, and coaxed than usual of late, and she had bcen I 
him, and sometimes contradicted him a suffering and feeble. She never lamented 
I litt Ie, and there would be no more school aloud, nor was importunate, nor evell 
I until to-morrow morning, and altogether showed weakness of temper; but her 
I the doctor was accustomed to enjoy him- father, who loved her very tenderly, un- 
self. TIut on this occasion the poor gen- derstood the chill look of disappointment I 
t1cman was vexed and disturbed. well enough, and it "as more than he had 
\, .. It's a parcel of stuff and nonsense!" strengoth to bear. 
said the doctor, jerking his legs under the "Of ('ourse the man can come and say 
table. his Ray," he added, jerking his legs again 
r "That remains to be proved, papa. If impatiently under the sheltering maho- 
the man has anything of consequence to gauy, " especially a!i yon say he is going 
!:lay, I shall soon discover it." away from \Vhitford directly." 
.. Anything- of consequence to say? " Yes; but there is no guarantee that 
I Fudge! Ho is coming begging, per- he will not come back again. I callnot 
haps-" promise you that, on his behalf." 
"I don't believe that, papa. Nor, I think, This unflinching straightforwardness of 
do you in your hcnrt," returned )linnie, 
Iinnie's was a fertile source of tronble 
with a little smile at one -;ide of her mouth. between 11('1' faUler and herself. It "RS j : 
But the doctor was too much disturbed certainly rather hard on the doctor to be 
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forced to surrender absolutely, without 
any of those pleasant pretences which 
are equivalent to the honours of "War. 
Fortunately-we are limiting ourselves to 
the doctor's point of view-fortunately at 
this moment his eye fell on Mrs. Bodkin, 
who, made exquisitely nervous l)y any 
coUision between the two great forces 
that ruled her life, was pushing the de- 
canter of port backwards and forwards 
on the slippery table, quite unconscious 
of that mechanical movement. 
" Laura, what the - mischief are you 
about? Do yon think I want my wine 
shaken up like a dose of physic? " 
This kind of diversion of the vials of 
the doctor's wrath on to his wife's devoted 
head, was no uncommon finale to any 
altercation, in which the reverend gentle- 
man happened not to be getting altogether 
the best of it. 
"I think," said 1\frs. Bodkin, speaking 
very quickly, and in a low tone, as was 
her wont, "that very likely 111'. PowcU 
wants to interest Minnie on behalf of 
Richard Gibbs." 
"And who, pray, if I may venture to 
inquire, is Richard Gi1)bs?" asked the 
doctor, in his most awful grammar-school 
manner, and with a sarcastic severity in 
his eye, as he uttered the name 'Gibbs,' 
and looked at 1\Irs. Bodkin as though he 
expected her to be very much ashamed of 
herself. 
"Brother of Jane, our maid. He is a 
groom at Pudcombe Hall, and a Wesleyan. 
Mr. Powell ma.y "Wa.nt to recommend him, 
or get him a place." 
"'Vhat, is the fellow going to leave 
Pudcombe Hall, t.hen?" 
"Not that I know of, exactly. But it 
struck me it might be about Richard 
Gibbs that he wanted to speak, because 
Gibbs is a ",Vesleyan, you know." 
"I suppose he wants to meddle and 
make himself of consequence in some 
way. Egotism and conceit, rampant con- 
ceit, are the mainsprings that move such 
fellows as this Powell." ø 
The doctor rose majestically from the 
table and walked towards the door. There 
he paused, and turning round said to his 
wife, "May I request, Laura, that somebody 
shall take care that I get a cup of hot tea 
sent to me in the study? I don't think it 
is much to request that my tea shall not 
be brought to me in a tepid state! " 
1\1rs. Bodkin had a great gift of holding 
her tongue on oçcasions. She held it now, 
and the doctor left the room with dignity. 


91 


That evening :Minnie wrote the follo"Wing 
note :- 
"JYfy DEAR 
rR. DIA:!\IOXD,-l shall be 
able to see :Mr. Powell at onc o'clock to- 
mOITOw. Should that hour not suit his 
convenience, perhaps he wilJ do me the 
favour to let me know.- - Yours very 
truly, 1\L BODKIK." 
It was the first time she had ever 
written to Mr. Diamond. The tempta- 
tion to make her letter longer than was 
absolutely needful had been resisted. But 
the consciousness tha.t the temptation had 
existed, and been overcome, was present to 
Minnie's mind; and she curled her lip in 
self-scorn as she thought, "If I wrote him 
whole pages it would only bore him. He 
would prefer one line written in Rhoda's 
school-girl hand, out of Rhoda's school- 
girl head, to the best wit I could give 
him; aye, or to the best wit of a wittier 
woman than I." Then suddenJy she tore 
the note she had just written across, threw 
it into the fire, and watched it bJaze and 
smoulder into blackness. " I will ask you 
to write a line for me, mamma," she said, 
when 
Irs. Bodkin re-entcred the drawing- 
room, aftcr having sent in the doctor's cup 
of tea to the study. 
" To whom, Minnie? " 
"To 1\11'. Diamond. Plea
e say t,bat I 
will receive 
1r. Powell at one o'clock to- 
morrow, if that suits him." 
"I daresay it is rpaUy about Richard 
Gib1)s," said 
Irs. Bodkin, as she sealed 
her note. 
It was not without a slight feeling of 
nervousness, that 1\finnie Bodkin, the next 
day, heard Jane's announcement, "1\11'. 
Powell is below, l\Iiss. 1\Iistress wished 
to know if you would see him in your own 
room? " 
Minnie gave orders that the preacher 
should be shown upstairs, and Jane 
ushered him in very respectfully. Dr. 
Bodkin's old man-servant took no pains 
to hide his disgust at the reception of 
such a guest; and declared in the ser- 
vants' hall, that the sight of one of them 
long-haired, canting Methodys fairly 
turned his stomach. But Jane, remem- 
bering her brother Richard's reformation, 
was less militant in her orthodoxy, and 
expressed the opinion that "1\1r. Powell 
was a very good man for aU his long 
hair OJ_a revolutionary sentiment which 
was naturally received with incredulity 
and contempt. 
Minnie looked up e
gerly when the 
preacher entered the room, and scanned 
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him with a rapid gla.nce as she asked him 
to be seated. ,. J am a poor feeble creature, 
l\{r. Po\VcJl," she said, U who eanuot move 
abol1 t at my 0," n will. Ro you will forgiye 
my bringing you up here, will you not r" 
Powdl, on hi8 part, looked at the 
young la.dy with a Rteady, searching' gaze. 
.Minnie "as accuo;;tomcd to be looked at 
admiringly, affectionately, defcrentially, 
C"urionsly, pit} ingly (which she liked least 
of all)-som n +irneH spitefully. But she 
had never been looked at as David PoweJl 
was looking at her now; that is, as if his 
apit'it were Bf'rutinising her spirit, alto- 
gether regnrdll'ss of the form which 
housed it. 
" I thank you gratefully for letting me 
ùa't'e speech of YOl1," ho said; and his 
voice, a."i ho sairl it, charmed Minuie's 
sem;ith"c and fastidious ear. 
U Do you know, Mr. Powell, that for 
Bome time P\st I have had the wish to 
make your n,cC]uaintance? TIut circum- 
f!tnnceq sePTDed to mR.ke it unlikely that I 
ever should do so." 
U Yes; it wa.
 very unlikely, humanly 
speaking. But I h\.ve no doubt that our 
meeting has been brought about in direct 
anSWLr to prayer." 
1.Iinnh was at a loss wha.t to say. It 
was almoft as startling to hear a man 
profe. s !';uch a belief on a week-day, and 
in a quiet, m
Lt,ter-of-fact tonc, as it would 
have been to find :l\1adame :1Wibran con- 
ducting all bel' conversation in recitative, 
or to hear MI'. DockeU begin his sentences 
with a " whereas." 
" Yon wish to speak to me on behalf of 
Borne one, :Mr. Diamond tells me," saiti 
Minnie, after n slight hesitation. 
"Yes; you have been kind and gracious 
to a yonng girl beneath you in worldly 
station, Hamed Rhoda 
Iaxfield." 
" Rhoda! Is it of her you wish to 
Rpeak ?" cried Minnie, in great surprise. 
She felt a strnn
e sic
 pang of jeaIoll.';y, 
It was for Rhoda's sake, then, th&t Mr. 
Di'1.mond ha.d begged her to receive 
Powell ! 
" You are kindly disposed towards the 
maiden?" said Powell, an-,,:iously; for 

Iin!1ie's chn.nge of countenance had not 
escaped him. For her lif(', ltIinnie conld 
not cordiall;r bave s.1id "yes" at that 
mOffiPnt. 
"I-RhodA. is a very good girl, I 
believe; what would you ha
e me do f..,r 
her? " 
"I ,vouId have you dissuade her from 
resting her hopes - I speak no,", mt'rcly 



 


of earthly hopes and earthly prudence- 
on the attachment of one who is unstable, 
vain, and worldly-mindcd." 
"'Vhat do you mean? I-I do not 
understand," sta.mmered l\1innie, with fast 
beating heart. 
"May I speak to you in full confidence? 
If you tell mo I may do so, I shall trust 
you utterly." 
"'\Vhat is this matter to me? Why do 
you come to me about it ? " 
"Because I have been told by those 
whose word I believe, that you are gifted 
with a clear and strong judgment, as \\cll 
as with all qualities that win love." 
" Yon are mistaken. I am not gifted 
with the qualities that win love," Raid 

[innie, bitterly. Then she asked, abruptly, 
"Did 
fr. Diamond advise you to speak 
to me about Rhoda? " 
"Nay; it was I who had recout':-:e to his 
intercession to get speech of you." 
"But he know
 your errand? " 
" In part he knows it. But I was not 
free to say to him all that I would fain 
Bay to you." 
Minnie's fape had a hard set look. 
" 'Yell," she said, after a short silence, "I 
cannot refuse to hear you. But I warn 
you that I do not belie't'e I can do any 
good in the matter." 
"That will be overruled as tho Lord 
wills." 
Then David Powell proceeded to set 
forth his fearg and anxieties about Rhoda, 
more fully ancl clearly than he h'1.d done to 
Diamond. He declared his conviction that 
the girl was deceh-ed by false hopes, and 
was fretting and pining because every now 
nncl then misgivings assailed her which 
she could not confess to anyone, and 
becauf:e that her conscif'nce wa.q nneasy. 
" The maiden is very guileless and tender- 
natured," 8aid Powell, softly. 
"D.Ill't you think you It little exag-g'ernte 
her tenderneðs, :Mr. Powell? Persons 
c3pable of Rtrong feelings them9dve
, are 
apt to attribute all sorts of sentiments to 
very wooden-hearted creatures." 
He looked at her earnestly, and shook 
his llead. 
"Rhoda always seems to me to be rather 
phlegmatic; very gentle and pretty, of 
course. But, do you know, I should '.ot 
be afraid of her breaking her heart." 
There was a hard tone in 
Iinnie'8 voice, 
and a hard exprpssion about her moutb, 
Vr hich hurt and disappointed the- preacher. 
He had expected some warmth of sympJ.thy, 
some word of affection for Rhoda. 
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"You do not know her," he said, sadly. 
"And then, Mr. Powell, Algernon Erring- 
ton-yon know, I' suppose, that :Mr. 
Errington is a great friend of mine? " 
"I would not willingly say aught to 
offend you, nor to offend against Christian 
courtesy. But there are higher duties- 
more solemn promptings-that must not 
be resisted." 
"Oh, I am not offended. But, let me 
ask you, what right have we to assume 
that Mr. Errington has ever deceived 
Rhoda, or has ever thought of her other- 
wise than as the friend and playmate of 
his childhood?" 
" I am convinced that he has led her to 
believe he means, so
e day, to marry her. 
I cannot resist that conviction." 
"Marry her! Why, Mr. Powell, the 
thing is absurd on the face of it. A boy 
of nineteen, and in Algernon's position!- 
why, any person of common sense would 
understand that such an idea could not be 
looked at seriously." 
Powell made himself some silent re- 
proaches for his want of faith. This lady 
might not be soft and sweet; but she had 
evidently the clear judgment which he 
sought for to help Rhoda. And yet he 
had been discouraged, and had almost 
distrusted his" leading," because of a little 
coldness of manner. He answered :Minnie 
eaged y : 
"It is true! I well know that what 
you say is true; but will you tell Rhoda 
this? 'Vill you plentifully declare to her 
the thing as it is ? " 
"Rhoda has her father to advise her, if 
she needs advice." 
" Nay; her father is no advisér for her 
in this matter. He is an ignorant man. 
Re does not understand the ways of the 
world-at least, not of that wodd in which 
the Erringtons hold a place-and he is 
prejudiced and stiff-necked." 
There was a shor-t silence. Then Minnie 
said: 
" I do not see how I can interfere. I 
should, in fact, be taking an unjustifiable 
liberty, and-Mr. Errington is going away. 
They will both forget all about this boy- 
and-girl nonsense, if people have the wis- 
dom to let it alone." 
" Rhoda will not forget; she will brood 
silently over her secret feelings, and her 
thoughts will be diverted from higher 
things. She will fall away into outer 
darkness. Oh think, a word in season, 
how good it is! Consider that you may 
save a perishing soul by speaking that 


word. I have prayed that I might leave 
behind me in this place the assurance that 
this lamb should not be utterly lost out of 
the fold." 
Powell had risen to his feet in his ex- 
citement, and walked away from Minnie 
towards the window, with his head bent, 
and his hands claspin
 his forehead. 
Minnie felt something like repulsion, and 
the sort of shame which an honest and 
proud nature feels at any suspicion of 
histrionism in one whom it has hitherto 
respected. Surely the man was exagge- 
rating-consciously exaggerating-his feel- 
ing on this matter! But, then, Powell 
turned, and came back towards her; and 
she saw his face clearly in the full sun- 
light, and instantly her suspicion vanished. 
That face was wan and haggard with suf- 
fering, and there was a strange brilliancy 
in the eyes, almost like the brightness of 
latent tears. The tears sprang sympatheti- 
cally to her own eyes as she looked at 
him. It was impossible to resist the pathos 
of that face. There was a strange appeal- 
ing expression in it, as of a suffering of 
which the sufferer was only half-conscious, 
that went straight to 
1:innie's heart. 
"Mr. Powen, I am so truly sorry to see 
you distressed! I wish-I really do wish- 
that I could do anything for you! " 
" For me! Oh not for me! But stretch 
out your hands to this poor maiden, and 
say words {)f counsel to her, and of kind- 
ness, as one woman may say them to another. 
I have borne the burden of that young 
Boul; I have had it laid upon me to wrestle 
strongly for bel' in prayer; I have-have 
been assailed with manifold troubles and 
temptations concerning her. But I am 
clear now. I speak with a single mind, 
and as desiring her higber welfare from 
the depths of my heart." 
"Good Heaven! " thought Minnie, "what 
a tragic thing it is to see men pouring out 
all the treasures of their love on a thing 
like this girl!" For something in Powell's 
face and voice had pierced her mind with 
a lightning-swift conviction, that he loved 
Rhoda Maxfield. 
lfinnie would have died 
rather than utter such a speech aloud. The 
ridicule which, among sophisticated per- 
sons, slinks on tbe heels of all strongly 
expressed emotion, was too present to her 
mind, and too disgusting to her pride, for 
her to have risked the utterance of such a 
speech even to her mother. But there in 
her mind the words were, " Good Heaven! 
how tragic it is!" And she acknowledged 
to herself, at the Bame time, that Powell's 
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lack of sophi!'.tication and intensity of 
fervour raiHed him into a sphcre wherein 
ridicule had no place. 
" I will do what I can, )lr. Powcll," said 
11innie, aftHa pause, looking with unspeak- 
able pity at his thin, pallid face. "But do 
not trust too much to my influence." 
"I do trust to it, because it will Le 
strengthened and supported by my 
prayera." 
Then, when he had said farewell, and 
W.lS about to go away, she was suddenly 
movtù by a mixture of feeling
, and, as it 
were, almost against her will, to S3Y to 
him, "How good it would be for you to 
see lthoda as shc is! A shallow, sweet, 
poor little nature, as incapable of appre- 
ciating your love as a wren or a ladybird! 
I like Rhoda, and I am a poor, shallow 
creature in many ways myself. But I do 
recognise things higher than myself when 
I see them." 
David Powell's face grew crimson with 
a hot, dark flush, and for an instant he 
grasped the back of a chair near him, like 
a. man who reels in drunkenness. Then 
he said, " You are very kcpn to see the 
truth. You have seen it. Rhoda is dear 
to me, as no woman ever has been dear, 
or will be again. Once I thought this loye 
was a snare to me. Now - unless in 
moments of temptation by the enemy-I 
know that it is an instrument in God's 
hands. It has given me strength to pray, 
courage to ask you for your help." 
,. But yon suffer!" cried 
[innie, look- 
ing a t him "ith knit, earnest bro" s. 
,. \Vhy should you suffer for one \\ ho 
does not care for you? It is not ju!'.t." 
., \Vho dare ask for justice t I have 
received mercy-abundant, overfio\'
ing 
mercy-and shall I not render mercy in 
my poor degree? But in truth," he 
added, in a low voice, and with a smile 
which )Iinllie thought the most strangely 
fHveet she had ever seen-" in truth, I can- 
not claim that merit. I can no more help 
desiring to do good to Lthoda than I can 
help drawing my breath. Of others I 
may say, 'It is my duty to assist this man, 
to cou.nsel that one, to endure some hard 
tr('atmcnt for the sake of this other, in 
orner that I may lead them to ('hrist.' 
But v. ith lthoda there is no scnsc of f'acri- 
flee. I believe that the Lor(l has appointed 
me to bring her to Him. If my fcet be cut 
and bleeding by the \\ay, I cannot heed it." 
.. ,V ould you 1?e g
ad to see Uhoda 
married to AJgernon Errington if he 
v. cre to become a religious, earnest man- 


such a man as your con
cientious judg- 
mcnt must approve? ,. asked )[innie. 
And the minute the words had passed 
her lips she rcpented having said them; 
they seemed so needlessly crucl; such a 
ruthless probing of a tcnder, quivering 
soul. "It" as as if the devil had pu t 
the words into my mouth," said she aftcr- 
wards to herself. 
But Powell aDs\\ered very quietly, "I 
have thought of that often. But I ask 
myself such quest.ions no lODger. I hold 
my .Father"s hand even as a little child, 
anù whither that hand leads me I shall go 
safely. It is not for me to tempt the 
wrath of the Lord by vain snrmises and 
putting a case. ' Yea, though He E!lay me, 
yet will I trust Him.'" 
" You. will come back to 'Vhitford, will 
you not? " asked :Miunie. 
., If I may. But I know not when. 
That is not given me to decide. At prc- 
sent, I feel my conscience in bonds of 
obedience to thc Society." 
"Perhap
 we may never meet again in 
this world!" )[ïnnie, as she said the 
words, was conscious of a strong fellow- 
feeling for this man, so far removed from 
her in eÁternal eircumstance
. 
" May God bless you!" he said, almost 
in a whisper. 
l\Iinnie held out her hand. As he took 
it Jightly in his own for an instant, he 
pointed up" io.rd "ith the other hand, and 
then turned and went away in silence. 
"-hen Dr. Bodkin said a word or two 
to 
Iinnie that evening, as to her inter- 
view with the "ranting, canting coLbler," 
she was very reticent and brief in her 
answers. But on hcr father shrugging his 
shoulderd disparagingly and ob5crving, 
"It is a good thing that this firebrand 
is taking his departure from 'Vhitford. 
I've becn hearing all sorts of things about 
him to-day. It seems the fellow even set 
the :Methodists by the ears among them- 
selves," she e'\:claimcd hotly, "I do dedare 
most solemnly that this man gives me a 
more vivid idea of a saint upon earth-a 
RtumbJing', striving, suffering- saint-than 
anything I cver saw or read." 


EARLY EASTERX TR..l YELLERS. 


l\.\RFXrZ AXD nEE)l:-KERCK. 
E \ltL\ Arctic expeditions differed widely 
from those undertaken at the present day. 
1'h(' pursuit of f'cience, for its own 
ake, 
was unknown to the great pioneers of pro- 
gress. Piracy was the object of the ear- 
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liest navigators; and these were succeeded 
by .active generations of traders, who, 
havmg mapped out the useful parts of 
the globe, leH its ends to the enthusiasm 
of the learned and adventurous. Three 
hundred years ago men were in a state 
of transition, developing or degenerating, 
-as the reader pleases-into men of 
business. Folks of the Tudor period 
were, in fact, keenly practical, although 
the lapse of time has invested them 
with a halo of romance. Drake was 
an eminently practical man, and loved 
to "singe the King of Spain's beard," 
and, still more, to bring home his tall 
ships deep-laden with doubloons and 
pieces of eight. Aùmiral John Hawkins, 
too, was an eminent merchant in the 
"blackbird" trade. :Martin Frobisher 
sought EI Dorado in the north, as RaleiO'h 
had sought it in the south; while the 
pos.sibility of making a quick voyage to 
Chma and the Indies throuO'h BehrinO"s 
Strait, by sailing westward round the 
north coast of America, or eastward round 
the north of Russia and Siberia, attracted 
many adventurous spirits. Enthusiasts 
entertained little doubt of finding a. good 
easterly route, practicable during the proper 
season of the year; and it was only when 
this course was discovered to be hopeless, 
that the tide of exploration set a.lmost 
entirely in a westerly direction. For a 
long while, however, the eastern and 
western passages were tried almost alter- 
nately; a disastrous expedition in one 
direction generally driving discoverers to 
the opposite route. It seems tolerably 
I certain that Sebastian Cabot, whose dis- 
I coveries with his father in North and 
South America give him a rank as a. 
voyager second only to that of Columbus, 
entertained no very sanguine expectations 
of finding a north-west passage, for, at the 
mature age of seventy-three, he recom- 
mended an attempt to find a passage 
eastward to Cathay. This worthy old 
Venetian gentleman was, by a. writ of 
King Edward the Sixth, issued in 1.)L18, 
appointed grand pilot of England, with 
a salary for life of one hundred and 
sixty-six pounds thirteen shillings and 
fourpence, "in consideration of the good 
and acceptable service done and to be 
done by him." He was also governor of 
a society of merchants associated for the 
purpose of making discoveries of unknown 
lands, dominions, islands, and other places. 
By the advice of Cabot, this society sent 
out, in 1553, three ships nnder the com- 


mand of Sir Hugh Willoughby, Knight. 
The expedition met with very severe 
weather, the little fleet was scattered by 
storms, and the admiral successively lost 
sight of the Edward Bonaventura, com- 
manded by Captain Richard Chancellor, 
and the Bona Confidentia, Captain Dur- 
forth. Authorities differ, as to whether the 
land, descried in the far north by this ex- 
pedition, was Spitzbergen or Nova Zembla. 
The balance of probability appears to be 
in favour of the latter islands being 
"Willoughby's Land." Turning again 
westward, Sir Hugh endeavoured to winter 
in a harbour in Russian Lapland; where, 
being badly provided with wood for fuel, 
and, perhaps, being att.acked by scurvy, 
the whole expedition perished, though it 
appeared, by the papers they left behind 
them, that they were still alive in the 
month of January, 1554. This expedition, 
although a failure in one respect, was a 
great success in another. Captain Dur- 
forth, it is true, returned alone to Eng- 
land; but Richard Chancellor found the 
harbour of St. Nicholas, at the mouth 
of the Dwina, and went on to :Moscow to 
the Czar Ivan Wassiliwitsch, by whom he 
was most graciously received. The Czar, 
delighted at the arrival of merchants, who 
promised to emancipate him from his 
dependence on the traders from the 
Hanse Towns, made them ample ofiers, 
granted them great privileges, and treated 
them with much kindness. Chancellor 
had a quick eye to business, sold his 
cargo, and taking in other commodities 
in lieu of those he had disposed of, 
returned in the year 15;)4 with a letter 
from the Czar Ivan to the sovereign of 
England, where Queen :Mary had succeeded 
her brother Edward. Her Majesty was 
pleased to grant to the Company of 
Merchant Ad venturers for Discoveries 
in the North, North-East, and North- 
W e
t, a charter with many privileges 
under their governor, Sebastian Cabot. 
Queen :Mary and her consort Philip 
wrote likewise a letter to the Czar, and 
empowered Richard Chancellor and two 
others to treat with his highness touching 
commercial privileges and immunities. 
The voyage and mission were completely 
succe8sful. The English company reaped 
a rich profit from their enterprise, as, 
although science did not advance, com- 
merce did, and the profits of the :Muscovy 
trade proved a substantial consolation for 
the lost route to Catbåy. Nevertheless, 
the company had not quite given up the 


9j 


iP 



" 

 


Cbarlee D1ckena.] 


[Ma
. :.2, 1875.] 1 ï 5 


EAltLY :EA
TEltN TRAVELLERS. 


latter proju.t., and, after the death of Chan- 
cellor in 1. . tì, sent out the pinnace Search- 
thrift, specially d(,t>tincd for discovery, and 
commanded by Stephen Burrow. Passing 
round the North Cape, Burrow arrived at 
Kola, and worked his 
ay eastward by 
tho island of Kolgowostrow, "\Vaigatz 
Island, and Nova hembla. It being late 
in the season, Durrow declined to push on 
to the Gulf of Obi, and, having wintered 
in Russia, returncd to England, where he 
was made, in 15:-)7, comptroller of tho 
royal navy. After these failures the north- 
wcst passago was tried by Frobisher, but 
nothing valuable was effected, and the com- 
pany of Russian merchants bcca!Ile desirous 
of trying once more to get to Cathay by 
the north-east. In 1580 they deRpatched 
two ships under the command of .Arthur 
Pet and 'l.'homas Jackman, who sailed from 
Harwich on the 30th May, and, after work- 
ing through great quantities of ice, arri.ed 
at \Vaigatz, and pasf:,cd through the straits. 
Finding it impossible, however, to make 
way through the ice, they were compelled 
to return. 
Just as the English were beginning to 
wax weary of the north-east passage, a 
newborn nation embraced the project with 
ardour. Emerging independent, sound, 
strong, and rich from their long death- 
grapple with the Spaniard, the Dutch 
determined, in 15
14, to send out an Arctic 
expedition. Believing that Europe and 
Asia could as easily be sailed round by 
the north as So.uth America. had been 
by l\Iugf'llan, the government of the 
United Provinces equipped three vcsscJs 
-the Swan, commanded by Jean Cornelis 
Ryp; the 
[ercury, by Y sbrandtz; and 
the 
ressenger, by '\Villem Darentz, of 
Terschilling, an i
land off the north coast 
of Friesland. The two first-named vessels 
doubled the Korth Cape, and penetrated 
as far eastward as 'Vaigatz-described by 
them as an island covered with .erdure 
and flowers. Pushing- onward through 
the straits for some forty leagues, they 
returned, fully persuadcd that they had 
found the beginning of the pasfmge. 
Darentz, instead of pa.c;sing south of X ova 
Zembla, kept a. north-cast course, and 
reachcd 77 0 
.'J' north latitnde townrds the 
northerly point of X ova Zembla, named 
by him Is-Hot:k, or Icy Cnpe. Checked 
by the ic(', he rdurned to Holland in 
September, l

lt. The illusion that a. 
practicable F,.1.888ge had been found, was 
shared hy Cornclis and Y shrnndtz, and at 
their reque6t the States-General under- 


took a. second erd;erpríse. Seven 6hips 
were equipped under the command of 
Jacques van Heem!:!kerck, a Dutch g-cntle- 
m.m of good family; and \Villem Barentz 
was appointed chief pilot. This expedition 
WdS less successful than the preceding 
one. It was found impossible to pass 
beyonù the seventy-first pamlle), and the 
fleet returned to Holland sorely dis- 
conrageù. The States-General refused to 
vote any more public money, and confined 
their futnre patronage to the promise of a 
rewarù to the possible discoverer of the 
passage. The town council of Amsterdam. 
however, came to the rescue, and equipped 
two ships, giving the command of one to 
Heemskerck, of the other to Cornelis, 
and the direction of the expedition to 
'Villem Darentz. The events of this 
remarka.ble voyage were admirably chron- 
icled by Gerard de Veer, an eye-witness. 
On the 1mh May, 1
9G, the two T'essels 
left Amsterdam. Sailing northward, on 
the 1st of June they had no night, and 
witnessed a wonderful figure in tho 
Heavens. "The 6un being almost south- 
south-east, on each Bide of it appeared 
another sun, and two rainbows passing 
through the three suns, and afterwards 
two moro rainbows." This phenomenon, 
which, by-the-way, is not excessively rare, 
appears to have been taken philosophically 
by the Dutch, who could not quite agree 
as to the proper conrse. Barentz wished 
to sail eastward, thinking the ships far 
west of their proper course; but Cornelis's 
pilot, fearing to get into the Gulf of 
\Vaigatz, proved obstinate. "Lltimately, 
concessions were made, and a. north-north- 
east conrse was kept, instead of north-east 
or dne east. The ships were now clear 
out of their course, but this diversion led 
to an important discovery. From the 
5th to the 
Ith of J nne they were much 
incumbered by iceberg-s, but on the latter 
day found Bear Island, also caned Cherry 
Islanù on old maps. -1.fter effecting a 
landing, \Villem Darentz again vehemently 
insisted that they were too far to the west, 
which was trne, and a serious altercation 
eusued. Here they killed a white bear, 
after a tremendous fight, and named the 
place Beeren-Eiland in consequence. This 
inhospitable speck of earth was, in 1G03, 
redi8co.ered by Stephen Dennet, who 
named it Cherry Island, in honour of hid 
patron, Alderman Cherry. X 0 doubt, 
however, now exists that the honours of 
dÜ:;covcry belong to tho Dutch. Keeping 
now a more ea::,terly cour5
, they, on the 


f1 



dJ 


17ò [May 22,1875.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


1Ðth of June, discovered the coast of 
Spitzbergen, and then bending westward 
penetrated to the eightieth degree of north 
latitude. Thinking this land to be a 
portion of Greenland, the voyagers were 
amazed to find grass aml leaves growing 
so far north. "This must be so," saith 
Gerard de Veer, "as reindeer and other 
animals requiring vegetable food live 
there; while in Nova Zembla, at seventy 
degrees north latitude, no vegetable-eating 
creature is found." The same phenomenon 
was noticed by the Austro-Hungarian 
expedition, under Payer and Weyprecht. 
In the ext.reme north country, baptised 
by them Franz Josef Land, they were 
astonished at the plentitude of animal life, 
and especially at the myriads of birds. 
Evidence collected both on the east and 
west side appears to point to the fact that, 
about the latitude of the magnetic pole, is 
the belt of greatest cold, and that north 
of this the effect of the ceaseless sunshine 
of an Arctic sumBler is more distinctly 
felt. Gerard de Veer was evidently much 
pleased at finding the solution of the 
vexed question of barnacle geese. At 
Spitzbergen he found millions of them 
hatching their young, the absence of whom 
from 10 wer latitudes had given rise to a 
curious fable. 
"Some authors," saith De Veer, "have 
not feared to write that they grow in Scot- 
land, on the branches of trees overhanging 
the waters, and that those fruits which 
fall on dry land come to nought, but 
those which fall into the water become 
goslings. Now the contrary is demon- 
strated; but it is not marvellous that until 
now no man should h
ve known where 
they lay their eggs, seeing that nobody, 
so far as I know, has ever yet been so 
far north as the eightieth degree. It was 
not known that there was land in these 
latitudes, and still less that the barnacle 
geese (rotgansen) hatched their young 
there. " 
After circumnavigating nearly the whole 
of the Spitzbergen Peninsula, Bear Island 
was again reached. Here the two ships 
parted company, Jean Ryp going again 
northward; Barentz, with his companions, 
south-east, towards Nova Zembla. On 
the 17th July they made Lombsbay, 
and then bent northward along the 
coast, fighting hard against icebergs 
and bears. The animals appear to have 
been nowise afraid of them; and, judg- 
ing from the long and obstinate com- 
bats which occurred, were quite justified 
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in their confidence. The men were ill- 
provided with firearms, and were clearly 
poor hands at bear-hunting. On Bome 
occasions it took them two hours to finish 
off a bear with halberds and axes. Rather 
recklessly they threw their bear-meat 
away, and thus 10Bt a valuable article of 
food. On the 15th August they arrived 
at Orange Island, after having doubled 
Icy Cape, and were there beset with ice, 
and in great danger of losing the ship. 
By dint of hard work, however, they 
reached the island; but the shouting of 
the mariners awoke a huge bear, who 
prepared to attack them. They shot him 
through the body with an arquebuse, after 
which he took to the water. They now 
followed him with axes and struck at him 
in the water, till, after incredible labour, 
he was demolished. After killing this 
bear, who took an unconscionable time in 
dying, they had some terrible buffeting 
with huge hummocks and icebergs, and 
some singularly awkward ice-fields. How- 
ever, they held on bravely round the 
northern shore of Nova Zembla, doubled 
Cape Desire, Cape Head, and Cape Flush- 
ing. Arrived at Icy Bay, on the eastern 
shore of the island, they were alread y 
feeling their hope of accomplishing their 
task revive within them, when a terrible 
storm arose, and dl'i ving over the ice from 
the northward, shut in their ship. One of 
the boats and the rudder were broken, and 
although the gallant Hollanders made a 
desperate fight for their ship, it was all in 
vain. The ice piled up tier upon tier and 
lifted the ship out of the water, and in the 
first days of September they were visited 
by a terrible snowstorm. When its violence 
had abated, the hardy mariners began to 
remove provisions and tools from the 
vessel, and made up their minds to winter 
where they were. In these days of 
deadly firearms, it is curious to read that 
these brave and patient men determined 
to build them a house or hut, to be better 
protected from the cold and "from fero- 
cious beasts." In spite of their prudence, 
it is more than probable that they would, 
like Sir Hugh 'Villoughby's crew, have 
perished from the cold, had they not heen 
fortunate enough to find an abundant 
supply of driftwood, not only for house- 
building but for fuel. One Sunday morn- 
ing a great kettle full of meat was cooking 
at a short distance from the ship, when 
three white bears approached, and the Hol- 
lanùers stood upon the defensive. One of 
the hungry visitors popped his head into 


I; 


fP 



d{ 


CbarIo. Dickena.] 


['day 21,1875.] 177 



 


I
AHLY EASTERX THA YELLERS. 


the kettle and sei7ed a piece of meat, hut 
"aR immediately Bhot through the head, 
ancl feB, somewhat to the astonishment of 
tho at'quebusier, stone dead. " Now we 
SfLW a. raro Apectacle: the other bear 
stopper), looked fixedly at his companion, 
as if astonished that he Ahonlll remain so 
still, and then went up and smelt him, but 
finding him really dead, walked off. )[ean- 
while we, being armed with halberds and 
arquebuses, kept a sharp look-out lest he 
should return. Sure enongh he came 
back, and we stood on the defensive. 
Tho hear now stood up on his hind paws 
to attack us, but while he stood thus one 
of us discharged his arquebu
e and hit 
him throngh the pannch, whereat he 
dropped npon all.fonrs and fled with a 
loud cry. \Ve opened the bear who was 
dead, and stuck him up on his two hind 
paws, and let him freeze in that posture, 
with the intention of taking him with us 
to Holland if the ship should be delivered 
from the ice. Having arranged onr bear, 
we set to work to make a sledge to draw 
the wood for our house." At the heavy 
task of collecting and hauling wood, often 
through a blinding snowstorm, the gallant 
Dutchmen persevered through the month 
of September, their hearts being sad 
within them at the prospect of cold and 
darkness. The weather was already so 
cold and tempestuous, that they were 
often compelled to shut t,hemselves up 
in the ship, for protection against the 
rigorouR climate, and feared to go out 
unless in force, on account of thc bears, 
who kept a sharp look-out for stragglers. 
By the l:!th October the house was 
finishf'd, except the chimney, and the men 
moved gradually from the ship, taking 
with them good store of bread, wine, and 
DantzÏc spruce. The first barrel of this 
latter excell('nt restorative was ruined by 
being frozen. A few days after, the ship 
being very nearly clear of men, the bears 
proceeded to visit it, to the great terror of 
the thr('e persons left behind. The two 
men scampered off and the boy di
ap- 
pearrd up the rigging. However, the 
animals yielded to the usual argument 
of a. musket-ball, and made off. 
[aking 
the best of what daylight remained to 
them, tho little band toiled diligently at 
removing aU sorts of furniture, food, and 
neccs
ries to tho house, wen knowing 
that, when tho long night of an Arctic 
willter should come upon them, it would 
no longer be possible to work with any 
-<<Ted, and that the problem of existence 
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resolved itself into getting safely over that 
terrible period. 
To" ardB 'the end of October thev were 
safely housed, and on the 
7th k
i1Ied a. 
white fox "and roasted him, and found 
the taste of him to be like unto that of a 
rabbit." }
arly in November the sun no 
longer appeared above the horizon, and as 
tho sun declined daily the white foxes 
increased in number, to the delight of 
the frozen-up voyagers, who hunted and 
trapped them with great industry. At 
last the sun disappeared altogether. To 
celebrate the occasion, the crew, having' 
now established themselves in their honse, 
had a bath all round, an operation which, 
says Gerard de Veer, "rpstored our health 
considerably." Their clock having stopped, 
it was now impossible to distinguish day 
from night, but no despair entered into 
their hearts during this dark period of 
storms, ,. for we had nl ways trust in 
God, that he would give us some means 
of returning to our country." 
hut up 
in their cabin, destituto of furs, finding it 
almost impossiLle to get warm, and without 
any means of amusemcnt, the poor fellows 
had nothing to do but listen to the roaring 
of the tempest. Yet now and then there 
was a little excitement. "On the :!Oth 
:Novembpr we washed our shirts, but it 
was so cold that, having been washed and 
wrung onto they froze out of the hot water 
so stiff that, when they were placed before 
a great fire, the side towards the fire 
thawed a little while the other side re- 
mained stiff and frozen, so that they could 
not be s('parated without tearing them; 
and we were obliged to put them back 
into almost hoiling water." In the few 
fine intervals between the snowstorms, 
fox-traps "ere huilt and many animals 
captured, their bodies eaten, and their 
skins converted into comfortable caps; but 
during the heavy tempests, the condition 
of the seventeen unfortunate Dutchmen 
was almost unbearahle. The smoke was 
driven back down the chimney into the 
house, and the poor fellows had simply a. 
choice of being smothered or frozen to 
death; the cold, indeed, was so se"Verc, that 
they were eomprlled to roll themselves up 
in their bunks with heated stones, to keep 
their feet warm. At Christm.as
tide the cold 
was intense, and the foxes ran about on 
the top of the house, which was now nearly 
buried in snow. In spite of e"Very effort to 
warm the cabin it froze hard indoors, but 
the hardy Hollanders consoled themselves 
with the thought that the sun W88 now 
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coming back to them. Utter misery had 
hy no means deprived them of their 
natural cheerfulness, for on Twelfth Night 
they begged that they might be allowed 
to make merry together in the midst of 
their wretchedness. They drew their tiny 
rations of wine in advance and elected a 
king. "Having, moreover, two pounds of 
flour, we made pancakes with oil, and every 
man took a white biscuit, dipped it in the 
wine and ate it. And it seemed to us 
that we were in our own country, among 
our families and friends, and we rejoiced 
as if it was a mighty banquet, so good was 
the taste thereof. And we drew lots to 
make a king, and our master gunner was 
made king of Nova Zemhla, a country 
inclosed between two seas and at least two 
hundred leagues long." Great was the 
rejoicing when the sun returned, bringing 
not only light, but hope of liberty. But 
the patience of the prisoners was severely 
tried. Intense cold prevailed till May, 
when the sight of some open water pro- 
duced tremendous excitement, and many 
wished to start at once. Wiser counsels 
prevailed; the boats were dug out, tho- 
roughly repaired, and carefully stored, 
and on the 14th of June the weary but 
patient men pushed off on their return 
voyage, leaving the ship hopelessly em- 
bedded in the ice. PartIy by water, 
and partly by dragging the boats over 
packs of ice, they continued tbeir jour- 
ney, but toil and exposure now began 
to tell their tale. On the 20th June, 
1597, as he was looking at the little 
map of the voyage-laid down by Gerard 
de Veer-the chief pilot, Willem Barentz, 
on being told that another of the crew 
was very ill, said: "It seems to me 
that my life will not last much longer; " 
and, turning round, called to Gerard to 
give him drink. After he had drunk he 
became so faint that his eyes turned in 
his bead, and he died, so suddenly tbat 
tbere was no time to call the captain. 
Thus, like a soldier on the field of battle, 
died Willem Barentz, amid those Arctic 
wastes which he had been the first to 
penetrate, and which will preserve his 
name for ever. 
After innumerable difficulties and dan- 
gers, the survivors reached Kola, in Lap- 
land, towards the end of August, and were 
brought home in a ship commanded by 
the very Cornelis Ryp who had sailed 
with them the year before. On the 26th 
of October they entered the :M:euse, and on 
the 1st of November arrived at Amsterdam. 


" We bad the same clothing that we wore 
in Nova Zem bla, and, wearing every man 
a white fox-skin cap, we went to the 
house of Peter Hasselaer, who had been 
one of the curators of the town of Amster- 
dam, charged with presiding over the 
equipment of our two vessels. We arrived 
there in the midst of general astonishment., 
for we had long passed for dead, and the 
news of our arrival had spread through 
the city, reaching at last the house of the 
prince. who was then seated at table with 
the chancellor and ambassador of the 
illustrious king of Denmark, N orwa.y, the 
Goths and the Vandals. Having been 
brought before them, we recounted to t,he 
ambassador and the burgomasters the 
history of our voyage. Then each of us 
retired into his own house, except those 
who were not of the city, who lodged 
in an hostelry till we received our pay." 
Of the seventeen men, but twelve re- 
turned. For the captain, Heemskerck, a 
brilliant career was reserved. He made 
many expeditions to the Indian seas. In 
1601 he fought and took a large Portu- 
guese carack, richly appointed and carry- 
ing seven hundred men, and brought her 
to Holland. In 1607 he sailed as admiral 
of a fleet of twenty-six ships of war, . 
sent against the Spaniards by the States- 
General. On the 25th April he attacked 
the enemy under the guns of Gibraltar, 
although they were superior in numbers 
and supported by the fortress. In the 
middle of the fight his leg was carried off 
by a cannon-ball, but his wound did not 
prevent him from encouraging bis men 
and keeping hold of his sword till he died. 
The Dutch achieved a complete victory. 
While Gibraltar has changed h
nds 
more than once, the domain of their High 
l.fightinesses the States. General has been 
split into two little kingdoms,and the d
eds 
of Admiral Heemskerck have been obhter- 
ated by those of greater sea-captains than 
he, but the house built by Barentz, Heems- 
kerck, and their followers, still remains 
on the bleak shores of :Nova Zembla-a 
sian that what those doughty Dutchmen 
did, they did in solid, durable fashion. 
From 1507, when Barentz set off from the 
spot where he wintered, no vessel visited 
it till the year 1871. His famous expe- 
dition round the northern extremity of 
Nova Zembla stood alone, and his house 
remained unvisited for more than two hun- 
dred and seventy years. But on the 17th 
1.1ay, 1871, Elling Karlsen, a N orwegi
n 
captain, who had been long engaged III 
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the Korth Sc\l. hade, f ailed from Hammer- 
fest in a Aloop of sixty tons, c'tlleù Tho 
Solid. He rt..tchcd the ICI H:1.Vell of 
Barcntz on the 7th of S,-'ptcruber, and 011 
the nth saw a hou
e standing at the head 
of tho bay. He found it to be thirty-two 
fcot long by twenty broad, composed of 
planks ono and a half inch thick, and 
from fourteen to sixteen inches broad. 
T
e material., had eddentIy belonged to a 
Rhlp, and amongst them were several oak 
beams. 
Round tho house were standing several 
large puncheons, Rnd there wero also heaps 
of reindeer, seal, bear, and walrus bones. 
The interior was precisely as represonted 
in the drawing in Gerard do Veer's narra- 
tive, and soveral articles-such as the clock, 
halberd, muskets, &.c.-were still in their 
old places, \\ here they had remained 
undisturbed fur nearly three centuries. 
There stood tho cooking-potd over thl} 
great fireplac,-' in the centre of the room; 
the old clock against the wall; the arms 
and tools; the drinking-vessels; and thrce 
of the books which had helped the ice- 
bound mariners through that black winter 
of l.S!)6. Ono of tho books was on Yavi- 
gation; tbe Aecond, a History of China; 
the third, a History of the 'V orId. Swords 
and halberds were there; pewter candle- 
sticks; scales, oft used to weigh out scanty 
ratioD.3; a pitcher of Etruscan shape, 
beautifully engraved; a drinking-cup; and 
a flute. Taking charge of these interestinO' 
relics, Captain Karlsen sailed from Ic
 
Haven on the 11th September, made 
his way along the eastern side of Nova 
ZembIa, and was met by difficulties 
similar to those which beset Barentz-a 
south-west gale blowing tho ice off the 
shore, until It shift to tho north-east 
brought it b,lck and surrounded the ship. 
'rowards tho end of the month the posi- 
tion of The Solid became very critical, as 
the young ice wn.q beginning to form; but, 
fortunately, a south wind set in, drivinO' 
the ice away off shore, and on t.he 6th 
of October she passed through ",
 aigatz 
Strait, having thus accomplished the cir- 
cumnavigation of Kova Z,>mbla. :Kever- 
theless, as a "ell-informed writer in 
Ocean Highways pointed out at the 
time, Capta.in Karlsen very narrowly 
cscaped tho fate of Barentz. On the 
i
h November, 1871, the adventurous 
Korwegian completed his voyago by an- 
choring at IIammcrfest, where he en- 
countered 
fr. Lister Kay, then on his 
way to Lnphnd, who purchased tho relics 


of Barcntz, and also obbinod a copy of 
Cap hill Karlsen's log and chart. 'fhe 
Dutch government having expressed a 
wish for the relics, }'Ir. Kay, on payment 
of tho sum Le himself had laid out, 
obligingly ceded thom to tho native land 
of tho illustrious navigator. A drawing 
of the60 interesting memorials may be 
seen in the map-room of the Royal Geo- 
graphical Society by all who feel in- 
terested in the builùers of that lone honse, 
"hich-fit emblem of Dutch courage in 
its higher anù nobler sense-yet survives 
among the Arctic snows, standing four- 
square to the winds of Heaven. 


PICCOLO. 
A STORY I
 TWO ('HAPI'ER
. CHAPTER J. 
I RE\I\IXED in Paris, in spito of the 
rumours of a siege of the capital, while 
tho Prussians were beatin
 the French 
more and more thoroughly, d.1Y after day; 
perhaps not being able to believe that any 
such thing would really come to pass; per- 
haps from an irrepressible curiosity to see 
as much of the terrible game as possible, 
which combined itself with the plea of busi- 
ness, and induced me to incur a foolish risk. 
)1y business was real and serious enough 
-its nature has no bearing upon my story 
-but it camo to an end, for the time at 
least, like the business of everybody else 
in the doomed city; yet still I lingered, 
"Then, at length, I made up my mind 
that I must go, and when all doubts re- 
specting the intentions of the Prussians 
had been solved by the close investment 
of Paris, I found it an exceedingly difficult 
matter to effect my departure. The exact 
features of my difficulties, the mode by 
which I overcame them, and the adven- 
tures which befell me, before I found 
myself on the safe side of the "silver 
streak," have already been recounted to 
the public in detail-aU, sa'Ve one, which I 
have strict1y kept to myself until tho 
present time. This discretion had for its 
motive a salutary recollection that the 
Prussians invariably received and read 
tho :English newspapcrs, and that the 
disclosuro of the incidents which I am 
about to relate would inevitably bave led 
to the shooting of somebody. 
Timo Las marched on since then, and 
nobody can now be harmed by my: narrative 
of an incident which remnins vividly im- 
pressed upon my memory, and whose first 
interesting feature was the close contact of 
a Pru!:>sian revolver with my car. 




 



 


180 [May.:!:!, 1815.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


I left Paris, then, at last, in com- 
pany with three other men, whom cir- 
cumst.ances had forCed into the impru- 
dence of a delay as prolonged as my 
own. Our association, and the coinci- 
dences which led to it, are not wort.h 
recapitulation. The nationality of each 
one of us was different from that of the 
other three, and I was the only English- 
man of the party, and also the oldest 
man. My chance companions were all 
under forty; one was a Ru
sian, another 
a Switzer, and the third, who was the 
most remarkable of the three, was an 
Italian. The circumstances which had 
thrown ns toget.her; the exceptional 
surroundings; and the difficulties, pro- 
bably dangers, which must beset our 
path, combined with the community of 
our destination-for we were all bound 
for England-had brought about an easy 
intimacy among us, and each was tolerably 
familiar with the occupations and the 
objects of the others. Familiar, that is 
to say, through the information imparted 
by the individuals themselves; not one 
possessed any collateral knowledge of 
the other. We were certainly typical 
of our respective nationalities. Picture 
to yourself a John Bull, while still in 
the active and "not o'ergrown bulk" 
period of life, and you will have as clear a 
notion of Edward Rumford, Esq. (myself), 
as yon require for the purposes of my 
story. The Russian, whose name was 
Gustaf ThaI, was a blue-eyed, fair-haired, 
big, phlegmatic man, whose only pro- 
nounced characteristics were a love of 
cigars and a hatred of the Germans. The 
latter sentiment was not cordially shared 
by Conrad Denner, the Switzer, a brisk, 
perky person, whose impartial good sense, 
distinctly manifest in all his conversation, 
ought to have availed practicaIIy to keep 
him out of the scrape of an imprudent 
delay in Paris. He" could not see" the 
enormity of the continuation of the war 
by the Germans after Sedan, and persisted 
in mildly remarking that "a settled go- 
vernment only could offer guarantees;" 
so that our entente cordiale might have 
been endangered, but for one common 
bond of union: he and ThaI were both 
tremendous smokers, and Denner was 
quite destitute of tobacco in any form, 
while Thai bad innumerable pockets 
stuffed with the precious commodity, and 
generously shared it with Denner. I was 
much too anxious about the manner and 
the result of our joint expedition to feel 


disposed for abstract discussion; and my 
sentiments were participated in by the 
fourth member of our little society, the 
Italian, whose appropriate name was 
Piccolo. 
He was a short, slight, wiry little man, 
with very small and slender hands and 
feet, betraying the nervous temperament; 
a head remarkably large in proportion 
to his figure, with a sallow complexion, 
restless black eyes, thin features, and a 
quantity of straight, dry, lustreless black 
hair. Piccolo attracted my attention par- 
ticularly, for two reasons. One of them 
was, that I knew nothing at all about the 
Italians; I had never had any business 
or social relations 'With the nation. The 
other, that he was much more preoccupied 
and apprehensive than the rest of us, 
though the exigencies of the position were 
precisely the same for each and all, and 
there was nothing about the man to make 
me suspect him of cowardice. 
It will be evident enough that we had 
time and opportunity for the cultivation 
of our chance acquaintance with each 
other, when I explain that we had only 
accomplished the distance that divides 
Versailles from Paris-most famous and 
suggestive of all suburhan roads-and had 
just entered the Prussian lines, when the 
encounter between a Prussian revolver and 
myself, to which I have already alluded, 
took place. We were suddenly surrounded 
by a cro'Wd of PI' ussi an soldiery; our horses' 
heads were seized, our coachman was un- 
ceremoniously hauled down from his seat, 
and his place taken by a Prussian cuiras- 
sier . Not a word of reply was vouchsafed 
by an ill-looking, steel-helmeted ruffian, 
in command of the attacking party, 
to the questions and remonstrances ad- 
dressed to him, in German (which I 
do not speak, and of which the Italian, 
Piccolo, was likewise ignorant), con- 
cerning this extraordinary outrage, by 
ThaI and Denner. It was exceedingly 
alarming; for, though we were all en 
rt-gle, and each was provided with proofs 
of his identity and his na.tionality, the 
Prussiaus were evidently on the look-out 
for some" suspected" persons, for whom 
they had mistaken us, and errors or that 
sort had, just then, but small chance of 
rectification during the lifetime of their 
victims. It was unpleasantly borne in upon 
my mind, as two brothers-in-arms of the 
cuirassier upon the coach-box took their 
places, one on each side of the carriage, 
and severally levelled their revolvers at 
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myself and Piccolo, that the probable 
elucidn.tion of this blunùer would be, onr 
all heing f1hot first and rehabilitated after- 
warlls. \ word of command was givcn, 
the horscs' lH'ads were tnrned ill a lateral 
direction, and the carriage, changed thus 
suùdenly into an ambulawry prison, "as 
driven rapidly awa.y, followed by an escort 
of eight cuirassiers, including our sur- 
veillants at the sides. A brief backward 
glance shuwed me the unlucky coachman, 
whose" permit" was perfectly valid, being 
hustlCll away, blindfolded, in an opposite 
direction. 
I had no knowledge of the official pur- 
lieus of Y cI"Hailles; but I guessed rightly 
tlmt the building, under whose porte- 
cochl're we presently drove, was the Pre- 
fecture of Police. In a few minutes we 
found ourselves in the presence of a number 
of stern, and, for the most part, spectacled 
German personages, some military, others 
civil, and undergoing an interrogatory of 
the clos('st kind, pursued in a. tone of 
needless harshness and insulting suspicion. 
Our papers were demanded and criticn.I1y 
examined; we were questioned about n.ll 
our movements and actions for so mn.ny 
days back, that I at once declared myself 
incapable of giving an account, which could 
be reasonably exacted only from a gaoler 
concerning a prisoner. I had not taken 
m)'self into custody, and I could not 
procl's-verbalise myself after tho required 
tashion. I hardly know how the others 
got through their troubles; my British 
blood was up, and I fumed with anger. It 
was useless, of course; the last suhject "ith 
which our captors concerncd thcmselves 
wa.s our opinion of their proceedings. One 
thing only" as clear to me; they had mis- 
taken us for some other persons, whom 
they wanted for some reason to arrest, 
and t1wy were not yet satisfied that they 
"ere in error. 'Vhen at length the vain 
and ve
atious examination came to an 
end, we were marched ont of the prcsence 
of our evidentlypuzzledquestioner.3, having 
endeavoured, without any result, to obtain 
information as to the motive of our arrest, 
or the probable period of our detention; and 
were conducted to a sort of outbuilding, 
consisting of a vast flagged hall, with an 
antechamber, and a nn.rrow and dirt,y vesti- 
bule. A more uninviting apartment, than 
t.hat in which it was evident we were to 
pass, at least, one night, it had never been 
my fate to enter; and I could not repress 
a shudder of anticipatory disgust at the 
sight of the dirty mattresses and still 


dirtier blankets which, pileù np under the 
lofty turret window at tho farther end of 
the hall-its filthy flags were not covered 
hy even a scrap of matting-were, mani- 
festly, to form our beds. A few logs of 
damp wood smouJdered cheerlessly upon 
the huge open btone hearth; and a rough 
deal table, a few battered wooden benches, 
a couple of clumsy chairs, and a barrack- 
room rack, nailed against the wall, com- 
pleted the list of the furniture of this 
dismal den, with one incongruous addition. 
This was a large looking-glass, oval-shaped, 
in a tarnished gilt frame, which was sus- 
pended, sloping slightly forwards, on the 
wall to the right of the open fireplace, and 
in the immediate vicinity of n.n iron gas- 
jet, with a crank, or elbow, which jutted 
O?t from tho jamb of the heavy mantel- 
pIece. 
After my first discontented survey of 
our dreary quarters, I looked at this queer 
object, and wondered who were the per- 
sons, susceptible of a regard for appear- 
ances, in the habit of making their toilet 
by the aid of this mirror, with the handy 
tap of light turned on. It was the more sug- 
gestive, as there were no toilet appliances 
of any description in the apartment; and 
I may as well mention here, that the only 
substitutes for such necessaries supplied 
to us during our detention were a stable- 
pail full of cold water and a couple of 
huckaback towels. In the antechamber - 
a mC're stone lobby, with a high barred 
window far up in the wan-a couple of 
greasy-looking men, in coarse uniforms, 
sat writing something, on official" forms," 
at a ricket.y table. 'Ve had time for only 
a passing glance at their tow-like heads 
and r-;tumpy, dirty hanùs, adorned with 
the thick forefinger rings, which I regard 
with a special averòion, for we were hur- 
ried into the hall, and presently locked in, 
in a very summary manner. The next 
moment the tread of a. sentry outside the 
door certified cOllvin-cingly, by its horrid, 
remorseless regularity, to the fact of our 
safo imprisonment. 
The circumstances of the case were 
highly exasperating, and the wretchedness 
of our position was indisputable; but, after 
the first fury of our wrath had calmed 
down, three out of the four of 'DS '\\ ere 
agreed, that we should need no more 
heroic quality than patience to enable us 
to pull through. As they llad not shot 
us in the first instance, our captors conld 
not have any reason or excnse for shoot- 
ing us now, so that there wn.s no ground 
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for actual fear. All our statements were 
true; the journey, which had had this in- 
auspicious beginning, was a bonâ fide one. 
To make our prison comfortable was im- 
possible; the best we could accomplish 
was to set its discomfort at defiance and 
assume the virtue of cheerfulness, if we 
had it not. A coarse and scanty meal- 
served to us with as much civility as 
might have been considered appropriate 
to the feeding of pigs-did not do much to 
help us in this way; but ThaI and Denner 
fell back on the resources of the tobacco, 
of which our captors had, strange to say, 
not deprived the Russian. I don't smoke; 
and so I sought distraction from the 
weariness of our common calamity m 
cheering up Piccolo. The Italian had 
been .singularly upset and nervous during 
the interrogatory we had undergone, 
though his portion of it had been briefer 
and less severe than that of anyone 
of us; and, when we were locked up 
and left to our own devices, his silent 
depression formed a marked contrast to 
the outspoken and indignant complaints 
in which Denner, ThaI, and myself in- 
dulged. 
I need not dwell upon the physical 
miseries of our first night of imprison- 
ment. I believe they did not materiaJly 
interfere with the sleep of ThaI, Denner, 
and myself, but Piccolo presented a dis- 
tressing spectacle when I observed him 
in the morning, sitting ruefully on the 
side of his mattress, which was laid 
down alongside the wall opposite to the 
fireplace, and exactly facing the mirror to 
which I have alluded. His sallow com- 
plexion had assumed a greenish tint; his 
black eyes, so keen and bright when we 
started yesterday, were dim and sunken; 
and the brown thin nervous hands, with 
which he grasped the mattress on either 
side of him, were visibly trembling. He 
did not look at me; his fixed, troubled gaze 
seemed to see nothing. ThaI and Denner, 
who had placed their respective mattresses 
at opposite cornera of the upper end of the 
hall, were still sleeping when I turned 
out. I became immediately aware that 
the sentinel on duty was watching my 
proceedings through a grating in the 
door, through which we could be In- 
spec ted, or fired upon, with equal con- 
venience. The fact caused me, however, 
no uneasiness, and having put on a por- 
tion of my clothing I crossed the room 
to Piccolo's side, and asked him, in 
English, if he was ilL 
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He looked up at me, and, to my in- 
describable emba,rrassment, I saw his lips 
quiver and tears run down his cheeks. 
"For Heaven's sake, rouse yourself," I 
said to him, "and tell me what's the 
matter with you. Are you ill ? " 
"Can he hear as well as see?" said 
Piccolo, with a slight movement of his 
head, which indicated the watching sen- 
tinel. 
"I don't know; let us try. Sentry!" 
I called aloud, in English. 
The grating in the door was pulled back 
from the outside, and the gap was filled 
by a fiat ruddy face, with light stupid 
eyes. The mouth in the face opened, and 
emitted a monosyllabic grunt. 
"This gentleman is ill," I said, "and 
req uires attendance. Send some one 
here." 
The face silently disappeared, the 
grating was slapped to, and we heard 
a guttural murmuring of voices in the 
stone lobby. Piccolo looked still more 
ill and wretched, as he whispered, in the 
lowest tones, " Unless we find he does not 
understand English, I dare not speak." 
I was astonÍBhed and alarmed. What 
had the Italian to say to-day, that had 
not had equai importance yesterday? In 
what could his position differ from that 
of any of us? Or, was he really a poor 
creature, of pitiable weakness, whose 
courage had failed him under CIrcum- 
stances which, though highly vexatious, 
I could not now regard as perilous ? 
I had hardly time to ask myself these 
questions, when the door opened noisily 
to admit a short stout man, in uniform of 
course, bnt of unmartial appearance, and 
whose face had rather a prepossessing ex- 
pressIon. This person advanced towards 
me and addressed me. 
"The sentry does not understand your 
langllage," he said. "What is it you said 
to him? The ordinary service will arrive 
presently. If you need any other, I am a 
doctor. " 
I thanked him, and explained that I 
had found my fellow-traveller and fellow- 
prisoner il1, as I thought, and he imme- 
diately turned his attention to Piccolo, 
whose appearance was truly deplorable, 
and who was by this time shaking like a 
man in an ague fit. 
"He has a touch of fever," said the 
German qoctor, abruptly. "Let his bed 
be placed near the fireplace, and keep 
him in it. I will order a fire to be lighted, 
and send him some quinine." 
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., I hope'," I said, "we shall not be 
detaincd long. Somo l1nacl'ourtable mifl- 
undcrstanding-" 
"I know nothing at all ahout that," 
said tho doctor, miRing his hand in pC'rcmp- 
tory intcl"diction of the snbject. U That is 
not my business; Uris is. 'l'hel'c is nc..thing 
seriously wrong with yonr frif'nd." 
He glanced at ns all, with a look which 
took note of every fea.tnro of the !Scene, 
saluted us stimy, and went out, being met 
in tho doorwLLY by the same persons- 
private soldil'rs-who had brought us our 
rations on the preceding evening. Not a 
word had been as yet exchanged between 
Piccolo and myself, 3.nd I now made him 
lie down again, and covered him with an 
additional blanket. 'The men lighted the 
fire, flung n. heap of logs into a corner, 
roned up the three mattresses-ThaI 
and Denner having turned out on their 
entrance-and brought in matl'rìals for a 
morning meal, on a vory frugnl scale. 
The dry black bread, and the half-coM 
mnddy coffee, were mORt uninviting, but 
we philosophically swaHowed them; we 
three, I mean, for Piccolo mcrely lay with 
his head hiùùen nnàer a blanket, and 
moaned. In a few minutes the door once 
more opened, and gave admittance to the 
same indi\"idual who had inducted ns into 
our dreary quaI'tors the day before. He 
informed us in flow words, and "ith as 
much severity and discourtesy as it was 
possiblo to put into them, that we were 
to be again "intcrt'ogated" in the after- 
noon, but that in the meantimo onr port- 
manteaus shonld be restored to ns, and that 
we should be pprmittcd to take exercise in 
tho courtyard, at the rear of the building. 
"r e received this information in silence, 
and each bowed formal1y to the speaker, 
who left the room as abruptly as he had 
entered it. 
"Interrogated again!" said DenneT'. 
U'Vhat's the meaning of that? ,,,r e 
h3.ve told them an there is to tell; and, 
nnless they're turning ns into host:-:.ges for 
some inconceivable reason, it's impossible 
to gness what they'ro at." 
"It's a good thing we are to be gi\"en 
e\"en the freedom of the stone yard, espe- 
c
ny as, I suppoae, we may have a smoke 
there," said ThaI, who accommodated him- 
self to circumstances with admirable readi- 
ness. Then they looked after poor Piccolo 
a little, but he was, or pretended to be, 
drowsy, and they seemed to arrive at the 
tacit conclusion that the we"1.k and suffer- 
ing Italian was my special charge. I could 



 


not ma,ko him ont That his condition was 
ono mnch moro of mental than bodily 
811fIering I felt convinced; but I conld not 
nnderstand the intense anxiety he mani- 
fested to Le alono with me. 
.. Get them to go ont, and do you stay 
with me," ho whispered j anù accordingly, 
when ono of the men from ontside 
came to cond nct us to the inner conrt, 
which was to be onr exercise-ground, I de- 
clincd to go out, averring that our com- 
pnnion was too ill to be left. ",Yhen we 
were alone, I seated myself beside the 
mattress on which Piccolo lay, and, having 
assured him that the sentinel-whose re- 
gular tramp on the stone flooring ontside 
the door was periodicaHy remitted to enable 
him to snrvey us throngh the grating- 
conld not nnderstand English, even if he 
could hear what we said, I begged him to 
explain himself in that language, which was 
eqnally foreign with French to him, while 
his native tongne was incomprehensible 
to me. He looked np at me with hag- 
gard eyes, and, making a strong effort to 
repress the nervous trembling which 
shook him from head to foot, he said, 
eagerly, in a low voice, am1, to my great 
surprise, in :French: 
,. No, no, I mn!t speak freely, and I 
cannot in a foreign language. I have a 
confession to make, as well as a revelation, 
and I mnst make them in my own tongue. 
I am not an Italian; my name is not 
Piccolo; I am not a photograpbic artist 
returning to my employers in England 
after winding np the affairs of an agency 
here, rendered nseless by the w3.r." Such 
wero the supposed facts concerning Piccolo 
which we three had been informed of, and 
believed. U Nothing that yon were told 
about me, when I made your acquaintance, 
with the ulterior object of leaving Paris in 
your company, is true." 
" Indeed," I said, sternly enough; "and 
I suppose to this deception which yon have 
practised, whatever may be its motive, we 
owe our vexatious detention, which might 
have been dangerous. There's nothing to 
be found out about any of ns, except 
yon." 
"Might have been dangerons! " he re- 
peated, taking no note of my conclnding 
words. "Is dangerous, you shonld !Say; 
horribly, hopelessly da.ngerons. I have 
brought yon all into a snare. It is possible 
that yon may get ont of it; it is impossible 
that I should. Let me teU you all at once, 
that you may consider 
 hcthcr there is a 
way of escape for yon." 
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"'tYONDERFUL SIGHTS IN THE 
ORANGE DAYS.* 
NOT that the Prince of Orange went to 
see them, either when he was a Dutch 
bachelor, or when he became King \VilIiam 
the Third of England, with Queen Mary 
for his consort. But although he did not, 
many of his newly acceptf'd subjects did, 
especially in London. It was a time when 
indoor amusements were neither very 
varied nor very refined; when newspapers 
and magazines were all but unknown; 
when science and art had not much to 
show to the public; when lectures were 
few, and for the few; concert-rooms almost 
equally so, and theatres small in number 
and in size. The people had to pick up 
amusement as they best could; and as 
the intellectual and the beautiful did not 
come much within their reach, they took 
refuge in the marvellous, which always 
has been, and probably will continue to 
be, attractive to the uncultivated. Hence 
the prevalence of fairs, such as' Bartho- 
lomew Fair and :l\fay :Fair, in which 
wonderful exhibitions were sure to take 
the lead. It was also a custom in tbose 
days (somewhat les3 than two centuries 
back) to hire a room at a tavern, and be 
content with such small audiences as the 
room would hold, to see some lusus 
naturæ-real or made up, as the case 
might be. The taverns around Smithfield, 
and the taverns and coffee-bouses near 
Charing-cross, were much given to this 
kind of enterprise. 
Old Dryasdust collectors have preserved 
copies of the handbills issued by the 
exhibitors of such sensationalisms (as they 
would perhaps now be called); and from 
one such collection we propose to pick out 
a few bits, as samples of the whole. 
Here is a Dwarf to begin with, having 
something in addition to ordinary dwarf- 
like merits. 
"This is to give notice to all Gentlemen, 
Ladies, and other Admirers of Curiosities, 
that there is lately arriv'd from France, a 
l\ian Six and Forty years old. One Foot 
Nine Inches hig
, Yet fathoms Six Foot 
Four Inches with his Arms. He walks 


., The materials for this article, as mentioned in 
the text, have been taken directly from one of the 
collections of hand-bills: viz" the British :Museum 
collection. We may here remark that, so far as con- 
cerns the chief fair (not including May Fair and 
other localities), the subject is admirably treated 
in Mr. Henry Morley's volume on "Bartholomew 
Fair," not only" as full as a nut," but as pleasant 
in flavour. 


naturally upon his hanùs, raising his Body 
one foot four inches off the Ground; jumps 
upon a Table near Three foot high with 
one Hand, and leaps off without making 
use of any Thing but his Hands, or letting 
his Body touch the Grouud. He shows 
some part of Military Exercise on his 
Hands, as well as if he stood upon his 
Legs. He will go to any Gentleman's 
house if required; and is now to be seen 
at the Charing Cross Coffee House, the 
corner of Spring Gardens." 
This long-armed athletic dwarf had a 
rival, who, like him, put in a claim for 
notice, as possessing attractions in addition 
to that of being shorter than the average 
of his feHow men :- 
" These are to give notice to all Persons 
of Quality and others, that there is newly 
come to this place a Little Scotch l\-Ian, 
which hath been admir'd by all that hath 
yet seen him, he being but Two Foot and 
Six Inches high, and is near upon Sixty 
Years of Age. He was marry'd several 
years, a.nd had Issue by his 'Vife two 
Sons, one of which is with him now. He 
Sings and Dances with his son; and has 
had the Honour to be shewn before 
several Persons of Note at their own 
Houses, as far as they have yet traveU'd. 
He formerly kept a\V riting School; and 
discourses of the Scriptures and of many 
eminent Histories very wisely; and gives 
great Satisfaction to aU Spectators. He 
is to be seen at the lower end of Brookfield 
:Market, near the :Market House." 
The competition between rival exhibitors 
of dwarfs, eacb claiming for his own par- 
ticular dwarf merits superior to all others, 
is amusingly shown in the following :- 
" At the Hart's Horn Inn, in Pie Corner, 
during the time of Bartholomew Fair, will 
be seen a Little Farey 'Voman, lately come 
from Italy, being but Two Foot Two Inches 
high, the shortest that ever was seen in 
Bngland, and no ways Deform'd, as the 
other two "'tV omen are that are carried 
about the streets in Boxes from House to 
House for some time past; this being 
Thirteen Inches Shorter than either of 
them. " 
Giants are seldom far off, when Dwarfs 
are appealing for public favour:- 
"The Gyant, or the Miracle of :IS" ature : 
Being tbat so much admir'd Young l\Ian, 
aged Nineteen Years last June. Born in 
Ireland, of such a prodigious Height and 
Bigness, and every way proportionable, the 
like hath not been seen since the Memory 
of 
Ian. He hath been several times shown 
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at Court, anù His :Majesty was pleas'd to 
walk under his Arm; he is grown very 
much since, lie now reaches rren 1!'oot and 
a Half, .Fathomes near .Ei
ht Foot, Spans 
.Fifteen InchC's; and is believ' ù to be as 
big' as one of the Gyants in Guildhall. He 
is to be seen at the sign of the Catherine 
\Vheel in Sonthwark 
quare." 
A deficiency of hands and armq, legs and 
feet, h'1.8 always been considered a great 
attraction in these exhibited phenomena; 
and the public taste in this direction was 
amply süpplied at the period now under 
notice. Here is a rare follow, a dwarf in 
addition to hiB other merits :- 
"The famous :Matthew Buckillger is 
come to this City of London, and is to be 
seen at the corner house of Great Suffolk 
Street, near Charing Cro
s. The wonderful 
Little M.lll, who is but Twenty Nino Inches 
high, born without Hands, I!'('et, or Thighs, 
performs such wonders, the like never done 
by anyone but himself. He plays on the 
Hautboy, and has improved himself in 
playing on the Strange Flute in consort 
with the Bagpipe, Dulcimer, and rrrumpet. 
He is also famous at 'Y riting, Drawing of 
Coats of Arms and Pictures to the Life, 
with a pen. He also T,lays at Cards and 
Dice, and performs tricks with Cups and 
Balls, after a more extraordinary and 
surprising manner than ever yet shown; 
and his playing at Skittles is most 
admiraule. All these being done without 
Hands makes all that see him say he is the 
only Artist in the 'V orld. He likewise 
dances a Horn Pipe, as "ell as any 
Ian 
with Legs." 
'\' e should certainly like to sep It second 
:Matthow Bl1ckinger, especially if he plnys 
four musical instruments U in consort" at 
Ollce. 
I n some respects similar to him was 
another wonder-worker. who, if we jud
e 
from the language of the announcemcnt, 
must have been of earlier date. He WRS- 
" In height but rrhree Foote, had never 
a good :Foote, nor any Knee at all, and yet 
would he daunce a. Ga.lliard; he hadde no 
Armes, but a Stumpe to the elbone or little 
more on the rig-ht side, on the 'which, 

iuging, he would daneu a Cup, and after 
tosse it three or four times, and e.ery 
time receive the Harne on the sayde 
Stumpe; he would Rhoote un arrow neere 
to tho Marke, ftonri<;h with a rapier, 
throw a bowl, heate with a h..'1.mmcr, hew 
with an axe, sound n. trumpet, and ùrinke 
every day ten qun.rts of the he&t beere if 
he could get it." 


This latter" if" i<; capital. 
:)till another of these handless and arm- 
less people :- 
"'fhis is to certify all Gentlemen and 
Jjadies and other curious enquirers into 
the )liracles of Kature and Art, that he 
is come to this place what may justly be 
reckon'd the :Eighth \Vonder of the \Vorld. 
A Young )Ian about the Twenty-four 
Year of his Age, who (though he was 
born without Armes) performs an manner 
of )'Iartial Exercises with his }'eet; In 
the first plaee he beats the Drum, and 
sounds the rrrumpet, at one and the same 
time; he flouri<;hes colours, plays at Back- 
sword, chargeR and fires a Pistol; he 
plays at Cards and Dice, and can also 
comb his Head and shave his Beard; he 
uses a Fork at )[eat; he will take a Glass 
in one foot and a Bottle in the otber, 
and so fill the Glass and genteelly drink a 
Health to the company; ).[oreover he can 
thread a Needle, Emhroider, anù play 
upon several sorts of :Musick." 
And, to show that these marvels "ere 
not all confined to one sex, here is a 
further example:- 
" These are to give notice to all Gen- 
tlemen and ot.hers, that here is newly 
come to this place It High German 'V oman, 
that has neither Hands nor Feet; yet she 
performs a Hundred several things to 
admiration, viz., she Sews, threads the 
needle as quick as a.ny on(' can with 
Hanus; cuts out Flowers; \V rites very 
well; Hpins as fine thread as any \Voman 
can do; she charges and discharges '" ith 
Pistol or Carbine as quick as any ",fan 
can do; she makes Hone Lace of All 
Sorts. 
evoral other things might be 
mentioned, which for brevity is omitted." 
If it be a merit to have fewer limbs 
than other people, so (it would appear) is 
a. deficiency of bones generally; as we 
learn from the following announcement, 
in which punctuation is dispensed with 
altogether :- 
" At Mr Groomes at the Sign of 
hoe 
and Slap neer the Hospital Gate in '\T est 
Smithfield is to be seen the \\
 onrl('r of 
Nature viz 6\ Girl abont }'ifteen Years 
of Age aud not much above 
ighteen 
Inches long having never a perfect Bone 
in any part of her only the Head Yei 
:She has all ller 
('nses to admiration 
and Oiseonr.'ics Reads very well 
ings 
and 'Vhistlcs and all very pleasant to 
hear. " 
1'his phenomenon, we are further told, 
hheù her tccÙl seven severa.l times; POB- 
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sibly (though we do not Bee how) this see the whole Anatomy by setting it 
made all t,he bones in her body imperfect. against the sun. It never speaks; and 
Equally attractive, we presume, must when Passiòn moves it, then it eries like a 
have been a phenomenon whose wrists and Cat; it has no teeth, but is the most 
other joints were a good deal out of the voracious and hungry creature in the 
common :- world, devouring more victuals than the 
"At Young Man's Coffee House, Charing stoutest man in England." 
Cross, a I.Jittle JUan Fifty Years of Age, This, we prssume, was not the pretty 
Two Feet Nine inches high, and the infant taken out of the cradle by the 
Father of Eight Children; born withont Fairies, but the ugly infant put into it as 
any joints in his 'V rists, and not with- a substitute. Poor thing! it would hardly 
standing has the use of both Hands to . have sung, "If I be I, as I do hope I be ; " 
great Perfection; hi.s feet are double for it would rather have been the alter ego, 
jointed, a,nd he has two Pan-bones to each if it had any choice in the matter. 
Knee. He performs the Beat of a Drum Another Fairy (male) positively declared 
to a very surprising degree, and Sings himself, or was declared by his exhibitors, 
with a good Voice at the same time. to be something like a century and a half 
When he sleeps, he puts his Head between old:- 
his two feet to rest on by way of a Pillow, "In Bridges Street in Covent Garden, 
and his great Toes one in each Ear." over against the Rose Tavern, is to be 
A pretty :figure he must have looked seen a Living Fairy, supposed to be a 
when sleeping, if we understand this Hundred and Fifty Years old; his 
'ace 
description aright. being no bigger than a child's of a month; 
Another aspirant for public favour was was found Sixty Years Ago; look'd as 
distinguished by attenuation or leanness, old then as he does now. His Head being 
and also by the characteristic of being a a great piece of curiosity, having no skull, 
Fairy Child. The belief in 
'airy Children with several Imperfections 'worthy your 
has so nearly died out-even among the observation." 
most ignorant rustics-that we have to No question that a "\"ery little old man 
rummage up a little, in order to find out without a skull must have been a " curious 
what the designation means or meant. imperfection." 
Be it known, then, that there are Borne Boys covered with a very un-boylike 
kinds of fairies, or elves, prone to mischief, integument were not unknown:- 
even to the extent of stealing away young " Now to be seen at any Hour of the 
children from theÌr cradles, and substi- Day at lIIr. 'Villiam Barton's, a 
lilliner, 
tuting changelings for them; the change- next door to His Royal Highness Coffee 
ling bears some resemblance to the stolen House at Charing Cross, a JUans tel' Child, 
infant, but is, nevertheltss, an ugly little born in the kingdom of Naples, about Ten 
creature, and seldom thrives. Hogg, the Years of age, the like whereof was never 
Ett.rick Shepherd, founded one of his seen in the "'tV orId. He hath a very sharp 
ballads on a legend of an infant who was Eye, a good comely Face and Neck, alid no 
carried from her cradle to Fairyland, unusual colour; yet from the Neck to the 
whence she returned to her parents in the Feet is his Body covered all over with 
course of a few years. Now we will go to Scales like unto a Fish, and somewhat 
our exhibited phenomenon :- Hairy like a Sea DIonster; the inside of 
"A Changeling Child to be seen the his Hands and the bottom of his Feet are 
next door to the Black Raven in 'Vest white, like unto the Shells of a Sea 
Smithfield, during the time of the Fair, Tortoise; he speaks Italian, 
'rench, and 
being a living skeleton, taken by a Vene- Low Dutch, to the Admira.tion of the 
tian Ganey from a Turkish vessel in the Spectators." 
Archipelago. This is a ]'airy Child, sup- Exchange fish scales for hedgehog 
posed to be born of Hungarian parents, quills, and we have the Îonowing:- 
but chang'd in the nursing; Aged nine "To be seen by one or more (in so 
Years and more, not exceeding a Foot and decent a manner that Ladies may have 
a half high. The legs, thighs, and arms the opportunity of seeing so great a 
so very shriveI'd that they scarce exceed Curiosity as well as Gentlemen) with- 
the bigness of a man's thumb, and the out loss of time, at the sign of the Prince 
face no biO'O'er than the Palm of one's and Princess of Orange, over against the 
Hand; ando
eems so grave and solid as if Opera House in the Haymal'ket, a Curiosity 
it VI ere TI'hreescore Years old. You may which exceeds everything that was e"n:r 
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seen or Lenrd of; being a fresh lively 
country lad, just come from Suffolk, who 
is cover'd all over his Body with Bristles 
like a Hedgehog, as hard as Horn, whieh 
shoot off yearly." 
These abnormal births bave always been 
objeets of '\\ondering attraction to the 
moro ignomnt class of sightsecrs; and 
proofs are not wanting of tho existence of 
such a taste among persons who would 
be very much uffended at being called 
ignorant. A child, for instance, with an 
enormous head :- 
"At the next door to the sign of the 
Greyhound in Smithfield is to be seen 
(by bel' :Majesty's Order) a wonderful & 
miraculous sight, a man child which was 
born in Guernsey, being but Thirty 
months old, with a prodig-ious big Head 
being above a Yard about." 
The poor little creature, who was thus 
so greatly Lonoured by being exhibited at 
the "order" of her :Majesty (presumably 
Queen Mary, Consort of 'Villiam the 
Third) was in all probability a victim of 
hydroccpll8.lus. There was another marvel 
that must speak for itself, as it goes 
far beyond the poor limits of ordinary 
language :- 
"Over against the Met\ s Gate at 
Charing Cross, is to be seen a Strange 
:Monster Creature that was taken in the 
Woods in the Desarts of Ethiopia, in 
Prester Johns Country, in the remotest 
parts of Africa, bein
 brought from Cap 
Bon Esperanee alias Cape of Good Hope, 
from her Head downwards she resembles 
Humane Nature, with a long Monstrous 
Head, no such Creature was ever seen in 
this part of the 'V orld before, she sLowing 
many Strange and wonderful Actions 
which gi"Ç'e great satisfaction to all that 
ever did see her." 
On what ground this satisfaction was 
felt, we nre left to infor as best we may. 
In companionship with this wonderful 
creature was- 
".A strange Monster Creature brought 
f
om the. Coast of Brazil, having a Head 
hke a ChIld, Legs and Arms very wonder- 
ful, wi,th a long face like a Serpent, 
whercwith he feeds himself as nn :EIephnnt 
doth with his Trunk." 
This is a poser; 1\ head like a child, 
a faco like a serpent, Bnd feeding like an 
elephant-the eomhination may be handed 
over to Lord Dundreary to solve. 
Ono child appears to have been a sort 
of Ursa )Iinor, a littlo of the bear with a 
little of the boy. The announcemcnt of 


the 
xhibition iR worthy of note, not so 
much on its o\\n account, as for the insight 
it gives into the condition and occupa- 
tion at that time of a district now one of 
the most fashionable at the West.end of 
London:- 
"X car Hyde Park Corner, during the 
time of 
1ay Fair, near the sheep pens 
over against 
Ir. Penlithman's booth, is 
to be scen the Wonder of the VV orId in 
Nature, being a :Mail child born with a 
Bear growing on his Back alive, to the 
great admiration of aU Spectato
, having 
been shown before most of the Nobles of 
the Land." 
Here is a man turned savage, one of the 
Wild )Ien who ha"Ç'e, from time to time, 
appealed to the wonderment of an admir- 
ing public :- 
., At the Ram's Head, Fenchurch Street, 
the Bold Grimace Spaniard, supposed to 
have been t.'1.ken out of his cradle when 
an Infant by some Savage Beast, and won- 
derfully preserved Fifteen Years among 
wild creatures in the mountains Till some 
Comedians accidentally passed through 
tbose parts, pursued him to a cave, 
caught him in a net, and took him to 
Spain, Italy, &c. He lolls out his tongue 
a foot long; turns his eyes in and out at 
the same time; contracts his face as Bman 

s an apple: stretches his mouth six 
inches, and turns it into the shape of a 
Bird's Beak, and his eyes like to an Owl's; 
turns his 
Iouth into the form of a Hat 
cock'd up three ways, and also frames it 
into the manner of a four-square buckle; 
licks his X ose with his Tongue, like a 
Cow; rolls one Eyebrow two inches up, 
tho other two inches down; changes his 
face to such an astonishing degree ag to 
appear like a Corpse long buried; sings 
wonderfully fine, and accompanies his 
Voice with a Thorough Base on the 
Lute." 
It is e"Ç'idcnt that this would-be Caliban 
was simply an uglyfcllow, who had drilled 
himself as a Contortionist, "ith the un- 
wonted addition of singing and playing. 
One of the marvels we should not bave 
consider{.,d "very pleasant and merry" to 
look at, had we not the authority of tbe 
ex:hibit<>r to that effect:- 
" Ther
 is to be seen at the York :Minstcr, 
by Holbom Bars, the 'Vonder of the Age, 
lately comc from the West of England; a 
'Voman about Thirty-five Years of age, 
alive, having tt\ 0 Heads one nbo"Ç'e another, 
the upper }'ace smooth; she has no .Fingers 
nor Toes, yet can dress and undre8
, knit, 
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soe, read, sing, and do several sorts of 
Work; very Pleasant and :Merry in her 
Behaviour, and gives an Intire Satisfaction 
to all that ever see her." 
At the George, "against the steps of 
Upper 
Iore Fields," was a "Man- Tiger, 
taking a glass of ale in his hand, like a 
Christian, and drinking it, and also play- 
ing at quarter-staff." And in the same 
show, " the Hand of a Sea Monster, 
nothing more of him, but said to be 
Seventy feet long, and weigh at least fifty 
tons; the npper part like a :Man, the 
lower like a Fish." Black PI'inces were 
among the attractions of the day. One, 
to be seen at the Golden Lion, in Smith- 
field, for Twopence, was" The full Black 
called the Indian King, who was betrayed 
on board of a pyrate, and sold in Jamaica 
as a slave." Another was" Prince Giolo, 
Son to the King :Moangis in Gilolo ; " he 
was sailing to a neighbouring island, to 
see his sister married to the prince of that 
island; they were wrecked; a barbarous 
chief took the princess to wife, and sold 
the prince into slavery, whence, after 
many adventures, he found his way to 
England, and exhibited at "The Blew 
Boar's Head in Fleet Street." 
One more, which we may believe if 
we like.- At the Golden Lion, near the 

[aypole in the Strand, was a boy from 
Finland, born with the Latin inscription- 
"Deus Meus" on the right eye, and the 
same words in Hebrew 011 the left eye. 
"He has been seen by most of the Kings 
and Princes of Europe, who all look upon 
him to be the only 'V onder of the present 
Age. " 


A SILENT WITNESS. 
BY EDMUND YATES. 


AU
HOR OF II !lLACK SHEEP," "CASTAWAY," .. THE YELLOW 
FLAG," &c. &c. 
- 


BOOK III. CHAPTER X. A STEP U
 THE 
GRAVEL WALK. 
THE information which Clement Burton 
had obtained about George Heath was, in 
the main, correct. The ex-bank-manager 
had returned to England, and had settled 
down in the little cottage at Loddonford 
erst inhabited by Studley, and the scene 
of Walter Danby's fate. He was ill, too, 
as gossips had said; but his illness was 
of a character which they did not dream 
of, and of an intensity of which they had 
DO idea. He kept himself solitary and 
secluded, and allowed himself to be seen 


by none. Had anyone had such oppor- 
tunity, they would have said that he was 
mad; and they would Dot have been far 
off the truth. 
Day after day he spent in the silent, lone- 
some cottage, surrounded by the ghastly 
garden-more rank, more neglected, more 
jungle-like than ever. He never left it, he 
never passed through the gate. Something 
was there that had a horrible fascination for 
him-the pond! It was visible from the 
house, or rather its outline was so marked 
by a break in the coarse vegetation that, 
standing at the windows, he could tell 
exactly where it was. He passed the 
greater part of his time at those win- 
dows; he could not tear himself away 
from them. He would stand there for 
hours together, his teeth set, his hands 
tightly clasped, so that the nails dug into 
the palms, motionless, and watching-only 
watching. Sometimes, in his feverish state, 
he would notice that the birds would acci- 
dentally panse in their flight and hover 
round the spot. Something, he thought, 
must have attracted their attention; the 
body must have risen to the surface. It 
was of his crime and its discovery that 
the great solemn rooks were teUing each 
other in discordant cawings, as they started 
on their homeward flight. It was bad to 
hear in the daytime, but it was worse at 
night; for the nights were passed in fitful 
dreams, from which he would wake sweat. 
bedabbled and trembling; dreams in which 
all the events of that fearful day would 
pass in review before him; where he saw 
the bright, handsome boy bound to the 
chair helpless, with a certain know ledge 
of his doom, but yet brave and defiant; 
where he felt himself again staggering 
towards the pond, and once more saw the 
slow, broad ripple, like a sullen smile, 
spread over the face of the stagnant 
water which concealed the dead. But 
there was a dream which was even worse 
than these-a dream, in which he seemed 
to recognise that all the events of that 
dreadful day were bnt themselves the 
figment of a dream-to wake to the stern 
reality of what was agony indeed. 
Strange how the memory of the murder 
of that handsome, fair-haired boy clung to 
and haunted the murderer, when other 
crimes of equal magnitude never gave him 
an uneasy moment. He had passed years 
of his life in the house, and from time to 
time had been in the very room where the 
old banker had pleaded to him for his life, 
and died by his hand; he had paid his 
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court to his victim's niece, by whom 
the dead man's memory was religiously 
cherished, and had almost succeeded in 
securing her for his wife, without com- 
punction and" ithout remorse. nut these 
things never troubled him one jot; while 
the death of Dnnby was for ever before 
his eyes, and the pond and its contents 
exercised over him a terrible spell. 
If he could have spoken to anyonc about 
it-if he could have told what he suffered, 
and talked of the fascination nnder which 
he lay-it would h
Lve been Borne relief; 
he felt that, but he knew its impossibility. 
There was but one man in the world to 
whom he could have opened his mouth- 
his old associate Studley; and he was 
dead. Heath knew that; he had seen the 
account of the captain's accident, and its 
result, in the newspaper, and, at first, had 
experienced a sensation of relief to think 
that the one man who shared with him 
the knowledge of the crime was silenced 
for ever, and there was no possibility now 
of the confidence being broken. But that 
feeling soon passed away, and to it suc- 
ceeded an inexplicable terror. He would 
have given anything that his old accom- 
plice had lived; anything to have had 
him there to talk to, and to consult with, 
to rouso him up and fortify him, no matter 
how deceptively, to break into the hell of 
gloom and silence, in which his days and 
nights were passed. It was not to be. 
Studley was gOlle, and hp, though a much 
younger roan, would follow soon-he 
knew that, he felt it; his nerves were 
shattered, his health was breaking down, 
and the end was at hand. 
It was night; the night when, in the 
quiet Bloomsbury lodging, the newly- 
arrived nurse Bat expecting the return of 
her patient. Deep, dead silence, broken 
now and again by the staggering footstep, 
or the hiccuping- song of some roisterer 
rolling homeward from the taverns, reigned 
overthevillageof Loddonford; deeper,more 
dead thRn anywhere elsl', was the silence 
in the jungle-like garden of the cottage. 
Sitting at the open window of the room 
in "hich Danby had met his death was 
George Heath, his head resting on his 
hand, his eycs fixed straight bcfore him; 
fin early moon had risen, and its pale wan 
gleam was shining over the accursed spot, 
whcre, as he knew, lay the pond. The 
fascination of that spot for him seemed 
stronger than e\ er that night; he could 
not take his eycs from it, but sat, waitinO' 
for nothing truly. expecting nothing, but 
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finding it impossible to turn away. There 
were lighted candlcs in the room, but he 
had put them far away from him, on the 
mantelpiece, and was sitting enshrouded 
in the gloom. Suddenly he raised his 
head from his hand and bent it eagerly 
forward. He was not mistaken then, but 
had heard the creak of the garden-gate, 
which, by some mischance, had been left 
unlocked. 'Vhat visitors could come at 
such a time, save those whose advent 
he was always expecting and guarding 
against? The sweat stood in beads upon 
his forehead, and his breath became short 
and thick. Silcnce ! No; that was not a 
man's tramp-the heavy boot of a police- 
man would awake a different sound; the 
footfall on the gravel was light and swift, 
it came quickly towards him; a female 
figure glided acrOSR the intervening strip 
of moonlight, and was at the open window, 
facing him. 
George Heath started back and presseù 
his hands n pon his eyes. In his fevered 
state he thought himself the victim of an 
optical delusion, but, on looking again, 
there was the figure still. Its hands, he 
noticed, 'were outstretched in an imploring 
attitude, and one of them was enveloped 
in bandag-es. Then a soft voice said, 
a George!" and he started, as though 
from the cut of a whip, or the blow of 
a knife. Hard work, hard liying, illness, 
and bad treatment had not altered that 
tone; it was as Boft and musical as it had 
been in the far-off years of innocence and 
honest poverty, and he rccognisetl it in- 
stantly. 
" Hush! " it said. "Do you know me ? 
It is I-Lydia." 
"I knew it," he muttered, staring at 
her in a dazed way. "'Vhat do yon 
want ? " 
"I have come to warn and save you," 
she w hispE'red; "let me in at once, or I 
may be too late. '\Vhat," she continued, 
after a moment's pans<" "do you hesitate 
-do you doubt me? Yon ought to know 
me better, George, than to think for a 
moment that I could sell you. Let mc 
in ! " 
" You are right," he muttered, "and I 
was a fool to think it. The door is on the 
right, and I will go and open it. Keep as 
quiet as possible, the servant sleeps just 
overhead. " 
She came in, and sank half exhausted 
into a chair. As she sat there, with the 
candle-light shining on her, Heath remem- 
bered where he had secn her last-in the 
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midst of the crowd coming out of the 
music-hall; but she looked very different 
now, so wan, and worn, and feeble. 
"Yon have had an accident, I see," he 
said, pointing to her bandaged hand, "and 
look as if you were going to faint. Let me 
get you some wine." 
"No," she said, stopping him; "not yet, 
not for a few minuteH, at least. Hea.r first 
what I have 
ot to say. I have come to 
save you, I t311 you-to warn and save 
you! " 
" "\Vhat from ? " he asked. 
"What from?" she repeated, with a 
short, forced laugh; "from a woman, of 
course. I heard-no need to tell you how 
or where-a woman threaten vengeance 
on you." 
" A woman! \Vhat woman? " he asked, 
rapidly. 
"I never heard her real name," replie"d 
Lydia; "that which I knew her under 
was, of course, assumed. She called her- 
self your wife; but I knew that was a lie, 
and I told her so ! " 
"The deTil!" said Heath, between his 
set teeth. "What sort of a woman- 
describe her! " 
"Are there so many of them that you 
are puzzled?" said Lydia, bitterly. '" This 
one was tall and dark, clear-headed, and 
quick with her tongue. Her friend called 
her þ-,-nne-that much I heard." 
"It is so," said Heath, with his head 
sinking on his breast. "Tell me, what did 
she say? " 
"Not much that I could understand," 
replied Lydia. "They talked between 
themscl...es of matters which had gone 
before, of which I had no clue; but I did 
hear this woman-this Anne-say, when 
she found I was really your wife, that the 
seal was taken off her lips at last., and that 
she could now proceed to avenge the iç.no- 
cent blood." 
"She said that, did she?" said Heath. 
" And you told her that she was free to do 
this? " 
"I did," she replied; "but without 
knowing I was doing any harm. If it 
was wrong, and you are angry, you can 
kill me. tVe are here alone, and it would 
not matter much; but I C3.me to save 
you. " 
" You are right," he said, moodily; "it 
does not matter much. What you did 
was done in ignorance, and nothin
 could 
have stfl.,ved off the end, which is fast ap- 
proac'hing. And you have come to save 
me-have come through the night, all 


maimcd, and sick, and broken as you are; 
have come to save me, whose words to 
you were curses, and whose actions blows. 
You always WE're a staunch one, Lydia." 
,: I came because I love you, George," 

he murmured, "and I "-quickly chang- 
mg her tone-" I am all right. I got 
burnt like this," she said, holding up her 
bandaged hand, "in a fire at the p1ace 
where I was singing, and I have had to 
lay up, and give up beer, and wine, and 
things, and I am rf1ther low, that's aH. I 
shall be all right again by-and-by, if I 
know yon are sa.fe. What. is that noise?" 
" Rain," he said, looking out of the 
window and stretching out his hand; 
" the moon has gone, and the night is as 
dark as pitch. So much the better," he 
muttered to himself. "Low, are vou ? " he 
F.aìd, turning to her. "I shouldn"t wonder, 
if you have been cut off your stimulants; 
but you have evidently overdone yourself 
to-night, and must take some wine, or you 
will die." 
"As I said before," said Lydia, "that 
wouldn't much matter." 
u Oh yes it would," said Heath, looking 
at her kindly; "staunch, loyal people like 
you are not too common in the world. 
Now let me attend to you." 
He went out of the room, but returned 
quickly, bringing food and wine, which he 
placed upon the table. Although she had 
managed to keep up a tolerable appearance, 
Lydia, in truth, was almost exhausted, and 
she ate and drank with relish. Heath 
watched her curiously, walking round and 
round the table with his hands dE'eply 
plunged in his pocketSJ, and stopping from 
time to time, apparently buried in thought. 
" Was I right? " she a
ked, looking up 
at him, as he started on his round again 
after one of these pauses; "was I rigl1t in 
coming to you? There WitS danger in that 
woman's threat, wasn't there? " 
"The greatest danger," he said, quickly 
stopping and looking d her. "In wbat 
she threatens she wiH do, and my only 
chance of avoiding instant ruin and dmth 
-and death," he repeated, laying curious 
accent on the word, "is by acting on your 
waTning, and flying from this place at 
once." 
"It is 80, then," said Lydia. " Thank 
God I had the sense to understand her, 
and the power to come. I wonder what 
the new nurse is doing now, and what Mr. 
Burton will say when he finds I am gone. 
And you have yet time to save yourself?" 
"Yes," he said, "if I start at once. I 
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have but few preparations to make, and Heath insisted on her taking another large 
can get clear off before the morning. But glass of wine, which hE' h'ld poured out 
what of you? " for her. As soon as bhe had swallowed it, 
" "
hat of mp? " she rf'peatcd; "nothing she fell Lack upon the sofa, and in a few 
-nothinO', at leaRt, that could be of any I moments was thoroughly unconscious. 
consef1ne
ce to you. I shall manage to get I George Heath seated himself on the low 
on 8o
chow, to li\e in the fu
ure as 
 have I ch
ir by the side of. the couc
, and 
e- 
lived ill the past-unless, mdeed, and mamed for some nunutes starmg at Its 
then she hesitated, and a faint blush occupant with s. stran
e, unflinching gaze. 
tinged her wnn checks," unless, indeed, As he looked at her, the intervening years 
you would like me to join you somewhere seemed to roll aWflY like a mist, and he 
abroad, now that you can no longer brave was once more the young clerk with his 
it before the world." eighty pounds a year, and she the mil- 
He looked up quickly. There was a liner's apprentice, with her pretty face, 
mist before his eyes and s. thick knot in and trim fig-ure, and irrepressible love of 
his throat, as he muttered to himself, "By daucing. He had scarcely thought of that 
heavens, she cares for me still!" After a time Bince, but he remembered it all now 
pause, he m'lde an effort to master his -the ga.rdens and supper taverns which 
emotion, and said, in a broken tone, "Do they frequented, the cheap amusements 
you mean that-do you mean to say that, they patronised, the zest with which they 
remembering the way in which I have enjoyed c"Verything they did. It was 
treated you; knowing me tó be what I curious, he thought, that those scenes 
am, an admitted criminal, whose life is should ha"Ve come back to his memory 
now only to be secured by flight-you now; that the recollection of those bright 
would come back to me?" days of happiness should have recurred to 
"Oh YCR," she replied, quite calmly, him just when the curtain was about to 
looking 6traight into his eyes, "most fall. Strange, too, that she, who had par- 
certainly I wûuld. What do I care! Am hken of the pleasures of his life, should 
I not an admitted criminal of another be present at that critical period; and 
sort? I have loved you for many years, that he should owe to her, whom he had 
George, and DO matter what you are or treated worse than anyone else on earth, 
may be, to be with you is my idea of the opportunity of escape from his im- 
happiness." pending doom. He was glad she had 
He took her unmaimed hanù and pressed come, he thought, as it g'1.ve him an op- 
it tightly between hiB own - tightly, portunity of proving, in one way, at least, 
quietly, and without any theatrical show. that he appreciated her devotion. 
"I believe you, Lydia," he said. " I have He rose as this thought crossed his 
heard about returning good for evil, but mind, and going to an old bureau which 
never saw it practised before. I ill-treated stood in the corner of the room, opened it 
and deserted you, and now you have saved with a key which was on his bunch, and 
my life at the risk of your own. Nothing took out a compact roll of bank-Dotes, 
can be more certain than that you shall am.ounting in Talue to sever.J hundred 
join me Bome day, my girl. Xow you pounds. With this packet in his hand 
must have Borne rest, for I Bee you are he approached the couch, and bending 
dropping with fatigue." over the prostrate figure, ascertained be- 
"Oh no," she said, feebly. "I am all yond doubt that Lydia was sound asleep. 
rigbt-I shall do well enough." Convinced of this, he opened the front of 
"Nonsense," he replied; "I insist upon her dress, and, placing the roll of bank- 
your trying to sleep while I make my notes inside, secured it with a pin, and 
preparations. I will rouse you when the fastened the dress again. Lydia remained 
moment for farewell arrives." motionless; and so heavy "as the com- 
" Y cry well," said Lydia; "under those bined state of sleep and stupor into which 
conditions I will lie down, for I think a she had fallen, that she never felt the 
little Bleep would do me 
ood." touch of George Heath's cold lips, 
s he 
Heath pushed the sofa to the wall, pressed them on her forehead. As he 
and, going upstairs, quickly returned with raised himself his eyes were wet; but 
some pillows and blankets which he threw he brushed the tears hastily away, and 
upon it, and made into a tolerably com- striding to the" indow, opened it softly. 
fortable bed. LJ Jia was already nodding The rain had cca
ed, the dawn was faintly 
in her chair; bnt before she lay down breaking; and the frcsh morning air 
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blowing- in, caused the guttering candles 
to leap fitfully in their expiring agony. 
Heath turned round and extinguished 
them, cast one more lingering look at 
the unconscious figure on the sofa, then, 
bare-headed, stepped out from the low 
window-sill, beneath which Anne Studley 
had fallen down insensible, and walked 
away into the dim morning, the first 
twitter of the waking birds breaking the 
silence as his foot fell upon the gravel 
path. 


Late that afternoon, Banks's fly drew up 
at the garden-gate of Pond Cottage. The 
old horse, who had not gone at such a 
pace since the last race-meeting, shook his 
smoking sides, and tucked his trembling 
legs more than ever under him, while the 
driver touched his hat to his fare, and rc- 
quested something extra for himself on 
the strength of the speed at which he had 
driven. Clement Burton, the gentleman 
appealed to, was in no humour to dispute 
any price which might have been asked, 
so, flinging the man a coin, he jumped out 
of the vehicle, and tore at the garden bell. 
A country wench, with a round red face, 
on which was a general expression of 
astonishment, opened the gate, and from 
her Clement Burton speedily learned that 
a strange lady, "all out of sorts like," with 
one of her arms tied up in bandages, was 
in the cottage at that moment, though how 
or when she arrived was more than the 
girl could say. " All I know is, sir," she 
said, "that there she be: dozing off now 
and then, then waking up sudden and 
staring straight before her, until it seems 
impossible for her to keep her eyes open 
any longer, and then off she goes again." 
"Is your master with her?" asked 
Clement, hurriedly. 
"No, sir, that's just the worst of it," 
said the girl; "master bain't nowhere to 
be found. I have been here with him ever 
since he came back from furren parts, and 
he never moved out once; but now he's 
gone out somewhere, and all I can get out 
of this strange woman that I found in the 
place this morning is, that he has gone 
away. Come in and see her yourself, sir. 
Lord love yer, I am twittered out of my 
wits, being left with her all alone." 


Then ClemfiJnt Burton followed the girl 
into the house, and .there, half reclining on 
the couch from whlCh she had attempted 
to rise, he found Lydia. An examination 
of the pupils of her eyes and her tongue 
showed the surgeon, at once, that she 
had been drugged. Indeed, she failed to 
recognise him, and, in reply to all his 
questions, gave but one answer, that" :Mr. 
Heath was gone away." Between long 
lapses of silence and stupor she uttered 
those words, but would make no other 
avowal. Clement Burton recognised at 
once the fact, that Lydia had comprehended 
sufficiently of what had been said by Anne 
to understand that Heath was in danger; 
that she had fied to warn him; and that, 
profiting by her readiness, he had escaped. 
A hasty glance round the house, however, 
made it evident that Heath had taken 
nothing with him; and Mr. Burton was 
debating within himself the possibility of 
the criminal's return, as soon as he ima- 
gined the storm had blown over, when 
the village constable, whom he had called 
in to assist him in his search, reported 
that, on examination of the garden, he 
had found footmarks in the soft earth on 
the margin of the pond. A sudden light 
broke upon Clement Burton1s brain. The 
idea that Heath would have committed 
self-destruction had never before occurred 
to him, and, even now, such a step could 
only be accounted for by the supposition 
that in his recent illness his mind had 
become unhinged. There was, however, 
but one thing to do. The hue and cry 
was raised throughout the village, the 
services of some of the fishermen were 
secured, and the pond was thoroughly 
dragged. The men worked with a will, 
and before the shades of evening fell they 
had found, not merely the body of George 
Heath, but the ghastly remains of 'Valter 
Danby! 
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1\ CHAR
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BY FRANCES ELEANOR TROLLOPE. 
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CIIA.I'TEH. xn. 
ARltlVED in London, with an influential 
patron ready to receive him, and tWf'nty 
pounds in his pocket, over and above the 
, sum his mother had contrived to spare 
out of het'" quarter's income, Algernon 
Errington considered himself to be a very 
, lucky fellow. He had good health, good 
spirits, good look
, and a di
position to 
make the most of them, untrammelled by 
shyness or scruples. 
He did fcel a little nervous as he drove, 
the day after his arrival in town, to Lord 
Seely's house, but by no means painfully 
so. He was undeniably anxious to make 
a good impression. But his e
perience, 
so tar, led him to assume, almost with cer- 
tainty, that he should succeed in doing so. 
The hackney-coach stopped at the door 
of a grimy-looking- mansion in l\[ayf,1.ir, 
but it was a stately mansion withal. In 
reply to Algernon's inquiry whether Lord 
Sccly "as at home, a solcmn servant said 
_ \ that his lordship "as at home, but was 
, usually engaged at that hour. "Will you 
I carry in my card to him?" said Algernon. 
,.. "'fr. Ancra.m EITington." 
, Alf!J- felt that he had made a false move 
. in coming' "\, ithout any previous announce- 
. ment, and in dismissing his cab, when he 
! \\ as shown into a little closet off the hall, 
lined with dingy books, and containing 
only two hard horsehair chairs, to a.wait 
the servant's return. There was some- 
thing' a. little flat a.nd ignominiou8 in this 
,} his first appearance in the Seely house', 
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waiting like a dun or an errand-boy, with 
the pos:!ibility of having to walk out ag-ain, 
without having been admitted to the light 
of my lord's countenance. However, 
within a reasonable time, the solemn 
footman returned, and asked him to walk 
upstairs, as my lady would receive him, 
although my lord was for tho present 
engaged. 
Algernon followed the man up a softly- 
carpeted staircase, and through one or two 
handsome drawing-rooms - a little dim 
from the narrowness of the street and the 
hea,iness of the curtains - into a small I 
cosy boudoir. There was a good fire on 
the hearth, and in an easy-chair on one 
side of it sat a fat lady, with a fat lap-dog 
on her knees. The lady, as soon as she saw 
Algernon, waved a jewelled hand to keep 
him off, and said, in a melloW', pleasant 
voice, which reminded him of his mother's, 
" How d'ye do ? Don't shake hands, nor 
come too near, because Fido don't like it, 
a.nd he bites strangers if he sees them 
touch 
e. Sit down." 
Algernon had made a vcry agile back- 
ward movement on the announcement of 
Fido's infirmity of temper; but he bowed, 
smilcd, and scated himself at a respectful 
distance opposite to my lady. Lady 
Seely's appearance certainly justified 
)Irs. Errington's frequent assertion that 
there was a strong family likeness 
throughout all branches of the Ancram 
stock, for she bore a considcrable re- 
semblance to :Mrs. Errington herself, and 
a still stronger resemblance to a miniature 
of :Mrs. Errington's grandfather, which 
Algy had often scen. 
Iy lady was some 
ten years older than 11rs. Errington. She 
wore a blondl' wig, and was rouged. Hut j 
hcr "ig and her rouge belonged to the 
r 
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candid and ingenuous species of embellish- 
ment. Each proclaimed aloud, as it were, 
" I am wig r" "I am paint! " with scarcely 
an attempt at deception. 
"So you've come to town," said my 
lady, fumbling for her eye-glass with one 
hand, while with the other she patted and 
soothed the growling Fido. Having found 
the eye-glass, she looked steadily through 
it at Algernon, who bore the scrutiny with 
a good-humoured smile and a little blush, 
which became him very well. 
"You'rß very nice-looking, indeed," said 
my lady. 
Algy could not find a suitable reply to 
this speech, so he only smiled still more, 
and made a half-jesting little boTI'". 
"Let me see," pursued Lady Seely, still 
holding her glass to her eyes, "what is 
our exact relationship ? You are a rela- 
tion of mine, you know." 
" I am glad to say I have that honour.''' 
"I don't suppose you know much of 
the family genealogy," said my lady, who 
prided herself on her own accurate know- 
ledge of such matters. " My grandfather 
and your mother's grandfather were 
brothers. Your mother's grandfather was 
the elder brother. He had a very pretty 
estßte in Warwickshire, and squandered it 
all in less than twelve years. I don't sup- 
pose your mother's father had a penny to 
bless himself with when he came of age." 
" I daresay not, ma'am." 
":My grandfather did better. He went 
to India when he was seventeen, and came 
back when he was seventy, with a pot of 
money. Ah, if my father hadn't been the 
youngest of five brothers, I should have 
been a rich woman! " 
" Your ladyship's grandfather was 
General Cloudesley Ancram, who distin- 
guishcd himself at the siege of Khallaka," 
said Algernon. 
Lady Seely nodded approvingly. "Ah, 
your mother has taught you that, has 
she?" she said. "And what was your 
father? "\Vasn't he an apot.hecary? " 
Algernon's face showed no trace of 
annoyance, except a little increase of 
colour in his blooming young cheeks, as 
he answered, "The fact is, Lady Seely, 
that my poor father was an enthusiast 
about science. He would study medicine, 
instead of going into the Church and avail- 
ing himself of the family interest. The 
consequence was, that he died a poor 
}'LD. instead of a rich D.D.-or even, 
who knows? a bishop! " 
" La r" said my lady, shortly. Then, 


after a minute's pause, she added, "Then, 
I suppose, you're not very rich, hey? " 
"I am as poor, ma'am, as my grand- 
fatber Montagu Ancram, of whom your 
ladyship was saying just now that he had 
not a penny to bless himself with when he 
came of age," returned Algernon, laughing. 
" 'VeIl, you seem to take it very easy," 
said my lady. And once more she looked 
at him. through her eye-glass. "And what 
made you come to town, aU the way from 
what-d'ye-call-it? Have you got anything 
to do ? " 
"N -nothing definite, exactly," said 
Algernon. 
" H'm r Quiet, Fido ! " 
" I ventured to hope that Lord Seely- 
that perhaps my lord-might-" 
"Oh, dear, you mustn't run away 
with that idea!" exclaimed her lady- 
ship. "There ain't the least chance of 
my lord being able to do anything for 
you. He's torn to pieces by people want- 
ing places, and all sorts of things." 
" I was about to say that I ventured to 
hope that my lord would kindly give me 
some advice," said Algernon. As he said 
it, his heart was like lead. He had not, of 
course, expected to be at once made 
secretary of state, or even to. pop iplme- 
diately into a clerkship at the Foreign 
Office. He had put the matter very 
soberly and moderately before his own 
mind, as he thought. He had told him- 
self that a word of encouragement from 
his high and mighty cousin should be 
thankfully received, and that he would 
neither be pushing nor impatient, accept- 
ing a very small beginning cheerfully. 
But it had never occurred to him to pre- 
pare himself for an absolute fb,t refusal. of 
all assistance. My lady's tone was one of 
complete decision. And it was in vain he 
reflected that my lady might be speaking 
more harshly and decisively than she had 
any warrant for doing, being led to that 
course by the necessity of protecting her- 
self and her husband against importunity. 
None the less was his heart very heavy 
within him. And he really deserved some 
credit for gallantry in bearing up against 
the blow. 
" Advice!" said my lady, echoing his 
word. "Oh, well, that ain't so difficult. 
What are you fit for? " 
"Perha.ps I'm scarcely the best judge of 
that, am I?" returned Algernon, with that 
childlike raising of the eyebrows which 
gave so Vi inning an expression to his 
face. 
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" Perhapq r.ot ; but what do you 
think? " 
"'V ell, I-I believo I could fill the 
po<,t of r:le('retary, or- ""'hat I should 
lik(." he went on, in a sudJen burst of 
ct1.mlour, and looking' dE'precatingly at 
Lad) Sl>ely, like a child asking for sugar- 
plums, "would bo to get attachefl to one 
of our foreign legations." 
"I darr ay! But that's easier said 
than done. Anù as to being a secretary, 
it's precious hard" ork, I can tell you, if 
you're paid for it; and, of course, no post 
would suit you that didn't pay." 
"I shouldn't mind hard work." 
"You ,\\ouldn't be much of an Ancram 
if y
u likE'd it; I can tell you I know that 
much! 'V clI, and how long do you mean 
to stay in town? " 
"That is quite uncertain." 
., You must como and see me again 
before you go, and be introduced to Lord 
Seely." 
"Oh, indeed, I hope so." 
Come and seo her a
ain before he went! 
What would his mother say, what would 
his '\hitford friends say, if they could 
hear that speech? Nevertheless, he an- 
swered very- cheerfnlly : 
" Oh, indeed, I hope so!" And, inter- 
preting my lady's words as a dismissal, 
rose to go. 
" You're really nncommonly nice-look- 
ing," said Lady Seely, observing his 
straight, slight figure, and his nea.tly-shod 
fcet as he stood before her. "Oh, you 
needn't look shamc-faced about it. It's no 
merit of yours; but it is a great thing, let 
1I'e teU you, for a young fellow without a 
p(>nny to ha,"e an agreeable appearance. 
How old are you? " 
"Twenty," said Algernon, anticipating 
his birthday by two months. 
"Dù yon kno" , I think Fido will 
lilE> you! " said my lady, who observed 
the fact that her favourite had neither 
barked nor growled "hen Algernon rose 
from his chair. "I'm sure I hope he will; 
hc is so unpleasant when he takes a dislike 
to people." 
Algernon thought so too; but he merely 
said, "Oh, we shall be great friends, I 
daresay; I ah\ ays get on with dogs." 
"Ah, but .Fido is peculiar. Yon can't 
coa
 him; and l1e g('t
 so much to eat that 
you can't brihe him. If he likes you, he 
likes you-voilà tout! lly-the-" ay, do 
you understand .French? " 
" Yes; pretty f,lirl
 . I like it." 
U Do you? But, as to your accent-I'm 



 


nfraid that cannot be much to boast of. 
English provincial French is always so 
very drt'adful." 
u "r cll, I don't know," said Algernon, 
with perfrct good humour, for he l)elieved 
him--e1f to be on safe ground here; " but 
the old Duc de Villt>gagnon, an {.migré, 
who was my master, used to say that I 
did not pronounce the words of my little 
}"'rench songs so badly." 
" Bless the boy ! C",n you sing French 
son
s? Do sit down, then, at the piano, 
and let me hear one! Never mind Fido." 
(Her ladyship Jl3.d set her fa,vourite on 
the floor, and he was s"'I.iffing at Algernon's 
legs.) " He don't di!3like music, except a 
hrass band. Sit down, now! " 
Algernon obeyed, seated himself at the 
pianoforte, and began to run his fingers 
over the keys. He found the instrument 
a good deal out of tune; but begR-n, after 
a minute's pause, a forgotten chansonette, 
from Le Petit Chaperon Rouge. lIe sang 
with ta!l.te and spirit, though little voice; 
and his French accent proved to bo so sur- 
prisingly good, as to elicit unqualified ap- 
probation from Lady St:ely. 
" 'Vhy, I declare that's charming! " she 
cried, clapping hcr hands. "How on earth 
did you pick up all that in-what's-its- 
name? Do look here, my lord, here's 
younR" Anerdm come up from that place in 
the West of England, and he can play the 
piano and sing :French songs delightfully! " 
Algernon jumped up in a little flurry, 
and, turning round, found himself face to 
face with his magnificent relative, Lord 
Seely. 
Now it mu
t be owned that "magnifi- 
cent" was not quite the epithet that could 
justly be applied to Lord Seely's per:;onal 
appenn\llce. He was a small, delicately- 
made man, '\\ ith a small, delicately-featured 
face, and sh.trp, rcstless d'lrk eyes. His 
grey hair stood up in two tuft
, one above 
each ear, and the top of his head was 
bald, shining, and yellowish, like oJd 
ivory. "I
h?" said he. "Oh! Mr.-a-ß, 
ho'\\ d'ye do?" Then he shook hands 
with Algernon, and courteously motioning 
him to resume his seat, threw himself into 
a chair by the hearth, opposit to his wife. 
lie stretched out his sbort legs to their 
utmost possible length before him, and 
leant his head back wearily. 
" Tired, my lord? " asked his wife. 
""\Vhy, yes, a little. Di('tat.ing It tters 
i
 a fatiguing bn"in

, 
Ir.-:\-a-JI 
"Errington, my lord; Ancrò.m Erring- 
ton. " 


? 




 


fb 


196 [May 29, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


"Oh, to be sure! I'm very glad to see 
you; very glad indeed. Yes, yes; :Mr. 
Errington. You are a cousin of my 
lady's? Of course. Very glad." 
And Lord Seely got up and shook 
hands once more with Algernon, whose 
identity he had evidently only just recog- 
nised. But, although tardy, the peer's 
greeting was more than civil, it was kind; 
and Algernon's gratitude was in direct 
proportion to the chill disappointment he 
had felt at Lady Seely's discouraging 
words. 
" Thank you, sir," he said, pressing the 
small thin white hand that was proffered 
to him. And Algy's way of saying" Thank 
you, sir," was admirable, and would have 
made the fortune of a young actor on the 
stage; for, in saying it, he had sufficient 
real emotion to make the simulated emotion 
quite touching-as an actor should have. 
:My lord sat down again, wearily. "Bush 
has been with me again, about that 
emigration scheme of his," he said to his 
wife. "Upon my honour, I don't know a 
more trying person than Bush." 'Vhen 
he had thus spoken, he cast his eyes once 
more upon Algernon, who said, in the most 
artless, impulsive way in the world, "It's 
a poor-spirited kind of thing, no doubt; 
but, really, when one sees what a hard 
time of it statesmen have, one can't help 
feeling sometimes that it is pleasant to be 
nobody." 
Now the word "statesman" applied to 
Lord Seely was scarcely more correct than 
the word "magnificent" applied to his 
outer man. The fact was, that Lord 
Seely had been, from his youth upward, 
ambitious of political distinction, and 
had, indeed, filled a subordinate post in 
the cabinet some twenty years previous 
to the day on which Algernon first made 
his acquaintance. But he had been a 
mere cypher there; and the worst of it 
was, that he had been conscious of being a 
cypher. He had not strength of character 
or ability to dominate other men, and he 
had too much intelligence to flatter himself 
that he succeeded, where success had eluded 
his pursuit. Stupider men had done better 
for themselves in the world than Valentine 
Sackville Strong, Lord Seely, and had 
gained more solid slices of success than 
he. Perhaps there is nothing more detri- 
mental to the achievement of ascendancy 
over others than that intermittent kind of 
intellect, which is easily blown into a flame 
by vanity, but is as easily cooled down 
again by the chilly suggestions of common 


sense. The vanity which should be able to 
maintain itself always at white heat would 
be a triumphant thing. The common 
sense which never flared up to an enthusi- 
astic temperature would be a safe thing. 
But the alternation of the two was felt to 
be uncomfortable and disconcerting by aU 
who had much to do with Lord Seely. 
He continued, however, to keep up a 
semblance of political life. He had many 
personal friends in the present ministry, 
and there were one or two men who were 
rather specially hostile to him among the 
opposition; of which latter he was very 
proud, liking to speak of his "enemies" 
in the House. He spoke pretty frequently 
from his place among the peers, but no- 
body paid him any particular attention. 
And he wrote and printed, at his own ex- 
pense, a considerable number of political 
pamphlets; but nobody read them. That, 
however, may have been due to the com- 
bination against his lordship which existed 
among the writers for the public press, who 
never, he complained, reported his speeches 
in extenso, and, with few exceptions, ig- 
nored his pamphlets altogether. 
Howbeit, the word "statesman" struck 
pleasantly upon the little nobleman's ear, 
and he bestowed a more attentive glance 
on Algernf>n than he had hitherto honoured 
him with, and asked, in his abrupt tones, 
like a series of muffled barks, "Going to 
be long in town, Mr. Ancram P " 
"I've just been asking him," interposed 
my lady. "He don't know for certain. 
But--" And here she whispered in her 
husband's ear. 
" Oh, I hope so," said the latter aloud. 
"My lady and I hope that you will do us 
the favour to dine with us to-morrow- 
eh? _Oh, I beg your pardon, Belinda, I 
thought you said to-morrow I-on Thurs- 
day next. We shall probably be alone, 
but I hope you will not mind that? " 
"I shall take it as a great favour, my 
lord," said Algernon, whose spirits had 
been steadily rising, ever since the success- 
ful performance of his French song. 
" You know:.l\Ir. Ancram-I mean Mr. 
Errington-is a cousin of mine, my lord; 
so he won't expect to be treated with 
ceremony." 
Algernon felt as if he could have flown 
downstairs when, after this most gracious 
speech, he took leave of his august rela- 
tives. But he walked very soberly instead, 
down the staircase and past the solemn 
servants in the hall, with as much non- 
chalance as if he had been accustomed to 
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the Hen ice of PO\\ dered lackeys from his 
babyhood. 
&! He seems an intelligent, gentleman liko 
youn
 fcllow," said my lord to my la.dy. 
.. Db, ho's ß-S 8harp a'J a weasel, and 
nncommonly nice-looking. And bo sings 
.French songs o\.er so much better than 
that theatre man that tho DuchcBS made 
such a {liAS aLout. He has the trick of 
dnwing tho long bow, which all tho 'Va1'- 
wickshire .Ancra.ms WC1"O famous for. Oh, 
thero's no doubt about his belong-ing to 
the real breed! He told me a cock-and-a- 
bull story about his f..Lther's dcvotion to 
science. I belicve his father was a little 
apothecary in Birmingham. But I don't 
know that thai much matters," baid my 
lady to my lord. 


PLA.YGOERS. 


THl
 m'tn who, having witnessed and 
enjoyed the earliest performance of 
Thespis and hid company, followed the 
travelling thcatre of that primroval actor 
and manager, and attended a second and 
a third histrionic exhibition, has good 
claim to be accounted the first playgoer. 
.For recurrence is involved ill playgoing-, 
until something of a hahit is constituted. 
And usually, we may note, the playgoer 
is youthful. An olJ playgoer is almost 
a contradiction in terms. lIe is merely a 
young playgoer who has grown old. He 
talks of tho plays and pla.yers of his youth, 
but ho does not, in truth, visit tbo theatre 
much in his age; and, invariably, he con- 
demns the predcnt, and applauds the past. 
'l'hings have much degenerated amI de- 
cayed, ho fillds; himself among them, but 
of that fact he is not fully cOlJscious. 
Thero are no such actors 110W ad once 
there 1\Cre, nor Buch actr
88CS. rrhe 
drama has declin{'d into a. Atate almost 
past prnyiug for. This is, of course, a very 
old story. ,. Palmy days" ha.ve always 
bcen yesterdays. Our imaginary frientl, 
mentioned above, who was present at the 
earliest of stagp exhibitions, proba.Lly 
deemed the second and third to be less 
excellent than the first; at any rd.te, he 
assuredly infol'meJ his friends and neigÌ1- 
bours, 1\ ho had been absent from that 
performance. thn,t they had missed very 
much indct:d, nml had by no means 
seen Thc8pi
 at his best. Even no\\3.- 
do.Y!i, miJdlc.n
cd pl.ly
oer8, old enough 
to remember the late Mr. :Mac ready, are 
trumped, as it '\ere, by oltler playgoer
, 
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boastflll of their memories of Kemble and 
the cIder Kcan. And these players, in thcir 
day and in their turn, underwent di8paracic- 
ment at the hands of veterans who had seen 
Garrick. Pope, much as headmired Garrick, 
yet held fast to his oM faith in Betterton. 
1'rom a boy he had been acquainted with 
Betterton. Ho maintained Betterton to 
be the bcst actor he had ever seen. "But 
I ought to tell YOll at the sarno time," he 
candidly admitted, "that in lletterton'R 
time the older sort of people talked of 
Hart's being his superior, just as we do of 
Betterton's being sur[.rior to those now." 
So in that olJ- worM tract, called Historia. 
Histrionica-a dialogu 1 ' upon the condition 
of tho early stage, first puLlished in l(j!J
1 
-Trueman, the vetcr n Cavalicr playgoer, 
in reply to Lovewit, who had decided that 
the actors of his time were far inferior to 
Hart, 
Iohun, Burt, L',,
y, Clun, and 
hat- 
terc1, ventllrcs to obser\"e: ,. If my fancy 
and memory are not partial (for men of 
ago are apt to be ovcr-indllIgent to tho 
thoughts of their youthful da,ys), I dare 
assure you that tbe actOrR J have seen 
before the war-Lowin, Taylor, Pollard, 
aud some others-were almost as far be- 
yond Hart and his company as those were 
beyond these now in being." In truth, 
age brings with it to the playhouse recol- 
lections, regrets, and palled appetite; 
midù1e life is too much prone to criticism, 
too little inclined to enthusiasm, for the 
securing of unmÏxeJ satir:!faction; but 
yonth is enJowed with tho facilIty of 
admiring eÁceedingly, with hopefulness 
and a kecn sense of enjoyment, anù, above 
all, with very complete power of self-de- 
ception. It is the youthful playgoers who 
are ever the bc<.;t fricl1dH of the players. 
As a rule, a boy will do anything, or 
almost anything, to go to a. theatre. His 
delight in the drama is extreme-it pos- 
sesses and absorbs him completely. 1\11'. 
Perys has left on record Tom KiUigrew's 
"way of getting to 
ee plays wheu he was 
a boy." "He would go to the Rcdllull 
(at the upper end of St. John-strcet, 
Clerkenwell), and when the man cried to 
the boys-' 'n.lO will 
o and be a devil, 
and he shan see tho play for nothing?' 
then would he gl> in and be a de\il upon 
the stage, and so get to see plays." How 
many boys there are y, ho "ould be willing, 
even eager, to obtain theatrical entcrtaill- 
ment upon like terms! In one of his 
most delightful paper.:;, Ch'1.rles Lamb has 
described his fir:,t visit to 11 the ltre. He 
" "as not pa!,t six years old, and the pIny 
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was Artaxerxes! I had dabbled a little in 
the universal history-the ancient part of 
it-and here was the Court of Persia. It 
was being admitted to a sight of the past. I 
took no proper interest in the action going 
on, for I understood not its import, but I 
heard the word Darius, and I was in the 
midst of Daniel. All feelinO' was absorbed 
in yision. Gorgeous vests, g
rdens, palaces, 
prmcesses, passed before me. I knew not 
players. I was in Persepolis for the time, 
and the burning idol of their devotion 
almost converted me into a worshipper. 
I was awe-struck, and believed those signi- 
fications to be something more than ele- 
mental fires. It was all enchantment and 
a dream. No such plea
mre has since 
visited me but in dreams." Returning 
to the theatre after an interval of some 
years, he vainly looked for the same feel- 
ings to recur with the same occasion. He 
was disappointed. " At the first period I 
knew nothing, understood nothing, dis- 
criminated nothing. I felt all, loved aU, 
wondered all-' was nourished I could not 
tell how.' I had left the temple a devotee 
and was returned a rationalist. The same 
things were there materially; but the em- 
blem, the reference, was gone! The green 
curtain was no longer a veil, drawn be- 
tween two worlds, the unfolding of which 
was to bring back past ages to present a 
'royal ghost,'-but a certain quantity of 
green baize, which was to separate the 
audience for a given time from certain of 
their fellow men who were to come for- 
ward and pretend those parts. The lights 
-the orchestra lights-came up a clumsy 
machinery. The first ring, and the second 
ring, was now but a trick of the prompter's 
bell-which had been, like the note of the 
cuckoo, a phantom of a voice; no hand 
seen or guessed at which miniBtered to 
its warning. The a.ctors were men and 
women painted. I thought the fault was 
in them; but it was in myself, and the 
alteration which those many centurÎes- 
of six short twelvemonths-had wrought 
in me." Presently, however, Lamb re- 
covered tone, so to speak, as a playgoer. 
Comparison and retrospection soon yielded 
to the present attraction of the scene, and 
the theatre became to him, "upon a new 
stock, the most delightful of recreations." 
Audiences have always been miscel- 
laneous. Among them,. not only youth 
and age, but rich and poor, wise and 
ignorant, good and bad, virtuous and 
vicious, have alike found representation. 
The gallery and the groundlings have been 


catered for not less than the spectators of 
the boxes and private rooms; yet, upon 
the whole, the stage, from it.s earliest period, 
has always provided entertainment of a 
reputable and wholesome kind. Even 
in its least commendable condition-and 
this, so far as England is concerned, we 
may judge to have been during the reign 
of King Charles the Second-it yet pos- 
sessed redeeming elements. It was never 
wholly bad, though it might DOW and then 
come to very near seeming so. And, what 
it was, the audience had made it. It re- 
flected their sentiments and opinions; it 
accorded with their moods and humours; 
it was their creature; its performers were 
their most faithful and zealous servants. 
Playgoers, it appears, were not wont to 
ride to the theatre in coaches, until late in 
the reign of James the First. Taylor, the 
water-poet, in his invection against coaches, 
1623, dedicated to all grieved "with the 
world running on wheels," writes: "Within 
our memories our nobility and gentry cou1d 
ride well mounted, and sometimes walk 
on foot, gallantly attended with fourscore 
brave fellows in blue coats, which was a 
glory to our nation, far greater than forty 
of these leathern timbrels! Then, the 
name of coach was heathen Greek. Who 
ever saw, but upon extraordinary occasions, 
Sir Philip Sidney and Sir Francis Drake 
ride in a coach? They made small use of 
coaches; there were but few in those 
times; and they were deadly foes to sloth 
and effeminacy. It is in the memory of 
many when, in the whole kingdom, there 
was not one! It is a doubtful question 
whether the devil brought tobacco into 
England in a coach, for both appeared at 
the same time." According to Stow, 
coaches were introduced here in 1564, by 
Guilliam Boonen, who afterwards became 
coachman to the queen. The first he ever 
made was for the Earl of Rutland; but 
the demand rapidly increased, until there 
ensued a great trade in coach-making, inso- 
much that a bill was brought into Parlia- 
ment, in 1601, to restrain the excessive 
use of such vehicles. Between the coach- 
men and the watermen there was no 
very cordial understanding, as the above 
quotation from Taylor sufficiently demon- 
strates. In 1613 the Thames watermen 
petitioned the king, that the players 
should not be permitted to have a theatre 
in London, or Middlesex, within four 
miles of the Thames, in order that the 
inhabitants might be induced, as formerly, 
to make use of boats in their visits to the 
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phyhouscs in Sonth" ark. Not long 
afterwards, scdan'i came into fashion, still 
further to the prejudico of the water- 
men. In the Induction to Dcn Jonson's 
C) nt 1 1ia's Ht3veltl, performed in IGOO, 
mention is made of "coaches, hobby- 
horses, and foot-cloth nag
," as ill orJinary 
use. In 11.;;31 the churchwarùens and 
constables, on behalf of the inhabitants of 
Blackfria
, in a p('tition to Laud, then 
Bishop of Lonc.lon, prayed for the removal 
of the playhouse from their parish, on tho 
scoro of the many inconveniences they 
endured as shopkeepers, "being hindered 
by the great recourse to the playes, 
e!-Jpecially of coaches, from selling their 
commodities, and having their wares many 
times broken and beaten off their abIls." 
Further, they a.lIeg('d that, owing to the 
great U recourse of coaches," and the 
narrowness of the streets, tho inhabitants 
could not, in an afternoon, "take in any 
provision of beere, coales, wood, or hay;" 
the passago through Ludgate was many 
times stoppeù np, people "in their ordinary 
going" much endangered, quarrels and 
bloodshed occasioned, and disorderly people, 
towards night, gathered together, under 
pret.ence of waiting for those at the plays. 
Christenings and burials were many times 
disturbed; perdons of honour and quality 
d welling in the parish "ere restrained, by 
the number of coaches, from going out or 
coming home in seasonable time, to "the 
prejudice of their occasions;" and it was 
suggested that, "if there should happen 
any misfortune of fire," it was not likely 
that any order could possibly be taken, 
since, owing to the number of the coaches, 
no speedy passage could be made for 
quenching the fire, to the endangering both 
of the parish and of the city. It does not 
appear that any action on the part of 
Laud or tho Privy Council followed this 
curious petition. 
It Beems clear that the Elizahethan 
audiences were rather an unruly congre- 
gation. There "as mueh cracking of nuts 
and consuming of pippins in the old play- 
houses; ale and wino \\ ere 011 8ale, and 
tobacco was freply smoked by the upper 
class of spect.Ltors, for it" as hardly yet 
common to all conditions. Previous to 
t
e. performance, aud during its pau
es, the 
vISItors read pnmphlets or copies of plays 
bought at the play house-doors, and, as thoy 
drank and smoked, played at cards. In his 
Gull's Horn Book, hiOf), Dekker tells his 
hero, "before the play begius, faU to 
cards;" and, winnicg or lu::.ing, he is 
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biddcn to tear some of the cards and to 
throw them about, just beforo the entrance 
of the prologue. The ladies were treated 
to apples, and sometimes applied their lips 
to a tobacco-pipe. Prynnc, in his His- 
triomastix, l{ij3, states that, even in his 
time, ladies were occasionally" offered the 
tobacco-pipe" at plays. Then, as now, 
new plays attracted larger auùicnccs than 
ordinary. Dekker ob:..er,-es, in hiB News 
from Hell, IGÛG, "It was a comedy to see 
what a. crowding, as if it had becn at a 
new play, there was npon the Acherontic 
strand." Haw the spectators comported 
themselves npon these occasions, Ben 
Jonson, "the :Mirror of :Manners," as 
)[1'. Collier well surnames him, haa de- 
scribed in his Case is Altered, acted at 
Blackfriar3 about 15g8. "But the sport 
is, at a new play, to observe the sway and 
variety of opinion that passeth it. A man 
shall have such a confused mixture of 
judgment poured out in the throng there, 
as ridiculous as langhter itself. One says 
he likes not the writing; another likes not 
the plot; another, not the playing; and 
sometimes a fellow that comes not there 
past once in five years, at a Parliament 
time or so, will be as deep-mired in cen- 
suring as the best, and swear, by God's 
foot, he would never stir his foot to see a 
hundred such as that is !" The conduct of 
the gallants, among whom were included 
those who deemed themselves critics and 
wits, appears to have usually been of a very 
unseemly and o:fÍènsive kind. They sat 
upon the stage, paying sixpence or a shil- 
ling for the hire of a stool, or reclined 
upon the rushes with which the boards 
were strewn. Their pages 'Were in attend- 
ance to fill thcir pipes; and they were 
noted for the capriciousness and severity 
of their criticisms. "They have taken 
such a. habit of dislike in aU things," says 
Valentine, in The Case is .Altered, "that 
they will approve nothing, be it ever so 
conceited or elaborate; but sit di:,;persed, 
mnking faces and spitting, wagging their 
upri
ht ears, and cry, ':Filthy, filthy!'" 
Ben J on<;on had suffered much from the 
censure of his audiences. In Tho Dcvil is 
an A..,s, he describes the demeanour of a 
gallant occupying a. BCa.t upon the stage. 
.Fitzdottrcll says: 
To-d"y I go to the BlacUría.rø playhouse, 
Sit in the ,iew, satute all my.. qa&Ïntanoe i 
Uise up betwecn the acta, ll.t fa.ll my doa.k; 
Publi"h a hand ome ma.n and a rich 8nit- 
And that's a speciaJ. end why we go thithCT. 
Of the cutPUrBtS, rogues, and evil ch,trac- 
tcrs of both seXLS who frequented the old 
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theatres, abundant mention is made by the 
poets and satirists of the past. In this res- 
pect there can be no question that the cen- 
sure which was so liberally awarded was 
also richly meriteò. Mr. Collier quotes from 
Edmund Gayton, an author who avowedly 
" wrote trite things merely to get bread to 
sustain him and his wife," and who pub- 
lished, in 1654, Pestivous Notes on the 
History of the renowned Don Quixote, a 
curious account of the behaviour of our 
early audiences at certain of the public 
theatres. ":Men," it is observed, "come 
not to study at a playhouse, but love such 
expressions and passages which with ease 
insinuate themselves into their capacities 
. . . . On holidays, \\ hen sailors, watermen, 
shoemakers, butchers, and apprentices are 
at leisure, then it is good policy to amaze 
those violent spirits with some tearing 
tragedy full or fights and skirmishes . . . . 
the spectators frequently mounting the 
stage, and making a more bloody catas- 
trophe among themselves than the players 
did." Occasionally, it appears, the au- 
dience compelled the actors to perform, 
not the drama their programmes had an- 
nounced, but some other, such as "the 
major p:1rt of the company had a mind 
to : sometimes Tamerlane ; sometimes 
J ugurth; sometimes the Jew of J\falta; 
and, sometimes, parts of all these; and, at 
last, none of the three taking, they were 
forced to undress and put off their tragic 
habits, and conclude the day with The 
:Merry Milkmaids." If it so chanced that the 
players were refractory, then "the benches, 
the tiles, the lathes, the stones, oranges, 
apples, nuts, :flew about most liberally; 
and as there were mechanics of all pro- 
fessions, everyone fell to his own trade, 
and dissolved a house on the instant, and 
made a ruin of a stately fabric. It was 
not then the most mimical nor fighting 
man could pacify; prologues nor epilogues 
would prevail; the devil and the fool 
[evidently two popular characters at this 
time] were quite out of favour; nothing 
but noise and tumult fills the house," 
&c. &c. 
Concerning the dramatist of the time, 
upon the occasion of the fir;;t performance 
of his play, his anxiety, irascibility, and 
peculiarities generally, Ben Jonson pro- 
vides sufficient information. "Weare not 
so officiously befriended by him," says one 
of the èharacters, in the Induction to 
Cynthia's Revels, "as to have his presence 
in the tiring-house, to prompt us aloud, 
stamp at the bookholder [or, prompter], 


Ifl 


swear at our properties, curse the poor 
tireman, rail the musick out of tune, and 
sweat for every venial trespass we commit 
as some author woulù." 'Vhile, in the 
Induction to his Staple of News, Jonson 
has clearly portrayed himself. ," Yonder 
he is," says Mirth, in reply to some 
remark touching the poet of the perform- 
ance, "within-I was in the tiring-house 
awhile, to see the actors dressed-rolling 
himself up and down like a tun in the midst 
of them . . . . never did vessel, or wort, or 
wine, work so . . . . a stewed poet! . . . . be 
doth sit like an unbraced drum, with 
one of his beads beaten out," &c. The 
dramatic poets, it may be noted, were 
a:lmitted gratis to the theatres, and duly 
took their places among the spectators. 
Not a few of them were also actors. 
Dekker, -in his Satiro-mastix, accuses 
Jonson of sitting in the galJery during 
the performance of his own plays, dis- 
torting his countenance at every line, "to 
make gentlemen have an eye on him, and 
to make players afraid" to act their parts. 
A further charge is thus worded
- 
"Besides, you must forswear to venture 
on the stage, when your play is ended, 
and exchange courtesies and compliments 
with the gallants in the lord's rooms (or 
boxes), to make all the house rise up in 
arms, and cry-' That's Horace! that's he ! 
that's he! that's he that purges humours 
and diseases! ' " 
Jonson makes frequent complaint of the 
growing fastidiousness of his audience, 
and nearly fifty years later, the same 
charge against the public is repeated by 
Davenant, in the Prologue to his Unfortu- 
nate Lovers. He tells the spectators that 
they expect to have in two hours ten 
times more wit than was allowed their 
silly ancestors in t
enty years, who 
to the theatre would come, 
Ere they had dined, to take up the best room; 
There sit on benches not adorned with mats, 
And graciously did vail their high-crowned hats 
To every half-dressed player, as he still 
Through the hangings peeped to see how the house 
did fill. 
Good easy judging souls! with what delight 
They would expect a jig or target fight; 
A furious tale of Troy, which they ne'er thought 
Was weakly written so 'twere strongly fought. 
As to the playgoers of the Restoration 
we have abundant information from the 
poet Dryden, and the diarist Pepys. }1'or 
some eighteen years the theatres had beE'n 
absolutely closed, and during that interval 
very great changes had occurred. Eng- 
land, under Charles the Second, seemed as 
a new and different country to the Eng- 
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PLAYGOERS. 


land of preceding monarchs. The restored 
king and hiq courtiers brought with them 
from their exile in France strange manners, 
and customs, and tastes. The theatre they 
{lLvoured was scarcely the theatro that had 
flonri
hcd in England before the Civil \Var. 
Dryden reminds the spectators, in one of 
his prologues- 
You now havo bahits, dances, scenes, and rbymes, 
High language oftcn, aye, and sense sometimes. 
Thero was an end of dramatic poetry, fiS it 
was understood, under .Elizabeth. Blank 
vcrse had expired or swooned away, never 
again to be wholly reanimated. Fantastic 
trag-ed ies in rhyme, after the French pat- 
tern, beca.me the vogue; and absolute 
translations from the .French and Spanish 
{or the first timo occupied the English 
stage. Shakespeare and his colleagues 
bad converted existing materials to dra- 
matic URes, but not as did the playwrights 
of the Restoration. In the Epilog-ne to the 
comedy of An Evening's Love; or, The 
fock 
Astrologer, borrowed from Le Feint As- 
trolog'lle of the younger Corneille, Dry- 
den, the adapter of the play, makes jesting 
defence of the system of adaptation. The 
criti('g are described as conferring together 
in the pit on the subject of the per- 
formance : 
Tbey kept 0. fearful stir 
In whispl'ring that he stole the astrolo
er; 
And 8Ilid. betnh:t a }<'rcnch and English plot, 
HI' eased hi" half-tirell muso on pace and trot. 
vp starts a 'Iousieur, new come o'er, and warm 
In the French stoop and pnll-back of the arm, 
.. 
Iorùl('u," dit-il, Imd cocks. " I am a rogue, 
Bnt he has quite spoiled the :I<'eigned Astrologue! .. 
The poet is supposed to make excuse: 
He neither swore, nor stormed, as poets do, 
Bnt, mOl!t unlike an author, vowed 'twas true; 
Yat saill he nsed the }<'rench lile enemies, 
And dill not steal their plots but made them prize. 
Dryden concludes with a sort of apology 
for his own productivene
s, and the neces- 
Rify of borrowing that it involved: 
He still must write, and, hanquier-lile, t'aCb day 
Accept new bills, and he must break or pay. 
When through bis hands BUeh BUms must yearly run, 
Yon ca.nnot think the stock is all his own. 
Perys, who, born in 1(,3:3, must have 
had experiences of youthful playgoing 
bofore tho great Civil \Var, finds evidence 
u afterward
, o
 the vanity and prodigality 
of the ago In tho nightly company of 
citiJ:enq, prentices, and others attending 
the theatre, and finds it a grievance that 
thero should be so many" mean peoplo" 
in the pit at two shillings and sixpence 
apiece. For several years, he mentions, ho 
had gone no higher than tho t\\ elvcpenny, 
and then the eighteenpenny places. Of ten- 



 


timPR, however, tho kin
 and his conrt, 
the Uuke and Duchess of York, and the 
young Duke of Monmouth, were to be 
seen in the boxes. In If;(j
 Charlcs's con- 
sort, Catherine, wa.q first exhibited to the 
t
ngliqh public at the cockpit theatre in 
Drury-Iano, when Shirlpy's Cardinal was 
represented. Then there are a('('ount
 
of scandals and indccorums in the 
theatre. Bvclyn reprovingly speaks of 
the public theatres being abused to an 
"atheistical liberty." Nell Gwynne is in 
front of the curtain prattling with the 
fops, lour.ging across and leaning over 
them, and conducting hersc1f saucily and 
impudently enough. :Moll Davies is in 
one box, and my Lady Ca...tlemaine, with 
the king, in another. :Moll makes eyes at 
the king, and he at her. 
[y Lady Castle- 
maine detects the interchange of glanccs, 
and" when she saw )Ioll Davies she looked 
like fire, which troubled me," said 
1r. 
Pepys, who, to do him justicc, was often 
needlessly troubled about matters with 
which, in truth, he had very little concern. 
There were brawls in the theatre, and tip- 
siness and much license generally. In 
l'Î

 two gentlemen, disagreeing in the 
pit, drew their swords and climbed to the 
stage. Thero they fought furiously until 
a sudden sword-thrust stretched one of the 
combatants upon the boards. The wound 
was not mortal, however, and the duellists, 
aft('r a brief confinement, by order of the 
authorities, were duly set at liberty. 
The fop of tho Hestoration was a dif- 
ferent creature to the Elizabethan gallant. 
Etherege satirised him in his 
lan ot )lode; 
or, Sir .Fopling PI utter, Dryden supplying 
the comedy with an epilogue, in which he 
fully described certain of the prevailing 
follies of the time in regard to drcsq and 
manners. The audience are informed that 
:Kone Sir Fopling him or bim can call, 
lIe's1.night of the shire and represent
 you 0.11 ! 
From each he meets he cnlls whate'er he caD; 
Legion's his na.me, a people in a man. 
. . . .. . 
lIis \ arious modes from various fathers follow; 
One taught the to!lS, and one the new French wallow; 
ilia sword-knot this, his cravat that designed; 
And this the yard. long fma1.e he twirls behind. 
From one the sacrell periwi
 be ga.ined, 
Which wind ne'er blew 1J0r touch of hat profaned. 
_\nother's di\iug bow be did adore, 
Which, with a shog, caats all the hair before, 
Till be with full decorum })rings it back, 
Anll rises with 0. water-spaniel shn.1..e. 
Upon another occasion the poet writes : 
TInt only fools, and they of vast estate, 
Tho extremity of mode8 will imitate, 
The dangling knee-fringe and the bib-cravat. 
\Vhile the fops were thus equipped, the 
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ladies wore vizard-masks, and upon the 
appearance of one of these in the pit- 
Straight every man who thinks himself a wit, 
Perks up, and managing his comb with grace, 
With his white wig sets off his nut-brown face. 
For it was the :fashion of the gentlemen to 
toy with their soaring, large-curled periwigs, 
smoothing them with a comb. Between the 
fops and the ladies goodwill did not always 
prevail. The former were, no doubt, ad- 
dicted to gross impertinence in their con- 
versation. 
Fop corner now is free from civil war, 
'Vhite wig and vizard-mask no longer jar, 
France and the fleet have swept the town so clear. 
So Dryden "prologuised" in 1672, at- 
tributing the 
b
ence of "all our braves 
and all our wits" to the war which 
England, in conjunction with France, had 
undertaken against the Dutch. 
Queen Anne, in 1704, expressly ordered 
that "no woman should be allowed, . or 
presume to wear, a vizard-mask in either 
of the theatres." At the same time it 
was commanded that no person, of what 
quality soever, should presume to go 
behind the scenes, or come upon the stage, 
either before or during the acting of any 
play; and that no person should come 
into either house, without paying the 
price established for their respective 
places. And the disobedient were publicly 
warned that they would be proceeded 
against, as "contemners of our royal 
authority and disturbers of the public 
peace. " 
These royal commands were not very 
implicitly obeyed. Vizard-masks may 
have been discarded prompt.ly, but there 
was much crowding behind the scenes, 
and upon the stage, of persons of 
quality, for many years nfter. Garrick, 
in 1762, once, and for ever, succeeded in 
clearing the boards of the unruly mob of 
spectators, and secured room to move 
upon the scene for himself and his com- 
pany. But it was only by enlarging his 
theatre, and in such wise increasing the 
number of seats available for spectators in 
the auditory of the house, that he was 
enabled to effect this reform. }'rom that 
dat,e the playgoers of the past grew more 
and more like the playgoers of the present, 
until the flight of time rendered distinction 
between them no longer pOf:sible, and 
merged yesterday in to-day. There must 
have been a very important change in the 
aspect of the house, however, when hair 
powder went out of fashion, in 1795; 
when swords ceased to be worn-for, of 



 


course, then there could be no more 
rising of the pit to slash the curtain and 
scenery, to prick the performers, and to 
lunge at the mirrors and decorations; 
when gold and silver lace vanisbed 
from coats and waistcoats, silks and vel- 
vets gave place to broadcloth and panta- 
loons; and when, afterwards, trousers 
covered those nether limbs which had 
before been, and for so long a period, 
exhibited in silk stockings. Yet these 
alterations were accomplished gradually, no 
doubt. All was not done in a single night. 
Fashion makes first one convert" and then 
another, a
d so on, until all are numbered 
among her followers and wear the livery 
she has prescribed. Garrick's opinion of 
those playgoers of his time, whom he at 
last banished from his stage, may be 
gathered from the dialogue between Æsop 
and the Fine Gentleman, in his farce of 
Lethe. .Æsop inquires, "How do you 
spend your evening, sir?" "I dress in 
the evening," says the Fine Gentleman, 
"and go generally behind thc scenes of 
both playhouses; not, YOll may imagine, 
to be diverted with the play, but to in- 
trigue and show myself. I stand upon 
the stage, talk loud, and stare about, 
which confounds the actors and disturbs 
the audience. Upon which the galleries, 
who hate the a,ppearance of one of us, 
begin to hiss, and cry, 'Off, off;' "\\ hile 
I, undaunted, stamp my foot so; loll 
with my shoulder thus; take snuff with 
my right hand, and smile scornfully, thus. 
This exasperates the sa vages, and they 
attack us with volleys of sucked oranges 
and half-eaten pippins." "And you, re- 
tire?" "Without doubt, if I am sober; 
for orange will stain silk, and an orange 
dis.figures a feature." 


HELIOTROPE. 
How strong they are, those subtle spel1s 
That lurk in leaves and flower-bells, 
Rising from faint perfumes; . 
Or mingling with some olden stram, 
Strike through the music shafts of pam, 
And people empty rooms. 
They come npon us unaware, 
In crowded halls and open air, 
And in our chambers still : 
A song, an odour, or a bird, 
Evokes the spell, and sb-ikes the chord, 
And all our pulses thrill. 
I loitered but an hour ago, 
With lagging footsteps tired and slow. . 
Along the garden walk: 
The summer twilight wrapped me round 
Through open windows came the sound, 
Of song and pleasant talk. 
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The odour-stl'alin
 deW's lay wet 
And h vy on the mignonette 
That nYëpt about my fèct: 
Upon tue foilled mo MY vellt 
That clothed tho ruby rOlle's breast, 
It fl'll in droppinga sweet. 
It fell on beJs of purple bloom, 
.From whence arose the ra.re perfume 
Of dainty heliotrope; 
Which smote my heart with øuJdl'n POWl'T, 
My favourite IIcent, my favourite Hower, 
In olden da.ys of hope ! 
Ah, me! the years Mve come and gone, 
E..Lch \\ ith its melody or ID01LIl, 
Since that sunshiny hour, 
When, for tho ake of hands that bronght. 
And fot' tho lesson Hweet it taught, 
I chúde it for my ßower. 
Faiut..seented blossoms! long ago 
Y onT purple c1uMten came to IIhow 
:Yy lifl' had wider scope; 
They flpoke of love that day-to-night 
I stand ap:lrt from lovo's delight. 
And 1'wëar no helIotrope. 
Detwc('n to-niS{ht and th'lt far day, 
Lie lifp's bright Doon and twili
ht grey, 
Dut I have lived through both: 
And if before my paling face 
The midnight "hadows fall apace, 
I see them, nothing loth. 
Only to-night that faint perlume 
Reminds me of the lonely gloom 
Of lile outlh ing hope: 
I widh I had becn far to-night, 
What time the dew fell, silver-white 
Upon the heliotrope! 


PICCOLO. 


A srouy IS T\\-O C([H'TER
. CHAPTFR II. 
"I n \D been trying to get out of Paris 
on a secret mission for some time." con- 
tinued Piccolo, in the same low trembling 
tone, "hefore I made the acquaintance of 
ThaI, nenner, and yourself; but 1 had 
reason to known that I had been watched 
by one of the spies who have been infest- 
ing our city and our homes, and doing their 
devil's 'Work among u.s for years. We 
caught him and we shot him; but I couId 
not find out wht:ther he had had time to 
betray me to the Prussians, before hi3 
fate overtook him. The only thing to be 
done was to change my plan, and, while 
leaving them to suppose-if, indeed, they 
were in possession of the facts-that 1 was 
about to leave Paris as before arranged, in 
the disguise of an English servant in at- 
tendance on an invalid lady, detained by 
inability to travel soonf'r-this part was to 
be played hymywife-to look out for a party 
to join, whieh Ahould offer the strongest 
contrast to these cOIlditions. I was power- 
fully aided, as you will readily believe, 
when I tell you what my real purpose is, 
and I wns introduced qu.ite naturally to 
you and your companions. The chief 
precaution to be taken "as to ascertain 


- 


that you and they did not 
peak Italian, 
o.s I am hardly at all acquainted with that 
language; aud it was decidt:d that I should 
pass for a man of that nationality, because 
those educated savages, the Prussiam;, know 
less of Italy and the Italians than of any 
other J
uropean nation. You know the 
rest; and-" 
" Yes, yes-no need to recapitulate that. 
Tell me at once who you rea.lly are, and 
what there is to be discovered by these 
people in whose hands we are." 
He raised himself on his elbow, and 
looked into my face with an expression of 
profound misery which I shall never forget, 
as he replied: 
"I am Pierro Olivier Potin." (1 need 
hardly say I do not, even now, and here, 
give the real name of my unfortunate 
travelling companion; if I did so, 1 should 
create a good deal of astonishment even 
among those who believe themselves, and 
with good reason, most thoroughly ac- 
quainted with all the details of the dis- 
a.."trous epoch in the history of France to 
which my simple story belongs.) "Ah, 
no wonder you start! I am bound to 
England on a mission to procure a large 
number of guns for the government of the 
National Defence. 1 ha,e a false passport; 
poor Piccolo, the real holder, who was all 
1 profess to be, died ten days ago at Passy. 
I have his papers; they were read yester- 
cay at our interrogation, and his signale- 
ment is sufficiently like my own to pass 
without detection. But 1 have been obliged 
to take other papers with me; the instruc- 
tions for the purchase and the spcciflc<ltion 
of the guns, and an order on a well-known 
English banking firm for a very large sum 
of money, together with a letter of creden- 
tials to a political colleague of 
L Gambctta, 
who is at present in London. Two of 
these documents, the letter of credentials 
and the order on the bankers, comprise 
my name and address - Pierre Olivier 
Potin, 147, !tue de Vinette, Paris, in full. 
These, in the most circumscribed form 
pos
ible, I was obliged to carry with me." 
U Of course. But are they safe? .xothing 
tram;pired yesterday." 
" They W 1"e safe. I had the small packet 
hidden away within the lining of my hat, 
a very loose fit, and, as 1 held it in my 
hand whenever it was not on my head, it 
was quite safe until last night." 
"Until last night," I rC'pca.ted. u'Vbat 
h&s happened to it since? Tha.t is your 
hat, is it not, which hangs on the rack, 
beside my "ideawakc? I hung it there 
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myself, if I am not mistaken, last night; 
and there it is now." I haU rose as I 
spoke, with the intention of taking the 
hat down; but he put his hand out 
eagerly, and stopped me. 
U No, no!" he said j "pray don't go near 
it; pray don't even look near it! The 
sentry is watching us closely, and the only 
chance for any of you is to be able to 
feign total ignorance. Besides, it is use- 
less; my papers are in the hands of the 
Prussians. " 
" Impossible." 
" Hush! hush! That word is easily 
recognised in any language. Listen to me. 
Last night-you had all fallen asleep, but 
I lay awake, full of foreboding-it must 
have been after one o'clock, when the 
door opened without any noise, and a 
man, whom I had not seen among those 
in the Prefecture yesterday, came in to 
the room. He held a small lantern in his 
hand, and he stepped cautiously across the 
floor, in the direction of the corner in 
which ThaI lay. He stooped down, turned 
the light of the lantern upon his face, and 
looked at him very attentively. I raised 
my head noiselessly, and peered at the 
intruder. He wore the uniform. of an 
officer in the Prussian infantry, and though 
a big man, he had a singularly gentle 
tread; his footstep made no sound at all. 
Presently he approached the fireplace, and 
turned on the gas in the jet close by the 
mirror, lighted it, and extinguished his 
lantern, after which he again crossed the 
room, and was thus on a line with me, 
but, owing to the inclination of the mirror 
-you see how it slopes forward- I could 
observe his movements by their reflection 
in it, without making the least stir which 
could attract his attention. He inspected 
you minutely, turned over your clothes, 
emptied your pockets, and examined their 
contents, especially some photographs, 
which he carried to the gas-jet that he 
might admire them more at his ease." 
:MentaUy confounding the impudence 
of the unscrupulous Prussian, I put my 
hand hurriedly into my breast-pocket. 
The photographs were all safe. I com- 
forted myself with a hasty glance at one 
which was especially precious-and whose 
original is now my wife-and begged 
f. 
Pierre Olivier Potin to continue. 
"He lingered a very short time beside 
Denner, and did not stoop over him, or 
touch his clothes; but came on towards 
my bed. I can feign sleep pretty well, 
and I did it, not making the mistake of 


lying perfectly stilJ, which is enough to 
betray one to a quick observer, but 
stirring slightly, with the restlessness 
which is always imparted to real sleep by 
the presence of an unexpected or unwel- 
come person; but the ordeal was severe. 
He scanned my features closely, moved to 
each extremity of my bed, and studied me 
attentively from both; he even gently 
fingered my hair, at the back of my head, 
suspecting, I suppose, that it was a wig. 
:M y pockets were turned out next; they 
contained a purse, a handkerchief, a pair 
of gloves, and a pocket flask. These 
things were replaced, and then the officer 
approached the rack; took down the coats 
and hats hanging there, inspected and 
replaced them-all but the last hat, mine. 
Conceive what I felt when he held it 
up to the light, gazed into it, fingered 
the lining carefully aU round, and then, 
standing so that his movements were re- 
flected in the mirror, skilfuHy ripped the 
lining open with his pocket-knife and 
drew out the precious packet of papers, 
whose discovery implies my ruin and 
death, and, I fear- I fear-these Prussians 
are so merciless-serious danger to all of 
you. " 
This revelation filled me with dismay. 
I did not feel much of the indignation 
which the unfortunate emissary of a des- 
perate cause anticipated. He had made 
use of us, to be sure, and the "fix" was an 
exceeà.ing1y awkward one. But to a man 
who has seen so much of the world as I 
have, the proverbial saying, "À la guerre 
comme à la guerre," acquires a wide 
and liberal signification. Besides, there 
really was no time to think of anything 
but the position; and as for the man, he 
was too ill to be an object of anger and 
reproach. 
The inaction of our captors puzzled me 
very much. The morning was advancing, 
and nothing whatever bad occurred to in- 
dicate that any violent measures were 
intended towards us. The interrogation 
of the afternoon might mean something 
serious, but I was surprised, with such 
perilous stuff in t.heir possession, that 
the Prussians should wait until the after- 
noon, and I endeavoured to persuade 
Potin and myself that the delay was 
a favourable symptom. I found him, 
however, quite unpersuadablc; the mer- 
curial French temperament displayed the 
defect of its quality, and he ran down 
under apprehension and suspense to a 
pitiable state of prostration. I could not 
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persuade him to hope that he might not 
he shot; on th..t point his conviction was 
fixed, the inspiring of a hope that his rash 
attempt would not produce fatal results 
to us all "as a!i much o.s I could accom- 
plish. All this time it was evident to me 
that his bodily ilIncss was gaining ground; 
that tho touch of fever was strengthening 
itself; and I entreated him to be calm, in 
the interest of possibilities. Supposing 
tho result of the interrogation to bo the 
restoration of our freedom, he would be 
unable to move. The mere suggestion 
acted on him effectively. He insisted on 
rising at once, anrl I assisted him to 
dress. Then he began to pace restlessly 
to and fro, ever watching narrowly for 
the periodical appearance of the sentry's 
face behind the grating in the door; and 
there was silence between us for an in- 
terval, which was occupied in very painful 
reflections on my part. At length, Pierre 
Olivier Potin asked me to join him, and to 
allow him to lean on my arm. 
" I must move ahout," he said, "and I 
must not lose this, which may be my last 
opportunity of speaking to you alone. I 
accept what you 
ay-that to yourself, 
'1'hal, and Denner this will be only a tem- 
porary difficulty. You will get safely to 
England, and you will lIIt.ay there till all 
this misery shall be overpast; until the 
German army shall have been destroyed 
around Paris, by disease, by the winter, 
and by the sorties of our brave troops, and 
driven off the sacred soil of France by the 
lev{.e en masse of our outraged and in- 
di:;nant population. Then you will return 
to see Paris, in the glory of her political 
and social resurrection, and you will carry 
out, like the braTe Englishman that you 
are, the last wishes of an unfortunate 
comrade." 
Ho ,,,as ill; he was in despair; he was 
much more than serious; but he was dra- 
matic. The situation demanded it, for the 
situation was dramatic; and Pierre Olivier 
Potin was not the man to fail the situa- 
tion. I repressed him by a warning 
squeeze of his arm, and declared my 
fiùelity to his wishes. He proceeded to 
hive me a number of details respecting 
hiB family circumstances, which have no 
bearing on my narrative, and to charge 
me with his last \\ ords for the wife and 
the hrother, "horn he felt convinced he 
Rhould never a
ain behold. I listened at- 
tentively, and promised that every direction 
which he gaT'e should be faithfully carried 
out, and had h"trdly given him this pro- 


mise when ThaI and Denner re-entered 
our prison chamber, accompanied by an 
officer in the uniform of a Prnssian in- 
fantry corps, whom I had not previoUf
ly 
seen. Patin and I had turned at the far 
enll of the room, and were exactly facing 
the door as they entered. He started as he 
looked at the infantry officer, dropped his 
right hand from my arm, then raitred it 
and pointed at the PrUBsian, swayed 
slightly from side to side, and, without 
a word, fen on the floor in a dead faint. 
" This gentleman is evidently very ill," 
said the officer; "the doctor must see 
him," and he bustled out of the room, 
while we lifted Piccolo-who looked as if 
he had got his quietus without the aid of 
a l)russian platoon-on to the mattress, 
and endeavoured to restore him to con- 
sciousness. Presently the officer returned. 
with the doctor-the same who had seen 
Piccolo in the morning-and the proper 
remedies were administered to our unfor- 
tunate travelling companion. I am bound 
to ack-nowledge that the sick man "as 
well treated by our captors, though for us 
others little consideration was evinced. 
The doctor attacHed no serious importance 
to the patient's state, which he treated 
merely as an "attack of nerves," cha- 
racteristic of the impatient and excitable 
French temperament. The business of the 
officer was to make a formal inspection 
of our prison chamber and of ourselves, 
which duty he fulfilled civilly enough, and 
then he withdrew; all our efforts to obtain 
from him an explanation of the causes of 
our detention, or the probable length of its 
duration, having proved useless. . 
'Ve dined as coarsely as we had supped 
and breakfasted, and we awaited, silently 
watching the lethargic sleep of Piccolo, 
produced by a calming medicine, the in- 
terrogatory which we had been orJered 
to expect. The nature of my reflections 
differed widely from that of the reflec- 
tions of my companions, who were sulky 
and annoJld to the last extent, but not 
alarmed. At the appointed hour we were 
conducted to the same salle of the Pre- 
fecture of Police in which we had under- 
gone the examination of the preceding' 
dav, and there we underwent a second 
ed
tion of it, which had a precisely iden- 
tical result. '" e had told the truth before; 
we now told it all OT'er again, and, to my 
unspeakable astonishment, Ilone but the 
most formal questions were put to us 
r('specting Piccolo. It appeared to me 
that he was reO'arrled as the least im- 
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porta!1t inè.ividual of the party; the one 
to whose identity no suspicion was at- 
tached. I thought I could perceive that 
our questioners had relaxed their convic- 
tion of our :insincerity; certain symptoms, 
which one cannot define, but which one 
feels in every nerve, made me pretty con- 
fident, that we three were safe. But about 
Piccolo? Had their discoveries in refer- 
ence to him led them to the perception 
that we were entirely innocent of, and 
unconcerned in, the deception he had 
practised; and would they let us free and 
detain him, to be dealt with when his 
physical state should admit of his being 
called up before them? 
We were marched back again and locked 
up. Piccolo was still sleeping; and we 
had to pass the long, dreary winter even- 
ing and night without any other solace 
than the fire-an indulgence which I rc- 
garded with surprise, but which, no doubt, 
we owed to the fact t"bat we were not 
tenants of a common prison. ]'fy com- 
panions lighted their respective cigars and 
betook themsel ves to the uppermost end of 
the room, whither I followed them, and, 
having given them a preliminary caution 
to avoid any show of surprise or peculiar 
interest, I discloS"ed to them the extraor- 
dinary story which I had heard from our 
tr.1velling companion, and the complication 
of our already troublesome affair which 
resulted from it. They behaved exceed- 
ingly well. The ever-recurrent sentry 
could not hp
ve discovered that we were 
discussing anything more interebting than 
the quality of the tobacco, which, doubt- 
less, assisted their passivity; and it was 
some moments after I had concluded my 
story before either Denner or ThaI said 
anything. When they did speak, it was 
not too charitably of poor Piccolo; but it 
was in confirmation of my own notion that 
no ill would result to us. Concerning his 
chances, they were of his own way of 
thinking. So soon as he should be suf- 
ficiently recovered to be "interrogated," 
he would most certainly be shot. The 
evening closed in very miserably; Piccolo 
was in a wretched, exhausted, light-headed 
condition, which taxed my trifling store of 
knowledge and experience of the art of 
nursing the sick severely, and we retired 
to such a modicum of rest as each of us 
respectively was likely to find, feeling as if 
we were passing the night with a criminal 
in a condemned cell. I had had sufficient 
forethought, during the second visit of the 
doctor, to request that he would apply for 


permission for us to keep the gas alight 
all night, on account of his patient's con- 
dition, and he had done so. I turned the 
light down to a mere glimmer before I lay 
down on my mattress, which I had dragged 
near to that on which Piccolo lay. 
The night was bitterly cold, and thouO'h 
the fire was permitted to smoulder, the 
supply of fuel was so limited that the 
strictest economy in the use of it was 
necessary. A short time after I lay down 
to rest, and when I was fully realising 
the dreariness of the position and its 
accessories, a murmured complaint from 
Piccolo aroused me. He was "so cold," 
he said. Only one unappropriated article 
of clothing was within my reach; it was a 
top coat, which I had hung on the barrack- 
room rack with our hats. I got up, 
and stepped cautiously in the direction of 
the rack. lIU:!talltly a light streamed 
through the grating of the door, and I 
became aware that the vigilance of the 
sentry knew no relaxation. I took down 
the coat (the ray from the lantern at the 
grating playing about my legs as I did 
so), and as I gave it an awkward tug to 
get it off its peg, down came the four hats 
which hung just under its skirts, and 
rolled merrily off on their edges. I 
picked up Denner's, ThaI's, and my own, 
but Piccolo's had rolled farther away, into 
the tail of the 10lig ray cast by the 
sentry's lantern; anà lay on its side, with 
its white silk lining, brand-new, and totally 
uninjured, distinctly visible. Actuated by 
an impulse as quick as thou.ght, I lowered 
the coat in my hand so as to sweep the 
hat along in the direction of my mattress, 
and then, having placed the additional 
covering over the sick man's shoulders, 
I returned to my bed, and lay perfectly 
still until the light from the other side 
of the grating was removed. I allowed 
fully a quarter of an hour to elapse before 
I put out my hand and felt gently for the 
hat. It was close by, and between it and 
the light from the door, if it should be 
again turned on, stood a clumsy chair, 
on which I had placed my waistcoat and 
trousers; the former hanging over the 
seat, and nearly touching the ground. The 
feeble gliIûmer of the gas-jet was but of 
small service to me, but I contrived to 
make it of some use, and, without sitting 
up, to satisfy myself that the lining of 1\1. 
Pierre Olivier p()tin's hat had never been 
cut with a knife, or subjected to any rough 
usage whatever! What did this mean? 
I felt the lining and the crown of the hat 
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W t' the minutest care, thinkin'; it j:lst 
possible that the whole story might be a. 
delusion, the firAt hallucination-passage of 
the fever which was evidently fastening 
on our fdlow prisoner; felt it once, with- 
out result; again, and satisfied myself 
that thero was a. suspicious thickness 
in ono spot. I slid my hand along the 
floor until it touched my waistcoat, 
a.nd gently drew a pen-knife out of the 
pocket. 'l'hen I aga.in waitc..d, allowing 
several minutes to pass before I drew the 
hat under the sheltering bedclothes, and 
began to cut the lining open, with the 
utmost caution, at the spot where I had 
detected the thickness. 'rhe result of my 
experiment was that I found a fold of the 
silk s
ilfull.V turned under, and hidden in 
it a flat packet of paper about two inches 
square. To describe tbo suspense, the 
bewilderment in which I pM;StJd the hours 
of that night, during which Piccolo did 
not call me, or require any tending which 
would have given me a safe excuse for 
demanding- more light, is beyonil my 
power. \\Then the morning dawned the 
fire wns extinct, ho and tho others "ere 
sleeping quietly, and I was 
ble, unob- 
served-by timing' my peeps at the packet 
which I had held tiShtly in my hand all 
night, to the ",ithdrawal of the s
ntry's 
face from the grating-to ascertain that it 
consisted of the identical papers which 
L 
Pierre Olivier Potin had described, and 
which were more than enOl

h to have 
procured for him a speedy death, and no 
shrift at an, from the powers which then 
were at Versnilles. 
I rose, put on my trousers and waistcoat, 
slipped the packet into my breast, dexter- 
ously tripped up the chair, and in picking 
it up contrived to strike the hat 80 that it 
was set Apinning into a corner. I thon 
approached the grating in the door. In- 
stantJy the sentry's face appeared on the 
other side. 
"The Signor Piccolo is worse," I said; 
" he is shivering, and thero is no fire. The 
Herr Doctor ordered that he shoulJ have 
warmth. Can I have any fire? " 
"Yes, yon C'ln, it's the Herr Doctor's 
orders," B id a gruff voice. " Yon can 
light it yourself." 
"I have nothing to light it with." 
"Y our friends bave not used all thewa'\: 
lights they have for their good cigars," 
was the satisfactory reply, in an envious 
growl; "and you're surely not travelling 
without a love-letter or two." 
D{'licious insolence! far beyond the most 
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refined civility. _\. few momblts more 
saw me down upon my knees before the 
open fireplacf', coaxin
 tho ash-covered 
log's to ignite by a lavish expenditure 
of "V e"tas," assisted by the combustion 
of the packat, which might have been 
eqnivalent to a sentence of death. I was 
c.JnscioUB the whole time of the sulky 
satisfaction with which the sentry watched 
my clumsy efforts to light the fire, which 
were, however, effectual at ler:gth. 
In two days from that time we were set 
freo. A brief intimation that wo might 
depart-tha authorities having apparently 
satisfied themselves that we were really 
the persons whom we had represented 
ourselves to be, and not those whose 
arrival their spies had prepared them to 
expect-unaccompanied by any expI.ma- 
tion or apology, was-made to us. In the 
meantime we had been again interrogated, 
and were more than ever closely watcbL<L 
Poor Piccolo (for so Denner, ThaI, and 
myself always called him) continued very 
ill, and when the order for our release 
came 'We did not exactly know what to do 
with him. It was evident we could not 
leave him at Versailles, so we determined 
to take him with us at any risk, short of 
killing him, which the doctor said we 
should not incur; he would pull through. 
He did pull throngh, and so did we, but 
he had been nearly a month in England, 
and had put the balance of his fever, as 
Denner callE::d it, comfortably over him 
there, before his troubled wits cleared 
themselves. Then he was brout,ht to nn- 
derstand that it was I who had found and 
destroyed the papers, which might have 
been fatal; and that the circumstantial 
story he had told me, which had guided 
me to their discovery, was only the merci- 
ful and mysterious warning of n. dream. 


UNDER THE HA)11IER. 
TAT T E R S ALL'S. 
THE COR
ER. 
NE.1.RLT opposite to that well-l.nown 
tavern, the Hercules Pillars, which then 
occupied the site of Apsley House, stood, 
a. century and a. quarter ago, a heavy, 
ugly-looking building, which once housed 
Pope's" Sober Lanesborough dancing with 
the gout," and which has since become the 
hospital known as St. George's. At this 
period Belgravia consisted of open fields, 
running pleasantly down to tho river, 
and the hospital enjoyed the isola- 
tion peculiarJy desirable in such institu- 
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tions. Thirty years later, in 1780, it 
acquired a remarkable neighbour - the 
establishment now known, wherever the 
English tongue is spoken, as Tattersall's. 
The situation then was exceptionally 
lonely-famous for nightingales and foot- 
pads-so that Tattersall's was, perhaps, 
not unwiUing to grow up even under the 
shadow of an hospital-as houses, in the 
old feudal times, snug
led closely up 
under the lee of a fortalice. For a long 
while afterwards the famous "Corner" 
was almost in the country, albeit situated 
between the Parks; and just previous to 
the outcrop of bricks and mortar, which 
converted the "Five-fields" into a centre 
of fashion, the said fields were the favourite 
Sunday morning resort of dog-fighters and 
cock-fighters; and, on more than one occa- 
sion, a "turn-up," as an impromptu prize- 
fight was then caIled, "came off " where 
Belgrave-square now stands. 
The Tattersall family and " the Corner" 
itself were founded by Mr. Richard Tat- 
tersall, whose portrait is yet extant-a 
hearty, ruddy, healthy English yeoman, 
looking thoughtfully out from a red waist- 
coat of ample proportions, and a blue 
coat of sporting cut, adorned with brass 
buttons. This original Tattersall was a 
noteworthy man, of the solid, English, 
quiet order of beings -:- a man evidently 
not of words, but of deeds; the most 
unlikely man, at first sight, to prosper as 
an auctioneer. Special knowledge, how- 
ever, he most unquestionably had, having' 
been training-groom to the second and 
last Duke of Kingston, husband of 
"the Chudleigh" of doubtful immor- 
tality. 'Vhen the poor duke, who, says 
Leigh Hunt, "appears never to have out- 
grown the teens of his understanding'," 
escaped "the Chudleigh" by dying, Mr. 
Tattersall renounced the idea of further 
service, and, sometime between 1773 and 
1780, organised a business of his own. He 
appears to have been possessed of con- 
siderable capital, for in 1779 he bought of 
Lord Bolingbroke the famous horse" High- 
flyer," for "two thousand five hundred 
pounds of lawful money of Great Britain." 
He became so much attached to this 
celebrated racer, by whom he made his 
fortune, that he gave the name of "High- 
flyer Hall" to a house he built in the Isle 
of Ely. This English worthy died in 1705, 
at the ripe age of seventy-two, and was 
succeeded by his son, 1111'. Edmund 
Tattersall, who, dying suddenly, left the 
charge of "the Corner" to his son, Richard 


the second-the celebrated "Dick" Tatter- 
sall, of whom so many good stories are told. 
This gentleman, who died in 1858, at Dover, 
of exhaustion, brought on by the heat, 
preserved to his dying hour that family 
horror of dodging and roguery of every 
kind, which has been the corner-stone 
of Tattersall's. Strange to relate, Mr. 
Tattersall entertained a most intense dis- 
like to professional betting, and nothing 
pleased him so much as keeping young 
men from becoming members of the 
Rooms. 'Vhen written to by juvenile 
aspirants anxious to become members 
of Tattersall's, he was very apt to write 
a line in reply, setting forth the evils 
of betting and the risk of ruin, and ad- 
vising the writer to keep his two g
ineas 
in his pocket. S till, as the Rooms were 
to be carried on somehow, and :111'. Tatter- 
sall's scruples gave offence in certain 
quarters, he found it best to hand over 
the management of them to a committee. 
For very many years 1\11'. Richard Tatter- 
sall's house was the L.:mdon head-quarters 
of the Jockey Club, who had a regular 
cook and coffee-room there, so that racing 
and betting were too intimately connected 
with the institution to be cast off readily. 
The disastrous partnership between :Mr. 
" Dick's" father and the Prince Regent, 
during which they were cast in damages 
for five thousand pounds, was only one 
incident of the long friendship existing 
between the Royal and Tattersall families. 
King George the Fourth, whose bust. at 
the age of seventeen, in a queer cocked 
hat and tie wig, still surmounts the pump 
cupola, made ,Mr. Tattersall his almoner 
when any of his old sporting friends be- 
came really out at elbows. At the word of 
the almoner, cheques for all amounts-from 
one hundred to five hundred pounds-were 
dispensed to the dilapidated bloods who had 
once upon a time played Poins to the wild 
prince. Like many more sturdy haters of 
gambling, :111'. Tattersall was an enthusi- 
astic rider across country, and feared not 
at all to take long lonely rides by night 
through the lIiidlands. He was said to be 
"free of the road," as no highwayman would 
molest him, and even a pickpocket returned 
his handkerchief "with compliments, taken 
quite by mistake." Burglars, however, 
were less scrupulous; a .. monkey" was 
once purloined from the office, and one 
"Slender Billy," a great purveyor of sport 
to the "Corinthians," was strongly sus- 
pected of the sacrilegious outrage. This 
renowned character carried on various 
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professions, find :lí'hieved glory in them 
all. 'rhe comhination of an illicit still 
with ß l..-nacker's yard had, it was said, 
once brought a g..1.uger down upon the 
Slender O'le, who was openly accused of 
havin(1' pOJ)ped hi
 enemy into tho flesh 
copper. Ho was, moreover, implicated 
in a. little' affair about the communion- 
plate at tit. P:tnl's, and had defended 
hi" crib at \Villow-walk, TothilJ-fields, 
against the Bow-street runners, by letting 
loose his bears upon them. Billy had 
always on hand a choice collection of 
bears, cocks. bad
er8, terrien-;, and rats, 
find woulù knock up a hull-bait or a 
rat-hunt at a moment's notice. Billy was 
also a clever hand fit gettiug back property 
for a suitahle reward "anù no questions 
asked; " but, led away by ambition, he at 
last attempted too high a flight, and came 
under tho operation of the 'Forgery Act. 
It was proved that he coultl neither read 
nor write; but that availed him little, and 
he was sentenced to be hanged. 
lr. Tat- 
tersall visited Billy in the condemned 
cell, and urged him to make a clean breast 
of it and confess his associates, and re- 
ceived the following memorable reply: 
" No, master, they'll never say that Slender 
Billy split on his pals; if every hair on my 
head was alive, and bad to be hung 
separate, I wouldn't." Die he did, and 
H game," as was r('marked by Mr. Dan 
Dawson, destined himF:eIf to wear the 
fatal nightcap on Cambridge gaol not long 
afterward8. 
,Fond of bunting, 1111'. Tattersall loved 
the road almost as much as tho field, but 
confessed his inferiority in coaching'" ork 
and coaching language to his great friend, 
John'Varde. Dogs he loved greatly, and 
got the best ono be ever had through his 
hasty kindness. Observing the more than 
half-starved creature that had wandered 
into his yard, he told the groom to ., give 
tho poor wretch something to cat." The 
man k('pt it for two months, when, having 
been tried at badgers, the animal became 
the cll<'rished pet of Mr. Tattersall, 
and "ould allow no one ('l
e to touch it. 
One day it was challenged by its old 
master in PiccadilJy, but tho kagacious 
animal repudiat('d tho connection, and 
the challenger did not accept the offer 
to " take him if you can." 
Before his fa.thpr's death, 
Ir. Tattersall 
comnlenced the famous :Mondav {pasts, at 
which tho Doncaqtcr Cup, "\\ ith the two 
hOl'Rc-handles, won by Crookshank!; in 
Ii....l, always held the punch; and a. silver 



 


fox-head, which held nearly a pint, wns 
presented brimming with port to each 
guest, wh; was required to drain it to 
tho health of John \\rarde and the noble 
science-and no heel-taps. Tho Derby 
dinner, held late in the week before 
.Epsom, was a more important ceremonial, 
graced with venison from Goodwood, and 
prime Rhenish, presented to the host by 
his foreign friends. After dinner the 
Derby lottery, of two sovereigns each, 
wn-q solemnly drawn, tho elder :MatLews 
often acting as .Mr. 'rattersaU's deputy, in 
the performance of this important cerc- 
mony. Charles Young WAS another wel- 
come guest, as were "Plenipo" Batson, 
Ormsby Gore, Captain .Meynell, Jack 
Masters, the !Juke of Holstein, the Hon. 
Fitzroy Stanhope, and others famous 
on race-course and hunting-field, who, 
like old 'fattcrsall'H itself, have passed 
away from the bUFlY London world. 
At old Tatten.aH's a narrow passage led 
to the yard and the subscription-rooms. 
The court-yard was adorned by a pnmp, 
covered by a domed structure of cI.LSsic'll 
outline. Over the dome wa
 tho bust of 
George tho Fourth, previously alluded 
to, and beneath its shelter the genius 
loci-the fox. As 'rroy had its statue of 
Pallas, Ephesus its Diana. of olive-wood, 
and old Home its lightning-scared wolf, 
so has Tattersall's its fox, duly enshrined 
and treated with all fitting' reverence. An 
experienced fox, this familiar spirit of "the 
Corner." On many generations of horses 
and dogs, of men and books, has V ulpes 
peered sharply. Under that scrutinising 
glance of his have passed terribly high-bred 
cattle, and, for that matter, terribly high-bred 
men, now flushed with youth, health, and 
success, and anon about to send their stud 
to the hammer, to parry an "awful settIing- 
day." Under his sharp nose have dawdled 
and chatted, sauntered and linqered, great 
noble:,; expectantheirs; statesmen of world- 
wide renown; soldiers and sailors. whose 
names are written in big letters in English 
history; sturdy squires; smal.t younger 
brothers; successful butchers; sparting 
publicans; and bluff bettors round, who 
would lay my lord the oddB to Jose 
twenty, nay, forty thousand on the Derby; 
and, what is more, pay if they lost-the 
indispensable condition of remaining a 
member of the room. Granted this im- 
portant condition of solvency, no sixteen 
quartering9 are demanded of candidates 
tor mombership; and in one of the most 
aristocratic countries in the world may 
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be seen a perfectly democratic commu- 
nity, constructed on the principle, 'laid 
down by one whose own pride of birth 
was unequalled-" All equal on the turf 
and under the turf." 
Let us stroll leisurely for half an hour 
about the old "Corner," harking back a 
little more than a decade, to Blair Athol's 
year. The Derby has been run and won, and 
the Oaks to boot. On the last day of the 
week the demand for stamped paper has 
been excessive, and the coffers of Israel 
have been greatly relieved of their plethora, 
for to-day is Black Monday, the "set- 
tling-day" after Epsom Summer :Meeting. 
There is a crowd in the old narrow yard. 
Profane bettors, not admitted to the sub- 
scription-rooms, are lying in wait to pounce 
on members, as they issue from the sacred 
porta-Is, and "draw" their winnings of 
them. A certain uneasiness is felt by the 
outer vulgar, for we are in the midst of 
the" plunging" era, and the Derby victory 
of a comparative outsider has sorely dis- 
comfited the general public. A bad set- 
tling is anticipated, and the croakers are 
as loud as usual with their dismal pro- 
phecies. Pushing through the expectant 
crowd we make our way into the queer 
old room with the circular desk, crowded 
with busy bookmakers, struggling hard 
to get through their accounts. It is 
dusty and hot in this temple of Plutus, 
and we find it pleasanter to breathe the 
sweet summer air on the lawn, a cheerful 
patch of emblematic turf, adorned with a 
solitary tree, under which many rich farms 
and fat vales, wild stretches of purple 
moorland and brawling trout streams, 
have changed hands. An iron railing 
keeps the tag-rag and bobtail off this 
pretty bit of verdure, so refreshing to 
eyes weary with poring over the odds. 
Considering what they have gone through 
last week, the "plungers" look remark- 
ably well, and excite the admira.tion of 
"'.AJ..'ry," who, clinging on to the railing, 
is giving his country cousin a treat of 
" gapeseed" at the magnates of the Turf. 
" 'Arry," born within sound of Bow Bells, 
clad in a very horsey coat-all pockets, 
and flaps, and great seams-curiouRly ad- 
hesive "pants," blue bird's-eye scarf with a 
snaffle pin, ample waistcoat, ditto gold 
chain with horse's hoof dangling there- 
from, and a "five to two" hat, is quitf' 
competent to explain to the young man 
from the country "who is who," even 
if the countrym
n mayhap knows better 
"what is what." "'Arry" is in his own 


circle a great authority on tm'f matters. 
He-lucky dog-gets that peculiar" tip" 
said to be "straight." He is not to be 
caught with chaff-not he. He insists on 
knowing whether the "stable-money" is 
"right," before" dashing down" his invest- 
ments. He is cautious, our friend' Arry. 
He finds out about the private trials, and 
speaks contemptuously of racing prophets. 
:Moreover, he stands in a bit with a waiter 
who makes a "hundred-pound book," and 
is the actual capitalist at the back of poor 
little Tongsley, the barber, who never 
refuses money, and will bet an errand-boy 
a hundred to three in sixpences. ' Arry 
knows the lords and the layers excellently 
well" by sight.," and is much impressed by 
the attitude of those whom he calls the 
" real swells;" but his hearty enthusiasm 
is reserved for another manner of man, 
or, as they say at Jerome Park, "another 
breed 0' cats." His heart-such as it is- 
bounds with noble ambition as he points 
out to his companion the hero of the day, 
that tall, strapping Y orkshireman, broad 
of shoulder and loud of tongue, who pro- 
claims his wish to bet on the St. Leger. 
Last year he laid eleven thousand to one 
thousand against Lord Clifden for the St. 
Leger, and he has just won forty thousand 
on Blair Athol. He is John Jackson- 
Jock 0' Fairfield, the " Leviathan" of the 
Ring, vice Davis, retired, and a man of 
mark indeed in the eyes of ' Arry and his 
like. 
Business goes briskly on, heavy sums 
are exchanged, and no defaulters are yet 
hinted at. After all the croaking, the 
" settling" is a good one. People over- 
burdened with money are heard to com- 
plain of the unreasonable shortness of 
banking hours, and there is great button- 
ing up of breastpockets as the crowd dis- 
perses from the last Derby settling ever 
held at old TaUer3all's, and ' Arry walks 
off his country cousin to settle up with 
little Tongsley, who has" made his book" 
for the willner, and is a happy man. 
NEW TAl'TER,)ALL'g. 
BETwEE:X the canonisation of Blair Athol 
and that of Gladiateur in the following 
year, l\Iessrs. Richard and Edmund Tatter- 
sall the younger removed their business 
to Knightsbridge. Great care and much 
money Wère expended in making the 
new establishment perfectly commodious. 
Through a broad archway; past our old 
friend tho pump, carefully removed and 
set up again; pig-tailed George; tutelar 
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fox, and aU, wo reach a large covered 
buiMing, admir.1bly lighted and furnished 
with ample stabling, a spacious gallery 
for C lrriages, and a handsome rostrum 
"ith a sounding boarù. At the old 
" C,>rner," bidders amI bettors entered at 
one passage; but in the new in<;titution 
the sheep fire at once separated from the 
goats. On the right of the visitor are 
the offices in w})ich is conducted the 
businesC! of :llcssrs., or, rather, of 
[r. 
Edmund Tattersall-Mr. Richard, third 
of tJmt name, h{'ing now no more. On the 
left is a building like in outward appear- 
ance to that on the right, but approached 
by a narrow way jlalouc;ly guarded, for 
this is the new subscription-room. A 
very handsome room it is, tastefully de- 
corated and provided with convenient scats 
and desks; so that a man, having drawn 
some thousands from his bankers in the 
morning, hM only to sit down and pay 
away his money as merrily as he may. The 
opening of this elegant room was cele- 
brated by the ml'mbers with a dinner to 
the !\IessrR. Tattersall, to express the 
gratitude of the sporting world for its 
fine new lodgings. I remember me well 
of that famous banquet; of the hundreds 
of massive race cups, lent by their owners 
to grace the dinner-table; of the mighty 
pyramids of flowers, set between the great 
gold and silver gronps and vases, to 
lighten the general effect; of the asparagus 
and early strawberries; of the chairman 
and his hearty manner; of )lr. George 
Payne's "itty oration in proposing the 
health of "The Ring; " and of the reply 
thereto by bluff" Stevey," soon to come 
to a sad end, poor fellow! I remember me 
also of a "manvais plaisant," myneighbour, 
who hinted that the gathering offered a 
fine chance for a. modern Guy Fawkcs, 
and proposed, as an inscription to be 
placed over the door of the new room, 
Gray's line- 
The curfew tolls the knell of parting ùay, 
and I also distinct! y recollect avenging 
myself on that untimeous joker by taking 
of him the oùds against Gladiateur for tIle 
Derby. It wns a,. cheery meeting this, of 
"layers" and" backers," the lion and the 
lamb for once lying down together. Under 
the ruinq of th l.t banquet we buried old 
Tattersall's, anù poured forth plentiful 
libations to its memo!). 
A<i tho new room ca.me into use, the 
lawn of the old one was terribly regretted, 
and continually sicrhed for; and, moreover, 


"ith the prrversity of ma.nkind, who 
generally throw over things just as they 
arc made perfect, members at once showed 
a di
position to get througIl the bulk of 
their business elsewhere. For a long time 
had been growing the practice of employ- 
ing commissioners, both to bet and to ecttle 
accounts, a.t the various turf clubs; and 60 
swiftly diù this increase after the move of 
Tattersall's westward, that the dealings 
there soon came to be considered merely 
supplementary to the more serious business 
of the morning. Tattersall's has thus be- 
come rather a. fashionable than a.n import- 
ant betting centre. Tho great moves are 
made in the morning farther east, and 
are only slightly checked or accelerated 
by the doings at Knightsbridge. N ever- 
theless, a crowd assembles round the gate 
of the Rooms on :Mondays, and "outside 
men" find it convenient to settle hard by 
Knightsbridge-green. In the room itself 
many changes have t'lken place. Jackson 
and poor "S tevey" arc ga.thered to their 
fathers, and the modern Leviathans are a. 
much more easy-going folk. Time, too, has 
made sad havoc among the" upper ten." 
Death has cbimed the unlucky prince of 
plungers, and the pace has told severely 
on many more heroes of his time. The 
colours, "red and white hoops," of the 
triple-coroneted owner of Lady Eliza- 
beth are now the property of one of the 
shrewdest and most popula.r of the new 
Levia,thans; an excellent omen, for did 
not :Mr. Snewing's Caractacus win the 
Derby in the" sky blue and white cap," 
which Lord George himself, the previous 
possessor, could never get first past the 
post for that race? The famous "cherry 
and black cap" are, at the moment of 
writing, vacant, by the death of their 
accomplished owner; but Sir Joseph's 
commissioner, who knows what it is to 
haT'e horses in training, will possibly con- 
sider them as his legitima.te inheritance. 
The strict enforcement of the various 
Acts against ready-money betting has 
cleared out many "commission agents," 
and France has drawn heavily on the 
ranks of the "professionals." 
Iany of the 
frequenters of old Tattersall's arc estab- 
lished comfortabl) in P.l,ri.:i, and make 
their appcamnce at Knightsbridge only. 
at infrequent intervals. 
It is dull work looking in vain for well- 
known faces, so let us tale a turn on the 
" legitimate" side and see 
Ir. Tattersall 
knocking do" n successive lot
, brought 
out one by onc, and e
poscd to the critical 
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eyes of vendors. Swiftly come and swiftly 
go-mostly" without reserve" - goodly 
hunters and hacks, up to all sorts of 
weights; winners of flat races, hurdle 
races, and steeplechases; thorough-breds 
with illustrious pedigrees, and "useful" 
animals without any; descendants - of 
Derby wmners and- of sires who, III 
their day, "were sure to win," but, by 
some fatality, " walked in with the 
crowd;" clever cobs; barouche horses; and 
those wonderful animals equal to either 
fortune, who are quiet in single and 
double harness, are good hacks, and have 
carried a lady. The horses themselves 
display a jaunty air, and evidently feel 
themselves the heroes of the hour; vastly 
unlike the poor dogs at Leadenhall-market, 
who look imploringly at the passers-by, 
and bark to ea,ch other Jack Johnson's 
aspiration- 
I wish to God that somebody would buy us. 
Not only on his own premises does 
rr. 
Tattersall wield the hammer, but presides 
ovcr many great sales of blood stock, 
where lucky and rich turfitcs compete 
eagerly for promising yearlings-too often 
only "promising." His name, in fact, is 
bound up .with the most glorious associa- 
tions of English horseflesh, and adorned 
by the traditions of a family whose deal- 
ings have ever been scrupulously honour- 
able. So great is the renown of the house 
of Tattersall for extreme nicety in all its 
transactions, that it would seem to have 
been specially created to disprove the 
thesis of those who insist that contact 
with horseflesh tends to the relaxation 
of the moral sense. 
As I stroll out of new Tattersall's, re- 
volving many things-chariots and horses, 
books and men-I am accosted by a seedy 
young man, who evidently knows me. It is 
astonishing what a memory shabby people 
have. Older, by twenty years, judging 
from appearances, it is indeed no other 
than our ingenious friend" 'Arry," whom 
we left rejoicing over his winnings and 
determined to become a Leviathan. For 
a while after he prospered, and was always 
pestering me to "patronise his little book," 
but I had ultimately lost sight of him. 
Turf mushrooms often spring up in a 
night, and wither again, like the prophet's 
pumpkin. They then disappear into utter 
darkness, and, like the lost Pleiad, are 
seen no more. 'Årry's" little book" had 
not, so he said, turned out a success. He 
wanted" the nerve," I think he called it, 



 


to "lay agin' certainties," and hence his 
present plight. I prepared to bid him 
farewen, when he asked the loan of a 
"dollar," not for such base requirements 
as meat and drink, but to back an absolute 
"certainty" for the Derby at a long price. 
I believe the infatuated creature duly 
invested that dollar on I know not what 
animal, and I sincerely hope he may win. 


Å SILENT WITNESS. 
BY EDMUND YATES. 


AUTHOR OF "ELACK SHEEP," "CASTAWAY," "THE YELLOW 
FLAG," &c. &c. 
- 


BOOK III. CHAPTER XI. THE LAST SACRIFICE. 
THERE is little need to tell that Anne 
Studley, when she gave up the charge of 
the poor maimed woman, whose revelation 
had made ßuch a difference in her life, at 
the same time abandoned her assumed 
name of Gaynor, and took up her abode 
at the Hermitage with Grace Middleham, 
" to remain there for life," Grace said, as 
she welcomed her long-lost friend; but 
Anne smiled quietly, and shook her head. 
She said nothing, but she had her own 
notions that an alteration in the domestic 
affairs might possibly be made soon, when 
a re-arrangement of the household would 
be necessary. 
And before she had becn an inmate of 
the Hermitage for a month, that which 
had been a shrewd suspieion grew to be 
an undoubted certainty. Anne Studley 
saw that the measure of her sorrow was 
not yet full, and that there was still 
another sacrifice which it was necessary 
for her to make. 'Vhen, in the depth of 
her despair, she had abandoned the quiet 
family in the little German town, where, 
up to that time, what had been the most 
peaceful, if not the happiest portion of her 
existence, had been passed; and arriving 
solitary and friendless III London, had 
determined upon pursuing the avocation 
of a hospital nurse, as the one which, by 
entirely engrossing her time, would give 
her no scope for reflection or recollection, 
she found she had miscalculated her 
powers of endurance, and but for one 
circumstance would have retired from her 
newly-elected occupation in disgust. The 
chance meeting with Clement Burton, 
brought about in the mutual discharge 01 
their professional duties, induced her to 
persevere in her original idea. The intelli- 
gent young surgeon not merely recognised 
that Anne's clear head and practical sense 
would be of great value in the calling 
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F;he had chosen, but, reading' betwoon the 
liues, he was cnabled to perceive the 
necessity for her immersion in some daily 
routine,," hich should prevent her thoughts 
from dwelling on her past career. 'Vith 
much gentle skill anù judgment, and 
without the least appearance of busying 
himself with her affairs, he contrived to 
let her see tho importance he attached to 
her nssisbmce, and gradually '\on her to 
regard her duties with intcrLst. That 
interest was not limited to her occupation, 
but cÜended to him who had becn the 
means of procuring it for her. Meeting 
daily as they did, Anne had every oppor- 
tunity of observing Clement Burton's 
noble qualities-his kindness of heart, his 
patience, his devotion to tho humblest of 
those who wero brought under his care. 
It had never previously been her lot to 
meet with such a man, and it was not 
difficult to guess the result. Her early 
appreciation of his goodness deepened by 
degrees into a stronger feeling, and long 
before, at his suggestio!], she had gone in 
attendance on Lydia 'Valton, she knew 
that her heart, which had refused to listen 
to the honest pleadings of .Franz .Eckhardt, 
aml baù never before been touched, was 
hers no longer. She loved Clement Burton 
with a silent, deep, but entirely hopeless 
love; hopeless, not merely on account of 
the barrier erected between them by her 
previous marriage, but from the fact, 
which she did not attempt to disgnise from 
herself, that of her passion there was, on 
Clement's part, no return. He appreciated 
her, respected her, liked her-she knew 
that; no brother could have treated her 
with greater regard; but the feelings by 
which he was actuated were plainly 
different to hers, and never could become 
the same. 

ho acknowledged all this before she 
knew of Clement's acquaintance with 
Grace )Iiddlcham; but from the time 
that she first saw them together, she 
knew that whatever little remnant of 
hope had rem1.ined concealed in her 
bosom must bo given up, and that her 
fate was fixed. The barrier of her mar- 
ringe had been broken down by Lydia 
\Valton's disclosnre, bnt one quite as im- 
passable reared ibelf in tho vacant place. 
Her ele.lr eyes flaw in an instant that 
Clement loved Grace, and that his love 
was returned, aud a very little study of 
the caSe sho..\ cd her e}'Rctly ho,," mattcrs 
stood betwecn them; her lengthened in- 
furcourse "ith tho young man had given 
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her a keen insight into his character. He 
had often talked freely with her of himself 
and his affairs; she knew his firm sense 
of honour, and was certain that he had 
nevor so much as hinted to Grace the 
state of his feelings towards her. Had 
the woman he loved been in a different 
position, it was T,robable, Anne thought, 
that Clement would long since have asked 
her to share his lot; but the fact that 
Grace was an heiress had kept him silent. 
Ho was in a good practice and position 
now, and could well afford to maintain a 
wife out of his professional earnings; but 
he was a proud man, and keenly sensitive, 
and would shrink from the idea that even 
the merest gossip of the world should 
accuse hini of having' paid court to the 
heircss from interested motives. 
All that Anno surmised was true; true 
now to a greater extent than she sus- 
pected. The regard which Clement Bur- 
ton felt for Miss Middleham on their first 
acquaintance had grown with their daily 
intercourse, and had at last attained such 
proportions as rendered it necessary for 
him to take some decisive step. \Vhat 
that step should be, required in his mind 
but short consideration. 
The feelings with which Anne had ac- 
credited him existed even more viTidly 
than she had imagined, and though he 
would have given all that he possessed to 
call Grace his wife, he feared to declare 
himsclf to her, lest his motives should be 
misunderstood. In the course of his ex- 
perience he had frequently heard stories 
of doctors perverting the confidence which 
had been placed in them professionally to 
their own private ends, and the mere idea, 
that such an accusation should be brought 
against him, filled him with horror and 
dismay. Bettcr trample out the fire which 
was consuming him and go away, leaving 
no sign. It was time the present con- 
dition of affairs should cease; and he set 
himself to work to bring about the end. 
'Vhen 
rr. Burton's mind was once 
made up, he was prompt in action, and 
three days after his determination he pre- 
sented himself at the Hermitage. The 
friends were in the drawing-room-Miss 
Middleham at work, while Anne was 
reading to her. After the ordinary com- 
monplaces, Clement said, in as gay a tone 
as he could assume, U I have come to 
make a little revelation, which, I think, 
,\ ill f!urprise, and which I am selfish 
enough to hope may grieyc you." 
Both the girls looked up instantly; 
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Grace in astonishmcnt, Annie with an odd 
prescience of what was coming. 
Anne was the first to speak. " Some- 
thing which will grieve us ? " she repeated. 
"I hope so," said Clement. " Odd 
though it may sound, I hope that the 
interest you both take in me is sufficient 
for you to be sorry to hear that I am 
going to leave you." 
The usual colour flcd from Grace's 
cheeks as she said, " To leave us, 
fr. Bur- 
ton; you don't mean for long, I suppose? " 
"For long? Certainly," he replied; 
" possibly for life." 
Anne was silent; but Grace said, in a 
faint low tonc, "What can you mean? 
Surely this is very sudden? " 
" The decision is sudden," Clement said, 
"though I have had the idea for 80me 
time in my mind. The fact is, that I find 
thi
 kind of work telling upon me, and I 
have long been desirous for a change. I 
think I explained to you, :M:iss Middle- 
ham, that my own inclination did not lead 
me to my profession, and that I only took 
to it from necessity. I have nothing to com- 
plain of my success in it, and it has made 
me many kind friends; but I rather pine 
for freedom, and now there is a chance of 
obtaining it." 
A dead silence ensued, to brpak which 
Anne said, "Y ou aré not going then to pur- 
sue your profession abroad, Mr. Burton?" 
"No," he said, as though suddenly re- 
calling himself from a dream. " The fact 
is, that a patient of mi:ne, and a kind friend 
as well, has received the appointment as 
governor to one of the West India islands. 
He takes me out with him as his secre- 
tary, and promises me that my work shall 
be nominal, and that I sh'1I1 have plenty of 
time for any literary or scientific pursuits 
which I may choose to indulge in." 
Still Grace was silent; but Anne said, 
in a hard voice, "The temptation is a great 
one-when do you go ? " 
"My friend tilinks of sailing in about 
ten days' time, but nothing is as yet de- 
cided. He only made me the offer last 
night, and you are the first to whom I have 
communicated it." 
"We ought to be greatly obliged to 
fr. 
Burton for his selection of us to share his 
confidence, ought we not, Grace?" said 
Anne. "Come, dear, you have promised 
me a drive to Richmond this morning, and 
the best of the sunshine will be lost if we 
delay." Then Grace, managing to regain 
her self-possession, said a 
ew words, and 
1.11'. Burton took his leave. 


That was a silent drive to Richmond, 
for each of the ladies was too much im- 
mersed in her own thoughts to speak. 
The shock which :Miss Middleham had 
received at the announcement of Clement 
Burton's intended departure, and the con- 
sequent alterat,ion in her whole life j the 
loss of something which she looked for- 
ward to from day to day, the breaking up 
of that delightful communing which she 
regarded as the pri:ncipal solace of her 
life, had been almost too much for her. 
Whatever dreams she had indulged in 
seemed now to be hopelessly shattered. 
He could never have cared for her, or hc 
would not have allowed himself to be 
carried away on so comparatively slight a 
pretext. All the kindness and attention, 
then, which he had paid her, had been 
prompted by friendship-nothing more; 
and, imputing no blame to him, Grace 
owned she had cruelly deceived herself. 
From everyone, even from Anne, she tried 
to hide any expression of her feelings, but 
this was beyond her control j and as she 
1a.y back in the carriage, recalling the 
pleasures of the past, and mourning over 
the flight of the happiness which she had 
anticipated in the future, tears of dis- 
appointment, scarcely hidden by her veil, 
rolled down her cheeks. 
Her companion was equally silent, 
equally preoccupied, and if her eyes were 
dry, her mind, at least, was as much 
disturbed. The story which she had heard 
Clem
nt Burton tell that morning, and 
the scene which she had witnessed, were, 
to her, ample confirmation of what she 
had long suspected. She now was certain 
that the young surgeon hd.d found himsplf 
unable any longer to go quietly through 
the ordinary routine of life, and be con- 
stantly in the presence of his idol, without 
declaring himself. To avow his passion 
and ask her hand would be, according to 
his supersensitiveness, an act of meanness 
and disloyalty, and he had, therefore, 
sought for this appoi:ntment as a means of 
escape from the dilemma. His heart was 
breaking at the idea of separating from 
Grace, but it was, in his opinion, the voice 
of honour which bade him go, and he 
hesitated not. N or had Anne any longer 
any doubt, if such had ever possessed her 
mind, that her fl'iend returned Clement 
Burton's affection. The sudden change 
in her appearance when Clement announced 
his departure; her altered demeanour ever 
since j the half-hysterical state in which, 
though she strove to disguise it) she then 
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was-all showf'd that she WDoS passing 
throu
h uo ortlinary trial. 
.And, above a11, Anne felt herself caned 
upon to mßke the crowning sacrifice of 
her lire, by stifliug' for ever tho deep 
att:whm"nt she lmd silently nourished, 
and solving the difficulty which exic:;ted 
between those two. It could be done, 
sbo thought-the misunllerstanding could 
be at once removed-if she only had the 
courage to efface herself, and to act as 
intf'rpretE'r between them. If Clement 
could he persuaded that Grace was really 
attached to him, and that in demanlling 
her hand he would be behaving honour- 
ably, his motive being beyond question, he 
would only too gladly obey the suggestion. 
As for G racc, to bring her lover to her feet 
would be recalling her to life. Here was 
a. way, then, Anne thought, of replying all 
the friend
hip which she had received at 
Grace's IJ:mds; and when ahe remembered 
the devotion exi
tent from their school- 
days. and, even at that present moment, 
manifcst in each of Grace's words and acb; 
towards her, she felt that, tbough her own 
immolation was 0. part of the scheme, she 
could yield herself up without a murmur. 
That night Anne Studley wrote to 
Ir. 
Burton a. note, requcsting him to call and 
sce her the next morning, as she wi.,hed 
particularJy to con.,ult him. Ho was not 
to mention havÏt.,... rpceivcd the note, and, 
if he sn.w )fiss )Iiddl.ham, was to make it 
appear to her that his vi:;it was nn ordinary 
one. Just before the time when she ex- 
pected the young surgeon, Anne Studley 
took Grace with hpr int.() the morning-room, 
out of which, through hea,y velvet por- 
tièrea, op!'ned 
J pretty 1ittlu conservatory 
filled with exotics, and with a fountain 
pla.,hing in it!! miù..t. AB they were sit- 
ting idly talking, tho convers'1tion being 
mostly carried on by Anne-for Grace was 
medif.ttive and p!"eoccupicd-
[r. Burton 
was annonnced. 
U Stay, Jenuing,," said Anne to the' 
serv:mt, quickly, "one minute before yon 
let him in. Grace, dear, I have a parti- 
cular desire you should not see Mr. Burton 
this morning; at all events, until I haye 
spoken to him npon some very imp01-tant 
bU'Jiness of my own." 
The blush WftS on Grace's face in an 
iU!'Itant. U What can I do?" she said. 
"If I go out I shall meet him in tho hall." 
"Step into the conservatory," said 
Anne; "you can pfl
S through and go out 
by the other door. Now, Jenning8, sho\\ 
:Mr. Burton in." 
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But 
 ht'n Gr'lce tried the outer door of 
the conservatory, she found it locked on 
tho outside, and as 
Il'. Burton was already 
in the room, she was compelled to remain 
in hiding. 
" You see I have obeyed your commands, 
}'!iss Studlc.y," wag Clement's salutation, 
"and I am here." 
"It was very good of you to come," 

aid Anne, quietly; "but I think, before 
onr interview is ended, you will see the 
necessity for my somewhat apparently 
brusqó.e summons. You used to say," 
she added, with a slight colour rising, 
but fading as suddenly as it came, "in the 
old days, "hen I was 
IrfIJ. Gaynor-you 
used to sa.y that one of my chief merits 
was frankness." 
" I never knew you to bp otherwise th
n 
thorougnly frank Jlnd thoroughly trust- 
worthy," he said. 
" And you" ill find, I hopn, that those 
qu.alities have not deserted m
. III all I 
am going to say to you now I shall be 
thoroughly fra.nk-tQo frank for polite- 
neRS, perhaps, but not for truth; certainly 
not too frank, considering how very nearly 
the happiness of one so dear to me i9' con- 
cerned." 
He started, and looked at her keenly. 
"I am afraid I do not ('omprehend you, 
:Miss Studley," he said. 
"I think you do," she r plica, quietly; 
"or, at aU events, have some glimmering 
of what I mr'an. Mr. Burton, yoa love my 
friend, Grace Middlcham ! " 
He started, and cried, in an excited tone, 
" What makes you think tlmt ? " 
" )lyown observation; my own intuitive 
knowledge," she said. 
"I am not answerable for your own 
obE;ervation, nor for your intuitive know- 
ledge, 11iss Studle)". I can only say that 
such knowledge could nevel" have been 
derived from anything which I haTe ever 
said-or done." 
"You may have yoar worùs and a.ct:ons 
under command, :M-. Burton," she replied, 
"and yet involuntarily have given me 
reasou to su
pect what I have just averred. 
You lovc Grace 1\1iddlcham, I repeat! " 
"A..'1d what if I do?" he cried, sud- 
denly. "It iR not a confession which I 
should have T'oluntarily made; and yet, 
inexplicable a3 my hesitation may seem to 
you, it is one iu which I glory." 
" And yet, for the sake of improving your 
position, you would readily forsake her? " 
"For the sn.ke of improving my posi- 
tion ! " he cried. 
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"Is it not so?" said Anne, scornfully. 
" You pretend to yourself that you love 
this girl, and yet, when the opportunity 
offers for you to get rid of the profession 
which you never liked, and of which you 
are thoroughly wearied-when you see a 
chance of easily obtaining change of scene, 
and of leading a more congenial life, you 
do not hesitate to accept it and to throw 
your fine feelings to the winds." 
"You scarcely know what you are say- 
ing, :11iss Studley," said Clement, quietly. 
" Do I not ? " said Anne; "I think I do. 
I think anyone before whom the circum- 
6tances were brought would not hesitate to 
decide with me that, however much you 
may imagine yourself to be in love, in the 
course which you propose to take you are 
selfishly preferring your own ease and 
comfort, and the improvement of your 
position, to the love which you profess to 
feel." 
Clement Burton rose from his chair and 
stood before her, hat in hand. " You told 
me that you would be frank, JY1iss Studley, 
and I expected plain speaking from you; 
but I was, I confess, but little prepared for 
the turn which your observations have 
taken. This is the first, and it must be 
the last, time on which this subject shall 
ever be mentioned between us. JYIy frank- 
ness, therefore, shall be as great as your 
own, and I hope it will have the effect of 
leaving a different impression on you. You 
have guessed rightly that I love Miss M:ïd- 
dleham, but how deeply I love her you 
will never know. For that love I am pre- 
pared-nay, I am about to sacrifice what 
is to me the whole pleasure of existence- 
being with her, the seeing and hearing 
her, the breathing the air she breathes, the 
knowledge that this delight is to be re- 
newed from day to day-for that love I 
am giving up the practice, to secure 
which I have toiled early and late, and 
the prospects which are opening before 
me; and I do this, I keep silence before 
her, and leave her presence for ever with- 
out having breathed one word of my hopes, 
because I will not have it said that I, the 
poor surgeon, made use of my professional 
opportunities to gain the confidence of the 
wealthy heiress for my own purposes. If 
JY1iss :11iddleham had herself been poor, I 


should, months ago, have put to her the 
question with which my heart had been so 
long troubled, and asked her to become my 
wife. " 
He spoke with trembling lips and pallid 
cheeks. When he had come to an end he 
made a bow, and was turning away, but 
Anne caught him by the arm. 
"Don't you think it fair?" she said, 
"that :Miss Middleham should know the 
state of your feelings-should have an op- 
portunity of answering that question? " 
" She shall never have it from me," said 
Clement, with a sigh. 
"But suppose she ha:s had it already," 
said Anne, drawing aside the curtain, and 
pointing to where Grace stood, her blush- 
ing face covered with her hands. "Sup- 
pose I have given her the chance of 
hearing and answering, don't you think 
it will be worth while to get her reply 
from her own lips? " 


Clement Burton did not take up his 
appointment as secretary to the West 
India governor, but remained in London, 
where you have perhap'3 seen him very 
often, for he is one of our most eminent 
surgeons, aud his practice is enormous. 
His wife, who is very pretty and much ad- 
mired, wants him to retire, but he seems 
to be too much interested in his work. 
Mr. and :11rs. Burton are the active and 
generous patrons of a prosperous institu- 
tion for training hospital nurses, at the 
head of which is Anne Studley, who de- 
votes all her time to the institution. She 
lives in the house, and personally superin- 
tends an imbecile woman with a useless 
right arm, who sings very sweetly, and is 
happy in her mindless way, loo!ring . to 
Anne for everything, as a dog looks to Its 
master. 


On the 19th of J UXE will be commenced 
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CHAPTER XVlI. 
ALGERXOX was elated by the success of 
his song, and by Lady Seely's full acknow- 
ledgment of his eousinship, and he left 
. the mansion in :1Ia:rfair in very good 
spirits, as has been said. But when he 
got back to his inn-a privato hotel in a 
dinO'y street behind O
ford-street-he 
beg
n to feel a recurrence of the dis- 
appointment which had oppressed him, 
when Lady Seely had declared so emphati- 
cally that my lord could do nothing for 
him, in the way of gettin
 him a place. 
'Vhat was to be done? It was all very 
well for his mother to Ray that, with his 
talents and appeara.nce, he must and would 
mako his way to a high position; but, 
just and reasonable as it would he that 
'his talents and nppearance should give 
him success, he began to fear that they 
might not altogether avail to do so. He 
thought of )o[r. Filthorpe-that substance, 
J which Mr. Diamond had said they were 
desorting for the shadow of Seely-and of 
the thousands of pounds which the Bristol 
merchant possessed. Truly a stool in a 
I counting-houso was not the post which 
Algernon coveted. And he ca.ndidly told 
himself that he should not be able to fin it 
effectively. llut, still, there would have 
! been at le'1.st as good a chance of fasci- 
nating )[r. FiUhorpe as of fascinating 
l' Lord Seely, and the looked-for result of 
the fascination in either case was to bo 
absolution from the necessity of doing any 
disagreeable work whatever. And, more- 
4J - r 
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over, Mr. .Filthorpe, at all events, would 
have supplicd board and lodging and a 
small salary, whilst he was undergoing the 
process of being fascinated. 
Algernon looked thoughtful and anxious. 
for full a quarter of an hour, as he pondered j 
these things. But then he fell into 8. fit 
 
of laughter at the recollection of Lady 
Seely and Fido. "There is something 
very absurd about that old woman," saiù 
he to himself. "Sho is so impudent! 
And why wear a wig at all, if a wig is to 
be such a one as hers? A turban or a 
skull-cap would do just as well to cover 
her head with. But then they wouldn't I 
be half so funny. Fido is something like I 
his mistress-nearly as fat, and with the 
same sty Ie of profile." 
Then he set him
elf to draw 8. caricature f 
representing .Fido, attired after the fashion 
of Lady Seely, and became quite cheerful 
and buoyant O\'er it. 
In the interval between the day of his 
visit to the Sec1ys and the Thursday on 
which he was to dine with them, Algernon 
made one 01' two caUs, and delivered a 
couple of letters of introduction, with 
which his 'Vhitford friends had furni
hed 
him. One was from Dr. Bodkin to an 
old-fashioned solicitor, who was reputed 
to be rich, but who lived ill a very quiet 
way, in a '\"cry quiet sqnare, and gave 
very quiet little dinners to a select fev. 
who could appreciate a really fine glass of 
port, The other letter was to a sister of 
young Mr. Pawkins, of Pudcumbe Hall, ' 
married to the chief clerk of the .Admiralty, 
who lived in a fn
hionable neighbourhood, 
and gave parties as fa'ihionable as her 
,"isiting-list permitted, and by no means 
desired any special connoi
seurship in j 
wine on the part of her guests. 
-r,: - . .. -: ì'fr 
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On the occasion of his first calls, Alger- 
non found neither )Ir. Leadbeater, the 
solicitor, nor Mrs. :Machyn-Stubbs (that 
was the name of young Pawkins's sister) 
at home. So he left his letters and cards, 
and wandered about the streets in a rather 
forlorn way; for, although it was his 
first visit to London, it was not possible 
for him to get much enjoyment out of 
the metropolis, all alone. To him every 
place, even London, appeared in the light 
of a stage or background, whereon that 
supremely interesting personage, himself, 
might figure to more or less advanta.ge. 
Now London is a big theatre. And 
although a big theatre full of spectators 
may be very exhilarating to the object of 
public attention who performs in it, a big 
theatre, practically barren of spectators- 
for, of course, the only real spectators are 
the spectators who look at 
(s-is 3.pt to 
oppress the mind with a sense of desertion. 
So he was very glad when Thursday 
evening came, and he found himself once 
more within the hall-door of Lord Seely's 
house. 
:My lord was in the drawing-room alone, 
standing on the hearth-rug. He shook 
hands very kindly with Algernon, and 
bade him come near to the fire and warm 
himself, for the evening was cold. 
"And what have you been doing with 
yourself, Mr. Errington?" asked Lord 
Seely. 
"I have been chiefly employed to-day 
in losing myself and asking my way," 
answered Algernon, laughing. And then 
he began an account of his aåventures, 
and absolutely surprised himself by the 
amount of fun and sparkle he contrived 
to elicit from the narration of circum- 
sta.hces, which had been in fact dull and 
commonplace enough. 
)ly lord was greatly amused, and once 
('ven laughed out loud at Algernon's imi- 
tation of an Irish apple-woman, who had 
misdirected him with the best intentions, 
and much calling down of blessings on his 
handsome face, in return for a silver six- 
pence. 
"Capital!" said my lord, nodding his 
head up and down. 
"The sixpence was badly invested, 
though," observed ÅJgernon, "for she sent 
me about three miles out of my way." 
"Ah, but the blarney ! You forget the 
blessing and the blarney. Surely they 
were worth the money, eh?" 
" X 0, my lord; not to me. I can't 
afford expensive luxuries." 


9j 


Lady Seely, when she entered the room, 
gorgeous in pea-green satin, which sin- 
gularly set off the somewhat pronounced 
tone of her rouge, found Algy and my lord 
laughing together very merrily, and, as she 
gave her hand to her young relative, de- 
manded to be informed what the joke was. 
Now it has been said that Algernon was 
possessed of wonderfully rapid powers of 
perception, and by sundry signs, so slight 
that they would have entirely escaped 
most observers, this clever young gentle- 
man perceived that my lady was not 
altogether delighted, at finding her 
husband and himself on snch easy and 
pleasant terms together. In fact, my 
lady, with all her blunt careless jollity of 
manner and pleasant, mellow voice, was 
apt to be both jealous and suspicious. 
She was jealous of her ascendancy over 
Lord Seely, who was said by the ill- 
natured to be completely under his wife's 
thumb, and she was suspicious of most 
strangers - especially of strangers who 
might be expected to want anything of 
his lordship. And she usually assumed 
that such persons would endeavour to 
"come over" that nobleman, when he was 
apart from his wife's protecting influence. 
She had a general theory that" men might 
be humbugged into anything;" and a par- 
ticular experience that Lord Seely, despite 
his stiff carriage and abrupt manner, was 
in truth far softer-natured than she was 
herself. 
"That young scamp has been coming 
over Valentine with his jokes and his 
flummery," said my lady to herself. "He's 
an Ancram, every inch of him." 
At that very moment Algernon was 
mentally declaring that the conquest of 
my lady would, after all, be a more diffi- 
cult matter than that of my lord; but 
that, by some means or other, the conquest 
must be made, if any good was to come to 
him from the Seely connection. And a 
stream of easy chat flowed over these 
underlying intentions and hid them, ex- 
cept that here and there, perhaps, a bubble 
or an eddy told of rough places out of sight. 
Mter some ten minutes of desultory 
talk, my lady was obliged to own to her- 
self that the "young scamp" had a won- 
derfully good manner. Without a trace 
of 6ervility, he was respectful; conveying, 
with perfect tact, exact! y the sort of 
homage that was graceful and becoming 
from a youth like himself to persons of the 
Seelys' age and position. Neither did he 
commit the error of becoming familiar, in 
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response to IJadJ Seely's tone of familiarity, 
a pitfnll which had heforo now entrapped 
tho unwary. For my lady, wbom X ature 
bad crcat('d vulgA.r -having possibly, in 
the hurrr of busine
s, mistaken onc kind 
of clay "ior anothcr. and put some low 
pl!rson's mind into tho fine porcelain of 
an undoubted Ancram-was fond of as- 
f!('rtiug her position in the world by a. 
rough unceremoniousness in the first place, 
and a very wide-eyed arrogance in the 
sccond place, if such unccremoniousness 
chanced to be reciprocated by unautho- 
rised persons. 
"Do \\e wait for anyone, Belinda?" 
asket1 Lord Seely. 
"The .Dormers are coming. They're 
such great musicians, you know. And I 
want L'\dy Harriet to hear this boy sing. 
And thcn there may be Jack Price, very 
likeh-." 
" Very likely?" said my lord, raising 
his eyebrows and stiffening his back. 
"Doesn't :Mr. Price do us the honour of 
saying positively whether he will come or 
not? " 
" Oh, you know what J.J.ck Price is. He 
says he'll come, and nine times out of ten 
he don't come; and then the tenth time 
he comes, and people have to put up with 
him." 
My lord cleared his throat significantly, 
as who should say that he, at all events, 
did not feel inclined to put up with this 
system of tithës in the fulfilment of )Ir. 
Jack Price's promises. 
" If he comes," said L:ìdy Seely, address- 
ing Algernon, "you'll have to walk in to 
dinner by yourself. I've only got one 
young lady; and, if Jack comes, he must 
have her." 
" .W here is Castalia? " asked my lord. 
cc Oh, I suppose she's dressing. Castfl.lia 
is always the slowest creature at her toilet 
I ever l..ncw." 
Algernon had read up the family 
g('nealpgy in the "Peerage," nnder his 
mother's instructions, sutliciently to be 
aware that Lord and L",dy Seely were 
childless, baving lost their only son in a 
boating accident years ago. " Castalia," 
then, could not be a daughter of the house. 
'Vho was she? A young lady who wa
 
evidently at prc
ent living with the SccJys, 
whom they called by her Christian namc, 
and \\ ho "as habituallya long time at her 
toilet! Algernon felt a little agreeable 
excitement and cnriol::!ity on the subject 
of the tardy Cß.6talia. 
The door WflS thrown open. " Here she 


-- 


comes!" thou
ht Algernon, Bettling his 
cravat as be threw a quick side glance at 
a mirror. 
" Geu('ral and Lady Harriet Dormer," 
announced the servant. 
TLere entered a tall elegant woman, 
leaning on the arm of a short, stout, bene- 
volent-looking man in spectacles. To these 
personages Algernon was duly presented, 
being introduced, much to his gratification, 
by Lady Seely, as "A young cousin of 
mine, Mr. Ancram Errington, who hR8 just 
come to town." TLen, having made his 
bow to General Dormer, who smiled and 
shook bands with him, Algernon stood 
opposite to the graceful La.dy Harriet, and 
was talked to very kindly and pleasantly, 
and felt extremely content with bimself 
and his F.urroundings. Nevertheless he 
watched with flome impatience for the 
appearance of " Casta.lia; " and forgot his 
usual self-possession so far, as to turn his 
head, and break off in the middle of a sen- 
tence he was uttering to Lady Harriet, 
when he heard tbe door open again. nut 
once more he was disappointed; for, this 
time, dinner was announced, and Lord 
Seely offered his arm to Lady Harriet and 
led the way out of the room. 
"No Jack!" said Lady Seely, as she 
passed out before Algernon. "And no 
Castalia ! " said my lord over his shoulder, 
in a tone of vexation. 
Algernon followed his seniors alone; but 
just as he got out on to the staircase there 
appeared a lady, lcisurely descending from 
an upper floor, at whom Lord Seely looked 
up reproachfully. 
"Late, late, Castalia! " said he, and 
shook his head solemnly. 
"Oh no, Uncle Valentine; just in time," 
replied the lady. 
"Castalia, take Aucram's arm, a.nd do 
let us get to dinner before the f:OUP is 
cold," said Lady Seely. "Give your arm 
to ::Miss Kilfinane, and come along." And 
her ladyship's pea-green satin swept down- 
stairs after Lady Harriet's soher purple 
draperies. Algernon bowed, and offered 
his arm to the lady beside him; she placed 
her hand on it almost without looking at 
him, and they entered the dining-room 
without baving excha.nged a word. 
The dining-room was better lighted than 
the staircase, a.nd Algernon took an early 
opportunity of looking at his companion. 
She was not -very young', being, in fact, 
nearly thirty, but looking olùer. Ncither 
was she handsom('. She \\as ,"ery thin, 
sallow, and sickly-looking, with a small 
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round face, not "rinkled, but crumpled, 
as it were, into queer, fretful lines. Her 
eyes were bright and well-shaped, but 
deeply sunken, and she had a great deal 
of thick, pale-brown hair, worn in huge 
bows and festoons on the top of her head, 
according to the extreme of the mode of 
that day. Her dress displayed more than 
it was judicious to display, in an æsthetic 
poifJ.t of view, of very lean shoulders, and 
was of a bright, soft, pink hue, that would 
have been trying to the most blooming 
complexion. Altogether, the Honourable 
Ca.stalia Kilfinane's appearance was dis- 
appointing, and her manner was not so 
attractive as to make up for lack of beauty. 
Her face expressed a mixture of querulous- 
ness and hauteur, and she spoke in a 
languid drawl, with strange peevish in- 
flections. 
" Y op and I ought to be some sort of 
relations to each other, oughtn't we?" 
said Algernon, having taken in all the 
above particulars in a series of 1'apid 
observations. 
"Why?" returned the lady, without 
raising her eyes from her soup-plate. 
"Because you are Lady Seely's niece 
and I am her cousin." 
",Tho says that I am Lady Seely's 
niece? " 
"I thought," stammered Algernon, " I 
fancied-you called Lord Seely 'Uncle 
Yalentine ? ' " 
Even his equanimity, and a certain glow 
of complacency he felt at finding himself 
wh-ere he was, were a little disturbed by 
:Miss Castalia's freezing manner. 
"I am Lord Seely's niece," returned she. 
Then, after a little pause, having finished 
her soup, she leaned back in her chair and 
stared at Algernon, who pretended-not 
quite successfully-to be unconscious of 
her scrutiny. Apparently, the result of it 
was favourable to Algernon; for the lady's 
manner thawed perceptibly, and she began 
to talk to him. She had evidently heard 
of him from Lady Seely, and understood 
the exact degree of his relationship to that 
great lady. 
"Did you ever meet the Dormers 
before? " asked 2\Iiss Kilfinane. 
"Never. How should I? You know 
I am the merest country mouse. I never 
was in London in my life, until last 
Friday. " 
"Oh, but the Dormers don't live in 
town. Indeed, they are here very seldom. 
You might have met them; their place is 
in the West of England." 


Algernon, after a rapid balancing of 
pros and cons, resolved to be absolutely 
candid. ",Yith his brightest smile and 
mo::;t arched eyebrows, he began to give 
Miss Kilfinane an almost unvarnished de- 
scription of his life at Whitford. Almost 
unvarnished; but it is no more easy to tell 
the simple truth only occasionally, than it 
is to stand quite upright only occasionally. 
Mind and muscles will fall back to their 
habitual posture. So that it may be 
doubted whether :Miss Kilfinane received 
an accurate notion of the precise degree of 
poverty and obscurity in which the young 
man who was speaking to her had hitherto 
Ii ved. 
" And so," said she, "you have come to 
London to--" 
"To seek my fortune," said Algernon 
merrily. ,. It is the proper and correct 
beginning to a story. And I think I have 
had a piece of good luck at the very outset 
by way of a good omen." 
Miss Kilfinane opened her eyes interro- 
gatively, but said nothing. 
" I think it was a piece of luck for me," 
continued Algernon, emboldened by having 
secured the scornful lady's attention, and 
perhaps a little also by the wine he had 
drunk, "a great piece of good luck that 
Mr. Jack Price, whoever he may be, did 
not turn up this evening." 
" Why? " 
"Because, if he had, I should not have 
been allowed the honour of bringing you 
in to dinner." 
"Oh yes! I should have had to go in 
with Jack, I suppose," answered the lady 
with a little smile. 
"Please, ::Miss Kilfinane, who is Jack 
Price? I do so want to know! " 
"Jack Price is Lord )Iullingar's son." 
" But what is he? And why do people 
want to have him so much, that they put 
up with his disappointing them nine times 
out of ten ? " 
"As to what he is-well, he was ip the 
Guards, and he gave that up. Then they 
got him a place somewhere-in Africa, or 
South America, or somewhere-and he 
ga"Ve that up. Then he got the notion 
that he would be a farmer in Canada, and 
went out with an axe to cut down the 
trees, and a plough to plough the ground 
afterwards, and he gave that up. :Now 
he does nothing particular." 
"And has he found his vocation at last?" 
"I don't know, I'm sure," said 
fiss 
Kilfinane, languidly. Her power of per- 
ceiving a joke was very limited. 
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"Thank!.. Xow I know aU about 
Ir. 
Price; except - except why everybody 
\\ ants to invite him." 
"1'hat I really cannot tell you." 
"Then YOI1 don't sharo the gencral 
enthn
i...sm ahout him? " 
'. I don't know that there is any general 
enthn..ia.sm. Ouly, of coursc-don't you 
kno\\ how it i., ?-people have got into 
the "ay of putting' up with him, and 
letting him do a'i he likes." 
"He's a very fortunate young man, I 
should say." 
" Young' man! " )Iiss Kilfinane laughed 
a hard litt 10 laugh. " \Vhy Jack Price is 
eter so old! " 
" Ever so old, is he?" echoed Algernon, 
genuinely surprised. 
"TIe mn8t be turned forty," said the 
fa.ir Castalia, rising in obedience to a look 
from Lady Seely. And if she had been 
but fifteen hel"!'clf, Rhc could not hate said 
it with a morc infantine air. 
After tho ladies had withdra\\n, Alger- 
non had to sit for about twenty minutes 
in the sh:\dc, as it were, silent, and listen- 
ing with modesty aud discretion to the 
conversation of his Beniors. Had they 
talked politics, Algernon would have been 
able to throw in a word or two; but 
Lord Seely and his guest talked, not of 
principles or party, but of persons. The 
persons talked of were such as Lord Seely 
concei ved to l'e useful or hostile to Lis 
party, and he discu:-sed their conduct, 
and criticiscd the tactics of ministers in 
regard to them, with much warmth. But, 
unf(,rtun'ltdy, Algernon neither knew, 
nor could pretend to know, anything 
about these individualq, so he sipped his 
"ine, and looked at the family portraits 
which bung round the room, in silence. 
My lord made a kind of apology to 
him, as they wcre going upstairs to the 
drawing-room. 
" I'm afraid you were bored, 
fr. Erring-- 
ton. I am sorry, for your sake, that 
[r. 
Price did not honour us with his company. 
You would have found him much more 
amusing than us old fogies." 
Al
rnon knew, when Lord Seely talked 
of 
r. Price not having honoured thcm 
with his company, that my lord was in- 
dignant 8g-ainst that gentleman. " I have 
no doubt that 
fr. Price is a very agreeable 
p
rson," said hp, "but I did not regret 
hIm, my lord. I thonght it a great privi- 
lege to be allowed to listen to you." 
Later in the evening. Algy overheard 
Lord Seely say to General Dormer, "He's 


a remarkably intelligent young fellow, I 
assure you." 
&I Ho has a capital manner," returned 
the general. "There is something very 
taking about him, indeed." 
"Oh Y("8, manner; yes; a very good 
manner-but there's more judgment, more 
solidity about him than appears on the 
surface." 

Icanwhile, Algernon went on flourish- 
ingly, and ingTatiated himself with every 
onc. He hteered hiM way, with admirable 
tact, past various peril
, such as must 
inevitably threaten one who aims at uni- 
versal popularity. Lady Harriet was 
delighted with hio; f,inging, and Lady 
Harriet's expressed approbation pleao;ed 
Lady Seely; for the Dormers were con- 
sidered to be great musical connoÏsbeUrR, 
and their judgment had considerable 
"eight among their own set. Their own 
set further supposcd that the verdict of the 
Dormers was important to professional 
artists: a. delusion "hich the givers of 
Recond-rate concert
, "ho depended on 
Lady Harriet to get rid of many seven- 
and-sixpenny ticket., durÏDg the season, 
were at no pains to di
turb. Then, Alger- 
non took the precaution to keep a"ay from 
Lord Seely, and to df'vote himself to my 
lady, during the remainder of the e'Vening. 
This behaviour had so good an effect, that 
6he called him "Ancram," and bade him 
go and iK'tlk to CabtaJia, who was sitting 
alone on a distant ottoman, with a dis- 
tinctly sour expres6ion of connienance. 
"How did you get on v. ith Castalia. at 
dinner? " a
ked my lady. 
".Miss Kilfinane was tCry kind to me, 
ma'am.': 
" \Vas she? "ell, she don't make her- 
self agreeable to e'Verybody, 60 consider 
yourself honoured. Castalia's a tcry clever 
girl. She can draw, make wax flo" ers, 
and play the piano beautifully." 
"Can she really? \Yill she play to- 
night? " 
"I'm sure I don't know. Go and ask her." 
")[ay I? " 
" Yes; be off ! " 

Iiss Kilfinane did not move or raise her 
eyes when Algernon wcnt and stood before 
her. 
"I ha'Ve come with a petition," he said, 
after a little pR.u
e. 
" Have yon? .. 
" Yes; will you play to-night? " 
" Ko." 
"Oh, that's vcry cruel! I wish you 
won1d ! " 
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" I don't like playing before the Dormers. 
They set up for being such connoisseurs, 
and I hate that kind of thing." 
" I am sure you can have no reason to 
fear their criticism." 
"I don't want to have my performance 
picked to pieces in that knowing sort of 
way. I play for lIly own amusement, and 
I don't want to be criticised, and applauded, 
and patronised." 
H But how can people help applauding 
when you play? Lady Seely says you 
play exquisitely." 
" Did she tell you to ask me to play? " 
"Not exactly. But she said I might 
ask you." 
At this moment General Dormer came 
up, and said, 'with his most benevolent 
smile, ""\V on't you give us a little music, 
:Miss Kilfinane? Some Beethoven, now! 
I see a volume of his sonatas on the piano." 
"I hate Beethoven," returned :Miss 
Kilfinane. 
" Hate Beethoven ! No, no, you don't. 
It's quite impossible! A pianist like you! 
Oh no, :Miss Kilfinane, it is out of the 
question. " 
"Yes, I do. I hate all classical music, and 
the sort of stuff that people talk about it." 
The general smiled again, shook his 
head, shrugged his shoulders, and walked 
awav. 
"
Iiss Kilfinane, you are ferociously 
cruel! " said Algernon under his breath as 
General Dormer turned his back on them. 
The little fear he had had of Castalia's 
chilly manner and ungracious tongue haÙ 
quite vanished. Algernon was not apt to 
be in awe of anyone. And he certainly 
was not in awe of Castalia Kilfinane. 
"Why did you tell the general that you 
hated Beethoven?" he went on saucily. 
"I'm quite sure you don't hate Beet- 
hoven! " 
"I hate all the kind of professional 
jargon which the Dormers affect about 
music. )Iusic is all very well, but it isn't 
our business, any more than tailoring or 
millinery is our business. To hear the 
Dormers talk, you would think it the most 
important matter in the world to decide 
whether this fiddler is better than that 
fiddler, or what is the right time to playa 
fugue of Bach's in." . 
"I'm such an ignoramus that I'm afraid 
I don't even know with any precision what 
a fugue of Each's is ! " said Algernon, in- 
genuously. He thought he had learned 
to understand ::l\Iiss Castalia. N everthe- 
less, when, later in the evening, Lady 
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Harriet asked him iu her pretty silver 
tones, "And do you, too, hate classical 
music, 
fr. Errington? " he professed the 
most unbounded love and reverence for 
the great masters. "I have had few 
opportunities of hearing fine music, Lady 
Harriet," 6aid he; "but it is the thing I 
have longed for aU my life." Whereupon 
Lady Harriet, much pleased at the prospect 
of such a disciple, invited him to go to 
her house every Saturday morning, when 
he would hear some of the best performers 
in London execute some of the best music. 
"I only ask real listeners," said Lady 
Harriet. " We are just a few music-lovers 
who take the thing very much au sérieux." 
On the whole, when Algernon thooght 
over his evening, sitting over the fire in 
his bedroom at the inn, he acknowledged 
to himself that he had been successful. 
"Lady Seely is the toughest customer, 
though! What a fish-wife she looks 
beside that elegant Lady Harriet! But 
she can put on airs of a great lady too, 
when she likes. It's a very fine line that 
divides dignity from impudence. Take 
her wig off, wash her face, and clothe her 
in a short cotton gown with a white apron, 
and how many people would know that 
Bclinda, Lady Seely, had ever been any- 
thing but a cook, or the landlady of a 
public - house ? Well, I think I am 
cleverer than any of 'em. And, after all, 
that's a great point." With which com- 
fortable reflection Algernon Ancram Er- 
rington went to bed, and to sleep. 


ENGLISH CATHEDRALS. 


BATH. 
ACCORDI:NG to the mendacious old chroni- 
clers, Bath was founded by the discoverer 
of the medicinal hot-wells, King Blad ud, 
a disciple of Pythagoras, generally known 
as "the Hypoborean priest of Apollo and 
the founder of the great university of the 
Druids." According to Dr. Jones, in his 
"Bathes of Bathes Ayde," Bladud was 
the thirtieth in direct descent from Adam; 
but less imaginative antiquaries trace him 
from Brutus, and make him the ninth in 
descent from the great grandson of Æneas. 
This young prince Bladud., the story 
goes, had been banished by his father Hu- 
dibras, at the request of the nobility and 
gentry of the English court, on account 
of the leprosy from which he suffered, 
and on his parting the queen mother had 
presented him with a ring, as a token by 
which she might recognise him if he re- 
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turned to Loudon cnrt::d. On the Downs, 
poor Bladud cxchangl'd dothC's "itL a 
sht'pherd, and Roon aftpr, by aid of thi:i 
rough dross, obtained charge of 0. drove 
of pigs from a swineherd at KC)'Dsham. 
Untortur.ateIy, ßIadud's pig's soon caught 
the leprosy of their master, and, to con
 
ceal the disorder, tho young swineherd 
proposed to dri vo the pig
 to the other 
side of the A, on, and feed them on the 
acorn8 of the woods that covered the sides 
of the Somersetshire hilJ
. 
He crossed the river at a place he after- 
ward:! called S\\ incford, aDd" as prnying 
to God as the sun broke forth upon him, 
when, 8B if at a given signal, tho wholo 
drove of 8" ine rm;hed up the valley by 
the sido of the river till they reached 
the bo
 into which the hot-spring!i of 
Bath oozed. 'Vith difficulty decoying 
the pigg from their luxurious \\allow 
by Rprinklcs of acorns, Bladud was de- 
lighted and astonished to find some of 
the herd recovered from their loathsome 
disease. The prince, pondering over this 
fact for a week, as he daily fed and washed 
his porkers, came at last, slowly but Barely, 
to the not unnaturttl conclusion that a warm 
mud-bath might do no harm to himself, 
if the old proverb, "'Yhat is sauce for the 
goose is sauce for the gander," was worth 
anything'. So in he "ent among the mud 
and sedges, two headers a day; and in a 
few \\ eeks became sound and whole as the 
fa.irest maid in Albion. 
Bladud then drove home his cured 
bacon, and told the worthy swineherd who 
he was, and nIl the history of the miracu- 
lous cure. Then off Bladud and the swine
 
herd went to the palaeo of king Hndibras, 
the young prince promising, if he could, 
to make a regular gentlemau and landed 
proprietor of the worthy pork butcher of 
Keynsham. As the l.ing and queen were 
dining in public, Bladud slyly slipped the 
ring into a glass of "t\ ine that was being 
presented to the queen, "ho, luckily, not 
swalJowing it, observed it at the bottom of 
the glass, and instantly threw up her white 
arms anù exclaimed: 
"'Vhere is J3l.ldud! 0 where is Bla- 
dud, my child? n A scene ellsued. Every- 
one embraced everybody, and Bladud was 
at once proclaimed heir-apparent. 
The rejoicings over, King Hudibras re- 
solved to scnù his son to study in Greece, 
ns he seeJIlt'd 80 remnrkahle a genius' 
Rud ret.Lillf:rs and rich clothes "ere duly 
ordered. nut Bladud, with his usual good 
scnse, determincd to go to Athens in plain 


student's dress; and thero he 
tayed for 
cleven yenrs, learning philosophy, the rule 
of three, dry meu.aure, duodecimals, vulgar 
fractions, and necromancy, and so rendered 
himself fit in due time to succeed King 
Hudibras, nnd to build a palaeo and cis- 
terns nt n.lth, which he made the capital 
of the British kings, erecting a temple to 
:Minerva on no less n. place than Lansdown. 
King Bladud's end, however, was not of 
a satisfactory sort, for he gave out, one 
luckless day, says Leland, that he would 
publicly rival Dædalus and make & jour- 
ney through the air like a Lird; and so 
he did, with only one point of difference- 
that, when he was up, he could not keep 
up; so down he cnme, as some say, on 
Salisbury church; as others say, on a 
temple of Apollo, and broke hiB i:r:c.prn- 
dent neck, after an otherwise judicious 
reign of t'\\enty years. 
This" ild conglomerated story was firmly 
helievcd in Bath as Inte ns 1710, in ftpite of 
Rochester's satire and even Powell's puppet- 
show, that had mixed up PUllch with Bla- 
dud and his pigs in a most irreverent and 
droll way. 
Bath was built by the Emperor Claudius 
about the year A..D.4-1, after the fiercc Carac
 
tacus had been driven into 'Vales and the 
Dobuni, who held Glouccstershire, had 
been subdued. Claudius, pleased with the 
warm and healing springs, left word for a 
city to be at once begun here, to inclose 
the mngic waters. Parts of this inclosure 
"t\ as discovered, about 17f 1 5, on the site of 
the borough walls opposite the Hospital. 
Eleven feet deep the Roman basements 
were found, fifteen feet thick; the outer 
face W8.B grit stone, the rubble filled up with 
that ndamantine lime peculiar to those 
energetic builders. The Roman baths 
themselves had been discovered, in 1 ï .j5, 
twenty feet below tho surface. The 
semicircular "aIls were eight feet in 
height, and of wrought stone, with a 
stone seat round them, and a descent 
of seven steps into the water. Another 
bath, an oblong, had on three sides a 
colonnade, and on one side of this second 
bath were two sudatories, the brick floors 
being su pportcd by strong brick pillars; 
several other 6m1.11 apartments were dis- 
covered near the sudatories-a room for 
undrcssing, a tepid room, and a r09m for 
oil, ointment
, and perfumes. Some of 
these chambers had tes'1elatcd pM ement 
and s re
ul&r set of wcll-wrought channels 
conveyed the waste water from the baths 
into the A ,on. 
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Agricola, Domitian's general, who re- 
pressed the revolt of Arviragus and the 
Silures of Wales, did much to increase the 
luxury of Bath. He built in the new 
Anglo-Homan city a temple, which he 
ded icated to Minerva, whom Domitian 
claimed as his mother. The Emperor 
Hadrian posted some of his sixth legion 
here in A.D. 12ü, and established in Bath 
a manufactory of arms, obtaining the 
requisite iron from the Forest of Dean and 
the hills of 
lonmouthshire. Many of 
the Roman remains found in Bath have 
reference to the curative powers of the 
Bath waters, the earliest being two 
voti ve altars erected by a freed-man 
in gratitude to the Bath water gods 
for the benefit derived by his patron, 
:Marcus Aufidius, an officer of the sixth 
legion. Here a,lso exists the pediment of 
a rude chapel, apparently dedicated to 
Luna and Æsculapius, both deities who 
presided over human health. Geta, the 
younger son of Severus, is said to have 
spent some time at Bath when Severus, his 
father, and Caracalla, his detestable brother, 
came to Britain to quell a Caledonian in- 
surrection, and an equestrian figure of 
Geta has been discovered at Bath. 
Bath became afterwards known to the 
Romans as " Aquæ Solis " (\Vaters of the 
Sun), and the springs were dedicated to 
Apollo Medicus. The head of the bronze 
statue of this god,setupin the city, probably 
in the reign of Caracalla or Heliogabalus, is 
still extant. There is also shown to visitors 
a rude square altar; roughly sculptured 
with figures in relief of Jove and Hercules 
Bibax (convivial Hercules). These were 
the patron deities of Diocletian and Maxi- 
minius, in whose reign Carausius, a Homan 
admiral, seized Britain and held it man- 
fully for seven years. Bath also possesses 
a barbarous piece of sculpture, supposed to 
represent this usurper dressed in a tunic 
and a clasped chlamys. The hair is 
cropped, and the beard short and curled, 
while a rudely-carved dolphin near the 
head marks the Roman naval officer. Coins 
of Carausius have been also found in the 
neighbourhood of Bath. 
Little more is known of Homan Bath, 
except that a part of the twentieth legion 
and some Spanish horse were quartered 
there, and that a votive tablet, erected by 
some German invalid, testifies to the con- 
tinued belief in the healing waters. 
The Homans had called Bath the Hot 
Wells, the Waters of the Sun; the Saxons, 
Caer-Badon, Hot nathen, or Ake-meni- 
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caster (the Sick 
Ien's Town). The 
mediæval monks named it Bathonia, 
Badonda, Badonesse, Balnea. In 49:3 Ella 
and the Saxons were said to have encamped 
on Lansdown and besieged Bath; but King 
Arthur overthrew them in a tremendous 
battle. Arthur is also said to have beaten 
at Bath Cerdic's three generals, and to have 
cleared off with his own hand four hundred 
and forty Saxon private soldiers, which, 
considering that there were no newspapers 
then, is pretty well. Osric, king of the 
"\Vickii, founded a nunnery at Bath in 
677. In 775 Osric, king of 
lercia, wrest- 
ing Bath from "\Vessex, "rcplaced the Bath 
nunnery by a college of secular canons. 
In the reign of Athelstan, Bath was flourish- 
ing, and there was a Saxon mint in the 
city. This munificent monarch gave the 
con vent fifteen small estates on the con- 
dition that daily masses were offered up 
for him. King Edgar was crowned in 
Bath. 
In this reign the monastery at Bath 
was turned upside down by St. Dun- 
stan's cruel crusade against the married 
clergy. lie repre
ented them as monsters 
of wickedness, and finding them indif- 
ferent to the ambitious aims of the 
church and the exorbitant and daily in- 
creasing claims of the Pope, swept them 
out of Bath (and forty-seven other monas- 
teries) a,nd replaced them with Benedic- 
tine monks. :Many sham miracles were 
now manufactured to elevate the Bene- 
dictine order, and amongst others the dead 
Abbot of Pershore was said to have risen 
from his bier, and to have told his mourners 
that St. Benedict had introduced him into 
Heaven, where he was one of the hand- 
somest and best-dressed saints he saw, and 
that he was surrounded by a vast assembly 
of monks and nuns. The new abbot 
appointed at Bath was Elphegus, a native 
of Weston, who had Ii ved as a hermit, 
practising fasts and denials of all kinds, 
and lashing himself daily. The abbey 
of Bath now laid in a profitable stock of 
relics, the necessary attractions to rich 
pilgrims. Among these were the heads 
of St. Bartholomew, St. Lawrence, and 
St. Pancras; the knee of St. :Maurice 
the Martyr; hair and milk of the Vir- 
gin; some of John the Baptist's blood; 
part of our Lord's sepulchre and his 
shroud and vest; a fragment of the pillar 
to which he was bound; the ribs of 
St. Barnabas; and the arm of St. Simeon. 
At the dissolution the income of Bath 
abbey amounted to six hundred and seven- 
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{{'en pounds two shillings and threep..nco 
halfpcllny, and as many of the mona!iteries 
whose revenue did not exceed two hundred 
ponndsn.year" ere firstfmppreHsed, Bath, by 
aid of a bribe to Cromwell, was not touched 
for somo time. 'fhe abbot, however, volun- 
t.trily surrendered the abbey in 153!}; and 
11(' and otlwr brothers w('re all pensioned, 
the monastery having exi
tcd, doing more 
or leas good, fur eight hundred and sixty- 
tlm.e years. 
1'he abbey-honse WM not finally de- 
molished ti 11 1755; aml in one of tho old 
rooms a sacristy was diRcovered, hung with 
copes, albs, and cbasubles, which, however, 
crumbled into dust when the external air 
was admitted to them. In this room was 
also found the }Iandle of a crozier and 
two large chests, empty, as the workmen 
asserted, thou
h one of the men soon after 
gr('w suddenly rich and retircd from busi- 
ness. In a window in tIle prior's lodgings 
\\ ere blazoned the arms of Priors Bird, 
Cantlow, and Hungerford. 
It "as Olive King, principal secretary of 
lIenrythe Seventh, who rebuilt Ba.th abhey 
in it.s present 
tate. Sir John Harrington, 
in his X ugro AntiqnID, tens a curions story 
of the vision tha.t induced this bishop to 
undertake the good" ork. One night, at 
Bath, after his devotion and prayers for 
King Henry the Seventh and his chilùren, 
he was lying, meditating, when he Raw, or 
supposed he saw, a vision of the Uoly 
'rrinity, "ith angels ascending and de- 
scending by a ladder, near which stood 
an olive-tr('(>, fmpporting a crown, and a 
voice called to him, "Let an olive esta- 
blish the crown, and let a king restore the 
{'hurl'h." In this drpnm tho bishop took 
great comfort, telling divers of his friends, 
and applying it, partly to the wise king' his 
master, .. the \\ iSt'st and most peaceable king 
in all Europe of thatage," and partly to him- 
self. He had been Henry's ambassador 
to Charles the Eighth of :France, and had 
obtained frolD him a concession to England 
of seven hundred and forh--five ducats, 
besides a yearly tribute o
f twenty-five 
thou
and crowns. The bishop, transported 
with this dream, for his name W3S both 
Oli
e and King, presentJy set to work on 
thi
 church; and in the we
t end he 
graved a vision of the Trinity, with angcJs 
on .1acob's ladder, and, on the north side, 
an olive amI ('rown, with certain French 
w()rd
 and this vcrse in Engli<;h : 
Trep8 Jloing to cboosc their kinJl, 
Said, II Be to us the olive king." 
and near it the words, "De sunum est." 


(" It i.. from on high.") The olive and cro\\ n 
are Rtill on both the north and south siòe of 
the church, with an elephant on each side 
of the crowned olive. 
'Vhen that nprrligent Italian bishop, Do 
Castello, lived at Home and farmed out the 
see of Bath and \V cBs, Cardinal \V 0180Y 
rente(1 it of tho absentee. 
Bishop Godwyn, who in Mary's reig-n 
had turned physician, was one of (
uE'en 
Elizabeth's Lent preachers. He pleased the 
queen with his learned and" smart con- 
versation." In his old age, however, he 
incurrprl the Virgin Queen's displeasure 
by marrying a young and wealthy lord's 
widow. 
Godwvn's successor, the learned Dr. 
John Still, ma
terof Trinity College, Cam- 
bridg(', was the author of that droJl old 
comedy, Gammer Gurton's Xeedle, and the 
writer of that hearty old drinking song, 
Jolly Good Ale and Old. This bishop 
made lar
c Rums from the ('piscopal lead 
mine
, nmr 
lendip. 
Tbe next bishop, Dr. J
mes :Montagn(', 
who had heen dean of the chapel to 
James the First, spent large sums in de- 
corating Bath abbey. Sir John Har- 
rington is said to have enticed the bishop 
to this good work by leading him, on a 
wet day, into the unroofed north aisle of 
the abb(T' 
" Sir John," Raid the bishop, looking up, 
"we are still in the wet." 
.. How can that be, my lord, seeing' that 
we are within the church? n replied Har- 
rington. 
"TI"UE'," said the bishop; "but your 
church ig unroofed, Sir John." 
"The more's the pity," replied the 
knight, "and the more doeR it call for 
the munificence of your lordship." 
1'he narrow-minded Laud was Bishop of 
Bath and 'VeUs when be angered the sus- 
c('ptible people by using an oM formula, 
disused since the reign of Richard the 
Second, when he crowned Charles the 
.First. Tho excellpnt Bisbop Kenn (author 
of the Evening Hymn) threw up this see 
rather than transfer his allegiance to 'Vil- 
liam of Orangp, and went and died at 
Longlt'et the seat of his friend and patron, 
Lord Viscount \Veymouth. It is said that 
he secretly wore his shrond from his 
Recession till the dn.y of his tlMtb. Bishop 
Kidder met with a Bingnln.r end in the year 
of Qneen Anne's acce
sion. During the 
treml'nd()u
 stonn of Xov('mber 27, 1703, 
as he and his wife were at prayers in the 
palace at 'Vens, one of the chimneys bat- 
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tered down the roof of the apartment, and 
crushed them both. 
Bath cathedral is interesting as being 
the last cathedral built in England. The 
west end is very sumptuous. The doorway 
of the grand entrance was given in 1617 
by Sir Henry MontaguE', brother of the 
bishop. It is charged with the arms of 
the see, impaling those of :Montague, and 
round the shield runs the device of the 
Garter. Under the two other shields, 
which are those of :M:ontague alone, is 
a label, with the inscription, "Ecce 
qnam bonum et quam jucundum," &c.: 
"Behold, how joyful and pleasant a 
thing it is for brethren to dwell together 
in unity." Above the shields is 3. pro- 
file helmet, with a griffin's head for a 
crest, and behind a flowing mantle. The 
arch is square-headed, and the spandrels 
are filled with labels inclosing wounded 
hearts, crowns of thorns, and picrced 
hands and feet. On each side of the 
doorway, in niches, stands statues of St. 
Peter and St. Paul. Under the first is a 
blended white-and-red-rose crown; under 
St. Paul, a crown and a portcullis. In the 
battlemented cornices above is a vacant 
niche, once, probably, filled by St. Peter 
or Henry the Seventh. Up the two side. 
túrr.ets of the great west window run 
two ladders which the angels of Bishop 
Olive King are ascending. Below, on 
either side of the ladders, stand figures 
of shepherds, with illegible labels close 
above their heads. On each side of the 
upper part of the ladders are six canopied 
figures of the Apostles, among which 
St. John and St. Andrew only have been 
preserved in their integrity. Above the 
great sheet of glass are rows of kneeling 
angels, who represent the heavenly choir 
above. On the central and topmost niche 
is a mutilated statue; and below, the 
arms of the see and the supporters to the 
arms of Henry the Seventh, holding the 
white-and-red roses and a royal crown. 
There are also still visible two shields, 
surmounted by a cardinal's cap, probably 
those of Adrian de Castello, who vaulted 
the choir. 
The aisle buttresses are ornamented with 
scrolls now illegible, and small arched heads 
with crowns, from the rays of which spring 
olive trees; over these are bishops' mitres. 
On the mullions of the windows are statues 
of Off a and Edgar. The one restored Offa's 
monastery, while the other gave a charter 
to Bath. The figures stand on emblazoned 
pedestals. Over the head of a statue of 
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Our Saviour is a griffin. Above one win- 
dow is the inscription" Domus mea," and 
over another, "Domus orationis." 
The interior of the abbey is singular and 
very beautiful, with its fifty-two windows, 
and its great range of light and fragile 
stone work. The nave is later work than 
the choir, and 'Was probably rebuilt by 
Bishop 
Iontague. The roof is very flat. 
The little chapel of Prior Bird (1525), a 
mass of crochet tracery, has been ruthlessly 
cut down to make room for the cum brons 
bishops' throne. The gorgeous tomb of 
the generons Bishop 
fonta,gue, with its 
pontifical effigy, adorns the north centre of 
the nave. Corinthian pillars at the head 
and feet support an entablature, and it is 
crowned above with the bishop's escut- 
cheon. From the nucleus, where the tran- 
sept, nave, and choir unite, springs the 
massy tower, one hundred and sixty-two 
feet in height, and crowned with per- 
forated battlements that look like petrified 
lace- work. 
In this noble abbey repose knights and 
beanx, George the Third doctors and 
barons of the Tudor times. Under the 
well-trodden floor repose the masqueraders 
of all centuries, waiting for the last 
trumpet-abbots and fine ladies, friends 
of Dr. Johnson and Garrick, and stern 
monks, who opposed kings and beat 
down the sword with the crozier. Dainty 
misses, who swam about the baths with 
floating trays for nosegay and snuff-box, 
and demure nuns of the early English 
period; gentlemen who were not admitted 
to the new assembly-rooms in boots; and 
young misses who were not allowed to 
dauce minuets without lappets or in aprons, 
lie beside early English barons and lady 
prioresses-" Dust to dust" and "All is 
vanity" written largely on many a tomb. 
Some of the epitaphs are very note- 
worthy. There is a quaint one of the 
reign of James the First on one of the 
Erneles of 'Viltshire, who intermarried 
with the Hungerfords of Farley Castle 
and Hungerford Market:- 
An Emele Hungerford here lyeth in graTe; 
More than thy owne, 0 earth, thou maist not have: 
His earthly part, his body, that is thine, 
His heavenly, his Boule, that part divine, 
Is HeaTen's right; there doth it live and raigne, 
In joy and blisse for ever to remaine. 
His body in her bosome earth must keep 
Till such as rest in hope shall rise from sleepe ; 
Then body joyned with Boule for eTer shall 
In glory live, raigne both cælestiall. 
At the north side of the transept is the 
bnst of a lady, seen between curtains. It 
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is one of tho Framptons of Dorsetshire, 
with an epitaph by Dryden, from which 
we extract a few characteristic verses: 
Benenth this marble monument is laid 
All that He,tveu ",ants of this celestial maJd : 
Preserve, 0 sacred tomb! thy trust consign'd! 
The mould was made on purpose for the mind i 
And she would lose, if at the I.ttter day 
ODe atom could be mixed of other clay. 
Such were the features of her heavenly fa.ce, 
Her limbs were form'd with such harmonious grace; 
So faultless was the frame, as if the whole 
Had been an emanation of the soul, 
\Vhich her own inward symmetry reveal'd, 
And like a picture shone, in glass anneal'd i 
Or like the sun eclipsed with sha.ùed light, 
Too piercing else to bo sustaiu'd by sight. 
Each thought was visible that roU'd v.ithin, 
As through a crystal case the figur'd hours are seen: 
And lleaven did this transpa.rent veil provide, 
Because sho had no guilty thought to hide. 
All white, a virgin.saint, she sought the skies j 
,Por marriage, though it sullies not, it dyes! 
High though her ,\it, 
et humble was her mind, 
As if she could not, or she would not find, 
How much her worth transcendPd all her kind. 
Yet sho h'ld lea.rn'd so much of lIeaven below, 
That \\ hen arrived sho scar
 had more to know j 
But only to rehesh the former hint, 
.And rea.d her Maker in a fairer print. 
On a pillar at the south-eastern end of 
the nave there is a very neat monument, 
having, on a pyramid of Sienna marble, a 
meùa.l1ion with the half-length figure of 
the facetious James Quin, and on a ta,blet 
underneath the following inscription: 
That tongue which set the table in a roar, 
And charm'd the public ear, is heard no more; 
Clos'd are those eyes, tho harbingers of wit, 
Which I'IPltko before the tongue, what Shakespearo 
VI rit . 
Cold is'that hand, which, living, was stretch'd forth, 
At friendship's call, to succour modest worth. 
Here Iiee James Quin :-Deign, r
ader, to be taught, 
Whate' er thy strength of. body, force of thought, 
In Kature's happiest mould however caat, 
To this complcXIon thou must come at last. 
Ob. 'MDCCCL "CYI. Eta.tis LXXIII. 
D. GARRICK. 
At the south end of the south transept 
is a monument to the wife of 'VaBer, the 
poet, with the following inscription: 
To the dear memory of the right- virtuous and 
worth,. lady, Jane Lady Waller, sole cJaughter and 
heir to Rir Richard Bagnell, wife to Sir William 
Waller, Knight:- 
Aole issue of a matchless pa.ire, 
Both of their state and virtues herre ; 
In graces grea.t, in stature small, 
As full of spirit 8S voyd of gall; 
Cheerlully brave, bounteously close, 
Holy without vain.glorious shows j 
Happy, and yet from en..y free, 
Learned without pride-witty, yet wise. 
Reader, this riddle read with me. 
Here the good Lady Walier lyea. 
There is a tradition that King James 
the Second, PMsing through the church 
and casting his eye on 'V aller's obnoxious 
effigy, drew his sword, and hacked off the 



 


poor knight's nose, in which mutilated 

tate his face still continues, in testimony 
of that act of heroism. 
An instance of James's bigotry, as well 
as this anecdote of his impotent malice, 
is preserved to us by tradition. Shortly 
after his acccssion to the crown, he 
visited this city, and, amongst his attend- 
ants, brought down the famous Father 
Huddlestone, his confessor and friend. 
The friar, by James's order, went to the 
abbey church anù exhibited on the altar 
all the mummery of the Homish ritual, 
closing the farce with a heavy denuncia. 
tion of wrath against the heretics, and an 
exhortation to an immediate change from 
the errors of Protestantism to the true 
faith, from which this country had apos- 
tatised. In the number of his auditors 
was Kenn, Bishop of Bath and 'VelJs, who 
had ever been a firm friend of the Reformed 
Church and a defender of its rights. Fired 
with indignation at this ill-judged display 
of blind zeal, the prelate, as soon as Hud- 
dlestone concluded his discourse, mounted 
a stone pulpit, which then stood in the 
body of the church, and, desiring the con- 
gregation (who were retiring) to remain, 
he pronounced, extempore, a discourse in 
answer to Huddlestone; exposing his fal- 
lacies, and displaying the errors qÏ his 
church and the absurdity of its doctrineg, 
in a strain of such impressive eloquence as 
astonished and delighted his congregation 
and completely confounded Huùdlestone 
and the royal bigot. 
Nor, last of all, must we forget the 
tomb of that worthy fribble but useful 
king 
 of the fashionable watering-place, 
Beau Nash, who died in this city in 1 ï61, 
old and imbecile, aged eighty-seven. 
ash 
was born to rule, and did all a master of 
ceremonies could do: he kept the men in 
order and the women in good humour, and 
he forbade the wearing of swords, boots, 
and spurs in the ball-room. He erected 
the obeli::;k in the Grove in token of the 
recovery, in Bath, of the Prince of OrnIlge 
and the honour conferred on the city by 
the Prince of 'Vales's visits; and Dr. 
Barrington inscribed the following not 
undeserved lines on his tablet in Bath 
abbey church: 


If social virtues make remembrance dear. 
Or manners pure on decent rule depend; 
To his remains consign one grateful tear 
Of youth the guardian, and of a.ll the frienù. 
Sow sleeps dominion; here no bounty flowB; 
No more avails the fe:>tive scene to grace ; 
Beneath that hand which no discernment IùlOWS, 
untaught to honour or distingukh place. 
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I'LL DIE AT HOME. 
OR aye, it is very likely, it's mostlins what I have 
heard j 
She comes of an honest stock, you see, the egg bodes 
best of the bird; 
And we were girls together, we've laked through 
many a day, 
Thou
h now she's mistress up yonder, and I'se upon 
pansh pay. 
And Pse no call to shame for it j I'se buttaking back 
my own, 
1'se never owed cesf', or rent, or rate, it's known 
through all the town; 
It's not much I want-a sup of tea, a bite of bread to 
eat, 
But, sooner than go to't' House for them, honey, 
1'd die i't' street. 
What, she r< keiPs all straight and tidy," Mrs. Jones 
we mun call ber now. 
It was Sal, and Polly, long ago, in the cots upon the 
brow; 
o she's a canny body, was always hearty and wick, 
Never let a job stand still for her, nor dirt have time 
to stick. 
And Pse a cobweb i't' corner. I seed thee tak' heed 
of it, 
And thou'd fain ha' dusted the settle, when I bade 
thee come and sit; 
I seed thee Bairn, and I'd ha' liked to up and tell thee 
then, . 
Thou'd, mebby, be no better off at thy threescore 
and ten. 
It's" Home, be it ne'er so homely," as myoId man 
used to sing, 
When, after supper at father's farm, he sate by me 
in the ring ; 
And here he brought me when we were wed, and 
here the chilJer were born, 
And here he bade God bless me, and went, one dreary 
Christma
 morn. 
I sate all night by yon pillow, where he lay dead 
and cold, 
The little 'uns climbcd about me, as the passing-bell 
was tolled; 
Well, it's all past and half forgot, and my time has 
soon to come, 
But they needn't crack of the House to me, I tell 
thee I'll die at Home. 
That's his stick set by the clock, dost see, and his 
cap upon the pin, 
And yon's the corner our bonnie bairns were fond of 
hidelin' in ; 
Why, when the ashes are dying, I sit, and listen, and 
look, 
Till I see it all afore me, as phLin as a printed book. 
And I can steek my door, and clean, or pray, or cry 
my fill, 
Or set it wide, and rake the logs, and call a neighbour 
at will, 
And go where 1 like, and have who I like, and watch 
them go and come; 
Bed and board may be good up there, but, for me, 
I'll die at Home. 
I'se had little but labour all my life, bread has been 
hard to get, 
But l'sa done as myoid pillD. bid me-kept clear of 
begging or debt; 
I want but a hole of my own, in this world of the 
rich and blest; 
Well, it all raffies my worsted, but for sure the Lord 
knows best. 
It's His will. I've striven to do it, to be honest, and 
pure, and brave, 
His Word says naught of the Workhouse, and naught 
of a Parish grave j 


I'se put by what'll bury me, i't'stocking up on t' 
shelf, 
And what I can't get I'll do without, and make my 
moan to myself. 
]}Irs. Jones may come and see me. I'll give her a 
cup of tea, 
We'11 talk of times when we little thought of differ 
'twixt her and me ; 
She's nobbut keeper of a gaol, as may be to the 
liking of some, 
But, faring hard, or sleeping cold, I'll die, as I've 
lived, at Home. 


RE
IARKABLE ADVENTURERS. 
COCXT SAIXT-GEmfAIN. 
FRmr the days of Ishmael to those of 
joint-stock companies, a certain percentage 
of the human race has filled the rôle of 
the adventurer-of him whose hand is 
against every man, and whose life depends 
upon that precarious patrimony known as 
his wits. ÅS civilisation has ebbed and 
flowed, and society put on various shapes 
and colours, the adventurer, chameleon- 
like, has known how to adj ust his hue to 
that of snrrounding- objects. Athens and 
Rome have left imperishable records of 
the sycophants and parasites, led-captains 
and legacy hunters, who infested the 
tables of the great - creatures whose 
existence depended on the luxury and 
vanity inspired by wealth and culture, 
destined to extinction in those dour times 
when a supple knee, an agile wit, and a 
lying tongue availed little against hard 
knocks. In the dark ages the adventurer 
changed his skin, showed his claws openly, 
and threw off the perfumed garments and 
the rosy crown, to don the baresark of the 
Viking, the mail of the robber baron, or 
the buckskin jerkin of the merry outlaw- 
merry enough in himself, doubtless, but 
hardly the cause of merriment in others. 
At a later dato he put on many disguises, 
and appeared by turns as a crusader; as a 
condottiere; as a Barbary rover; as a 
gentleman of Devon, who went forth in 
his tall ship to trade a little, and to 
plunder Jack Spaniard as much as 
possible; as a reiter 01' as a lanzknecht; 
as a g-oldseeker in the fabled El Dorado; 
as a buccaneer in the Spanish l'rlain; as 
a trailer of a pike in the Low Countries; 
as a gambler, necromancer, and financier by 
turns; and at last as a quiet man, attentive 
to all social observances, and strictly, nay, 
severely, moral in his outward seeming, 
but through whose outward covering of 
fashionable yet sober cut may be descried 
the more pictnresque garments of his pre- 
decessors in the world of adventure. 
Under the sleek broadcloth of that 
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cleanly-shaven promoter of public com- 
panies lurks the Lincoln green jerkin of 
Robin Hood; his stiff white waistcoat 
recalls the corslet of Bertram Risingham ; 
the neat boot conceals the upturned 
slipper of the Sallee renegade; the spotless 
wristbauds hide Casanova's lace ruffles; 
the trim umbrella-cover incloses Captain 
Kyd's cutlass; the well-brushed hat has 
inside it the morion of Hawkwood; and 
the neatly-tied cravat overlaps the simplcr 
necktie of stout Johnnie Armstrong! 
The last century, among its other merits, 
had that of producing a race of swindlers 
as unlike to their forbears as to their 
living descendants. These illustrious 
sharpers "ere fostered by the peculiar 
condition of European society; and more 
particularly by the singular appetite for 
the marvcllous which prevailed, not merely 
among- the million, but in circles renowned 
for wit, learning, and scepticism. For the 
fifty or sixty years preceding the destruc- 
tion of the Bastille the life of European 
courts was very much after the traditions 
of the regent Philip of Orleans, who him- 
self had merely brought about a revival of 
the early days of J-Jouis the Fourteenth. 
Court life in London presented an odd 
spectacle. Despite the effulgence of a few 
great figures, the age was mediocre, even in 
comparatively happy England; but abroad 
the curse of mediocrity, incredulity, and 
extra\agance sat heavily on the reigning 
caste. Venice was in her dotage, and 
from the politest city in Europe had sunk 
to be the most dissolute-Home, perhaps, 
excepted. Germany was sprinkled over 
with petty courts, each of which strove 
to imitate the sublime exemplar of Ver- 
sailles, if not in splendour, at least in dissipa- 
tion. Paris-luxurious Paris-piped and 
danced, recking little of poor Jacques 
Bouhomme starving in the country, and 
murmuring, for the time, only a low 
breath of wailing, shortly to swell into 
the voice of the hurricane. Brazen 
beauties and godless abbés led a merry 
careless life of intrigues and madrigals, 
cards and junkctings. It was a curious 
world, this Paris of Louis the Well- 
beloved. Old faiths had broken up 
and new ones had not yet begun to crys- 
tallisc. Leaguer and Huguenot had been 
levelled down by Hichelieu, and the relics 
of Catholicism had been melted in the 
crucible of the encyclopædists. From the 
king down to his valet de chambre no- 
body believed f!teadfastly in anything; 
but the want of faith in old doctrines was 


supplied by an extraordinary credulity so 
far as the occult sciences were concerned. 
There was a. singular craving for the 
mystical - the unknown. Fashionable 
sceptics opened their ears to the mysti- 
cism of Swedenborg, Lavater, and St. 
)Iartin. It would be absurd to confound 
these honest enthusiasts with the adven- 
turers who perceived the weak side of 
their extant human nature. I merely cite 
their names to indicate the bias of in- 
structed men and women towards new 
schemes and theories of 'life. Old-world 
fancies distilled from the alembics of 
astrologers met with ready favour. Abra- 
cadabra, cabala, the transmutation of 
metals, and the elixir of life again came to 
the front, along with Rosicrucian dreams 
and Egyptian freemasonry. 
This peculiar condition of thought was 
eminently favourable to the ad vent of the 
charlatan, who saw his advantage and 
failed not to profit by it. Of various type 
and dubious nationality the charlatan 
sprang into life aU over Europe; but as 
vultures spy from afar their loathsome 
food, and with heavy wing descend upon it, 
so towards the carcase of the old French 
monarchy sped a flock of adventurers- 
jugglers, conjurors, astrologers, charla- 
tans-of every tribe and nation. In 
Paris, most incredulous and most curious 
of cities, the birds of prey clustered 
thickest. Over statesmen and philoso- 
phers, ballet dancers and poets, painters 
and pandars-odd harlequin crowd-rises 
clearly and distinctly the representative 
man of the epoch-the charlatan. At the 
councils of the king and at the board of 
cabinet ministers crop up strange figures, 
labelled with stranger titles-the illus- 
trious Count Cagliostro, the dashing 
Chevalier de Seingalt, and the mysterious 
Count Saint-Germain. 
This famous adventurer is supposed to 
have been an Hungarian by birth, bu.t the 
early part of his life was by himself care- 
fully wrapped in mystery. His person 
and his title alike stimulated curiosity. 
His age was unknown, and his parentage 
equally obscure. We catch the first 
glimpse of him in Paris, a. ceutury and a 
quarter ago, filling the court and the town 
with his renown. Amazed Paris saw a 
man-apparently of middle age-a. man 
who lived in magnificent style, who went 
to dinner parties, where he ate nothing, 
but talked incessantly, and" ith exceeding 
brilliancy, on every imaginable topic. His 
tone was, perhaps, over trenchant-the 
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tone of a man who knows perfectly what 
he is talking about. Learned, speaking 
every civilised language admirably, a great 
musician, an excellent chemist, he played 
the part of a prodigy, and played it to 
perfection. Endowed with extraordinary 
confidence, or consummate impudence, he 
not only laid down the law magisterially 
concerning the present, but spoke without 
heoitation of events two hundred years 
old. His anecdotes of remote occurrences 
were related with extraordinary minute- 
ness. He spoke of scenes at the court 
of Francis the First as if he had seen 
them, describing exactly the appearance 
of the king, imitating his voice, manner, 
and language--affecting throughout the 
character of an eye-witness. In like style 
he edified his audience with pleasant 
stories of Louis the Fourteenth, and 
regaled them with vivid descriptions of 
places and persons. Hardly saying in so 
many words that he was actually present 
when the events happened, he yet con- 
trived, by his great graphic power, to 
convey that impression. Intending to 
astonish, he succeeded completely. Wild 
stories were current concerning him. He 
was reported to be three hundred years 
old, and to have prolonged his life by the 
use of a famous elixir. Paris went mad 
about him. He was questioned constantly 
about his secret of longevity, and was 
marvellously adroit in his replies, denying 
all power to make old folks young again, 
but quietly asserting his possession of the 
secret of arresting decay in the human 
frame. Diet, he protested. was, with 
his marvellous elixir, the true secret of 
long life, and he resolutely refused to eat 
any food but such as had been specially 
prepared for him-oatmeal, groats, and the 
white meat of chickens. On great occa- 
sions he drank a little wine, sat up as late 
as anybody would listen to him, but took 
extraordinary precautions against the cpld. 
To ladies he gave mysterious cosmetics, to 
preserve their beauty unimpaired; to men 
he talked openly of his method of trans- 
muting metals, and of a certain process 
for melting down a dozen little diamonds 
into one large st01l.e. These astounding 
assertions were backed by the possession 
of apparently unbounded wealth, and a 
collection of jewels of rare size and beauty. 
In endeavouring to tell what is known 
of this extraordinary man, I think it well 
to reject all evidence of the second.hand 
or hearsay order, and to confine myself 
strictly to the evidence of eye-witnesses. 


Of these, one of the most important is 
Madame du Hausset, a lady who enjoyed 
the distinguished honour of being femme 
de chambre to )Iadame de Pompadour, 
and was industrious enough to write a 
book of }'Iemoirs, confused in composition 
and atrocious in spelling, but nevertheless 
full of interest for those who "want to 
know." It must not be supposed that, 
because she wrote and spelt ill, Madame 
du Hausset was a vulgar person, or of 
base origin; on the contrary, she was 
a person of condition, spoke, wrote, and 
spelt like one. In estimating the degree 
of cultivation achieved by ladies during 
the two last centuries. it must never be 
forgotten that the arts of speaking de- 
centlyand civilly, and of spelling correctly, 
are of modern invention, and are by no 
means too widely distributed even at the 
present moment. The lady femme de 
chambre appears to have been the con- 
fidante of her mistress, who, from her 
boudoir, misruled France and bedevilled 
the politics of Europe. Madame de Pom- 
padour, highly accomplished as she was, 
nevertheless 'protected a private fortune- 
teller-one :Madame Bontemps-who told 
fortunes by coffee-grounds, and had had 
the good luck to foretell the disgrace 
of the Abbé de Bemis. "There came 
often to see my mistress," says :Mada.me 
du Rausset, "a man who was at least as 
astonishing as any sorceress. This was 
the Count Saint-Germain, who wished 
it to be believed that he had lived for 
several centuries. One day: as :Madame 
(de Pompadour) was at her toilet, she said 
to him before me. 'vVhat sort of a man 
was Francis the First? That's a king I 
should have loved.' 'A most amiable 
man,' said Saint-Germain, and described 
his face and general appearance. ' It is a 
pity he was so given to gallantry. I could 
have given him a piece of advice that 
would have saved him from all his mis- 
fortunes; but he would not have followed 
it, for it seems there is for princes a 
fatality which closes their ears, that is 
to say, those of their mind, to the best 
advice-above all at critical moments.' 
, And the constable,' said }'1:adame, 'what 
do you say of him?' 'I cannot say much 
good or much harm,' replied he. ' Was 
the court of Francis the First very splen- 
did?' , Very; but that of his grandson's 
infinitely surpassed it, and in the time of 
:Mary Stuart and 
Iarguerite of Valois it 
was an enchanted region, the temple of 
pleasure and wit. The two queens were 
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learned, and made verses it was a pleasure These latter dC'tails were told :Madame 
to listen to.' :Madame r('pIied, laughing, du Hausset by her mistress. She now 
'It seems that you have sef'n all this.' resumes the rôle of eye-witneRs. "I have 
'I have a good memory,' said he, 'and I seen him many times j he appeared about 
have retid French history a great deal. fifty years old, was neither stout nor thin, 
Sometimes I amuse mysl'1f, not in making had a keen bright look, was dressed simply, 
believe but in letting bclieTe, that I have but with great hste j he wore very hand- 
li.cd in very ancicnt times.' 'But, after some diamonds on his fingers, as well as 
all, you won't tell your age, and you give on his snuff-box and watch. He came 
yourself out as very old. The Countess one day, when the court was in fun splen- 
Gergy, who waq, I believe, fifty years ago dour, to see :Madame, with shoe-buckles 
ambassadress at Venice, says that sh e and garters of such superb diamonds, that 
knew you such as you are to-day.' 'It is :Madame thought the kinghadnoncsohand- 
true, madame, that I knew )Iadame de some. He went into the ante-chamber to 
Gergy long ago.' 'Bnt, according to what take them off, in order to show them better 
she saYEI, you must now be more than a hun- and compare them with others. 
radame 
dred years old.' 'That is not impossible,' Gontaut, who was there, said they were 
Baid he, laugláng, ' but I admit that it is worth at lea"t two hundred thousand 
more possible that this lady, for whom francs. On the Eame day he wore a 
I have infinite respf>ct. talks nonsense.' snuff-box of immense value, and rnby 
, You gave her,' H:"tÏd )Iarlame, 'an elixir sleeve-buttons of great splendon.r. No- 
surprising in its effects j she pretends that body knew how this man became 80 rich 
for a long whilo bhe app?ared to be no and so remarkable, and the king would 
older than twenty-four. 'Vhy should not not allow him to be sneered at or treated 
you give some to the king?' 'Ah! with contempt. He is said to be a natural 
madame,' s.Lid he, with a species of son of the King of Portugal." 
terror, 'I should be mad indeed to take It would appear that the famous count 
it into my hf>ßd to give the king an un- was on very familiar terms not only with 
known drug.' " the Pompadour but with the king. One 
At this jnt.eresting point aggravating day he s?-id, "To esteem mankind one must 
:Madame du Hauss<. t retired to her room, be neither confessor, minigtcr, nor chief 
"to write down this conversation." "A of police." "Nor king," added his most 
few days after," she continue
, "there was christian majesty. " .Ah," said the count, 
much talk between the king, madame, "your m
jesty observed the fog there was 
sundry seigneurs, and the Count of Saint. a few days since j yon could not sce a 
Germain, concerning the secret he pos- yard before you. Kings in general are 
sessed to remove f\tnins from diamonds. environed by much thicker fogs, evolved 
The king had a middling-sized diamond by schemers aud faithless ministers." 
brought to him, marked very distinctly. "This," 6a)'s :Madame dn Hallsset, "I 
It was weighed, and the king said, 'It is heard myself on the Bame day that the 
worth six thousand livres, but it would be king compared his Prussian majesty to 
worth ten without the BtR.in. '-rill you Julian the Apostate." On another occa- 
undertake to make me the richer by four sion Saint-Germain dropped III with a 
thousand?' The count, a month later, box full of topazes, emeralds, and rubies. 
brought b'tck the diamond stainless, }Iadame du Hansset ('ould not believe 
wrapped in an asbeRtos cloth. The king them to be real, and made a sign to her 
had it weighed, and it nearly drew the mistress to that effect. Saint-Germain 
fun weight. The king Rent it secretly to crushed the sceptic at once by giving her 
his jeweller, by 1.I. de Gontaut, who a jewelled cross "worth fifteen hundred 
brought back nine thousand six hundred francs." 
livre
, but the king got the diamond back Thus far 
Iadame du Hausset" who 
and kppt it out of curim;Íty. The king clearly could not make up her mind con- 
was non-plnssed, and said that Saint-Ger- cerning the great adventurer, who asked 
main ought to be worth millions above nothing and gave freely. Our next view 
all, if he had the secret of making big of him is not in the veiled light of the 
diamonds out of little ones. To this he boudoir, but in the broad glare of the 
replied neither yes nor no, but said posi- world. Charles Henry Baron Glcichen, 
tively th'Lt he could increase the size of I coming to Paris in the yenr 175!), paid a. 
pearls, ftnd gave them one of the finest visit to the widow of the Chevalier Lam- 
colour." bert. Shortly after his arri,al came in 
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a man of middle height, squarely built, 
dressed with rich and choice simplicity. 
He threw his hat and sword on the bed of 
the mistress of the house, and himself into 
an arm-chair near the fire, interrupting the 
conversation by saying to the man who 
was speaking, " You don't know what 
you are talking about; I am the only 
person able to speak on this subject. I 
have exhausted it as I have music-having 
nothing more to learn." 
This impertinent personage was no other 
than Saint-Germain, then in the full con- 
fidence of 1\Iadame de Pompadour and of 
the king, who had given him a residence at 
Chambord to carry out some experiments 
in dyeing. Meeting him next day at 
dinner, Baron Gleichen turned the con- 
versation upon Italy, and had the happi- 
ness to please the eminent magician, who 
said, "I have taken a great fancy to you, 
and will show you a dozen pictures, the 
like of which you have not seen in Italy." 
"Actually," says Gleichen, "he almost 
kept his word, for the pictures he showed 
me were all stamped either with singularity 
or perfection, which rendered them more 
interesting than many first-class works. 
Above all was a Holy Family by Murillo, 
equal in beauty to that by Rafaelle at Ver- 
sailles. But he showed me other wonders- 
a large q nantity of jewels and coloured 
diamonds of extraordinary size and per- 
fection. I thought I beheld the treasures 
of the Wonderful Lamp. Among other 
gems were an opal of monstrous size, and 
a white sapphire (?) as large as an egg, 
which, by its brilliancy, dimmed aU the 
stones compared with it. I flatter myself 
that I am a connoisseur in gems, but I 
can declare that it was impossible to per- 
ceive any reason for doubting the genuine- 
ness of these jewels, the more so that 
they were not mounted." Baron Gleichen 
was convinced, and quitted him a fervent 
believer; and explains the stories about 
his age very simply, by saying that Saint- 
Germain adapted his style of narrative 
to his audience. Talking of remote events 
to a blockhead, he told him downright 
that he was present; but when before 
a critical audience, conducted himself as 
he did before Madame de Pompadour. 
According to Gleichen, the excitement 
about the popular stories of Saint-Germain 
was not lessened by the eccentricities of 
an odd personage called Lord Gower, be- 
cause he imitated Englishmen very well. 
Having been employed as a spy in the 
English army during the Seven Y ears' War, 


he was familiar with the art of di!'guise, 
and proceeded among the good bourgeois 
of the Marais to give himself out as the 
Count Saint-Germain. This joker did 
not stick at trifles. He was not hundreds, 
but thousands of years old; had been a 
friend of Pontius Pilate and family; had 
assisted at the Council of Nice; and, more- 
over, possessed a truly rejuvenating elixir, 
of which it was said that a lady kept care- 
fully stored away a precious phial, but that 
her old servant, discovering the secret, took 
such tremendous doses that she became 
again a little child! The age of the true 
Saint-Germain puzzled all his contempo- 
raries. Rameau and ::Madame de Gergy 
declare that he looked fifty in 1710; in 
1759 he looked barely ten years older 
either to Gleichen, Madame du Hausset, or 
other eye-witnesses j and np to the time of 
his death, in 1783, preserved the appear- 
ance of a vigorous sexagenarian. 
On the 14th of .1Iarch, 17liO, Kanderbach, 
then Saxon minister at the Hague, wrote 
a curious despatch to the home govern- 
ment touching the Count Saint-Germain, 
who had made his appearance at the Dutch 
diplomatic capital. Louis the Fifteenth 
was served, like many more of the same 
type, by two sets of servants. The Duke 
de Choiseul was the king's minister of 
foreign affairs and the very humble 
servft.nt of the :Marchioness Pompadour. 
Under his rule, the brothers Pâris- 
Duvernay--;-great financiers-became abso- 
lute sovereigns of the Bank of France, 
and the national cash-box became nearly 
empty. In his necessity, the king had 
recourse to the 1\Iarl-cbal de Bellegarde, 
whose "âme damnée" was none other 
than Saint-Germain, who had given him 
the plan and the model of the famous flat 
boats which were to assure the conquest 
of England. The :Marshal, who was keen 
enough to see that Choisenl alone stood 
between France and a direct treaty with 
Prussia, based on the ruins of the ancient 
alliance with Austria, urged the king and 
:Madame de Pompadonr to secure the 
head and arm of the Great Frederick. 
Saint-Germain ultimately succeeded in 
persuading them to send him to the 
Hague, to the Duke Louis of Brunswick, 
of whom he declared himself the most 
particular friend. Armed with credentials, 
the mysterious count set out for the Hague, 
to conduct a negotiation without the 
knowledge of the ambassador, 1\1. d'Affry. 
At first he was very successful, and 
Kauderbach was, with others, completely 
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captivated by tho elegance, amiability, 
and richcs of the mysterious envoy, 
but ho nevertheless became a nine days' 
wonder, and no more, for the gr('at 
ad\enturer had overshot his mark, and 
was compelled to bid adieu for ever 
to Parif', Chambord, Pompadour, &'c. 
Uhoiseul, instructed by the acute am- 
bassador d'Affry, easily unravelled the 
schemes of the occult envoy extrRúrdinary, 
and complained to the king, who im- 
mediately disavo\\cd all share in tho 
business, and left 
aint-Germßin to his 
fate. Choiseul dcspatched a courier to 
d'Affry, who at once demaudcd of the 
Grand Pensionary the arrest and c-xtra- 
dition of 
aint-Germain, who ran a narrow 
chancc of "haring the fate of the .Man with 
the Iron :Mask. Tho Pensionary referred 
the reljUest to tho council of deputies of 
the province of HoIland, of whom Bentinck 
was president. This gentleman advised 
::;aint-Germain of his daDger, and made 
him sail for England. 

'rom time to time this strange being 
appeared in various European capital
, 
under various names - as 
larqUl8 of 
)[ontferrat; Count Bcllamare, at Yen ice; 
Chevalier Schoening, at Pisa; Chevalier 
\Veldon, at Milan; Count 
oltikoff, at 
Genoa; Count Tzarogy. at 
chwalbach ; 
and, finally, as Count Saint-Germain, at 
Paris; but, after his disaster at the Hague, 
no longer seems so wealthy as before, and 
has at times the nppearance of seeking his 
fortune. 
At Tournay he is ,. interviewed" by 
the renowned Chevalier de Sl.ingalt, 
who finds him in an Ärmenian robe and 
pointed cap, with a long beard descend- 
ing to hi
 waist, and ivory "and in 
lmnd-the complcte make-up of a necro- 
mancer. Saint - Gcrmain is surrounded 
by a legion of bottles, and i8 occupied in 
developing thc manufacture of hats upon 
chemical principles. 
eingalt being in- 
disposcd, the count offers to physic him 
gratis, and offer8 to dose him with an 
elixir which appears to have been ether; 
but the other refuses, with many polite 
speeches. It is the scene of tho two 
augurs. Not being' aUowed to act 8.8 a 
physician, 
aint-Germain determine
 to 
ahow his powcr as an alchemist; takes a 
twelve-souB piece from the other angur, 
puts it on red-hot charcoal, and works 
with the blowpipe. The piece of money 
is fused and allowed to cool. U Now," 
says Saint-Germain. u take your money 
again."-" But it is gold."-" Of tho 
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purest." Au
r number two does not 
believe in the transmutation, and looks on 
tho whole operation aq a trick, but he 
pockets the piece neverthele8
, and finally 
presents it to tho celebrated Marshal 
Keith, then governor of N euchâtel. 
Again in pursuit of dyeing and other 
manufacturin
 schemes, Saint-Germain 
turned up at St. Petersburg, Dresden, and 
)1ilan. Once he got into trouble, and was 
arrested in a. petty town of Piedmont on 
a protested bill of exchange; but he pulled 
out a hundred thousand crowns' worth 
of jewels, paid on the spot, bullied the 
governor of the town like a pickpocket, 
alid was released with the most respectful 
exe-uses. 
Very little doubt exists that during one 
of his residences in Russia, he played an 
important part in the revolution which 
placed Catherine the Second on the throne. 
In support of thi8 view, Baron Gleichen 
cites the extraordinary attention bestowed 
on 
aint-Germain at Leghorn, in 177U, 
by Count Alcxis Orloff, and a remark 
mado by Prince Gregory Orloff to the 
Margrave of Anspach during his stay at 
Küremberg. 
After all, who wa
 he ?-the son of a 
Portuguese king, or of a Portuguese Jew? 
or did he, in his old age, tell the truth to 
his protector and enthusiastic admirer, 
Prince Charles of Hesse-Cassel? Accord- 
ing to the story told his last friend, he 
was the son of a Prince Hakoczy, of 
'rransylvania, and his first wifc a Tékély. 
He was placed, when an infant, nnder the 
protection of the last of the :\Iedici. \Vhen 
he grew up, and heard that his two 
brothers, sons of the Princcss Hesse 
Rheinfels, or Rothcnburg, had received 
the names of Saint Charles and Saint 
Elizaheth, he determined to take the name 
of their holy brother, Sanctus Germanus. 
'Vhat was the truth? One thing alone 
is certain-that he was a prott-gé of the 
last 
[edici. Prince Charles, who ap- 
pears to have regretted his death, which 
happened in lí
3, very sincerely, tells us 
that he fell sick, w hilo pursuing his 
ex peri menta in colours, at Fckernfürde, 
and died shortly after, despite the in- 
numerable medicaments prepared hy his 
own pri\ato apothecary. Frederick the 
Great, who, despite his scepticism, took a 
queer interest in astrologer
, said of him. 
U This is a man who does not die." 
Mirabean adds, epigrammatically, U He 
was always a careless fellow, and at last, 
unlike his predecessol'8) forgot not to die." 
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\Vhat was this man? an eccentric prince, 
or a successful scoundrel? a devotee of 
science, a mere schemer, or a strange 
mixture of all ?-a problem, even to him- 
self. 


THE HOSTESS OF THE RAVEN. 
A STORY l
 TWO CHAPTETIS. CHAPTER I. 
I WAS belated. I was in a remote side 
valley that opened from one of the great 
passes from Switzerland into Italy, and 
that terminated at its upper end at the 
foot of a mighty glacier. The road was 
practicable for wheels as far as a village 
which I shall call Falkenau. 
I was young, active, and healthy, and I 
was tramping through some of the by- 
ways of Switzerland, on a solitary walking 
tour. As the autumn day fell, I sud- 
denly awoke" to the fact that it was dusk, 
nearly dark, that I was utterly alone on a 
solitary road, that there were no signs of 
Falkenau, which I ought to have reached 
half-an-hour ago, and that a strong Föhn 
was blowing down the vaHey. 
Do you know what a Föhn is? It is 
a hot south-east wind from Italy, that 
oppresses and depresses man and beast. 
When it is very violent, and in certain 
localities, it is almost as dangerous as a 
West Indian hurricaue; but it does not 
often get to be so bad as that. Well, the 
Föhn was blowing in my face, and chasing 
dark leaden-looking clouds across the sky. 
The dust rose before it in eddies, and a 
stmnge shudder ran through the pine trees 
in the little wood to my left. I had a sen- 
sation of something unc8.nny in the air, as 
we say in my north country, and I was 
more relieved than the occasion seemed to 
warrant, to see, on turning the corner of 
the crag that had seemed to bar my pro- 
gress, a light twinkling in a window, and 
to know that I was close to Falkenau. 
The light shone from a lower window 
of a large house which I presently reached. 
The house stood in a queer, cornerwise 
position with regard to the road, to which 
it seemed to turn a sulky shoulder. The 
highway had doubtless been made long 
after that house was built. It was of 
timber that had turned ashen-grey in the 
weather; and it had three stories, and 
large gables, and a huge, sloping, over- 
hanging roof. There were many windows 
in the house, but they were all, save one, 
closely shut, and guarded by wooden 
shutters of the sort that we call in Eng- 
land Venetian blinds. Those shutters 


may once have been painted, but all trace 
of colour had long departed from them, 
and they were now of the same ashen-grey 
hue as the rest of the building. rr-he one 
window that was not barred up, showed 
the light which had cheered me. As I 
drew nearer, I perceived a great sign that 
was swinging and creaking above the road 
from the eaves. It was the creaking, 
indeed, that attracted mv attention. Just 
at this moment the wind tore a black 
cloud overhead into tatters, and let down 
upon the house the last faint ghastly 
glimmer of daylight that remained in 
the air. In this way I was enabled to 
see that the sign was one of the curious, 
ancient pieces of wrought-iron work, which 
are used for the purpose of announcing a 
house of public entertainment in the 
south-eastern parts of Switzerland. An 
elaborately wrought hook, of colossal pro- 
portions, supported an oval ring, also 
richly wrought in grotesque arabesques. 
In the centre of this ring hung a nonde- 
script effigy, which at first seemed to me as 
unreal as a heraldic griffin. But in a 
second or two I perceived that it clumsily 
represented a great bird, that swung slowly 
to and fro as the gusts of the Föhn moved 
its massive perch. Such ensigns as these 
are usually brightly gilt, but this one hung 
black and sombre overhead, its sable hue 
only diversified by some rusty weather- 
stains, of a dark blood-red. The house 
was an inn, then. 
Farther on in the distance I could see 
the twinkling of other lights in the yjllage, 
but they were still somewhat far away. 
The strange nervous sensation I had upon 
me made me long for some human com- 
panionship. This inn would doubtless 
serve me as well as another to pass the 
night in. I needed only bread, wine, and 
a bed to sleep in. :Most of all I needed to 
hear the voice and to see the face of a 
fellow-creature, for the l-onely vastness of 
the mountains was weighing on my spirits 
as I had never felt it before. I searched 
along the side of the house with its 
rows of shuttered casements, but saw no 
entrance. Round the corner of the build- 
ing I found a triangular patch of garden. 
Here there was a short flight of wooden 
steps, ending in an external landing-place 
overhung by a porch. And beneath the 
porch was a door. I mounted the steps 
and pushed the door, which was ajar. It 
did not yield to my hand, and I found that 
it was prevented from opening entirely by 
a chain, or some other fastening within. 
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This prceauti/JD, unusual everywhere in 
thcse '\ a.neys, and almost unprecedented 
in a house of public entertainment, sur- 
prised me not a little, until I remembered 
the Pöhn, which was rising in strength 
cvery minute, and mado the shutters 
rattle, and the massi,e oalen door quiver 
as I stood there. I tapped with myalpen- 
stock, and listeneù. Fur at least 3. minute 
there wns dead silencf'. I had thought 
prc\ iou
ly that I had heard a voice sing- 
ing, or chanting in a measured cadence, 
but it might hate been the wind, for now 
every sound had ceased. 
'.rLi,,; unusual stillness, instead of the 
mO"\ ement and bustle I had expected in 
answer to m) bum mons, mado so un- 
plea
allt an impression on me, that I was 
moved by a Rudden impulse to go away, 
and plod the other half mile or so to 
Fa.lkoJiau. I had my foot on the ladder- 
lile staircase to descend, when a footstep 
shn1i:icd on the floor", ithin the house, and 
the chain of tho door was withdra\'. n. A 
light gleamed out on to the steps where I 
stood. Ashamed of my haste, I turned 
and stepped back beneath the porch, 
saying as I did so, "'Yhy, I began to 
think 3.11 the folks were asleep in this inn! 
It is an inn, isn't it? ., 
"Ja wohl! The na.en." 
The .oice that answered me might have 
belonged to the raven itself, so harsh, and 
deep, and di8
onant was it. But it came 
from ß woman who stood holding the 
light low, so as to illuminate the steps, and 
shading her eyes with hcr hand, as she 
peered out at me. 
" Can I sleep here? " 
" ""hy not? "1Jly not? Come in, my 
Bon. The Föhn is enough to blow us aU 
away. It will be a wild night. Come in." 
Her words were friendly and welcoming, 
though her voice was h'1.rsh. She was an 
elderly woman too, and her epithet "my 
son," applicd to a lonely \'.anderer at hor 
gate, pleased my fancy. 
I \\ ent into the house, and she closed 
and locked and bolted the heavy door 
behind me. 
" You are afraid of the wind? " said 1. 
" Yes; it is a bad wind, the Föhn. Go 
in, go in. 
 ot that door! The door to 
tho right." 
I entered a. low, "ainscoted room. 
The panelling was of walnut wood. 'fho 
ceiling \'. as crossed bJ" hem y boams, so 
low that I could easily touch them. 'rhe 
room was not sulliciently illuminated by 
tho one flaring candle in my hostess's 


hand, to enable me to see it very distinctly, 
but it seemed bare, and smelt close, and 
an ancient cobweb hung across one of the 
windows. Å long table that ran do" n 
the centre of tho room wns quite bare. 
" I snppose I ca.n have a bcd, and some- 
thing to cat?" I said, rather doubtfuny. 

Iy quarters so far did not promise very 
we11. 
"Why not? Why not? There is good 
entertainment at the Haven. The Raven 
is none of your new-fangled inns. It stood 
here before either of those gimcrack places 
down there at :Falkenau was built. Aye, 
and before there was a road through the 
vaUoy except for foot travellers, or, may- 
be, 3. pack mule.'
 
She had set her candle down on the 
table, and I could now sce her distinctly 
for the fìr!
t time. She was a tall, lean 
woman, '" ith tangled grey hair that fell 
in straight elf-locks. Her face was yellow, 
weather-beaten, furrowed with a hundred 
wrinkles. Tho features were flat, mean, 
and coarse. The under jaw projected, and 
when she spoke, she made hideous grimaces 
with an utterly toothless mouth. Two 
dark eyes glittering beneath a broad and 
not unintelligent forehead completed this 
physiognomy, which was certainly one of 
the most repulsive I ever saw. "'"hat her 
age might be, it was impossible to guess; 
for despite he
 grey hairs and toothless 
gums, sho wa.
 upright, active in all her 
movements, and was altogether of a 
singularly vigorous and powerful frame, 
which contrasted E'tartlingly with the 
furrowed, yenow face above it. 
I stared at her in a kind of horrible 
fascination. Besides her natuml ugliness, 
she was dirty and slovenly to an incredible 
degree. A man's jacket of dark cloth 
enveloped the upper part of her person, 
and was fastened tightly round her throat. 
The rest of her dress consisted of a. ragged 
skirt of some cotton stuff, a hlack apron, 
and stout leather shoes. But I observed 
that sho wore a pair of massive gold ear- 
rings which seemed to bo antiyue, and of 
good workmanship. On her part she bore 
my gaze unflinchingly, and examined me 
in turn, with her keen bright eyes. 
" Oh, you're a foreigner!" she said a.t 
length. hI diùn't know at first, by your 
talk. You speak German "cll. I thought 
you might be some Bursch on your travels. 
.Excusez ! " 
Her manner hecame more respectful, and 
nt the same time she grinned and nodded 
to herself \\ ith an air of satisfaction. 
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" You have no objection to foreigners, I 
suppose!" said I, scarcely knowing wbat 
to say. 
"Oh, objection) None in the world. 
The Raven used to see plenty of foreigners. 
Fine young gentlemen that wanted to 
climb the glacier yonder. Times are 
changed. New folks, new ways. We 
have enemies who speak against us. They 
wanted to buy this house, and turn it into 
a fine hotel! But we wouldn't consent. 
1Ve will never consent to sell the old 
place. It has been in my family-I 
brought it in marriage to my husband- 
for more than a hundred years. After me 
-well, who knows? But whilst I live, 
nothing shall be changed here; nothing!" 
"Can I have something to eat?" I 
asked, as soon as she paused. 
Of course I could have something to 
eat! What should I like? Coffee? I 
accepted the suggestion and ordered coffee 
and bread and butter, and some cold meat, 
if any was to be had. Meanwhile, could 
I not see my bed-room? The landlady 
snatched up the candlestick again in her 
sinewy hand, and throwing open the door, 
she stepped into the passage and motioned 
me to follow. As we passed along the 
corridor, which was quite dark but for 
the flaring candle she carried, I heard 
again, coming apparently from the room 
at the end of the passage, which she had 
called to me not to enter when I first 
came into the house, a monotonous sound 
of chanting. I knew that it was customary 
among many of the more pious peasants 
of this Catholic district, to recite a 
litany in the evening, and that the whole 
household often joined in these exercises. 
I had paused to listen, for an almost 
imperceptible instant of time; but my 
hostess marked the pause, and seemed to 
hurry me onwards. As we ascended the 
stairs, she muttered something to the effect 
that I need not fear being disturbed. 
" 01, I am not afraid of being disturbed," 
I returned; "especially as it won't go on 
all night. They are saying their prayers 
downstairs, I suppose." 
She shot a quick, queer glance at me, 
and nodded. All this time I had seen no 
one but this woman, and now the circum- 
stance was accounted for. The rest of the 
household were, doubtless, at their evening 
devotions. The landlady stopped at a door 
in a long rambling passage on the first 
floor, which looked almost limitless in the 
dimness, and, taking a key from a bunch 
at her girdle, turned it with a visible effort 


in the lock. The rusty iron creaked and 
jarred, as though it had not been touched 
for years, and, when the door at last turned 
on its hinges, there came forth a damp, 
mouldy smell from the chamber that sick. 
ened me, and a great moth, flying out, 
singed its wings in the candle-flame and 
beat itself blindly against my cheek. 
"I can't sleep here!" I cried, starting 
back. "The place is like a cellar, or a 
churchyard." 
She mumbled some words in an angry 
tone, and looked at me sullenly; but made 
no offer to move, or to show me another 
room. I asked if I could not have a bed 
elsewhere-anywhere-in a loft, on a truss 
of clean straw. I was not dainty, but I 
wished for air to breathe, and that room 
smelt like a charnel-house. 
" Air! " said she, with a contemptuous 
toss of her ragged, grey head. " You shall 
soon have air enough! " 
1Vith that she darted at one of the 
windows, and, wresting its fastenings 
apart and scattering a cloud of dust 
around her in the process, Rhe threw it 
wide open. It opened in"\mrd; otherwise, 
it could not have been opened at all, for 
outside were the heavy wooden shutters 
fast closed. But through the chinks of 
these the wind found its way with suffi- 
cient force to cause the door to bang to 
violently, and to make the candle flare and 
sputter. :My hostess continued to mutter 
and mumble. 
"It was a good room. What did I 
want? It was the best room in the 
house. As for air, people didn't usually 
leave doors and windows open when the 
Föhn was blowing. Foreigners didn't 
understand what the Föhn was. There was 
a beautiful bed, and sheets of the finest 
linen. What more could be desired?" As 
she spoke, she turned down the moth-eaten 
coverlet of the bed, and showed me the 
pillow. It was, in truth, of fine linen, and 
adorned at the edges with elaborate needle- 
work. The sheets, also, were fine and 
similarly ornamented; but they were abso- 
lutely clammy to the touch. 
"This is, indeed, fine linen!" said I; 
"and the needle-work seems ancient and 
curious; but, to say the truth, a truss of 
dry straw would please me better. These 
sheets are not only damp but wet. Why, 
the bed cannot have been slept in for a 
twelvemohth ! " 
Perhaps my appreciation of her fine 
linen had mollified her; perhaps she recog- 
nised the justice of my objection. At all 
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('vents, she seemed to have rC'eovered her 
temper, and pl"omi:-;ed, with alacrity, that 
"he would substitute well-aired bedding- 
fOl' the dump .-heets. Meanwhilè, she would 
go and fln'pare my supper. 'Vhilst I was 
(.ating it, the bed-room 
h()uld be comfort- 
aLly arranged. I asked for water and a 
towel.. She went out into the dark passage, 
and qui('kly returned with an earthen 
pitcher, full of cold water, and over her 
arm a napkin of fine homespun damask. 
There was something- quite inexplicable in 
the eOlltraQt between these stores of fine 
linen, and the dirt and squalor of her own 
appearance. After I had refreshed my 
face and hands with the water, I yenturl'd 
to look round my chamber more closely 
than I had hitherto done. It was in a 
deplorable condition of decay and ne
lect. 
The plaster was falling' from the ceiling, 
dust lay on all the furniture, which was 
litt'rally falling to pieces; and yet, with 
strange incong-ruity, there were evidences 
eV(,l"Y" here of a kind of rustic wcalth. .A 
pair of candlesticks stood on the table; 
they were AO tarnished as to be nearly 
black, but on examination thC'y proved to 
be of silver. A crucifix was fastened to 
the wall nt the head of the bcd, and, on 
"iping' away the coating of dirt and cob- 
webs "hich encrusted it, I found it to be 
a good specimen of ivory carving, evidently 
Italian; whilst the bracket which supported 
it. was of fine inlaid wood work. 'Vhat could 
be the history of this house? 
All was now absolutely quiet. From my 
room I could hear no sound, no voice, no 
movement, no token of human life. Ono 
thing was plain to me: whatever ma)? 
have been formerly tho case, the hostelry 
of the Rnven wag now deserted and for- 
lorn. X 0 traveller came there, except some 
chance wayfarer, liko myself; and most 
probably J should never have entered its 
doors, hut for thp darkness which had 
pm.tinlly concealed the appearance of tho 
hOllsP from me. "I am thankful it is 
but for one night!" I exclaimed, half 
aloud, as I took up the candle and cast a 
last glance' at my bed. I propped the 
he<1.vy door open with a chair, in order 
that the draug-ht from the window might 
sweep through the room, and purify its 
ntmosplwrc. 
J had c"-chan
ed my thiek '" alking- 
lJOots for light slipper!'!, whieh I carried 
in my knnpsaC'k, so thnt I went along 
the p.l
Ml--e and down the stairs \\ ith a 
perfectly noiseless tread. 1 should ahuost 
have been glad to hear my own footfall, 


for the silenl'e within the nouse was 
oppressive. It seemed to be heightened 
by the moan of tho wind and tho long, 
complaining creak of the iron Raven, 
swinging on his perch outside. 
,rhen I reached the ground-floor, I 
found a door open, which led to a ynrd at 
the back. By contrast with the black 
shadows and the yellow flare of tho candle, 
the last twilight which lingered outsitle 
maJe nIl the objects which I could distin- 
guish take a ghastly, bluish tint. By this 
light, or no light, I 
aw a fi6'1lre cross the 
yard and come to the open door, near 
\\ hich I had paused. It bore a burden on 
its back, and moved slowly and heavily, 
as if oppressed by the weight. "\Vhen it 
reached the door and the light of the 
candle feU on it, I t-;aw that it was a 
woman, bearing on her back a large 
basket or creel, such as tho peasants use 
hereabouts, full of firewood. Her head 
was bent down and I could not see her 
face; but her garments were so filthy, 
ragged, and wretched, that the hostess, 
had sbe stood near, would have seemed 
well-clothed by comparison. I moved, to 
let her pass, and she went by me without 
speaking or looking up, plodding straight 
onward, like a weary dumb beast of bur- 
then, and entered the room at the end of 
the passage. Immediately afterwards, the 
hoarde voice of the mistress of the house 
called me to supper, and I went into the 
long low room I had been in before. 
The meal, such as it was, was set out at 
one end of the great, bare, dusty table. 
There was some fluid, that purported to 
be coffee, in a blackened tin pot; a jug of 
hot milk, tasting of wood-smoke; a shape- 
less lump of stale bread; some butter; 
and a slice or two of lean ham, swimming 
in fat. All the utensils were dirty anù 
squalid. The food looked and smelt re- 
volting; I could neither eat nor drink. 
The old woman stood by, eyeing me un- 
favourably. At length. in despair of 
making even a pretence of partaking of 
this loathsome fare, I asked if I could 
have some" inc. I thought that I migbt 
swallow a crust of the coarse bread, if it 
were washed down" ith wine. 
"If you can pay for it," answered the 
mistregs of tbe Haven, cnrtJy. 
" Pay for it! I certainly do not e
pect 
to havo what I call for, without paying." 
" Ah, but it isn't cheap. 'Ve have some 
common" ine of the country, but I call 
see it wouldn't suit you. You're daint} !" 
I did not think it worth " hile to di
cuss 
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the point, and made no answer. She 
proceeded : 
"There's a half-dozen or so of good 
wine left in the cellar; real good, it is. 
It has been under this roof three-and- 
thirty years. There's no such wine at 
Falkenau, I can tell you." 
I ordered a bottle of this lauded vintage, 
and the woman puckered her horrible face 
into a smile, as she went off, key in hand, 
to get it for me. " You'll see," said she. 
"It is a real wonderful wine." 
As soon as she was gone, I determined 
to satisfy a feeling of curiosity which had 
been growing on me, and to ascertain if 
there were any other human beings in the 
house, besides its mistress and the wretched 
creature I had seen bringing in wood. 
There was something indescribably strange 
about the whole air of the place; and I 
was urged by a strong impulse to explore 
that closed room at the end of the passage, 
which from its position in the house I 
concluded must be the kitchen. I pushed 
the door softly, and peeped in. The room 
was dark except for a dull glow on an 
open hearth at one end, and I heard no 
sound. After standing for a few seconds 
at the door, I returned to the eating-room 
and fetched the candle from the table. 
By its light I saw a large stone-flagged 
kitchen. At one end was the old-fashioned 
open hearth I have spoken of, on which a 
wood fire smouldered. A few metal cook- 
ing utensils hung on the smoke-begrimed 
wans. .All was sordid, dirty, and neglected 
as in the rest of the house. But presently, 
peering into the dim corners of the room, 
I saw two heaps of dun-coloured rags; and 
then another heap in the shadow by the 
hearth; and as I looked the heaps began 
to move, and a human hand came out of 
one of them, and shaded a pair of eyes 
that seemed to look at me. 
I stood as if a strong grasp held me 
motionless. The silence and the stillness 
seemed to last a long time. At length 
the heap near the hearth rose up, and 
began to emit some inarticulate noises. It 
proved to be a lad, with the unmistak- 
able stamp of cretinism on his grotesque 
countenance. He nodded and blinked at 
me, and then broke into an incoherent 
kind of monotonous song or chant, which 
I recognised as the sound I had heard 
before, muffled by the closed door. Upon 
this, one of the other figures advanced 
and shook him roughly by the arm, and 
he collapsed again into silence and his old 
crouching pDS1.ture by the hearth. 


"Don't hurt the poor creature!" I said 
in a low tone to the woman-it was a 
woman, the same I had seen carrying 
wood into the house. She did not turn, 
or notice me in any way, but went to a 
wood-heap in one corner, and taking a 
heavy billet in each hand, threw them 
roughly on to the hearth. Then, the third 
occupant of the kitchen arose, and turned 
on me a wolfish, haggard face, lit up 
by a pair of glea:qlÌng eyes. He was a 
young, strongly-built man, but so lean 
and gaunt, that he might have been repre- 
sented by an artist as the embodiment of 
Famine. Neither did he speak, nor salute 
me by a gesture, but glared at me with a 
strange malignant stare. 
I cannot describe the sensation of 
horror and bewilderment which came 
over me. I stood rooted to the spot, feel- 
ing almost as imbecile as the poor idiot 
who was crooning over the hearth, and 
unable to move away, until the sound of 
the hostess's returning footsteps seemed 
to break the spell, and I hurried off, un- 
willing that she should find me there, 
although I could scarcely account to my- 
self for the unwillingness. 
I had scarcely reached the eating-room 
again, before the oM woman returned to 
it, bearing a common, cloudy-looking 
drinking glass in one hand, and in the 
other a bottle covered with dust and 
cobwebs. She nodded and mumbled with 
her toothless jaws as she drew the cork. 
I unceremoniously wiped the dim glass on 
a corner of the table-cloth, before filling 
it with a ruby-coloured liquid which sent 
a grateful perfume up my nostrils. The 
savour was equal to the smell. It was 
very fine old wine; BurgundJ, and of a 
first-rate vintage. Under its generous 
influence I felt the nervous horror I had 
been suffering dissipated, as the sun 
dissipates a chill fog. My hands, which, 
despite the Föhn, had become icy cold, 
recovered their natural warmth, and I felt 
a delightful glow circulate through my 
veins. I could even bear to listen to my 
hostess's harsh voice, as she croaked on, 
her tongue apparently loosened by a 
glass of the mellow Burgundy which she 
accepted at my request. 
She was a widow. Her husband had 
been a much-respected man, a member of 
the governing council of the district. He 
belonged, as she did herself, to one of the 
oldest families in that part of the country. 
They had had a good many trials and 
troubles, one way and another. And then 


E] 



 



c 



 


CharIeø DtckeDL] 


[June 5, 1875.] 2;:>9 


THE HOSTESS OF THE RAVEN. 


her husband died, and she kept on the old 
house by herself. 
"But,You don't li.e here quite alone," 
said I, thinking of the singular group in 
the kitchen. " You ha, e some servants, 
or people, about the place." 
She looked at me ,\ ith a sudden, lower- 
inó defiance in her face. "What servants? " 
she asked, ill deep angry tones. 
"Nay, you should know better than I! 
But I saw a woman carrying in wood from 
the yard. And-and just now I peeped 
into the kitchen, having nothing "lse to 
do, and I saw a-a-hostIer, or stable-boy, 
I suppose he was. And to say the truth, 
I thought them both vcry surly and ill- 
mannered. I wonder you care to live 
alone with such people." 
She sat with her chin on her hand, and 
looked at me unwinkingly and searchingly 
for fuII a minute. Then she answered 
with perfl'ct coolness, and as if I had 
spoken only the instant before: 
"Oh, why not? They are ..-ery harmless 
creatures; only a. bit shy and unused to 
strangers. Besides," she added with a 
grin that distorted her mouth and left her 
forehead frowning, "I'm not fanciful. It 
isn't easy to frighten me." 
With an amount of watchful attention 
that I could weU have dispensed with, she 
would not leave me again, until I went to 
rest, and insisted on lighting me upstairs 
to my room. I noticed that the door, 
.which I had left propped open, was shut; 
and that when I turned the handle it 
opened noiselessly and ea
ily, instead of 
creaking as it had done before. 
"I oiled the lock," said the hostess, 
answering my look. " It wanted oiling." 
I was in a much pleasanter frame of 
mind, as I 1l1ldressed myself, than I had 
been in on first entering that chamber. 
The musty, sickening odours were nearly 
all gone, thaili to the draught of air I 
had established. Clean and dry linen was 
on the bed. I resolutely refrained from 
any further investigations into nnswept 
corner::, and shut my eyes to the cobwebs. 
Even the recollections of those three 
wretched-looking beings in the kitchen 
did not now produce so startling an effect 
on my imaginatioll. In a word, the 
Burgundy had done wonders. 
" 'Vhat an absurdly nervous, hypochon- 
driacal state I must have been in," said I 
to myself, as I placed the candle and some 
matches within reach, preparatory to 
getting into bed, "w be so upset by those 
folks downstairs. The cretin was not an 
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agreeable ohject, certainly, poor wretch! 
But, unfortunately, cretins are common 
enough in Switzerland. How the Föhn 
is rising! 'Veil, Raven, black, creaking, 
and uncanny as yon may be, your shelter 
is bettcr than none on a night like this." 
But I changed my opinion, by-and-by, 
as you will see. 
Tho long day's tramp in the fresh air 
(not to mention the Burgundy) had made 
me so drowsy that I soon fell into a pro- 
found sleep. At first it was dreamless. 
But gradually broken and confused images 
formed themselves in my brain; and finally 
one fáce, the face of a dear lost parent, 
grew clear and distinct, and I was about 
to address it, when the word that was 
shaping itself on my dreaming mouth was 
suddenly yelled aloud, as it seemed, in my 
very ears, in a tone that made every nerve 
in my body quiver, and an ice-cold shudder 
run down me from head to foot. 
" Mother! " 
Tho sound had awakened me effectually. 
"""hose could that terrible voice be, calling 
on thc sacred name of mother with so 
blood-freezing a shriek? I listened in an 
anxiety that amounted fu anguish, for a 
repetition of the cry; but for a long time 
no sound woke the stillness within, whilst, 
outside, the wind moaned and sighed in 
weird gusts. 
I had almost persuaded myself that the 
voice had been the mere figment of my 
dreaming brain, when again came that 
hideous yell, ":Mother!" And then con- 
fused screams, and la.ughter, and babble of 
inarticulate noiscs like a chorus of fiends. 
1 sprang' out of bed and lighted my 
candle. The flame flickered in the gust 
of wind that blew through the crevices of 
the shutters. The heat W88 stifling, not- 
withstanding the violent movement of the 
air, which seemed to be blowing from a 
furnace. As I threw my clothes on with 
headlong speed, a thousand wild con- 
jectures were darting through my brain, 
as to the cause of the horrible din "hich 
still continued, although with fluctuations 
from loud to low. 
Suddenly the sounds ceased for a 
moment, and then almost immediately the 
screams recommenced. But now they bad 
changed to cries of pain and half-stifled 
moans; and. the floor of the room over my 
head was shaken by the trampling of feet, 
and then I heard and felt that some heavy 
body was being forcibly dragged across it. 
Good God! wbat was happening in this 
horrible house? "as murder bcing COID- 
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mitted? I remembered the wolfish malig- there was a peculiar change in its tone, 
nant glare of the young man whom I had which I knew by experience indicated a 
seen in the kitchen, and the sullen silence of very great increase in the volume of water. 
the woman, and the thought came, almost I It occurred to me that if this stream should 
with the force of a conviction, into my I become much more swollen, retreat from 
mind, that these two were attempting to the house might be rendered difficult, if 
kill the old woman their mistress. A not dangerous. As the thought passed 
violent struggle was going on, without through my mind, I heard in the distance 
doubt. I seized my alpenstock-no de- the long wailing note of a horn. 
spicable weapon in case of need, with its It is the custom in these valleys, during 
iron ferule-and rushed to the door. It the continuance of a Föhn, when sudden 
was locked! melting of snows may be expected, to have 
For an instant I stood irresolute. It I a Dlan watching all night near dangerous 
was now clear that some foul play had points, such as the confluence of two 
been deliberately planned, and that any mountain streams, to give notice by the 
possible interference on my part had sound of an Alp-horn to the inhabitants 
been guarded against by imprisoning me of lonely scattered dwellings, when the 
in my room. Perhaps I was to be the waters swell to a threatening height; so 
next victim. My irresolution did not that the flood-if there come a flood- 
endure many seconds. I raised the alpen- should not find them quite unprepared. 
stock, and battered against the closed door Thus I understood the significance of 
with all the force I could command. The that warning note. I knew with what 
heavy panels resisted my efforts. The rapidity (incredible to those who have 
lock jarred, and shook, and quivered, but never witnessed it) the trickling threads 
it held fast. I had not struck many of water which furrow the great moun- 
strokes before I perceived that they were tains can grow to be raging torrents, 
echoing through a silent house. The pouring devastation into the lower lands. 
noise above had ceased. Once or twice] But I hailed the a}Jproach of the watch- 
thought I could distinguish a low whim- man (herald of evil tidings though he 
pering, as of some animal in pain; but were) with a sensation of relief unspeak- 
otherwise all was still as death. I called able. "\Vithin a few minutes I saw the 
aloud. There was no answer. I ran to glimmer of a lantern at a long distance 
the window and endeavoured to throw down the road, and the Alp-horn sounded 
open the wooden shutter, with some half- again-once, twice, thrice. I awaited 
formed idea of getting egress from the the drawing near of the lantern with 
house in that way. The shutters were trembling impatience. The wind and 
not merely fastened in the ordinary way, the water roared and howled against each 
but nailed up. However, the wood was other like two furious, conflicting mon- 
so rotten and worm-eaten, that, with a sters, and made the dead stillness within 
little exertion, I succeeded in wrenching the house more awful. "\Vhat horror 
the shutters open, and looking out into the might not have been enacted in that room 
night. above? I cried out, and a long shudder 
At first I was nearly choked and blinded ran through my body as some insect of 
by a cloud of dust. There was a moon the night brushed my forehead; and I 
nearly at the full, but the sky was so could scarcely remove my eyes from the 
covered with clouds that her light only crumbling plaster of the ceiling, so pos- 
occasionally pierced through them here sessed was I with the dread of seeing a 
and there, as they were swiftly driven ghastly, crimson rain drip horribly through 
from south to north by the Föhn. That its chinks! 
terrible wind was still blowing, and with 
hourly increasing violence. In addition 
to the noise made by the wind, I could 
hear the rush of the main stream running 
through the valley, and the impetuous dash 
of a side tOlTent that poured down the 
rocks behind the house, and in close By JA1IES PAYN, 
proximity to it. The noise of this torrent Author of "Lost Sir },[assing-berd J " "At Her 
was not only louder than it had been, but. Mercy," &c. &c. 
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CHAPTER XVIII, 
OX the day following the dinner at Lord 
Seely's, Algernon received a card, import- 
ing that Mrs. :Machyn-Stubbs would be at 
, home that evening. 
Of the lady he knew nothing, except 
that she wa
 an elder sister of young 
Pawkins, of Pudcombe Hall j and that her 
family, who wer
 people of considera- 
tion in \Vhitford and its neighbourhood, 
thought Jemima to have made a good 
match in marrying :Mr. )faehyn-Stubbs. 
In giving him the letter of introduction, 
Orlando Pawkins had let fall a word or 
two as to the position his sister held in 
London society. 
" I can't send anybody and everybody 
to the Machyn-Stnbbs's," said yonng 
Pawkins. "In their position, it wouldn't 
be fair to inflict our bucolic mng-nates on 
them. But I'm sure Jemima will be very 
glad to make your acqnaintance, old 
I fellow." 
Algernon was quite free from arrogance. 
He would have been well enough contented 
I to dine with Mr. :Machyn-Stubbs, had that 
t gentleman been a groc('r or a choese- 
r monger. And, in that caso, he wonld pro- 
I: bably have derived a good deal of amuse- 
ment from any little vulgarities which 
might have marked the manncrs of his 
host, and would have entertained his 
genteeler friends by a humorons imi- 
tation of the same. nut he was not in 
the least overawed by the Ilrospect of 
meeting :Mrs. }lachyn-Stnbbs, and wag 
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quite aware that he probably owed his II 
introduction to her, to yonng Pawkins's . 
know ledge of the fact that he was Lady 
Seely's relation. 
Algernon betook himself to the house 
of :Mrs.ltlachyn-Stubbs, in the fashionable 
neighbourhood before mentioned, about I 
half-past ten o'clock, and fonnd the small 
reception-rooms already fuller than was 
agreeable. 
Irs. Machyn-Stubbs received ' 
him very graciously. She was a pretty 
woman, with a smooth fair face and light 
hair, and she was dressed with as much 
good taste as was compatible with the 
extreme of the prevailing fashion. She I 
smiled a good deal, and was quite destitute 
of any sense of humour. 
" So glad to see yon, 1Ir. Errington," 
said she, when Algernon had made his 
bow. " You and Orlando are great friends, 
are you not ? Yon must let me make you 
acquainted with my husband." Then she 
handed Algernon over to a stout, red- 
faced, white-haired gentleman, much older 
than herself, who shook hands with him, 
said, "How d'ye do?" and "How long 
have you been in town?" and then ap- 
peared to consider that he had done all 
that could be expected of him in the way 
of conversation. 
" I suppose you don't know many people 
here, 
Ir. Errington? " said Mrs. l\Iachyn- 
Stubbs, seeing that .Algernon was shnding 
silent in the bhadow of her husband. 
":Not nny. You know I have never 
been in Loudon before." 
" Haven't you, really? But perhaps we 
may have some mutual acquaintances not- 
wit hstanding. Lot me see who is here! " 
said the lady, looking round her rooms. 
"Are you acquainted with the Dormers, ' 

II'8. l\[aehyn-Stubbs? " 
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,. The Dormers? Let me see-" 
" General and Lady Harriet Dormer." 
" Oh! no; I don't think I am. Of 
conrse I must have met tbem. In tbe 
course of the season, sooner or later, one 
meetg everybody." 
"Do you know :Miss Kilfinane? " 
":Miss Kilfinane? I-I can't recall at 
t!lia moment--" 
" She is a sort of connection of mine; 
J10t fI relation, for she is Lord Seely's niece, 
I!r,t my lady's." 
"011, to be s11re! You are a cousin of 
Lady Seely. Yes, yes; I had forgotten. 
But Orlando did mention it." 
In truth, the fact of Algernon's relation- 
ship to Lady Seely was the only one con- 
cerning him which had dwelt in :Mrs. 
Machyn-Stubbs's memory. Presently she 
resumed: 
"I should like to introduce you to a 
great friend of ours; the most delightful 
creature! I hope he will come to-night, 
but be is very difficult to catch. He is a 
son of Lord :Mullingar." 
"'Vhat, Jack Price? " 
" Ob, you know him, do you? " 
" Only by reputation. He was to have 
dined at Lord Seely's last night, when I 
was therp. But he didn't show." 
" Oh, I know he's dreadfully uncertain. 
But I must say, however, that he is gene- 
rally very good about coming to me. It's 
quite wonderful, I'm sure. I don't know 
why I am so favoured! " 
Tben Algernon was presented to a 
rather awful dowager, with two stiff 
daughter
, to whom be talked as well as 
he could; and the nicest looking of whom 
he took into the tea-room, where there 
was a great crush, and where people trod 
on elch other's toes, and poked their 
elbows into eaeh other's rib
, to procure a 
cup of hay-colollred tea and a biscuit that 
had Feen better days. 
"Upon my word," thought Algernon, 
"if this is London society, I think Whit- 
ford society bet.ter fun." But then he 
reflected that J\irs. :Machyn-Stubbs was 
not a real leader of fashionable society. 
She was not quite a ro
e herself, although 
she lived near enough to the roses for 
their scent to cling, more or less faintly, 
about her garments. He was not bored, 
for his quick powers of perception, and 
lively appreciation of thp ludicrous, enabled 
him to gather considerable amusement 
from the scene. Especially did he feel 
amused and in his element when, on an 
allusion to his cousinship to Lady Seely, 



 


thrown out in the airiest, most hap-hazard 
way, the Myful dowager and the stiff 
daughters unbent, and became as gracious 
as temperament in the one case, and pain- 
fully tight stays in the other, permitted. 
"He's a ver.y agreeable person, your 
young friend, Mr. Ancram Errington," 
said the dowager, later on in the evening, 
to J\1rs. J\lachyn-Stubbs. 
" Oh yes; he's very nice indeed. He is 
a great favourite with my people. He 
half lives at our place, I believe, when 
Orlando is at home." 
" Indeed! He is-a-a-connected with 
the Seelys, I believe, in some way." 
"Second cousin. Lady Seely was an 
Ancram - 1\r arwickshire Ancrams, you 
know," returned 1\1:rs. J\Iachyn-Stubbs, 
who knew her Peerage nearly by heart. 
Whereupon the dowager went back to her 
daughter, by whose side, having nothing 
else to do, Algernon was still sitting, and 
told him that she should be happy to see 
him at her house in Portland-place any 
Friday afternoon, between four and six 
o'clock, during the season. 
Presently, when the company was giving 
forth a greater amount and louder degree 
of talk than had hitherto been the case- 
for Herr Dopp
'ldaum had just sat down 
to the grand piano - Algernon's quick 
eyes perceived a movement near the 
door of the principal drawing - room, 
and saw J\lfrs. Machyn-Stubhs advance 
with extended hand, and more eagerness 
than she had thrown into her reception 
of most of the company, to greet a 
gentleman who entered with a kind of 
plunge, tripping over a bear-skin rug that 
lay before the door, and dropping his hat. 
He was a short, broad-chested man, 
with a bald forehead and a fringe of 
cnrly chestnut hair round his head. He 
was evidently extremely near-sighted, and 
wore a glass in one eye, the effort of 
keeping which in its place occasioned an 
odd contortion of his facial muscles. He 
was rubicund, and looked like a man who 
might grow to be very stout later in life. 
At present he was only rather stout, and 
was braced, and strapped, and tightened, 
so as to make the best of his figure. His 
dress was the dress of a dandy of that 
day, and he wore a fragrant hot-house 
flower in his button-hole. 
"That must be Jack Price!" thought 
Algernon, he scarcely knew why; and the 
next moment he got away from the 
dowager and her daughters, and sauntered 
towards the door. 
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"Ob, h('r(' is 
fl'. F"rington," sa;d ).1r3. 
)facIJyn-Stnhbs, looking round at him aq 
he made hi way thrC'l1 
h fhL ('t'owd. "Do 
let me introduce} It to ),{r. PricC'. This 
is ),11'. A:1C'ram ] :rringtnn, a gr(,lt friend 
of ffiJ hrother Orlando. Yon have met 
Orhndo, 1 think? " 
II Ob, indeed, I h:1.,"e!" said 
Ir. Jack 
Price, in a rich Bweet voice, and with a 
,"cry decidedly marked hrogue. II Odando 
is one of my dearf'st friend"!. Ddiqhtful 
{('llow, \\ Int? Orlando's fl iend must be 
my frieml, if he wilJ, wlmt? " 
The little> interrogation at UIC end of 
the sentC'nc,c meant nothing, but was a 
mere trick. The moo of it, with a soft 
risin
 il1fh'ction of :Mr. Jack Price's very 
musical voice, had once upon a time been 
pronounced to be "cl,ptivatin 6 " by an 
enthusiastic Irish lady. But ho had not 
fa.llen into the habit of using it from any 
idea that it was captivating, nor had he 
dcsistecl from it since aU projf'ct:,; of capti- 
vation h1.d departed from his mind. 
"I was to have met you at dinner, last 
night, )[1'. Price," said Algernon, flmking 
his proffered hand. 
" Last nigllt? I was,-wbere iR it I was 
last night? 011, at the nhzonvilles ! Yes, 
of cour;;e, what? 'Vby didn't yon come, 
then, )11,. Errington? The Dnke would 
ha\'e been delightml-perfectly c
armed, 
to Ree you ! " 
"1\

11, that m'lY be doubtful, 
eeing 
th1.t I cannot flatter myself that his Grace 
is even aware of my e'\:i::itcnce," said 
Algern('ll, looking at ::\Ir. Prico with 
twinkling eyes, and his mouth twitching 
with the effort to avoi(l 3. broad grin. 
Jack Price looked back at him, puzzled 
and flmiling. "Eh? How was it then, 
what ? 'Vas it-it wasn't me, was it? " 
AIg-ernon I.mgohed outright. 
"Ah now, }'Ir.-Mr.-my d('ar fellow, 
where was it that you were to ha\'e met 
me?" 
"My cousin, L'ldy Seely, was boping 
for the pleasure of your company, :Mr. 
Price. She was under the impression 
that you h'1d promised to dine with her." 
J aek Price feU back a step and gavo 
himself a. Bounding slap on tIle forehead. 
" Good gTR.<'ious gnodne"ls ! " he e
claimcd. 
" You don't mmn to S'1y that? " 
" I do, indeed." 
"Ah, now, upon my honour, I am the 
most unfortunat fellow under tlH' Bnn! 
J don't know how the deuce it is th-1.t 
the
n kind of mi'ifortunns RI'C alwRYs hnp- 
pening to me. 'Vhat will I Bny to IJnrly 
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S('cIJ? ShL'1l never f!pec.lk to me any 
more. I Ruppo
e, what? " 
" You should keep a litHe hook and 
note do\\ n your engageffi('nts, )'Ir. Pric'e," 
saiel )Irð. Machyn-8tubb
, as she walked 
away to some other guest.. 
::\{r. Price gave Algernon a comical 
look, half rueful, 113.If amu'\ed. " I don't 
quite see myself with the little book, en- 
tering all my engagC'ffients," Raid he. " I 
dar(,f
y you've heard already from Lady 
Seely of my sins and shortcomings? " 
" At all events, I hR.ve beard this: that 
whatever may be your sinq and short- 
coming!:!, they are always forgiven." 
"I am afraid I bear an awfully bad 
character, my dear 
[r.-" 
" Errington; Ancram Errington." 
"To be sure! Ab, I know your name 
well enougb. But names are among the 
things that slip my memory. It is a serious 
misfortune, what? " 
Tben the two began to chq,t together. 
And wben the crowd began to diminish, 
and the rattle of carriages grew more 
frequent down in the strc<:t beneath the 
drawing-room windows, Jack Price pro- 
posed to Algernon to go and sup with him 
at bis club. They walked away together, 
arm in arm, and, as tbeJ left "Mrs. :Machyn- 
Stubbs'8 doorstep, 
Ir. Price a
slIrcd his 
new acquainta.nce that that lady was the 
nicest creature in the world, and one of 
his dearest friends; and that be could 
bke upon himself to assert that 
Irs. 
:Machyn-Stubbs would be only too de- 
lighted to receive him (Algernon) at any 
time and as often as be liked. "It will 
give her real pleasure, now, what?" said 
Jack Price, 'With qnite a glow of hos- 
pit \lity on behalf of ::\Irs. 
hchyn-Stuhb
. 
Then tbey went to }Ii'. Price's club. It 
was neither a political club. nor a fashion- 
able club, nor a grand club; but a club 
that was widely misc('lIanpou
, and de- 
cidedly jolly. Algernon, before be re- 
turned tú his lodging that night, had 
come to the opinion that London waq, 
after an, 3. great deal better fun than 
""'hitford. And Jaek Price, when Jle 
caHed upon L'1.dy Seely t'1C next day, to 
make Lis p:>ace with her, declared th.1t 
young Errington was, reaHy now, the 
most deli
lltful and dearest boy in the 
world, and that he wa3 quitc certain that 
the yonng fcHow 'Wa
 most "armly at- 
tachC'd to Lord and Lady S cly. 
AU this was agreeable enough. And 
AIg('rnon would hlLYC been eonh'nt to go 
on in the same way to the end of the 
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London season, had it been possible. But 
careless as hc was about money, he was 
not careless about the luxuries which 
money supplies. Certainly, if tradesmen 
and landlords could only be induced to 
give unlimited credit, Algernon would 
have had none the less pleasure in avail- 
ing himself of their wares, because he 
had not paid for them in coin of the 
realm. But as to doing without, or 
even limiting himself to an inferior 
quality and restricted quantity, that was 
a matter about which he was not at 
aU indifferent. He was recei ved on a 
familiar footing in the Seelys' house; 
and his reception there opened to him 
many other houses, in which it was more 
or less agreeable and flattering to be re- 
ceived. Among the :Machyn-Stubbses of 
London society hc was looked upon as 
quite a desirable guest, and received a 
good deal of petting, which he took with 
the best grace in the world. And all this 
was, as has been said, pleasant enough. 
But, as weeks went on, Algernon's money 
began to run short; and he soon beheld 
the dismal prospect ahead-and not very 
far ahead-of his last sovereign. And he 
was in debt. 
As to being in debt, that had nothing in it 
appalling to our young man's imagination. 
What frightened him was the conviction 
that he should not be permitted to go on 
being in debt. Other people owed money, 
and seemed to enjoy life none the less. 
:Ur. Jack Price, for instance, had an allow- 
ance from his father, on which no one 
pretended to expect him to live. And he 
appeared very comfortable and contented 
in the midst of a rolling sea of debt, which 
sometimes ebbed a little, and sometimes 
flowed alarmingly high; but which, during 
the last ten years or so, he had managed 
to keep pretty fairly at the same level. 
But then :Mr. Price was the Honourable 
John Patrick Price, the Earl of 
{ul- 
lingar's son-a younger son, it was true; 
and neither Lord 1\lullingar, nor Lord 
Mullingar's heir, was likely to have the 
means, or the inclination, to fish him out 
of the rolling sea aforesaid. At the most, 
they would throw him a plank now and 
then, just to keep him afloat. Still there 
was something to be got out of Jack Price 
by a 'Vest-end tradesman who knew hi3 
business. Something was to be got in the 
way of money, and, perhaps, something 
more in the way of connection. Upon the 
whole, it may be supposed that the West- 
end tradesmen understood what they were 


about, when they went on supplying tho 
Honourable John Patrick Price with all 
sorts of comforts and luxuries, season after 
season. 
But with Algernon the case was widely 
different, and ho knew it. He had ventured 
to speak to Lord Seely about his prospects, 
and to ask that nobleman's" advice." But 
Lord Seely had not seemed able to offer 
any advice which it was practicable to 
follow. Indeed, how should he have done 
so, seeing that he was ignorant of most of 
the material facts of the case? He knew 
in a general way that young Ancram 
(Algernon had come to be called so in the 
Seely household) was poor; but between 
Lord Seely's conception of the sort of 
poverty which might pinch a well-born 
young gentleman, who always appeared in 
the neatest-fitting shoes and freshest of 
gloves, and the reality of Algernon's 
finances, there was a wide discrepancy. 
Ålgernon had indeed talked freely, and 
with much appearance of frankness, about 
his life in 'Vhitford; but it may be doubted 
whether Lord Seely, or his wife either- 
although she, doubtless, came nearer to the 
truth in her imaginings on the subject-at 
all realised such facts as that 1\lrs. Erring- 
ton had no maid to attend on her; that her 
lodgings cost her eighteen shillings a week; 
and that the smell of cheese from the shop 
below was occasionally a source of discom- 
fort in her only sitting-room. 
'Vith Lord Seely, Algernon had made 
himself a great favourite. And the proof 
of it was, that my lord actual1y thought 
about him when he was absent; and one 
day said to his wife, "I wish, Belinda, that 
we could do something for Ancram." 
"Do something for him. I think we 
do a great deal for him. He has the run 
of the house, and I introduce him right 
and left. And he is always asked to sing 
when we have people." 
" That latter looks rather like his doing 
something for us, I think." 
"Not at all. It's a great advantage for 
a young fellow in his position to be 
brought forward, and allowed to show 
off his little gifts in that way." 
"He is wasting his time. I wish we 
could get him something to do." 
"I am sure you have plenty of claims 
on you that come before him." 
"1-1 did speak to the Duke of Blazon- 
ville about him the other day," said my 
lord, with the slightest hesitation in the 
world. 
The Duke of Blazonville was in the 
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cabinet, anù had been a colleague of Lord 
SeelY'R years ago. 
"\nJat on earth maùe you do that, 
Valentine? You know very well that tho 
next thiltg the duke has to give, I par- 
ticularly want for Reginald." 
"Oh, but what I should ask for young 
Ancram '\\-ould be something at which 
your nephew Reginald would probably-" 
" Tnrn up his nose? " 
"Something which Reginald would not 
care about taking." 
"Rpgina1d wouldn't go abroad, except 
to ltd.l)'. Nor, indeed, anywhere in Italy 
but to Naples." 
" J;
xactly. 'Vhether the duke would 
consider that he was particularly serving 
the interests of diplomacy by sending 
Reginald to Naples, I don't know. But., 
at all events, Ancram could not interfere 
with that project." 
" Serving- ? Nonsense! The duke 
would do it to oblige me. As to Åncram, 
I have latterly had a kind of plan ill my 
head about Ancram." 
" About a place for him? " 
" \Vell, yes; a place, if you like to call 
it so. 'Vhat do you say to his coming 
abroad with us in the autumn? " 
" J.;h? Coming abroad with us? " 
"Of course we should have to pay all 
his expenses. But I think he would be 
amusiug, and perhaps usefu1. He talks 
:French very" ell, and is lively and good- 
tern pered." 
" 1 have no doubt he would be a most 
charming tnwelling companion-" 
" I don't know about that. But I should 
take him out of kindness, and to do him a. 
service. " 
"But I don't see of what use such a 
plan would be to him, Bt:linda." 
I' \Vell, I've an idea in my head, I tell 
you. I have kept my eyes open, and I 
fancy I see a chance for Ancram." 
" You arc very mysterious, my dear! " 
said T-1ord Seely, with a little shrug. 
"",. ell, least said, soonpst mended. I 
shall be mysterious a little longer. Ant.1, 
meanwhile, I think we might make him 
the offer to take him to Switzerland with 
us, since you have no objectioE." 
" I have no objection, c
rtainly." 
" I think I shall mention it to him, 
then. Ant.1, if I were you, 1 wou1t.1n't 
bother the duke about him just yet." 
"But wha.t is this notion of yours, 
Belinda? " 
The cx.clamation rose to my lady's lip
, 
"How inquisitive men are!" but she 



 


suppressed it. It was the kind of speech 
which particularly angered Lord Seely, 
"ho mu.ch disliked being lumped in with 
his fellow-creatures on the ground of 
common qualities. Even a compliment, 
so framed that my lord was supposed to 
share it with a number of other personR, 
would have displeased him. So my lady 
said, "'V eU, now, Valentine, you'll begin to 
laugh at me, very likely, but I believe I'm 
right. I think Castalia is very "ell in- 
clined to like this young fellow. And she 
might do worse." 
" Castalia! Like him? 'VLy, you don't 
mean- ? " 
" Yes, I do," returned my lady, nodding 
her head. "That's just what I do mean. 
I'm sure, the other evening, she became 
quite sentimental about him." 
"Good heavens, Belinda! But the idea 
is preposterous." 
., Yes; I knew you'd say so at first. 
That's why I didn't want to say anything 
about it just yet awhile." 
"But allow me to say that, if you had 
any such idea in your head, it was only 
proper that it should be mentioned to 
me." 
" ",. ell, I have mentioned it." 
Lord Seely clasped his hands behind 
hid back, and walked up and down 
the room in a stiff, abrupt kind of 
march. At length he stopped oppo- 
site to her ladyship, who was assiduously 
soothing Fido; Fido having, for some 
occult reason, become violently exaspe- 
rated by his master'3 walking about the 
room. 
"'Vhy, in the first place--do send 
that brute away," said his lordship, 
sharply. 
"There! he's quiet now. Good Fido! 
Good boy! :Mustn't bark and growl at 
master. Yes; you were saying- ? " 
"I was saying that, in the first place, 
Castalia must be tcn yeaI'd older than this 
boy." 
II About that, I should say. But if 
they ùon't mind that, I don't see what it 
matters to us." 
"And he has not any means, nor any 
prospect of earning any, that I can see." 
" \Vhy, for that matter, Ca
talia hasn't 
a shilling in the world, you know. 'Ve 
have to find her in ever,ything, and so has 
yonr sister Julia, when Castalia goes to 
stay with her. And if these two could 
set their horses together-could, in a. 
word, make a match of it-\\hy, you might 
do something to provide for the two to- 
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gether, don't you see? Killing two birds 
with one stone! " 
" Very much like killing two birds, 
indeed! What are they to live on ? " 
"If Ancram makes up to Castalia, you 
must get him a place. Something modest, 
of course. I don't see that they can either 
of them expect a grand thing." 
" Putting all other considerations aside," 
said my lord, drawing himself up, "it 
would be a very odd sort of match for 
Castalia Kilfinane." 
" Come! his birth is as good as hers, 
any way. If his father was an apothecary, 
her mother was a poor cnrate's daughter." 
" Rector's daughter, Belinda. Dr. V yse 
was a learned man, and the rector of his 
parish." 
"Oh, well, it all comes to the same 
thing. And as to an odd sort of match, 
why, perhaps, an odd match is better than 
none at all. You know CastaJia's no 
beauty. She don't grow younger; and 
she'll be unbearable in her temper, if once 
she thinks she's booked for an old maid." 
Poor Lord Seely was much disquieted. 
He had a kindly feeling for his orphan niece, 
which would have ripened into affection if 
:Miss Castalia's character had been a little 
less repellent. And he really liked Alger- 
non Errington so much that the notion of 
his marrying Castalia appeared to him in 
the light of a sacrifice, even although he 
held his own opinion as to the compara- 
tive goodness of the Ancram and Kil- 
:finane blood. But, nevertheless, such was 
Lady Seely's force of character, that many 
days had not elapsed before his lord- 
ship was silenced, if not convinced, on 
the subject. And the invitation to go to 
Switzerland was given to Algernon, and 
accepted. 


STORM LAWS. 


W liEN we find an eminent savant writing 
for the glorification, not of his own scien- 
tific exploits, but of the discoveries of 
others, his utterances have a double 
claim on our attention. And this recom- 
mendation is remarka"Lly applicable to 
1\1. Faye's convincing Defence of the Law 
of Storms, which constitutes the Scientific 
K otice appended to the Annuaire of the 
Bureau des Longitudes for 1875. 
From time to time our joùrnals have to 
record the occurrence of hurricanes which 
devastate the East and 'Vest Indian and 
Chinese sea
, under the name of tornados, 


typhoons, and cyclones. European tempests 
give no idea of the violence of these fearful 
phenomena, which, in a few instants, wreck 
hundreds of vessels, drown thousands of 
victims, level buildings with the ground, 
destroy whole harvests, crush and sweep 
down forests, and cause gigantic bore- 
waves to rush far inland. In short, with 
the exception of an earthquake, there is 
nothing in the world so destructive as a 
typhoon-no calamity which sacrifices so 
many lives in so short a space of time. 
Consequently the disasters caused by these 
cyclones (whose :final efforts reach our 
shores under the form of squalls and 
tempests) naturally directed public atten
 
tion to phenomena hitherto but imperfectly 
understood. For, although they have been 
carefully studied in England and the 
United S tates, there are not a few persons, 
especially in France, who, on reading the 
title of this paper, will be astonished to 
learn that Storms are really subject to 
Laws, and will ask themselves what a 
writer can mean by maintaining that any 
such laws exist. 
Nevertheless, storms are not disordinate 
phenomena; they are governed by sure 
and certain, almost geometrical rules; 
they obey laws of the highest interest to 
science, and still more useful as guides to 
the mariner. These rules are taught in 
naval schools, and are exacted from candi- 
dates for naval promotion. But recently 
the Laws of Storms have been contested; 
the navigators' guides to safety have been 
put in doubt on the pretended authority 
of :Meteorology. Therefore has :11. Faye 
taken upon himself to state clearly the 
Laws of Storms and to refute those who 
would lessen their practical value. 
It is fortunate, both for navigation and 
for science, that eminent men, like Pid- 
dington, Reid, and Redfield, dismissing 
the theories and prejudices of the day and 
resolved to trust to facts alone, should 
have set to work some forty years ago, 
with no other pretension than to inquire 
whether these tempests did not follow 
some law, from which rilles might be de- 
duced for working a vessel. As they rage 
in the most frequ-ented seas on the globe, 
there would be no lack of the means of 
information j data would only have to be 
collected and interpreted. The first pre- 
mises on which those illustrious investi- 
gators went were, first, the idea that there 
ought to be some regularity in the course 
of hurricanes j and then the still clearer 
notion, supported by facts, that in every 
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one of the' e (,1: Mho D torms the wind 
appeared to turn in circh;;. "'V e do not 
ask," they baid to themsel ves, "how storms 
are formed, but how they march." In- 
stead of indulgirrg' in hypothetic'll specu- 
lntione, they collected for every hurricane 
eÜract
 from the log-books of every vessel 
caught in it; they traced upon n map the 
position of those vessels and the direction 
of tho winds observed at given dates, and 
then applyin
 to the map transparent 
papers on "hich concentric circles had 
ùeen drawn, they discovered, from the 
arrow-heads marking the winds, that, at 
that particular date, over the whole region 
visited by the storm, tho mass of air 
resting on son and land must have been 
animated by a vast revolving movement 
round a determinate centre. 
Every tornado, typhoon, and hurricane 
presents this very identical character, in 
the East Indies as well as in America, in 
the Chinese exactly as in the Southern 
seas; and they preserve it throughout 
their whole duration and course, which is 
often of more than six hundred leagues. 
'1'he conclusion is evident. It is a case of 
circular motion on an enormous scale, 
distinctly limited to a certain portion of 
our atmosphere, which said revolving por- 
tion is also carried onwards by a movement 
of translation or pr(1grcs
ion. 
A most remarkable faet iCJ that, when 
we compare these partial results obtained 
throughout the northern hemisphere, from 
the Gulf of Bengal to the Cariùbcan 
Sea, passing by China and Japan, we :find 
that the gyration takes place in the 
same direction, always and evC'rywhere 
from right to left. Still more remarkable 
is it, that when our observations are 
extended to the southC'rn hemisphere, the 
same law, the same gyration is met with, 
only in the reverse direction, namely, from 
left to right. Lnstly, the lines of their 
onward course offer in each hemisphere 
such striking features in common, and 
such symml'try from hemi!'<phcre to hemi- 
sphere, that :M. Faye ha.q been able to 
delineate their movemC'nts in dinO'rams 
\\ hOBe 8a.mene
s of pnttf'rn immediately 
catches the eye. All is symmetry on 
either side of the equator, or rather of the 
70ne of calms which oscill.ttes a little 
f''VC'ry Jear, following the courso of the 
Sun; there is symmetry in the direction 
of rotation, symmetry in the course and 
figure of tho lincs marking the progressive 
lllo,"cmr>nt, and that aU oyer the whole 
terrestrial globe. 
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Such are the Storm hlWS. 
I. F ye 
retains their English name, because other 
nations had no hand in the diðoovery, 
which was reserved for the two greatest 
maritime pOVl era to make-England and 
the United States. The result of pcrse- 
\erin
 observation, of empirie'. m (taking 
tho word in its good sense), they have 
not yet a theory. On the eontrary, to di::s- 
eover them, it required great strength of 
mind to break with contemporary notions, 
and doctrines whose influence VI as Bterilo 
at the best. '1'hey form the counterpart 
of Kepkr's Laws, which long remained 
without a theory to rest on, discovered by 
g-ropings in the dark and empiricism, 
thanks to the genius of a man who dared 
to free himself both from ancient preju- 
dices, and from prevailing hypotheses and 
vain conceptions. And yet even the im- 
mortal Newton, when combining them 
VI ith his principle of universal gmvitation, 
adopted them with the quiet remark, "L ti 
supposnit KepIcrus." 
But the object here aimed at is practical 
utility; it is a question of saving human 
life. Are there any precursory signs of 
cyclones? For, the mariner forewarned in 
time, is all but rescued. "?hen the cyclone 
begins to be felt, can we discover the 
position of its centre, in which the rotation 
increases in swiftness, where all the cames 
of destruction are at their worst? Since 
the cyclone does not stand still, but 
marches onwards, are there indications 
which reveal its direction? How can it 
be known whether a ve88el is caught 
in the dangerous region-in which the 
velocity of the wind is the sum of the 
velocities of rotation and of translation- 
or in the manag('able rf'gion, where the 
winJ's velocity is only the difference of 
those two velocities? How handle the 
ship to avoid the hurricane, or to escape if 
unfortunately entrapped within its circuit? 
These questions have now their answers; 
some clear Rud imperative, otbers more 
clastic, lenving a certain degree of liberty 
to the tact and skiH of the officer in 
comm1.ud. 
By a long nnd continuoDs faIJ, the 
barometer, which never deceives between 
the Tropics, announces that a cyclone Í3 
not far off. "Yhen the "ind begins to 
blow wiOl a certain forcC', it is easy to 
determine the direction in which the centre 
of the cydone is situated. Piddington's 
rule is this: :Face the wind anù, if in the 
northern hemisphere, stretch out your 
right arm; the centre is in that direction. 
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If in the Southern Seas, it would be the 
left arm. Soon the strength of the wind 
increases, the barometer goes down more 
rapidly j the centre is approaching, for. the 
cyclone stalks onwards. If the wind con- 
tinues to augment without changing its 
direction, you are on t,he exact line of 
march of the centre, and you will soon be 
in tbe very heart of the tempest. Then, 
all of a sudden, there is a calm; in the 
centre of the cyclone is a circular space 
where reigns a relative calm which, by 
contrast, seems almost absolute. There, 
the sky is serene, and you fancy that 
you have escaped; but this quiet area 
is speedily crossed, and the storm recom- 
mences. It is then the hinder portion of 
the cyclone which is passing: only the 
wind bas suddenly shifted one hundred 
and eighty degrees; it blows now in the 
opposite direction to its former quarter, 
perpendicularly to the path of the cyclone's 
centre. 
The situation just supposed is a par- 
ticular case, which does not very often 
occur; in general, the vessel happens to 
be to the right or the left of the centre of 
the cyclone's path, whose direction, how- 
ever, should be endeavoured to be ascer- 
tained. The alternative is far from indif- 
ferent; it is a matter of life or death: for 
the one answers to the manageable, the 
other to the perilous semicircle. Here is 
Reid's rule, which removes all uncertainty: 
In whichever hemisphere you happen to 
be, if the wind successively changes its 
direction by passing through the points of 
the compass in the same direction as the 
cyclone itself, you are in the manageable 
semicircle; if it changes by shifting in a 
direction opposite to that of the cyclone's 
own rotation, you are in the dangerous 
semicircle. In the first of these two semi- 
circles, it is possible to employ the force of 
the wind as a means of escape from the 
hurricane, and almost literally to accom- 
plish the feat of taking a ride upon a 
cyclone. 
But recent critics bave reproached these 
rules with being merely empirical, unsup- 
ported by theory; the science of }'fechanics 
ought to have taken them in hand and 
eXplained them. But Statics and Dyna- 
mics could do nothing of the kind; because 
the whirling movements of fluids, and even 
of liquids, still remain a sealed book to 
Statics and Dynamics. In spite of the 
adhesion of practical men, the :Meteorolo- 
gists do not find in the Storm Laws the 
points wbich, according to them, ought to 


a:rt 


characterise tempests. They would even 
reject the practical rules which navigators 
have adopted for the last thirty years; and 
that because, as we have seen, they are 
entirely based on the circularity of the 
movement of the air in tempests. 
The winds, objectors hold, ought to rush 
to a centre, and then suck up whatever 
they find there. Centripetal hurricanes of 
aspiration are an old idea, whose formation 
may be traced from the remotest times to 
the present, and originating in an illusion 
of the sense of sight. When a thing has 
been believed to have been seen, there is 
no possibility of gainsaying it. r.I'hus, 
waterspout stories, the things they have 
lifted and the things they have let fall 
again, have been handed down through 
generations of sailors whose great-grand- 
fathers had seen them, if thpy themselves 
had not-had seen them, much as the 
Arabs saw Lambert Bey, the founder of 
the Observatory at Cairo, unfasten the 
stars with his telescope and compel them 
to come within his reach. 
Typhoons and cyclones, as well as water- 
spouts and whirlwinds, are all, in reality, 
kindred phenomena, differing only in their 
dimensions. A whirlwind is only a large 
waterspout; a typhoon, a magnified whirl- 
wind; between the typhoon and the 
vastest cyclone there is not the slightest 
difference. If you arrange these phe- 
nomena in the order of their magnitude, 
you will pass from the smallest water- 
spout to the mightiest. hurricane by an 
insensible transition. :Mr. Piddington 
was therefore right in confounding them 
in the common term of oyclone. J3ut in 
regard to their observation, there i::'! this 
capital difference, that a waterspout or a 
tornado can be taken in at a glance, at 
least from a distance. vVe can catch its 
form, and observe how it treats the ground 
over which it passes or the clouds whence 
it descends; whereas cyclones are 80 enor- 
mous that they embrace areas far wider 
than the observer's horizon. Their limits 
are beyond his ken, and he can only form 
an idea of them by collecting observations 
made at distant points. 
Neither may too much importance be 
attributed to electrical influences. There 
was a time when everything in lIIeteor- 
ology was attempted to be explained by 
electricity. On the occurrence of diffi- 
culties, it was a convenient resource, and 
the explanation seemed complete if a 
laboratory experiment could be cited to 
the purpose. But the electric spark, 
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pecial to ckLrge(1 conductors when 
hrought "ithin explosive dist:tnce, has 
nlways forgotten to spring from the two 
portions of n. waterspout whe,?, about. to 
join each other. In short, vertIcal aspIra- 
tion and electricity heing set as.idc as in- 
adequate, the (luC'
tion so simplified remains 
an affair of pure 
lechanics. 
'Vhen there e
ist in n. watercour
e dif- 
{erencf's of ycIocity hetween two con- 
tiguous streams of fluid, there is tendency 
to form, in consequence of those unequal 
velocities, a regular movement of rotation 
round a vertical axis. Observation has 
also left no doubt about the downward 
direction of the 
piml movement in those 
whirlpools. On n. sufficiently large scalo 
they are the terror of bathers. 'Vhen Or 
swimmer is unfortunately drawn into one, 
he is carried by a rapid rotation to the 
very Lottom. The identity of aerial tor- 
nados and aqueous whirlpools, however 
complete mechanically and geometrically, 
is not absolutely so physically, in conse- 
quence of the differences between water 
and gases. The temperature of a stream 
is nearly the same throughout its depth; 
not so the atmosphere. Still the resem- 
blance is sufficient for illnstr,ltion. 
One of the characteristics of the whirl- 
pools in our watercourses, is to occur on 
every Beale of magnitude, without the 
slightest change in their nature or pro- 
perties. Some whirlpools are several 
inches, others sever,ll yards, fìeveral scores 
and hundreds of yards in diameter; 
their only limit is the breadth of the 
current in which they are produced. In 
our seas, there are gyrations of RtiIl 
wider area; some are even col05sal- 
witneRq t he vast revolving movements of 
the .Atlantic-with a still expanse lying in 
their centre, in which enormous beds of 
Pucus natans, or Sarga
sum yulgare, form 
what are cal1ed Sargaflso senR.'" On the 
Sun's surface we beheld revolving move- 
ment
, nallwly, the spots, still more 
decidedly characterisC'd, and of an sizes, 
up to ppots five or six times as large as 
our globe. In like manner, in the circular 
movements of our atmosphere, you find 
little momenbry paRsing whirlwinds, 
whiffs only 0. few feet or less across; 
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waterspouts much more durable, from ten 
to two hunrlrcd yards; and tornados from 
five hundred to three thousand yards in 
diamctC'r. nt'yond those dimensions the 
eye fails to catch the fonn
 of the re- 
vol ving column; it is then caned by a. 
different name, but there is no change 
in its real nature. JJarger stilI, with 
diamC'ters of three, four, nnd five degreps, 
they are known as hurric:mes or cyclones; 
bllt there is still no alteration in their 
mechanism. They are invariably gyratory, 
circular movements, whose velocity goeR 
on increasing towards the centre; initiated 
in the superior atmospheric currents at the 
expenRe of their unequal velocities; propa- 
gated downwards into the lower strata, in 
spite of their perfectly calm condition or 
independently of the winds therein pre- 
vailing; committing their r:wages when 
they reach anrl. encounter the obsbcles 
standing on the soil; and following in 
their march the upper currents, so that 
their devastations trace on the terrestrial 
globe the otherwise inyisible course of 
those current:3. 
The Storm Laws, then, are in reality 
only an approximation. They would be 
always reliable and exact., if the currents 
of the atmosphere were never subject to 
any disturbing nction. But as they take 
no account of those disturbances and afford 
no means of fore
eeing or appreciating 
their effect., we ought not always to apply 
those Laws with our eyes shut. Never- 
theless, the Storm Laws have a general 
agreement with the mechanical theory of 
revolving motion in the atmosphere. The 
nautical ruleR deduced from them deserve, 
in ordinary cases, all the confidence which 
mariners have 'Placed in them for the last 
thirty years. The eXC'E'ptions onght to be 
simply treated as mechanical disturbances 
of the gyratory movement, whose investi- 
gation will surel)" complete the first happy 
indications. The discovery of these ap- 
proximate Laws of Tempests is one of the 
grnnrlest scientific conquests of the age; 
and if we would carry the actual approxi- 
mation still farther, it is the study of the 
solar cyclones which will furnish us with 
future guides. 
'VhirJpooJs, in former timc
, played an 
important part in our general conceptions 
of tbe Universe. Fallen into discredit by 
a. natural reaction against a false idea, they 
have been too completely forgotten. Oon- 
8f'qucntIy, when a gyratory character wa
 
recognised in the grand movements of the 
atmosphere, men determined by common 
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consent to attribute them to quite different 
and discrppant causes. Occasionally, geo- 
metricians seemed inclined to refer them 
to tumultuous and chaotic motions, of 
which they could make nothing and out 
of which, they thought, nothing was to be 
made. At present it is clearly seen that 
movements of the cyclonic order real1y do 
constitute a vast series of regular and 
stable phenomena whose very perturbations 
affect a geometrical behaviour. 
This series, which commences with the 
tiny whirlpools of our streams, comprises 
the most curious and the most fearful 
phenomena of our atmosphere, the gigantic 
movements which observation has revealed 
in the Sun, and extends perhaps to the 
nebulæ, in which Lord Rosse's telescope 
has detected a decidedly spiral structure. 
It would therefore be of the highest utility, 

L Faye concludes, to refer. the theory of 
these atmospheric movements to the do- 
main of rational mechanics. For that, the 
first stpp was, to search out their rules em- 
pirically; which step was accomplished, 
thirty years ngo, by the eminent authors 
of the Law of Storms. 


OLD LO
DON CARRIERS AND 
THEIR HOUSES OF CALL. 
A SINGULAR book is extant, written by a 
singular man, on a subject which throws 
much light on the state of society in the 
Stuart times, in so far as concerns the 
transmission of goods, letters, and pas- 
sengers from place to place. John Taylor, 
in the reigns of James the First and Charles 
the First, in the time of the Common- 
wealth, and far on into the reign of the 
Second Charles, was knocking about the 
world in various capacities, and with many 
ups and downs of fortune-more downR, 
perhaps, than ups. At one time in his 
career he was a waterman on the Thames. 
'V here vel' he went, or whatever he was 
doing, scribbling was his chief delight; 
he wrote and published largely, nearly as 
much in verse as in prose. He clubbed 
together his occupation and his amuse- 
ment by calling himself the Water Poet, a 
name by which he has ever since been 
known. 'Ve have already made his ac- 
quaintance in this capacity.* One of 
his numerous undertrrkings was of a 
remarkably useful character, albeit not 
very profitable to himself, so far as can 
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be judged from the context. The best 
way of conveying an idea of this un- 
dertaking, cmboùied in a small book now 
before UR, is to transcribe the title of the 
booklet in full; and this we do the more 
willingly, because it is a good example of 
the amazingly prolix title-pages which the 
old writers were wont to prefix to their 
books: -" The Carriers' Cosmographie: 
A Briefe Helation of the Innes, Ordi- 
naries, Hostelries, and other Lodgings in 
and neere London, where the Carriers, 
'Vaggoners, Footpostes, and Higglers doe 
usually come, from any parts, Townes, 
Shires, and Counties of the Kingdom of 
England, Prineipality of 'Vales, also from 
Kingdoms of Scotland and Ireland. With 
nominations of what Da,yes of the 'Veeke 
they doe come to London, and on what 
Dayes they returne; whereby all sorts of 
people may finde direction how to receive 
or send Goods or Letters, unto such places 
as their owners may require. As also 
where the Ships, Hoighs, Barkes, Tilt- 
boats, and 'Vherries doe usually attend to 
carry Passengers and Goods to the Coast 
Townes of England, Scotland, Ireland, and 
the Netherlands; and where the Barges and 
Boats are ordinarily to bee had that goe 
up the River of Thames, westward from 
London. " 
Let us see what this denotes, in the con- 
dition of English travelling' which pre- 
vailed in the year Sixteen Hundred and 
Thirty-Seven, when Charles the J!-'irst had 
been about ten years on the throne. 
In the first place, as regards goods and 
merchandise. This branch of the carrier's 
trade was but slightly developed. Instead 
of making nearly all our cutlery at Shef- 
field, as now, there were cutlers in most 
large towns, who supplied their neighbours 
without any great extent of road transport. 
Instead of looking, as now, to Birmingham 
for trinkets, and to the Black Country for 
iron pots and kettles, most of our principal 
towns had a sufficient number of gold- 
workers, blacksmiths, tinsmiths, brass- 
founàers, &c., to supply the metal wares re- 
quired in the neighbourhood. The cotton 
manufacture had hardly commenced; 
while the spinning and weaving of linens, 
woollens, and silks were more generally 
diffused throughout the country than they 
are at present. The coal consumed in 
London was entirely brought by sea; and 
most of the mineral ores were worked and 
smelted, in localities where water-carriage 
was similarly available. Fish could with 
difficulty reach the inland districts at all, 
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and was on that account sold very cheaply 
on the coast. In tbese anù in other ways 
lo('al dil:itribution v. as more observable 
than great concentration; the inhabitants 
of each to" n looked to thc manufacturers 
and v. orkmen of that town, rather than to 
UlOBe of any great Cf'ntre or centres of 
indu....try, for the supply of their wants. 
This was to a certain extent a. matter of 
necessity; for the roads were HQ n'lrrow 
and so had fiR to render the transport of 
goods a difficult, tedious, and costly affair. 
Horses could trot or v.alk \\ here wheeled 
vehicles could not run; and thus a Kood 
deal of road tl".1ffic was conducted hy bag- 
men-tr3.\ eHers who carri('d packages of 
merchandise in their saddle-bags. Larger 
consignments were intrust"ù to carts and 
"nggons, the latter having very broad 
wheels and many ho
es; and the troubles 
which ensued when these \\ heels stuck in 
the mud formed many an amusing in- 
cident in the diaries, dramas, and stories 
of those times. The carts and waggons 
which went to and from London were 
natnraHy looked up to as more impor- 
tant than those confined to provincial t.1is- 
tricts. The inns amI ho
tRlries at which 
the vehicles, horses, and drivers put up at 
night were also the gooùs' offices; and 
John Taylor did a very nseful work in 
presenting snch a list of them as he could 
obtain. 
In the f:econd place, as concerns travel- 
lers. If two to" ns werc situated on the 
same river, wl1Crries, barge
, and fly-boat'i 
of various kinùs were much employed for 
the conveyance of passengers; and towns- 
men who had ('MY access to the sea 
naturally took advantage of that mode of 
travc11ing. Canals there were none; relju- 
lar stage coaches were in their infancy; 
and passengers who could not afford the 
hire of a coach for themselves mostly tra- 
velled in the "ag
ons and carts, which 
also conveyed merchandise. John Taylor 
had not to get up one list of wag-goons and 
another of coaches: the Fame, ehicle gene- 
rally served to carry goods and passengel'R, 
and people had to acquaint themselves with 
the hostelries from whence the lumbl'ring 
conveyances started. 
In the third place, we Lave to bear in 
mind that there \'tas no Postal System in 
those days. The Government had not 
organiscd a plan for this purpose. Letters 
were con veyetl by hand, or were placed 
under the care of carriers and wnggoners; 
and it was ah\ays a. doubtful problem 
"hether, and when, a letter would reach 
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its debtination. Somc of the \ eh' ('. ." 
perhaps quicker and lighter than the I' t, 
carried b.lgs to thé more important town<::; 
and the name of " Po t " wa<i ofh-n g1,<:n 
to sueh a v<:hicIe, or pC1'hap
 to the bag 
which it carried, or to the man '\\ ho 
carried the bag, hut with no such official 
importance as wo now attach to the term. 
Peoplc had to take their letters, not to 
a Post Office in our sense of the word, 
but to the inns, and consign them jU6t as 
they would merchandise and passengers. 
J uhn Tllylor, therefore, in collecting the 
materials for hi8 list of inns, rendl-red 
three kinds of service at once, having 
relation to goods, travellers, and letters. 
His list was a sort of Bradshaw's Guide 
and Post Office Directory roIled into one, 
so far as the arrangement of that age per- 
mitted such lU1..urics. 
The Introduction to Taylor's book is 
not the least curious feature about it. He 
had considerable power of Rarca"m, anù 
made u.se of it to give some hard hits to 
personR who had behaved 
habbily to him. 
His Introduction .was addressed, "To all 
whom it may concern, with my kindc 
remembrance to the Posts, Carrier
, 'Vag- 
goners, and Higglers." He claims a right 
to say that, "If any man or woman whom- 
sever hath occasion or patience to read 
thiR following description, it is no doubt 
but they shall find full satisfaction for as 
mnch as they laiùe out for the Booke; if 
not, it is against my 'ViII, and my 
ood 
intentions arc lost and frustrate." 'rhen 
comes a statement of these intentions. 
"I wrote it for three caUSl s. }' irst , 
for a gcneraIl find necessary good n'3e 
for the whole commonwealth. SecollllIy, 
to express my gratcfull duties to all those 
who have honestly paid me my )Ioney 
which they owed me for my Booke of the 
Collection of Taverncs in London .mù 
'Vestmim;ter, and tenne Shires or Counties 
round about London; and doe also thllnke 
all such as doe purpo
e to lmy me here- 
fifter. Thirdly (for third sort) that can 
pay me and will not, I write this as a 
document. I am we,ll pleas'd to leave 
them to the hangman's tuition, as bcing 
past any other man's mending; for I must 
have them to know that I am sew.iblc of 
the too much losse that I doc suffer by 
their pride or consennge; their number 
being 80 many, and my charge so great 
which I paid for Paper and Printing of 
those nookes, that the base Deuling of 
these Sharks is insupportable." That he 
had experienced much trouble and annoy- 
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ance in collecting the materials for the 
present work, is made clear in his own 
pungent style. "The tedious Toyle that 
I had in the collection, and the harsh and 
unsavoury answers that I was faine to 
take patiently from Hostlers, Ca'rmen, and 
Porters, may move any man that thinks 
Himself mortal to pitty me. In some 
places I was suspected for a projector, or 
one that had devised some Tricks to bring 
the Carriers under some new Taxation; 
anà sometimes I was held to have been a 
man-taker, or serjeant, or baylife, to arrest 
or attach men's beasts or goods. Indeed, 
I was scarce taken for an honest man 
amongst the most of them. All which 
suppositions I was inforced oftentimes to 
wash away with two or three Iugges of 
Beere, at most of the Innes I came to. In 
some Innes or Hosteries I could get no 
certain Intelligence, so that I did make 
Investigation at the next Inne unto it, 
which I did oftentimes take upon Trust, 
that I doubted it was indirect and im- 
perfect. " 
The indefatigable Directory compiler 
(for such he assureùl y was) proceeds to 
set forth the una voidable consequences of 
the difficulties thrmyn in his way. " Had 
the Carriers, Hostlers, and others knowne 
my harmlesse and honest intendments, I 
doe thinke this following relation had 
been more large and usefull; but if there 
be anything left out in this first, it shall 
be with diligence inserted hereafter, when 
the Carriers and I shall be more familiarly 
acquainted, and they, with the Hostlers, 
shall be pleased in their in generosity to 
afford me more ample directions. In the 
meane space, I hope I shall give none of 
my Readers cause to curse the Carrier 
that brought me to towne." The chance 
of removal from place to place, and the 
difficulty thus arising of finding out the 
new address, did not escape his notice. 
" Some may objecte that the Carriers doe 
often change and shift from one Inne or 
Lodging to another, whereby the follow- 
ing directions may be hereafter untrue. 
To this I answer that I am not bound to 
bin de them, or to stay them in anyone 
place; but if they doe remove, they may 
be enquired for at the place which they 
have left or forsaken, and it is an easie 
matter to finde them by the learned 
intelligence of some other Carrier, an 
Hostler, or an understanding Poste." 
Quite characteristic of the man is the 
independent way in which he takes leave 
of the reader, after doing his best to render 



 


the book reliable and useful. " And thus, 
Reader, if thou beest pleas'd, I am satisfied; 
if thou beest contented, I am paid; if thou 
beest angry, I care not for it." 
The book itself, the Carriers' Cosmo- 
graphie, is of very humble proportions. 
Taylor's difficulty in obtaining informa- 
tion made his entire budget little more in 
dimensions than a pamphlet. Yet must 
he have devoted a good deal of time and 
trouble in collecting it. 
The towns are arranged alphabetically, 
with a brief mention, under the heading 
of eacb, of the inn, and other particulars 
of departure from and arrival in London. 
Here is a specimen, relating to St. Albans : 
" The Carriers of Saint Albanes doe come 
every Friday to the signe of the Peacocke 
in Aldersgate Street; on which daies also 
commeth a coach from Saint Albanes to 
the Bell in tbe same street. The like 
coach is also thence for the carriage of pas- 
sengers every Saturday." St. Albans, we 
thus see, was rather exceptionally favoured, 
in having a coach once a week as well as 
a cart or waggon. Of Aylesbury we are 
told: "The Carriers of Aylesbury in 
Buckinghamshire doe lodge at the George 
neare Holborne Bridge, and at the Swan in 
the Strand, and at the Angel behind St. 
Clement's Church, and at the Bell in 
Holborn; they are at one of these places 
every other day." This is somewhat 
vague; it probably means that the same 
cart or waggon stopped at all the four 
inns in succession, to take up passengers, 
goods, and letters. One more example 
will suffice, for aU the entries are moulded 
much in the same form. "The Carriers 
of Braintree and Bocking, in Essex, doe 
lodge at the signe of the Tabbard in Gra- 
cious Street (neere the Conduit); they 
do come on Thursdaies and goe away on 
Fridaies. " 
Not the least interesting part of the 
book is that which relates to the traffic on 
the Thames, the "Silent Highway" which 
Taylor so much loved. vVithin the limits 
of London, 'Vestminster, and Southwark, 
the wherry traffic was very considerable. 
There was only one bridge over the 
Thames, and the river banks were studded 
here and there with noblemen's mansions 
and pleasant gardens. Taylor's landing- 
stairs as a waterman was a place of thriving 
trade-Bankside, on the Surrey side of 
the water. There were theatres near at 
hand, and the gentry and cits of London 
and Westminster were wont to take a 
pleasant trip across the river to those 
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places of amusement. Tn one of his poems 
he apostrophi<:/J1;j his favourite river:- 
1\01.1e 'fhnmeø, whil"t I cnn hold a. pen, 
J will divulge thy glory unto men; 
Thou in the morninK, when my coin is øcant, 
Beforo the evening doth supply my want. 
Anù be liked the occupation of ß, water- 
man for its 0" n sake, irrespective of the 
hrcad which it put into his mouth:- 
I bl\ve a. trade, mnch like an alchemist, 
Thut oft-times by extraction, if 1 list, 
With sweJ.ting labour at a wooden OJ.r, 
I'll get the coin'd-refined silycr ore; 
Which I count bC'tter than the øharping triCQ 
Of cozening tradcsmen or rich politicks, 
Or any proud fool, ne'er øo proud or wise, 
'I'hat does my needful honest trade despise. 
Up-river" great boats," for tho convey- 
ance of goods and passengers, started 
from Queenhithe on Tuesdays and Thurs- 
days, bound for Chelsea and other river- 
side towns and villages as far as 'Yindsor 
and Maidenhead, returning to Queenhithe 
on 
[ondays amI Thursdays; and once a 
week as far as Reading. The penny and 
twopenny steamers, stopping at n dozen 
places hetween London Bridge and Chc1sea, 
how utterly would they have been disbe- 
lieved, even as remotely-future possibilities, 
in the time of John Taylor! A little bit 
more must be mentioned in regard to up- 
river accommodation. "To Dull "\Vharfe 
(neem Qnecnhithe) there doth come and 
goe Great Boates, twice or thrice a weeke, 
which boates doc caITY Goodes bet wid 
London and Kingston-upon-TLmmes; also 
thither doth often come a boat from Coln- 
brooke, "hich serveth those parts for such 
purposes." 
Down river the aITangements were dif. 
ferent, in order to encounter the stronger 
tide and rougher water often met with. 
"At Billingsgate are every Tyde to be 
had Tilt-boats and wherries, Light-horse- 
men (a name at that time for one kind of 
ri vcr craft), and Ba.rges from IJondon to 
the townes of Gravesend and )[ïlton in 
Kent, or to any other place within the 
sayd bounds (as weather and occasion 
may shew)." Shorter dista,nces were 
re'lched more easily. "At Lyon Key, 
t" ico almost in every twenty-four hours, 
or continually, are TyLt-boats or wheITies, 
that passe to and fro betwixt London 
and the townes of Dcptford, Greenwich, 
".. oolwich, Erith, and Greenhithe in 
Kent; and also boats are to be had that 
eyery TYlie doc carry Goods and Passen- 
gers between London and Rainham, Pur- 
tJeet, and Grays in L<;SCX." 
lore daring 
"WI a voyage to places beyond Graves- 


end. "A l[qigh (hoy) doth come from 
Colchester in Essex to Smart's Key, neere 
JJiIJingsgate, by which goods may be car- 
ried from IJondon to Colchester weekly." 
There were also Railing vessels, greatly 
varying in Rize and in designation, which 
turned north when reaching the mouth of 
the Thames, and plied to Ipswich, Yar- 
mouth, Lynn, Hull, Shields, and Bel''' ick ; 
and others which, turning south, worked 
their slow way to H.ochestcr, 
Iaidstone, 
:Margate, Sandwich, Dover, 'Veymouth, 
Poole, Dartmouth, and Plymouth. 
Full of good senso and useful infor- 
mation, as well as of whimsies, was the 
'Yater Poet. 


A VERY LOW RESTAURANT IN 
PAUIS.- 
llAVIXG described a restaurant, where 
things are done in the grand style, and a 
restaurant where people are dono in stylo 
yet grander, it remains to tell of the res- 
taurant where no one takes the pains to 
do either things or people, leaving them 
to do themselves. Some time since I 
visited the Californie, with a view to thiR 
paper, thinking that Paris itself could 
show no eating-house more cheap and 
nasty. I am half-ashamed now to confess 
such innocence. 'Vhy, you are asked no 
less than fifty centimes-fourpence three- 
farthings of hard cash-for dinner at the 
Californie; and can anyone suppose that a 
man who gets through thirty glasses of 
absinthe by two o'clock in the afternoon- 
the case is real, he died last night-ha.CI 
fourpence three farthings to spend in 
food? I am glad I did not hastily plunge 
into an account of that excellent and 
luxurious establishment. Dy waiting, I 
have learnt more interesting things. And 
yet there is a something n.bout the Cali- 
fornie. Its owner died the other day, and 
he left n fortune-not two or three hun- 
dred pounds, but no great many thou- 
sauds-out of dinners at fourpence three 
farthings, mark you! Thero must be 
awful mysteries in that kitchen. I will 
investigate them, if I can; but it is dan- 
gerous to pry too closely in that quarter. 
They gave the Pèrc Californie no great 
funeral; nIl the scoundrels of Paris" ere 
there, and all tho ne" spapers afforded 
him a column. }'or that very rl. 'lson I 
"ill say no more about his cstablishment. 
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Those who have studied French ro- 
mances will rccall many a fanciful de- 
scription of the beggars' restaurant. 
Some of them have been sketched upon 
the spot, notably those of Eugène Sue; 
but times and manners change. I should 
be loath to say that no places exactly like 
thc Lapin Blanc are still existing, but I 
cannot hear of any. The real Lapin itself 
was destroyed years ago. Nowhere, now, 
can yon find even an Azart de la Four- 
chaite, as it was fantastically spelt. The 
celebrated Azart was, as the name implies, 
the Chance of the Fork - its customers 
dipped for their dinner in a huge pot, 
paying one halfpenny, deposited before- 
hand, for each plunge. 1Iany blanks there 
were, and very few prizes. But the Azart 
de la Fourchaite seems to have gone after 
the Lapin Blanc. 
At present the lowest restaurant of 
Paris is called a Bibine, and it may be 
found flourishing on the left bank prin- 
cipalIy; that is-for one would not like 
to commit oneself in this matter - the 
lowest restaurant I have yet discovered 
was on that side of the Seine. Take 
the bibine of ::Uadame Frochard, in an 
alley, unnamed, by the Place Maubert. 
It seems probable that FrocharJ. is not 
the lady's name; for, in that ncighbour- 
hood, few things or people go by such a 
title as was given them in their baptism. 
But thus is she rccognised, and by no 
other name would her comestibles smell 
as sweet. The alley is narrow as :Maiden- 
lane, bordered with ancient houses that 
never stood straight. In the most crippled 
of the row, under a portal that seems 
dropping on your head, :1Iadame Frochard 
retails her hospitality. Some houses as 
old keep the remains of a former gran- 
deur. Looking at worn pillars and coats 
of arms, half effaced, . you think sadly 
how princesses once held state within 
their halls. No such feeling stirs one in 
entering the bibine of :Madame Fro chard. 
If her house was not built for its present 
purpose, it was built apparently for some- 
thing of the sort. Poor, and squalid, and 
filthy, it must always have been; an evil 
spot in a dirty neighbourhood. There is 
no door to the bibine. Perhaps at night 
they block the opening, and in cold 
weather some means must be found to 
keep out the frost; but these are mysteries. 
One enters at once a low and smoke-dried 
hall. Two blear windows, filled with 
bottle-glass, light it in a manner; walls 
and ceiling are black with mildew, grease, 


and smoke; the pavement under foot, 
helped out with bricks, is humid. In this 
abode, which looks like a cellar, there is 
of course no furniture, save heavy wooden 
benches and tables to match, so incredibly 
filthy as to baffle description. On one 
side, jealously to watch the door, is Mother 
Frochard's comptoir, of deal, once painted 
white, adorned round the top with cupids, 
half rubbed out, holding gadarrds of roses 
more black than a dead cauliflower. On. 
the wall opposite hangs a black board, 
inscribed with the day's bill of fare, in 
chalk. It never varies. When effaced by 
rubbing shoulders, Madlle. Eudoxie Fro. 
chard-who can write-renews the in- 
scription, which is to this effect :- 


CARrE DU JOUR. 


Potage. 
Haricots à l'huile (beans in oil). 
:Moules (muscles). 
Pommes de terre. 
Arlequin (mystery). 
Consommé de cheval (horse soup). 
Salade. 
Fromage de Brie avarié (mitey cheese). 
Canette de bière. 
Petit noil' (a fancy preparation of coffee). 
One shilling and twopence each. 
To be paid on delivery. 
The soup is served in plates, cracked, 
chipped, with all their glaze worn off- 
they call such calottes. The petit noir in 
a cup to match. For solid meats, no plate 
is given, but a fragment of newspaper. 
It must be a newspaper of radical flavour 
though. 1Iadame Frochard's best cooking 
would not go down, served upon the 
Figaro, the Pays, or the Univers. 'Ve 
haven't much money at the bibine, but we 
have desperately strong opinions. There 
are gentlemen here so nice in their tastes, 
that they could smell ::\1. Louis Veuillot 
through a purée of garlic, and the flavour 
of :U. de ViIlemessant would turn their 
banqueting to nausea. You might still 
collect all the series of suppressed Com- 
munist newspapers in these bibines. I am 
told, that the dangerous children of Paris 
who frequent them give the preference to 
those which serve upon old numbers of the 
Combat and the Cri du Peuple. Beer is 
retailed in mugs of the rudest brown ware, 
adorned with a cærulean star. 
Behind the counter I have told you of, 
sits Madame Frochard. "\Vhat a type! I 
Her face is red and swollen, eyes menacing 
as those of a wild boar. Her big red 
mouth has round rough edges, overhung 
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by n 
p'isly mouf't::u'hc! Shp wears a 
false front &hafi de f-ly, coc1..ing and shov- 
ing it about liko a cap. Such a voice, so 
dc('p and so r. 8oIl:mt, would bo dangerous 
for the gJa!1ls (.f 1 he ef'taLlishment, if any 
there \.. er
. Every clause of her emphatic 
speech is pointed by a bang of that great 
fist npon tho counter. She wears an acro 
or two of old brown silk, so old and so 
brown that man's recollection runneth 
not to the contrary. AdviRcdly I said an 
acro or two. Not l)y yards could )you 
m('a.5urc the stuff needed to clothe that 
phenomenon of flesh. Time wa
, maybe, 
when Mère Prochard had wn-ist as fine, 
not to say as scraggy, as Madlle. I.:udoxie's 
beside her. .Another type is she, and It:t 
who "ill declare w bich of them is the 
more rcpuh,ive. Madlle. Eudoxie reminds 
me of a box of tools. Her eyes are 
gimlets, her nose a. hammer, her mouth a 
gougl', alid her body a bag of nails. Her 
thin lips alwaYB wear a mocking, in.drawn 
smile. She grabs the coppers with a sniff. 
For my own part., of the two, I prefer the 
monstrous u
liness of the mother. 
The clientl,le of a place like this consi
ts 
of working men, who can't or won't work; 
of the lowest class of tùieves; of cùiffon- 
niers, or rag-pickers; of habitual criminal
, 
belonging to that class wbich can only 
rob "ith violence. If a beggar comes 
her(>, I am told that lIe must surely be 
an honest man; for the unscrupulous 
of his fr..Lternity board in regular houses, 
and pay ten to fifteen francs a. day. 
The prdcct of police told nB, a few weeks 
since, that tw<..1\.e to fifteen francs is 
the average return of begging in the 
fashionable quarters j and he cited a men- 
dicant who pays twenty-five francE!, or one 
pound, per day for his board and lodging at 
1'assy, wine not included-for this good man 
owns his cellar, and keeps it well stocked! 
Hideous, indeed, are the faces to be 
ob8erved in n. bibine, and almost more 
hideous the raga and dirt. The blouse 
is not at all favoured, apparently, by these 
folk. And I have remal ked tLat a ragged 
coat or jacket in Paris looks very much 
more '\retched and disreputable than in 
London. The reason is not far to seck. 
Parisian clothes, unless of the best London 
cnt, are al\\R
.s pretentious. 'l'he tailor 
knows his customprs, alid is nwnre that 
their first and last desire will be to " sho\\ 
off." He 31so flbares the national absurdity, 
and "ould fain show off also. Hence a 
cut" hich seems to us bad taste even when 
the cloth is new, but which appears really 


loathsome when the stuff ""cars ragged 
and threadbare; hence bra.iding that trails, 
and fancy buttons. and silk facÍDgs that 
now exist only as a fringe around the 
lining. In the same roem, a French 
" blackguard" looks more blackguardly 
than his English rival. Restless vanity 
possesses him, however low he may be 
fallen. There were some, I should f;ay. 
of the direst ruffians unhung at :Mother 
Frochard's, but Olie fclt inclincd to laugh 
whilst loathing them. I have seen mur- 
derers of divers race and colour; they 
were terrible, for the most part. But 
your French murderer is grotesque. He 
plays jackal amongst tho wild beasts. 
His arm is as strong as, and his heart per- 
haps more "icked than, any othcrs; but 
you fancy him. killing in a.n attitude taken 
from Hobert :Macaire, and mounting a 
frown modelled on that of his favourite 
actor. I remember a boy there, such a 
boy! Å few days aftcr we had n horrible 
assassination; one young villain tt:'mpted 
another, younger, to rob his parl:nts, 
and then threw him in the river with a 
stone round his neck. The assassin, when 
caught, played such antics in tbe dock, 
with voice and gesture, as drew from the 
judge ,cry f;evere rt'marks about the 
barrière theatre where his education 
seemed to have been perfected. In read- 
ing the account of that trial, I "\\ ondered 
whether this youth at Madame Frochard's 
was the hero of the ghastly tale. 
lie sat at one of the rude and filthy 
tablep, on which both elbows rested-atti- 
tude from the" Chevaliers du Brouillard" 
-on his head a peaked en p, torn and 
grimy. His face, smeared with dirt, had 
t.hat putty whiteness "hich dibtinguishes 
the low criminal in every land. Eyes small 
and shadowless, as if bored" ith a gimlet, 
glanced all around at once. The mouth 
was Inll of railing and bitternes!'l. Such 
a mouth bad Dearly all there. and it is one 
peculiarly French. Conceit of self, con- 
tcmpt for all his fellows, and hatred for 
all above, are the meaning of that ugly 
grin. The lad's clothing might have been 
worth sume curious fraction of a centime 
at a tallow factory. There they could pos- 
sibly have extracted useful grease out of 
it; I can't think it would have served any 
other pnrpose. And yet, the colourless 
rag around his neck had once been satin, 
I thilik. Kay, in a certain light, it scemed 
to me there v,ere remains of a gold stamp 
on it. And tho long locks down each 
check had been cnrled that mornÍDg- 
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positively frizzed, or twisted up in paper 
over night. Beside him, on each side, sat 
a younger lad, convulsed with laughter at 
his hoarse remarks. He, however, allowed 
himself no more than a twist of the pale 
Jips, imitated, I doubt not, from some actor 
of the barrière. I fancy that my appear- 
ance gave some food for this young 
ruffian's wit; but to catch what he said 
would have been a hopeless effort, even for 
a Frenchman of respectable bringing up. 
Our home slang is language undefiled in 
comparison with the argot of a Paris thief. 
Few women frequent these bibines, ex- 
cepting those who come in with their male 
relatives. Where feed the dreadful crea- 
tures who hang on the most draggled 
skirts of Lutetia, I have yet to learn. 
Those present struck me as comparatively 
respectable. The men with them did not 
look so much like thieves as the rest. 
But they were very, very wretched; clad 
in stuffs colourless and shapeless, hanging 
in that style which tells there is no raiment 
underneath. 
Nothing struck DJe as so str:mge about 
the bibine as the quiet reigning there. 
:Men talk to their friends in a low, hoarse 
tone, with much laughter, truly; but sup- 
pressed, suspicious, timid, as it were. 
They look aU round before they laugh; 
but, for that matter, they are always 
glancing here and there, like monkeys in 
a cage. Towards evening, I be1ieve, there 
is noise enough. These foul birds wake 
at the approach of night, and Mother 
}"rochard cannot sit behind her counter, 
like an evil old goddess, watching the 
misery she feeds. If the gendarmes are 
not to enter, she must use those big fists 
of hers to keep t.hings quiet; and they 
say she is but too ready, after soaki
g 
cassis all the forenoon and noyau all the 
evening. :ßiother Frochard's way of keep- 
ing peace is more violent than the fighting 
of most folks; but it is everybody's interest 
to avoid scandal, and such people as fre- 
quent this place have learnt to be cautious 
even in their cups, and to be vigilant even 
when asleep. 
I don't think that the like of these 
bibilles is to be found in London. Well 
would it be for Paris if she could get 
rid of these scandalous houses, where 
children are ruined before they reach an 
age to know good and evil. 
Finally, I must add a word about the 
alleged danger of exploring the.se haunts. 
That a certain risk must be run is evident, 
and there may be places where the risk 


is very 8erious, indeed, at night; but such 
are decidedly the exceptions. Nine people 
in ten of those frequenting the bibines 
dread nothing Fa much as to attract the 
notice of the police. They will scowl at 
you, and say unintelligible things, which 
are probably insulting; but, if any drunken 
scoundrel shows the inclination to proceed, 
as lawyers say bere, " aux voies de fait," 
:Mother Frochard bangs the counter with 
hcr awful fist, and hurls such basso curses 
at the disturber as would alarm a Red 
Indian on the war-trail; and all her huge 
body sways, as if gathering itself to move. 
Panic seizes the bibine, and, with a bound 
simultaneous, all present fall upon the 
roisterer. But., at the same time, I re- 
commend those interested to choose broad 
daylight for their visit, and to dre
s in 
their very shabbiest clothes: a shovelful of 
dust thrown over, and a careful rub against 
a white-washed wa1J, are also advised. 


THE :HOSTESS OF THE RAVEN. 
I
 TWO CHAPTERS. CHAPTER II. 
AT length the watchman came within 
earshot. I could see his figurp, black against 
the white road, which the moonlight par- 
tially illuminated for a minute or so. I 
called and shouted to him, and he stopped 
and threw the light of his lantern upward 
on my face and head. As soon as he saw 
me, he started back in evident amaze- 
ment, and, turning aU the Hght he could 
upon my face, stood staring at me with 
onc hand shading his eyes. 
" Are you alone ? " I asked. "Can you 
get assistance ? You must get into the 
house, even hy force, if it is necessary; 
I'm afraid that something dreadful has 
bappened. I am a prisoner. I have been 
locked into my room." 
As I spoke, my voice seemed blown 
back into my throat by the hot wind, and 
a cloud of dust was w hir1ed up from tbe 
road through the open window. 
"How came you in the Ra"\cn?" re- 
turned the watchman, in a tone of the 
utmost surprise and bewilderment, and 
still staring at mp as if he could not 
believe his senses. 
" For Heaven's sake, man, make haste. 
What matters how I came here? I am a 
traveller. I tell you something dreadful 
has taken place in this honse to-night." 
" Something dreadful? What?" 
I was driven beyond all patience by the 
slow, cool manner of the feHow, on whom 
my words seemed to produce less impres- 
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f;ioJl than the fact of my prcsence in tlw 
Havcn. 'I'he light of his lantern bhowcd 
lie a leaden water-pipe, \\hieh ran down 
thc frout of the housc, close to my winùow, 
and which was encircled at intervals by 
rings of carved "ooù, that affordcd an 
eas)" footholù. III less time than it takes 
to tell it, I had clambered ùown, and stood 
on the ground beside the "atchman. I 
scemeù to breathe more freely no\\ that I 
was out of that house. 
" You Hbk wh..t.t Las happcued," said I, 
scizing the man's arm. "1 am afraid that 
murder has happened!" And then in a 
few "ords I tolù him what I had beard. 
"Then you saw nothing?" ,.,aid he, 
dra" in
 nearer to mc, and speaking \\ ith 
more eagerness than he had yet shown. 
" I tell JOu I ,\ as locked into my own 
room j but I heard a din, as if all the 
devils were loose: cries, shrieks, groans; 
and then a noise of struggling." . 
" Do you know what the folks say here- 
abouts?" askeù the watchman, in a low 
voice. Aud, as he spoke, he glauced over 
his shouhh'r, as if fearful of being 0\ er- 
hearù. "They say that the Raven is 
haunted. 
Iore than one, going by the 
house late at night, or in a dark winter's 
morning, when you couldn't see your hand 
before you, has heard str<1.nge voices and 
cries ill there. Once or tn ico the fulks 
havo fo;aid a word to the old woman; but 
sho's in to talk to, is the Uabén-wirthin " 
(literally, the lhvcn-hostes
), "and there's 
no getting a. syllable from her, if she don't 
chouse to 8pcak. A grucsome ",yoman! 
She's as strOllg as any t\\ 0 men; and, as 
to fri
htelling her, I believe she's afraid 
of nothing in this world or the other! " 
Here the \\ atchman erossed himself in 
a manner which sho\\ed that he, at all 
évents, did not share the old woman's 
stoutness of nerve. 
" If the house is haunted by evil spirits- 
and I'm nfmid it is-they are evil spirits 
clothed in mortal boùies," said I, n'mcm- 
bcring the two fierce, sullen faces 1 had 
secn in the kitchen. "Come, for Heaven's 
sake! let us lose no more time. Perhaps 
wo may get into tho house by tLe door 
beneath thc porch." 
I hastened towarùs the angle of the 
house where tho porch \\ft8, anù the watch- 
man, somewhat reluctantly, follo\\ed me. 
K 0 Booncr had we turned the corner and 
gùt out of the shelter of thc broaùside of 
tbe house, than a tremendous gust of wind 
nearly took me oiI ID) feet. Here the 
:.Fühn "'
 raging in its full force, and 


I: 


mingled with its roaring came the en'r- 
illcreasiJl
 rush of the bide torrent. 
" Hal t ! II cried the "atchman, sudùcnl y 
scizing my sleeve, to hoM me back. "Don't 
you bee how the Sehwarzbach i:; rising? 
Jcsu Maria! This will Le a flood such as 
\\ e have not seen for twenty year:3. II 
lIe held his lantern forward, and I saw 
tbat my foot was on the edge of a foaming 
stream "here, that evening, the little 
tangled garden had becn. rl'he wooden 
paling was gone, and tho rushing "atcr 
kept carrying past fragments of wood anù 
dé bris of \ arious kinds; and, as "e looked, 
the dead body of a drowned animal was 
whirled along, and disappeared in the 
darkness. 
" That's a goat; one of Andreas 
rüller's, 
at tho Zurfluh Pasture, I'm thinking. 
Blcssed Virgin! if it last8 like this for 
auother hour, tho Ravcn will scarcely 
stand against the waters; 'tis an old house, 
and has had no nail or beam renewed in 
it for many a year! " 
'Yith that the watchman raised his 
horn, and blew a series of discordant, 
wailing notes in quick succession. 
'Ye waited. 
ot a sound in the house; 
not a light in the windows, Only a gleam 
of transient moonlight on the ashen grey 
shutters; only the howling uf the wind 
and the rushing of tbo waters. 
" "
e must knock at the door; we must 
batter it in, if neeù be," said I, taking up 
a great stone for the purpose. 'I'he \\ ateh- 
man stayed my hand. If his horn had not 
rouseù the inmates, no knocking would 
rouse them, he said; and, as for hattering 
down the solid oak door, no force less than 
that of the Schwarzbach would do it, he 
opined. 
" TIut, if we wait for the flood to Latter 
do\.. n the door, every creature in the house 
will Lc drowncd!" cried 1. " Is it not an 
extraordinary thing that no notice is taken 
of the warning sound of your horn? Th
y 
must know, well enough, ,..hat it mcans." 
"Aye, the Habcn-\\ irthin knows, well 
enough, what that means." 
" She, poor creature, is past hearing any 
earthly sounds, I much fear; but the 
others-that ferocious-looking youn
 man 
-the girl-the unfortull'lte idiot-\\ hat 
keep8 them all still and silent!' U 
.. The others? Oh, the others won't 
ulldcr.stand anything about it; a.ud if tho 
fit is on thcm to be silent, 
ilent they'll be, 
though the waters \\ ere up to their necks." 
" 'Vhat do you mean? The) would not 
Bit still and. let themselves be drowned! Is 
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it possible that they may have already 
escaped by the back of the house? " 
" Escaped ! Not they! They wouldn't 
think of escaping, But you can soon 
satisfy yourself about that. Come round 
to the back of the house with me. Not 
that way! The Schwarzbach is over your 
ankles there by this time. Come back 
under your window, and then over the 
wan; it's no height." 
I followed him cautiously, holding on 
by any projection of the house that 
offered itself as we turned the corner, for 
the wind was now really terrific. 1Ve 
clambered over a low wall and found 
oursel ves in a sort of courtyard, the same 
in which I had seen the girl carrying 
wood. Here all was quiet, and the 
windows on this side of the house were 
b
rred outside by massive rods of iron. 
We tried the door giving access to the 
yard, and found it firmly fastened on the 
inside. It was clear, then, that no one 
could have quitted the Raven that way. 
"I told you how it was," said my 
companion as we returned to the road. 
"They would never think of escaping." 
" It may be that if those servants have 
committed some hideous crime, they dread 
justice more than the flood. And perhaps 
they hope we may go to Falkenau to get 
assistance, and me:\nwhile-" 
The man interrupted me. "Servants," 
said he, shaking his head mysteriously. 
"There have been no servants in the 
Raven for fifteen years or more; not since 
the old man died, and before that. But 
as to getting assistance, my horn bas been 
heard in Falkenau before this. I never 
blow like that, so many notes close 
together, unless the waters are getting 
dangerous, and help is needed. There'll 
be some folks here before long. Most of 
the people have been up all night, and 
many of them didn't go to bed last night 
neither, for the Föhn has been blowing 
more or less strong for the last week. 
And there's come down an awful lot of 
melted snow from the great glacier yonder. 
All the streams are full. You'd best put 
yourself under the lee of the house, and 
wait. By ourselves we can do nothing. 
If those inside the Raven are to be saved- 
supposing the Schwarzbach to keep rising 
at this rate-it'll take more than you or 
me, or twice as many, to save 'em." 
He pulled me after him to the front of 
the house, and seated himself on a bench 
there, motioning me to sit down beside 
him. In answer to my urgent repre- 


sentations that no time ought to be lost, 
he reiterated his assurance that assistance 
was coming, and that we must, perforce, 
wait for it. 
" Look!" said he, pointing up the road. 
" Can't you see a little spark like, moving 
about in Falkenau? That's a lantern. 
The folks are coming." 
Finding it useless to attempt any further 
action alone, I crouched down beside the 
watchman, and determined to await the 
issue; but before doing so I begged him 
to sound his horn once more, and as loudly 
as he could. He did so. But no result 
followed. The house remained dark, 
silent, and closed. 
" In Heaven's name," said I, "who and 
what are these people? You say there 
are no servants in the Raven. 'Vho, then, 
are that young man and woman, and the 
idiot boy ? " 
The IDoo.n was now shining uncloudedly. 
By her light I saw the watchman look at 
me with a singular expression, as he 
answered, "They are the children of the 
Raben-wirthin." 
"Her children! " 
'
Her own children. Two sons and a 
daughter. There was another daughter, 
the eldest of 'em. But she went away 
years ago. Some say she's dead. Some 
say they sent her to 'Vindisch, in Aargau. 
I don't know." 
" Her own children! " 
The sounds I had heard recurred to me 
with redoubled horror. That shriek of 
" :11other !" received a blood-chilling sig- 
nificance. What fearful crime had been 
committed, or attempted by the wretched 
beings I had seen? And then again, the 
question presented itself, if they were the 
hostess's own children, why were they so 
squalid, starved, and filthy? The house 
was dirty and neglected, truly; but, as I 
have said, there were symptoms in it of 
comparative wealth. The watchman shook 
his head. "'Vh
t would be the use," said 
he, "of trying to keep such as them 
decent., and like other folks? Didn't you 
notice? Couldn't you see? " 
" S2e ! What? " 
"They're-not right." And he put his 
finger to his forehead. 
" Mad? " 
"Yes; mad. They're worse at some 
times than others, but never in their 
riO'ht minds like other Christians." 

, But the hostess--" 
"011, she's not mad. No; the Raben- 
wirthin bas a strong head and a strong 
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will. Ij b (lu('^r that her c1tildl\'n sh(,ulù I (.hanted a kind of jargon of his own, that 
1>0 uch as dRY ar It seems a sort of sounded almost like a htnny when yon "ere 
cnr (" on t), family. But they say it .was at a little diRtune. nut the others-wo1J, 
in th(' blC'od of old Za('lmry Dietrich, her after .LII, they could do the "\\ ork of four. 
husband." And they were mostly quiet enough. 
"But-got)d Illavens, lll'ln! you don't Some people said tl.at they Lad seen and 
menn to say th,Lt thf' woman lives there shut heard th<,IU fighting over their food. But 
up alone" ith two lunaticR? I never heard the Hal,on-" irthin kept them in order. 
of anything so frightful! It cannot be!" They were tcn-ified at the sight of her. 
"\Vhat \\oult1 you haye? They aro :For my part, I was filled with horrible 
her own children after an." apprehcn<,ions as to what would be revealed 
"Her 0\'\ n children ! Yes; bnt they to our eyes when we should succecd in 
should be propl-rl)" cared for-t.lken to getting into the house. The wild unearthly 
some nsylum--" yelling!'! and laughter had received an un- 
,. Jeau 
Inria, 'Who would -ronture to say expected elucidation from the watchman's 
that to Frau Dietrich? Ko one dul'st hint story! But those cries of pain, tha.t sound 
a word to her about such a tlling. She of struggling, wLllt did they mean? I 
won't allow that Theresa and Hudolph are longcd to break down tho gloomy doors 
out of their minds. And yon know they're and let the air of Heaven into the closed- 
not dangerou
. And they do a vast deal up chambers, even although that air were 
of worl. She makes them work hard, the wild blac;t of the rühn. The waters 
docs the R a.ben-\\ irthin. I've Been that were rising rnpidlJ. Already the Schwarz- 
girl Theresa carrying a load of wood that a bach ,\a.. so high that to cross it a man 
m'1.n would stng-ger under, for all she looks must have waded more than knee deep. 
to be but skin and bone. And they dig, and And so rapid and violent was the current 
mow, and work in the fields nIl summer." that it would have been almost impossible 
" Cannot the oM woman afford to have to keep one's feet in the midst of it. 
any help-any sCITants? " Retreat down the yalley was thus cut off. 
"She could afford it well enough. In the direction of }'alkennu the way wa.q 
They're well off, thongh you might not still open. But how long it would remain 
think so. Thc Dietrichs and the ll.lrls- so, no man could say. At lengtb we per- 
the old woman was Anna Dart-were the ceived lights approaching on the road, and 
richest families hereahouts. 'Vhen they in my excitement I jumped up and shouted 
were married, I',e heard tell that the to the men to hasten, aIthough, as the\\atch- 
house was a wonder. It was fuB of stores man quietly told me, it was impossible for 
of fine linen, and had a cellar of wine that my voice to be hcard at any distance, above 
there wasn't the lile of in all the Canton. the noise of the gale and the flood. 
Old Zncbary loved good wine, and be h'ld 'I'he party from Falkenan consisted of 
been in France in his youth, and he bad seven or eight men, three of whom carried 
got used to many fine things that our lanterns, and the others had ropes and 
people don't know of, nor care for. Oh, axes and otLer toolti, the use of "hich I 
'afford,' yes; it isn't for that. But who could not conjecture, until the watchman 
would stay in the house? After the old explained it to me. There was some felled 
man died, the Inst servant went away. timber piled up at no great dÌ.':itance from 
The Rabcn-" irthin terrifies every one. tbe Haven, find it might be possible, by 
And thcn, aq J told you, they do say that la"bing trunks of trees together and fasten- 
the house is haunted. Kot a soul in these ing them to the banks of the Schwnr1bach, 
parts would go into it fiftcr dark." to stem and turn the current of the ru
h- 
The man rambled on garrulously", hen ing water q , so 3.3 to keep the house in 
once his tongue was loosened. I was struck safety. The most imminent danger some- 
by hi<; inability to comprehend my horror times arose from the floods eating ft"ny 
and nmazement at the picture he preflf'nted the soil and thus underminiug the tounda- 
to me, ()f this honsehold at the Ra,en. tions of a. dwelling- house. And how 
Of course it was an aflliction for a family quiclly and completdy the solid carth can 
to han> m'1dnef!s in it'i blood. Yes; the be absolutely licked up by the waters, and 
Frau Diptrieh had been unfortonato. Her disappear, I had seen in 0. mountain flood 
youngcst child, the cretin, ",us the \\01"8t once before. 
troubl<.>, perhaps, because they could not " How is it going, AI.)is?" Rsked one of 
male him work. He f;at by the fire all the I.'alkenauers, nddres
ing the watchman. 
,vinter, and in the sun all summer, and His an
wu w..s not ycry encouraging. 
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He had been on the watch sineenine o'clock; 
it was now just past midnight, and the 
waters had risen fearfully during that short 
time. And when he "told the men of the 
dead goat that he had seen carried down by 
the Schwarzbach, they looked anxious and 
frightened. Before attempting to stem the 
current, I insisted that they should enter 
the Raven inn, and endeavour to rescue its 
inhabitants. When I told them what I had 
heard there that night, some of them were 
inclined to make light of it, saying that 
screechings and cries had often been heard 
there; and that it was only the "crazy 
Dietrichs" quarrelling. One man muttered 
something about spirits that haunted the 
place, and advised that the priest should 
be sent for. But the most authoritative of 
the party. who proved to be the village 
blaeksmith, agreed with me, that no time 
ought to be lost in getting into the house. 
He shook his head ominously, and declared 
that he had said, many a year ago, that 
some dreadful thing would happen if that 
houseful of lunatics was left, with no one 
but the old woman to keep them in order. 
"She treats 'em very cruelly, you see," 
said the blacksmith, who was called 
Lorenz, "and though they're afraid of her, 
they might take an opportunity to be 
revenged. Crazy folk are cunning." 
At length it was settled that we should 
divide our forces. Six of the men set to 
work to drag the feUed timber towards 
the bank of the Schwarzbach, whilst 
Alois the watchman, Lorenz, and I, deter- 
mined to break into the house, if we could 
get access to it in no other way. "\Ve went 
round into the yard and attacked the back 
door, as I had noticed that it was less 
massive and strong than that beneath the 
porch. We knocked and shouted with all 
our might, but ill vain. Then Lorenz, 
wielding a great sledge-hammer in his 
brawny arm, bade us step back out of the 
way, and struck a blow on the panel of 
the door that smashed it completely in. 
The old iron lock and hinges remained 
firm, but the wood was rotten, and 
crumbled away in fragments. When the 
crash was over, we waited silently for a 
few seconds, in the expectation of heat'ing 
some movement inside the house, but there 
was none. All at once we heard a shrill 
long-drawn note, and then another and 
another, with a melancholy inflection 
monotonously repeated. It was the idiot 
boy chanting his litany. We all three 
drew back with a shudder. Even Alois 
crossed himself nervously. The effect of 


that shri11 voice, singing, unconscious of 
danger without or death within, was un- 
speakably terrible. 
Then Lorenz, clearing away and break- 
ing down the ruins of the door with arms 
and shoulders, forced his way into the 
house and we followed him. 
'Ve first made for the kitchen, the door 
of which was open. Hero, in front of the 
still glowing embers on the hearth, sat the 
idiot, nodding at the fire, and chanting 
shrilly his unmeaning jargon. He grinned 
at us and pointed to the fire, and showed 
no symptoms of surprise or terror. 
"\Vhat, Hänseli," said the watchman, 
going up to him, "where is thy mother? 
'Vhere are the others? " 
The boy neither answered nor seemed 
to comprehend, but grinned and nodded 
as before. 
"It's no use to question him," said the 
blacksmith, looking round the kitchen by 
the light of the lantern he carried. "Why, 
there," he cried suddenly, "there is the 
girl!" 
She was there, sitting upon the heap of 
rags where I had previously seen her, near 
to the pile of firewood, and regarding us 
sullenly. Questioning her, however, was 
as vain as questioning the boy. She either 
could not or would not reply; and Alois 
whispered that she was possessed with a 
dumb devil. 
It was necessary to get these two out of 
the house. Every minute increased the 
danger of its being undermined by the 
flood; and it seemed clear that, if left to 
themselves, the idiot and his sister would 
simply sit still and perish. The boy, 
Hänseli as they called him, was docile 
enough, and allowed himself to be led 
away, unhesitatingly. But the girl at first 
refusecl to move, and it was not until Alois 
had hit on the expedient of saying that 
her mother was calling for her, and would 
be angry if she delayed, that the girl 
followed her brother and Alois out of the 
house. Hä.nseli had no sooner got into 
the courtyard than he hastened with his 
shuffling pace towards the door of a cow- 
shed or stable, and showed some anxiety 
to have it opened. 
"The creature has more sense than we 
thought," observed Lorenz. " No doubt 
there are some beasts there, and he wants 
to save them." 
But it soon proved that such was not 
the boy's object. There were, indeed, a 
couple of goats in the stable, but of these 
he took no heed. He went straight to a 
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heap of ",h'.t\v at the farthcr end, a.ml then 
we percciH,tI t hat the eldest son, Undo] ph, 
was strdclwd there fastn.-;Ieep. His pinched 
features and 
aunt fen'm looked }JÏtitLLly 
haggard, fiS h<' lay in the }>rufound slumùcr 
of uttcr wCllriness. The mcn shook him 
by the shoulder ftmi called in his cars, aUll 
ho opened a pair of wild eY<'8 amI rolled 
them from one to another, evidently with- 
out any recognitilHl, until he caught bight 
of the idiot hoy, when he at once rose up 
on to his feet, anù confronted us fiercely. 
Tho Llacksmith addressed him in a quiet 
tone of command. 
"Come, Rudolph,"saiJhe, "the 
chwarz- 
bach is rising. 'V 0'1'0 afraid tho house 
may como do\\ n. 'rlwy 0.1'0 lashing tree 
trunks to the ùa.nk of the stream, anù we 
want yon to help us." 
The young man looked ('agerly at the 
speaker for a moment, and then there 
ca.me from his mouth the most hollow, 
unearthly, and horrible voice I have ever 
I heard emitted Ly a human creature. It 
seemed as if the act of speaking were so 
unusual as to be painful. 
" Is the devil drowned? " ho asked. 
"Jesu )Iaria!" answereù Alois, crossing 
himself several times in rapid succession. 
"Come with me, and we will scc," 
answered Lurenz, with a good deal of self- 
possessiun. U Y 0U ha" 0 a good strong 
arm of your own, lad. Come, and help 
U8." 
"Can he not tell us where his mother 
is?" said I, detaining I.Jorenz as he was 
about to leave the courtyard. 
" Oh, what's the use of asking him? " 
interposed tbe watchman, Alois, who was 
cvidently afraid of tbe young man, aud 
anxious to get rid of him. .. Any way, 
you sce that t.1lC old woman can't be mur- 
dered. There's no one to murder her. 
No creature lives in the R:1.\Ten, nor lIas 
lived there for years, Lut Fran Dietrich 
ftnd her brood. And it's clear that all 
three have been downstair
, in the dens 
they Rleep in, all night." 
'Vhen I reit('rated my account of the 
struggle and the cries I had heard, he 
deelared either that I must have bf'en 
dreaming, or that the ghosts had mad!) 
the noise, or that thc bruthers and sister 
Lad been fighting and quarrelling, as was 
their wont. It was truo that Hudolph, 
Theresa, and the idiot had been found in 
apparent quietude in their usuallair:-; (beds, 
they could not 1)e termed); but nothing 
A.lois could say ,,\"ould avail to persuade me 
out of the evitIcnce of my senses. Besidc!!!, 


those sounds had come from above, not 
from below. "\V"ho had made them? 
.. Come out to the others with me now," 
whispered Lorenz, plucking me signifi- 
cautly by the slceve. " 'Ve will return 
afterwards to the housc, and search for the 
old ,..oman." 
Outside on the borders of the strcam 
there was much movement and confusion. 
The number of workers had been increasc(l 
by a considorable accession of villagers 
from Ealkenau. Lanterns glimmered antI 
glanced here and there, but they showed 
dim and yellow in the pure light of the 
full moon, which now poured her rays on 
the scenc, as if to show the extent of the 
danger and devastation. The Sch warz- 
b3.ch was terrible to look upon. It rushed 
along, a foaming, raging flood, bearing on 
its rapid tide numberless wrecks and 
fragments of mountain dwellings, and the 
bodies of animals from the high pa
tures. 
The wooden pa.ling, which had surrounded 
tho garden of the Raven inn, was gone. 
The sheds and stabling at the back were 
tottering and cracking, with every pulse of 
the waters which now beat against their 
wal13. The old house still stood firm, for 
the course of the Schwarzbach in that 
direction had been a little checked hy tLe 
piles of timber lashed to the bank. A.mong 
the workers, the lunatic Rudolph dis- 
played prodigious activity. His strength 
was amazing, and he dragged great beams 
of wooù and tree-trunks to the water's 
brink with frenzied eagerness. The idiot 
boy stood near, smiling, clapping his 
ha nde;; , and shrilling his litany louder and 
louder as the waves rose higher and s!Jread 
a wider ruin. 
"I wanted to have thoso young ones 
safe out of the way," said the blacksmith. 
"Now we must search for the Uaben- 
wirthin, and lose no time about it. If she 
is alive and is to be saved, every minuto is 
of value." He called two young men from 
the crowd to accompany us. They were 
his assist.ants at the forge, anù wero 
stalwart fellows, who carried each an a
o 
and some cord, and had been helping to 
make the dam. " "
e shall not need these 
men," said I, "and they can, surely, bo of 
more use at their post here!" TIut 
Loren.l shook his head. "",. e don't know 
what we may find," he ans\Vor('d. 
'Ve rc-entered the house by the broken 
door at the back, amI hastened through 
tho passage on the ground-floor. Lorcnz 
carried a Jantern, as did one of the oUl<'r 
men. Thi
 laUeI' fellow pointed signiü- 
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cantly to a str.:>am of muddy watel' that 
was flowing across the stonc-fla,gged 
p
ssage from the yard. It was not an 
eighth of an inch deep, and was moving 
sluggishly, but it porten led wor.
e things. 
" Haisten!" cried the blacksmith, and we 
rushed up the staircase after him. We 
opened the doors of one room after another 
along the corridor. They were empty, 
mùst of them unfurnished, all dirty and 
neglected. The door of the room I had 
occupied was still locked. The key was 
on the outside. 'Ve looked in. It was 
just as I ha,d left it. " There is no story 
above this," said the young man who 
carried a lantern. " 'Ve have seen all the 
rooms. Perhaps the old witch has ridden 
off on a broomstick." 
But there were rooms above, as I well 
knew. And after a minute's search we 
found a low door in one angle at the 
darkest end of the corridor. This door 
opened into a steep staircase, leading to 
some garrets in the roof. Hardly had I set 
my feet on the first step, when a door was 
violently opened, and there emerged from 
the darkness into the light of our lanterns, 
the figure of the hostess of the Raven! 
W ü aU pansed and looked up at her as 
she stood on the top of the ladder-like 
staircase. Her hideous face was distorted 
with rage. Her grey locks were tossed in 
.wild confusion round her head and neck. 
The dark jacket she wore was rent and 
torn away from her yellow throat, and 
her sinewy Lands were covered with 
recent scars. 
" 'Vhat do you here?" she croaked, as 
we stood speechless before so revolting an 
apparition. "Do you know this is my 
house? :lIille! Ha,ve you broken in 
like thieves in the night? " 
"Frau Dietrich," said the blacksmith, 
" we have no time for quarrelling or argu- 
ment. If we have brokpn into your house, 
you must guess why we have done so--" 
She started back and clutched at a 
great knotted stick which leant against 
t.he wall behind her, and which we had 
not seen before. "Go back! " she shrieked 
almost inarticulate with fury. "Go back, 
or it win be worse for you! " 
" 'Voman," criod I, "have you not heard 
tbe horn? Have you not felt the Föhn? 
The Sch warzbach has overflowed. 'Ve 
are here to save you. Your daughter and 
your sons are in safety. Come with us." 
She seemed surprised, and irresolute 
for a moment. Lorenz took advantage of 
her hesitation. He stepped up and seized 
her wrist. 
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" Come," said he, "there is no time to 
lose. The house may go down at any 
moment and bury us in the ruins." 
"Let it go, the old house, and aU tbat 
is in it ! "sbe muttered, .with a willl toss 
of her disheveUed head. But she seemed 
disposed to accompany Lorenz. She had, 
indeed, descended a couple of steps, he 
still holding her by the wrist, when the 
blacksmith bade his two apprentice::! tBke 
care of the Rn,ben-wÏl,thin, and bring her 
safely out of the bouse, and whispered to 
me to remain with him for a moment, he 
had a search to make. The woman's quick 
car caught the whisper. She shook her- 
self free of him in an instant, and with 
one bound she was back at tbe head of the 
staircase and confronting us ferociously. 
" Yon dogs," she panted ont, "you accursed 
honnds, you are trying to deceive me. 
Leave my honse, begone! Let it stand or 
fall, it shall not harbour such as you. If 
there is law in the canton you shall repent 
this." 
" Best not talk of law, mother Dietrich," 
returned the blacksmith resolutely. "I 
tell you I have my reasons for looking 
into these garrets. And by Heaven I'll 
not quit the house tin I've done so. Let 
me pass." 
She aimed a sudden blow at him with 
the knotted stick, but he had anticipated 
her attack, and avoided the blow by a 
quick side movement. Then he rushed 
upon her anc1 pinioned her arms to her 
sides. Powerful man as he "as, he could 
not hold her single-handed, so violent were 
her struggles, so astonishing her strength. 
But the two apprentices came to his 
assistance and succeeded in binding her 
arms witb the ropes they carried. It all 
passed quicker than I can tell it. " Stay 
and guard her for a moment," shouted 
Lorenz to his men. " And you, sir, come 
with me!" I followed him to the head 
of the stairs and into a low garret, the 
massive door of which was open. He held 
up his lantern and looked around. "
Iy 
God!" he cried, "it is worse than I 
thought." 
I had p
used at the threshold, being 
absolutely beaten back by the intolerable 
stench and closeness of the air. But on 
hearinO' the blacksmith's exclamation I 
advan;ed; and tbis is ."hat I saw:- 
A low garret with a sloping roof in 
which was one holv to admit light, un- 
glazed, but defended by iron b:l,rs. 'ValIs 
foul and blackened with the dirt of years. 
A floor heape(l with dust, and filth un- 
speakable. No chair, no table, no bed; 
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bn t on the floor in one corner a ragg'pd 
mattre '3 which I would not have given a 
dog to lie on, and on the mattress a 
h Uffiltn form. 
" "\Vhat iR it ? " 
Lorenz looked round at me as I asked 
the qoestion. "It was a woman," said he. 
"Lord ha ,'e mercy on us ! " 
"Wao;; ? Is she dead? " 
'Y c knelt down beside the creature on 
the mattress nnd looked more closely. It 
was a young 'Woman. God forbid I should 
ever see her like again! Her body was- 
not clothed, but-barely covered by a 
fìiug-Ie garment of indí'Rcribable vileness 
and raggedness. Her feet and legs were 
!laked, 8S were her arms; and their 
pmnciation surpa.c:sed anything I could 
have conceived compatible with life. tier 
dark hair was cropped close to her head, 
and her eyehrowR and ('yeI8<;hes, also very 
dark, enhanced the ghastJy pallor of her 
face and forí'head, on one side of which 
there was a stain of clotted blood. "Look 
here," whispered Lorenz (we had both in- 
stinctively lowered our voices), "look at 
this! " 
lIe showed me a band round her middle, 
to which was attached an iron chain. The 
other end of it had been fixed to a ring in 
the wall; but the place where the ring 
had been, was all broken away. The 
plaðter was shivereò, and the beam to 
which the ring had been riveted was 
splintered. Some strong effort had torn 
the ring from its place in the rotting wall. 
The woman's shoulders were covered with 
bruises and scars, somé of old date, some 
frcshly inflicted. Altogether she was an 
object of such pity and horror as I had 
never imagiued, much less seen. 
"It is what I suspC'cted, only worse," 
said Lorenz. " There were stories going 
about at the time, th'tt Hosel, the eldest of 
these Dietrichs, wa<; never sent away at 
all, but "as kept shut up here after she 
went raving mad. But no one knew for 
eerhin. And of late the thing' was for- 
gotten, and the young-er generation knew 
nothing abont it. But you see how it is ! 
The unfortunate, misemhle creature has 
been k<,pt here chain{'d like a dog, starved, 
beaten; her own child, sir! Her 0" n flesh 
and blood! Ând now that she-devil has 
killed her." 
I tnrned sick and faint, and mu
t bave 
become suùdenly pale, for the blacksmith 
put out his arm to support me. 
"Don't mind me, man. It" ill pafls off in 
a moment. But, see! let us try-is thcr(' 
nothing to be done? Is she quite dea.d ? " 


I put my ha.nd upon her heart, and felt 
it sf ill beat, though feeb1.r. She was in- 
Rem-ible, but there was a tremulous flutter- 
ing of the eyelid
 now and then, as if she 
were ahout to lift them. If we could get 
some aid, I thonght we might still save 
llCr. But how was it to be accomplished? 
If ,.. e remained mueh longer t}lf're, onr 
own lives might be endangered by the 
flood. As we still hesitated, kneeling- by 
tllC mattress, she all at once opened her 
eyes fully and looked up. Her glance had 
no madness in it. It was pathetic, won- 
derin
, but not mad. 
" Don't be afraid, Rosel," said the Llack- 
smith, bending over her; "no one shall 
hurt you." 
At the same instant, a change in the ex- 
pression of her face made us look round. 
There, in the doorway, stood the Raben- 
wirthin. Her violent expostulations, and 
their own cu iosity, had induced the two 
men who guarded her to return with her 
to the garret; and there she stood between 
them, with her hands bound together by 
ropes, gazing at the miserable creature on 
the pallet. The girl's lips moved. A 
brighter light came into her sunken eyes. 
She was so weak that her voice was the 
merest whisper j still, we could hear the 
words she said. 
" Hosel's so tired. :l\Iotber, hke Rosel." 
The old woman made a movement for- 
ward, but the men beside her held her back. 
" Let me go ! " she cried, in a strangled 
voice that would ha.e been almost a shriek 
if she had not violently controlled it. "Let 
me go to her! " 
" You fiend, do you want to finish yonr 
murdering work?" said Lorenz, placing 
himself between her amI the pallet. The 
woman fell on her knees, and a great con- 
vulsion shook her whole body, ending in n. 
storm of sobs, ami(ht. which she poured 
out a stream of Lroken sentences. 
" I did not mean to kill her! " she cried. 
"I have not killcd her. You shall not Ray 
so. It was only to 81\.e myself. She had 
torn awa.y the ring, and she sprang upon 
me from behind. and I struggled with lwr 
and Rtrock her down. She was mving 
then-like a wild beast: the devil pos- 
sessed her. You don't know what it was 
to be
r that aU alonE', and tell no one, and 
keep her from doing the horrible things 
that-hut, oh! she knows me now. She 
knows }lCr own name. She has not known 
me for twel,e years. Think of it! AmI, 
whenever she uttered the word' mother,' 
she screamed, and cursed, and tore. OIl! 
let me go to her. You may leave my 


J3 



& 


264 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


[Junc 12, 1875.] 


hands bound, if you like. As true as there I parley. Lorenz and I endeavoured with 
is a God in Heaven, I won't hurt her! all our force to drag away the U,aben- 
Hark! she's crying for me. :My own wirthin from the dead body of her child. 
child, Lorenz! My child, that I bore and It was impossible. She lay face down- 
suckled-not that devil that came and took I wards on the mattress, with her arms 
possession of her spirit. Rosel! Rosel!" tightly clasped about the body, and her 
Slrestaggered upon to herfeetagainj and head upon its breast. She woul<l neither 
the blacksmith, without a word, took out his move nor speak, but opposed all her 
knife and cut the cords round her wrists. singular strength to our efforts to remove 
""Mind," said he, "if you hurt a hair of I her. A great shout came up from the 
her head, I'll fell you like a beast to be crowd without. The house was tottering. 
slaughtered." It was worse than useless b remain. Alone 
She took no heed of him or his words. we could do nothing. Horrible as it 
She was down on the mattress beside her seemed to leave the wretched woman 
daughter, holding the poor 'Yound
d head there to die, the instinct of self-preser- 
on her breast. The dying gIrl smIled and vation hastened our steps away from that 
closed her eyes. loathsome scene of horror. 'Vhen we. 
"Mother, hush Rosel to sleep," she reached the first floor, we heard shouts 
murmured. again from the crowd in the road. I ran 
The blow which had destroyed her life into the room I had slept in and looked 
had restored her reason; but it was the out of the window. "This way, this 
reason of a little child. The intervening way," shouted the people. "Thc court- 
years of youth and womanhood had been Yal;d at the back is flooded. Jump for 
cancelled by the searing fire of madness. your lives! " 
" Rosel! Rosel! where have you been, my I remembered the conduit which had 
Rosel? Why has the fiend left you, and the served me to descend before. I called to 
curse been taken away, if it is too late?" Lorenz to follow me, and in a few seconds 
The wretched woman's own bmin we were standing side by side in the road. 
seemed to be giving way under the pres- "Run!" cried Alois the watchman, from 
sure of this tragedy. Her daughter lay a distant knoll where he was standing. I 
still and placid in the mother's arms, who hardly understood the direction, but 
rocked her and crooned over her as if she Lorenz pulled me along with him at a 
had been an infant. headlong speed. " We must get clear of 
"For God's sake," cried I, "let us get the ruins," he panted. Scarcely had he 
them both away if possible. 'Ve can carry uttered the words before a horrible crack- 
the girl downstairs, and get shelter, and ing was heard. I stopped and looked 
help for her at Falkenau." back. Turbid, foam-crested 'waves were 
" Yes, come," said Lorenz, down whose swirling round the honse, and beating 
rugged face the tears were streaming. "Let against it. The temporary dam of timber 
us lift Rosel on the mattress as she is." had been swept away like so many straws. 
At this moment the girl suddenly The ground on which the house stood 
reared herself into a sitting posture, and was being swallowed up by the devouring 
stared intently at one corner of the waters. Another minute, and the building 
room. "},{other," she said, speaking more reeled from roof to basement, toppled 
strongly and clearly than she had yet slowly to one side, and sank down as if it 
done, "Come with Rosel. Don't let us were engulfed by au earthquake. The 
stay here, it's so cold and dark. Out moon shone brilliantly, and the voice of 
there, there's a bright light-oh, so bright! the idiot boy was heard chanting in shrill 
and there's father! Mother, take Rosel!" deliO'ht, as the roof-tree of the Raven inn 
She fell back into her mother's arms, dead. was o whirled past us in the raging flood. 
The blacksmith's men came and pulled 
Lorenz by the sleeve. "It's no use staying NEXT WEEK WILL BE COMMENCED 
here," they said. "'Ve can do no good, A NEW S E RIA L S TOR Y, 
and shall lose our own lives for nothing. 
Don't you feel how the house shakes? 
And there's the horn again! Alois is 
blowing to warn us." They turned and 
rushed down the stairs without further 
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ClI \PTEJ
 I. TIlE UEI'fOR A:\D IlI
 '\lFE. 
h' the hills of Stanbrook were not 
dwarfed by the vicinity of the ",. estmore- 
land mountains, and its mere reduced to 
fairy proportions by the neighbourhood of 
the northern lakes, it would have a name for 
the picturesquo, which at present it does 
not possess. You may have a very pretty 
property in land of your own, and one 
which would make you" a ground swell " 
, in an open county, but if you happen to 
have a Beaufort or a Derby for neighbours, 
you are not greatly thought of; and as 
with people so with places. No one was 
ever invited by advertisement to take a 
return ticket to Stanbrook, at five shil- 
lings less per head if applied for on the 
previous day; no splendid picture, bathed 
in the dyes of sunset and magenta, ever 
portrayed that parndise at a rail way sta.tion; 
nor was the British public ever invited by 
the genius loci (who generally keeps an 
inn) to "spend a happy day" there. Yet 
I happy days were spent there for all that. 
" \\ïth all respect for the purveyors of 
! travelling for the million, perhaps our 
I ! very happiest days are not those which we 
f enjoy in companies of from fifty to five 
lmndred. In boyhood, indeed, it may bo 
· so; IJUt in adolescence (or even latcr) t.wo 
is tIle better number j while, in mature age, 
it is welt to w:mder over some fair scene 
alone, and tl1ink, with nnbidl1en but not 
unhappy tears, of those who once shared 
\\ ith us its pleasures. Oh, rnrü and pure 
is the hreNe npon the hill-top, and cool 

nd pure the brce.le upon the llil.re j but 
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when they breathe for us a gracious 
memory, they are airs no more of earth, 
but blow from heaven! } 
Ah, little house, still mine, but emptied 
of its pride! Ab, quiet churchyard that 
enfolds it all, forbear to glass yourselves 
in these dewy eyes; I tnrn from Death to 
Life, from Now to Then, and strive to draw 
a picture from the Past! 


It is an autumn morning; the mists 
have left the bases of the hills, but shrond 
their summits; above is the sea of vapour, 
save one broad peninsula of light that 
E>trikes upon a little garden, and decks its 
trees with drops of diamonds, and sows its 
lawn with pearls and rubies, and breaks 
npon the lake in flame. It flames too upon 
the window of the breakfast parlour, so 
that Aunt Eloanor, seated at the urn, cries, 
" 'Vhat a glare! do draw the blind down, 
Harry." 
But cried Uncle Ralph: "Kay, never 
shut God's sunshine out in autumn. Let 
me wheel your chair round j so, my dear. If 
you knew how light became yon and yonr 
rin
s " (here he cast a glance at mc, that 
twinkled with sly humour as brightly as 
the rings themselves), "you'd have no 
shade-except to cast your rivals into." 
" Yon are plea8cù to be facetions this 
morning, !\Ir. Hastings," was my aunt'
 
stiff reply; but she took his 8peech in 
good part, noh.. itlu,tand ing. It '\\ as im- 
possible to put Aunt Eleanor ont by any 
oVOl'dose of compliment. She W8.3 n('ar , 
upon threescore Jears and teIJ, and had 
been a vcry fine woman in her day, whid" : 
in her own opinion, was by no me n3 o,er 
yet. Hor cl)mple
ion WM still tb,Lt of a , 
yonng girl; hL'r dark hair, ,\ hi('h wa.
 lJut 
slightly tinged with grt.'Y, \\ uS as pl
ntifnl t 
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as that of most girls, and it was all her 
own. She was indebted neither to rhino- 
ceros nor vegetable ivory for a single tooth. 
Her hands were a marvel for her age, 
so plump, and white, and small; and if 
there were some nodosities about the 
knuckles, they served the better to keep 
her rings on. I doubt whether any woman 
had ever seen my Aunt Eleanor, without 
wondering who would have those rings 
when she came to die-a reflection which 
never troubled the good lady herself in the 
least. Perhaps she had an idea they 
"Would be buried with her, and that she 
might make a figure with them in other 
spheres; or, more probably, the subject 
was altogether foreign to her thoughts. 
She had had a life interest in forty thousand 
pounds so long, that I think it had moulded 
her character, and made her averse to 
speculations about the future. 
Do not let it be supposed, however, that 
Aunt Eleanor was irreligious. Far from 
it. Indeed, she would scarcely have mar- 
ried a clergyman-for Uncle Ralph was 
the rector of Stanbrook-had that been 
the case. Moreover, although an essen- 
tially worldly woman, she had many good 
qualities; and, though so vain, plenty of 
wits. It was said, indeed-but mostly by 
ladies (who, I venture to think, are not 
infallible judges on such a point)-that she 
had more common sense in her little finger 
(the only one without the rings) than her 
husband had in his whole body. Omne ig- 
notum pro magnifico is no more invariably 
true than other proverbs; and U nele Ralph 
was a humorist. A more kindly, unde- 
signing creature than he never existed; 
and the wonder was, how he had ever com- 
mitted the prudence of marrying my aunt- 
a lady ten years older than himself, it is true, 
but, in all other respects, so excellent a 
match. }'1y own conviction is, that he had 
had but little voice in the matter. Up 
to nearly forty years of age, Eleanor Raby 
had been walking the wood, looking for 
a straight stick, when it suddenly struck 
her that she must not be so particular; 
and the Rev. Ralph Hastings happening 
to fall in bel' wny, she had picked him up 
and appropriated him. He was wholly 
unsuspicious of her design, imagining her 
to be much too high on Fortune's ladder 
for the likes of him; but, so soon as he 
was made to understand the necessity of 
the case, his good nature compelled him 
to succumb. He had but three thousand 
pounds of his own, and his so-called living, 
which brought him in two hundred a year, 


the half of which he paid ba.ck to the poor 
of the parish; the rectory itself had been 
but a poor cottage, till, under my aunt's 
golden reign, it had blossomed into as 
bright" a bijou residence" as English sun 
e'er shone on. She had spent more money 
on the house than would have built it ten 
times over; the very room in w hic h we 
sat had had a window "let in" over the 
fireplace, which the architect had pro- 
nounced to be "an impossibility," and 
charged for it accordingly, when sur- 
mounted; and to sit with her small feet 
on the fender, watching the snow fall on 
the Fells, and reflecting that she had had 
her will in spite of that architect, was one 
of my auut's winter pleasures. Her mother 
had been a Frenchwoman, and she ought 
to have been French herself by rights; so 
tasteful and trim she was, so shallow and 
sparkling, so sentimentally tender, and so 
childishly selfish. There were only three 
persons in the world, beside herself, for 
whom she had any personal affection, I 
believe, at the time of which I write: 
first, her husband-I have a doubt as to 
his being first, but I give him and her 
the benefit of it; secondly, her llienheim 
spaniel, Nelly, who was "a great in- 
valid," as her mistress was wont to say, 
and pushed the wants and caprices of 
invalidism to extremity; and, thirdly, 
though at a considerable interval, her 
nephew and biographer, myself. 
"Harry, boy, you don't eat," said my 
uncle; "what is the matter? " 
" Why need you ask, }'1r. Hastings? He 
has had but a trout and two eggs, and a 
little cold beef, it is true, at present; but 
then, don't you remember that to-morrow 
he leaves us ? " 
" Pull down the blind," said my uncle, 
sententiously; and this time I obeyed him 
at once. 
" There now," continued my aunt, 
patting my shoulder graciously, "I am 
no longer angry with anybody, and least of 
all with you, Harry. Let me have my 
own way, and I am always delighted. I 
am very sorry you are going away. 
If your uncle had not been so cruel, 
you might have remained here all your 
days-at least, all my days-and written 
poems to the sunsets. For my part, I 
would like you to be a poet, and nothing 
else. I t is so ethereal; now that is not at 
all the case with an attorney." 
" V ery likely," remarked my uncle; 
"but unless Harry is poet enough to 
live, as Eve Fleigon of Clere did, on 
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no otJlCr nouri 'hme lit than the smell of'shoulders-yon hav,", only to be yonr 
ßow('rs-" I charming self. The R
r'bnrn
 are not 
" How deliglItful !" interposed my aunt. much in your way, it must be owned." 
"In summer time, p('rhap
; but when I "Ah, I know them," said my aunt, with 
it came to the (fahlin. season I should not a little shudder. " The rn'ln is not 80 bad, 
have envied her. 'VeIl, since lIarry hM indeed, except for marrying the woman. 
nothing to depend upon but his own ex- He must have committed great crimes, 
crt ions, it is necessary ho should set to however, to ha,"e deserved her." 
work." " No, no, :Mark is a good fellow," laughed 
" How sad! " sighed my annt. my uncle; "you can't judge of desert by 
" He has had tIle educ'ltion of a gentle- marriages, else what an ang('l must I be 
man at the university," continued the to have been rewarded with such a prize 
rcctor, looking towards hi
 wife, but in as you, my dear. He is an excellent 
rC'ality, as I was well aware, intollding his fellow, and as fitraight as a die; my only 
discourse for my private behoof; "and I fear is that he has not quite enough busi- 
much regret that he did not get more ont ness to teach Harry his trade. Mrs. 
of it. You h'lve heard of a man being 'a Raeburn is a terrible woman, I allow, 
gentleman and a scholar;' well, un- and sets one's te(.th on edge to look at 
happily, he did not become the latter. You her. I wouldn't kiss her for a fifty-pound 
have also heard of the alternative of being note." 
'a gentleman' or 'a fellow;' he, unfor- "Indeed, I hope not," said my aunt, 
tunatcly, chose the former. Warse than with a toss of her head; "aDd I hope 
all, he has chosen to devote his time and Harry won't. One thing is certain, if he 
talents to t}le composition of vcrse, for does, he will never get another kiss from 
which he will never get a farthing a foot- his Aunt Eleanor." 
not alcaie, but linear measure." "Then I am quite snl'O he won't," 
" Say, be got two guineas for that remarked my uncle, "ith confidence. 
charming valentine in the Illnstrated Post "Moreover, she would never give the fifty- 
last February," interposed my aunt, good- pound note; shc is a thorough skinflint. 
nature'rlly. You must gi,"c Harry some provisions to 
" "r ell, let us cxcept the valentine; a take away-jams, and hams, and so forth, as 
man who can only make moncy by his you did when he was going to school, else 
profcssion on the 1.1tb of February re- I'm certain he'll be starred. She starves 
minds one of the American gentlcman, her own son John; no young fellow of his 
whose calling was to blacken glasses age could look so gaunt, and grim, anù old, 
against eclipse days. Harry Sheddon if he were not starved." 
will never be the Laureate, nor even pro- "How can you think of going to live 
cure bread and cheese by his muse. What among such people, Harry r" inquired 
profession would he choose then, was the my aunt, throwing up her jewelleù hands. 
queRtion which I, as his guardi'tn, was "It is dreadful even to think that they 
bound to put to him. He ha.
 answcred, are coming to dinner." 
'I will be an attorney. I will be articled " 'V ell , I rather like 
Ir. Raeburn, 
to 'fr. Mark Raeburn, at Kirkdale. It is aunt," said I, cheerfully; "and John is a 
but t.en miles a"ay, so that I can run over clevcr fellow, and a most excellent mimic." 
to Stan brook and see yon and my aunt "Mimic! who is there to mimic at Kirk- 
every Saturday if you wish it.' Of conrse dale?" asked my aunt, contemptuously. 
we wish it. The arrangement is most I felt very hot and uncomfortable; for, 
welcome to me every "ny, and shows in t11C very la.qt time I had met John Rae- 
the boy as much good feeling as good bu.rn, he had personated my respected 
sens('." aunt, even to that very manner of her 
"A.nd these Racbnrns-these wretehcs throwing up her head, with an accuracy 
Vi bo are depri\ iog ns of our Harry-are that 11ad drawn tears of laughter from me. 
coming to dinner to-day, are they not.?" "Ob, everybody about," said I, care- 
inquired myannt. le8s1y; "his father nnd mothr'r, for 
" Certainly; the conch has just stopped instanc(', nnd the new doctor, Mr. 'Vilde." 
at the gate to leaye the fish, DO doubt." "Xicc, dutiful boy!" obserred my 
"'V cll, I suppose I mu::;t make myself unc1('. "Hov.evcr, they are nIl coming to 
agre .ahle to them." dinner, and 
[igs Floyt1 with them." 
"Suy, my dear, that is unncc(,Bsary. "
Iig'i Floyd!" exclaimed my aunt; 
X turt. hns taken that trouble off your "" ho i'i Mi s FloJ d ? " 
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"Why surely I told you about her," 
said my uncle, in some confusion; "she 
is Mark Raeburn's ward, and, I believe, 
his cousin. 'Vhen I took your invitation 
to the Briary--" 
" The Priory, Uncle Ralph," suggested I. 
" Yes, I know it is the Priory, but it 
ought to be the Briary, so I always call it 
so; a wilderness of a place, like the 
garden of the sluggard, and everything 
sharp, and prickly, and disagreeable about 
it. Not," added he hastily, "but that 
Harry will find himself quite at home 
there, no doubt, in time." 
"But about this ::M:iss Floyd," insisted 
my aunt; "for this is the first time I ever 
heard of her from either of you." 
" 'VeIl, Harry ought to have told you, 
though I forgot it, since he knows all 
about her." 
":My dear uncle!" remonstrated I. 
"Knows all about her!" repeated my 
aunt, " and has never told me a word! " 
"This is quite a mistake, Aunt Eleanor," 
stammered I. "I have seen the young 
lady once or twice, it is true, but as to for- 
getting that she was to come to dinner, I 
don't see what right Uncle Ralph has to 
shift the blame to my shoulders. When 
he took your note of invitation to Mrs. 
Raeburn, with an apology for your not 
calling in person, she was rather inclined 
to be offended-drew herself up-" 
"Quite unnecessary," interposed my 
aunt; "she's always like a ramrod." 
" Well, you see, you had never visited 
her, and perhaps it struck her that you 
would not have asked her to dinner if I 
had not been about to be articled to her 
husband." 
"Therein she showed her sagacity," was 
my aunt's quiet comment. 
,: 'Vell, at all events, that made her stiff 
as buckram, and she told Uncle Ralph that 
it would have given herself and 1\11'. Rae- 
burn very great pleasure to dine at Stan- 
brook, but that his cousin 1\Iiss Floyd was 
residing with them-" 
" No, no," interrupted my uncle, laugh- 
ing, ., you are spoiling the story. She 
said that they would be happy to come, 
but that there was her son John." 
" 'Then bring him,' said I, 'we have 
plenty of room;' and, indeed, we had 
agreed, you know, to ask him." 
'" Nay, but there is MissFloyd,' said she." 
"l\Iercy on us!" cried my aunt, "I won- 
der you did not invite a dozen of them." 
" "\Vell, my dear, you see it w
 s like the 
fable of the fox, and the goose, and the 
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bushel of corn. She couldn't leave Miss 
Floyd alone-the prettiest girl, by-the- 
by, I've seen for many a day-and she 
couldn't leave her Don Juan of a son at 
home-you'll think him exceedingly like 
Don Juan-to keep company with her, so 
that, having once mentioned the young 
fellow's name, I had to ask them all four. 
It's only once and away, you know, and it 
will make them civil to the lad here. Then, 
having business matters to settle with 
Raeburn, the whole affair escaped my re- 
collection. Besides, I made sure, since 
Harry was present, that he would have 
told you all about it.-'VeJ], Richard, 
what's the matter?" 
" Oh, please sir, the fish!" exclaimed the 
man-servant, who had approached my 
aunt with a frightened look, as though 
about to make a confession of Bome 
calamity, and now gladly turned towards 
my uncle, " there has something happened 
to the salmon." 
"Something happened? What do you 
mean, man? Has it caught the small-pox? 
Bring it in and let's look at it." 
" Not in here, I beg," observed my aunt. 
"Take it into the porch, Richard, and 
show it to your master. No, don't you 
move, Harry; I want to have a word with 
you. " 
I would very gladly have accompanied 
my uncle, but of course there was no 
escaping this command. I kept my seat, 
therefore, and looked up at my aunt with 
an air of as innocent surprise as it was 
possible to assume in such an emergency. 
"So, nephew, you have embraced the 
profession of the law, have you, to please 
Mr. Hastings, and because, by doing so, 
you would be within reach of your dear 
uncle and aunt?" 
" Those were some of the reasons, Aunt 
Eleanor. " 
" They are all that I have heard men- 
tioned-that is, directly," observed the old 
lady, with meaning. "But it seems the 
law has other attractions for you?" 
"Not many, that I am awaro of," 
answered I, with a feeble laugh. 
" Don't giggle," wasmy aunt's reproving 
rejoinder. "That is a girl's trick, which I 
conclude you have caught from this young 
person already. You need not look so 
simple. How old are you, sir? " 
"I am just twenty-one." 
" W eJ], at twenty-one a man does not 
forget that' the prettiest girl one has seen 
for many a day' is coming to dinner; I 
doubt even whether your uncle did. You 
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didn't .Iarl"' to tell me about her. Sho is 
douhtle n, nlgar crl.-ature, of "hom you 
are enamoured and yet ashamed." 
"I fUll not ushanu.d of her. Sho has 
nothin
 to be fLshamed of," CI'ied I, rising 
from tho C'h'Lir and speaking with indig- 
nant Vehf'ml'nce. U She is as lll.dylike and 
accomplished as sho is beautiful." 
"Oh, IJUd, it's as bad as that, is it, 
Jhrry P " cried my aunt-then burst into 
one of her r.lro fits of mirth, that sounded 
like tho tinkling of sled
e-bells. " 'Veil, 
weB, it's very naturd.l, and n. great pity that 
Buch littlo dearH can't marry nnd settlo ill 
n doU's house at once. Has she any money, 
child? " 
"I don't know," said I, with sullen 
Blwf'pishnoFls. 
Tht'n the silver laughter roso ngain 
and fell all about me like s fountain- 
Bonlr. 
" Of course be doesn't know! " eried she, 
admiringly. " It wonld havo been out of 
all kc('pin
 had he mado inquil'ie!i1 ahout so 
snpe:rHuous n. matter. Ah, youth! Ah, 
low'! Ah, me!" A look of inexpressible 
sadness-tho reflection, perhaps, of her 
own past, swept over her furrowed face. 
She laid 0. sparkling hand upon my 
shoulder, and in 0. VOIce in whi..h the 
shrillness of old age was rendered musical 
by tenderness, said, "Leave all to me, 
Harry. If the girl is worthy of you, aud 
{ like her, you shall embrace-your pro- 
fC
8 ion." 
I took her hand-to squeeze it was im- 
possible, b('cnuse of the rings-and raised 
it to my lips. 
At tha.t moment my uncle re-entered 
the room, with a purple face and a fish 
ba.skct. He held his disenga
ed ha.nd to 
his side, and .lppeared half suffocated 
with laughter. 
h Sever," gasped he, "since the world 
was m:1.lle-ucver, at least, since the 
ater 
was peopled-has such 0. sight been secn 
as this. Look at it, Eleanor! " 
My aunt raised her double eye-glasses, 
and gazed into the basket with a super- 
cilious a.ir, "I see a large crab and a 
fish bone." 
" Yes, a very large cra b--o. crab that 
weighs six pounds more than he did when 
he left town-and the bone of a salmon. 
The crab IUls boned that salmon." 
" \\ hat, caten it on the way? " 
" 
lost certainly he has. It is magnifi- 
cent! \Vhat UlJlrtyr doomed to e
ecut.ion 
has ever shown such calmness, what hcro 
such presence of mind? " 



 


" \VeU, we have tho Balmon still," 
oh...cncd my aunt with wtisfaction, 
U since it is inside tho crab. " 
u.My de.1r Elea.nor, 1 am 8hocked at 
you; that i'i the reflection of a political 
eeonomiftt. Barry, put your hat 011; there 
is the dOb -cart at the door, I must request 
you to dri\"o this gcntlcffifLll to )lurccambe 
Bar, amI put him carefully illto the sea 
ag.lin-somewhere in the salld, where he 
will be able to be quiet amI digest at 
leisure. " 
"But, my dear uncJe--" 
" Yes, I am sorry to trouble you," 
interrupted the rector, gra.vely, "but I 
couldn't trust him to Richard. He would 
only pretend to throw him in, as Sir 
ßedivero pretended to throw the 8\\ ord 
:Exca.libur, and Bell him to som{'hody for 
half-a-crown. A crab like that is worth 
his weight III gold, and shall never be 
caten if I can help it." 
So I drove the crab to 
rorecambe tbat 
morning--a good eight miles-and re- 
stored him to hiB native element. 


OTHELLO AND THE PLAYERS. 


IT is unfortunatc that thc puhlished 
accounts of the Bcvels at Court, during 
tho reigns of .Elizabeth and James, have to 
be regarded 
 ith such painful Ru
picion, 
whenever they contain reference to the 
plays of Shakespeare, Something of magic 
in the poet's name has bad the curious 
effect of crazing the antiquaries. In their 
zeal to discover facts, they have been 
incited to invent fictions concerning him; 
so that we may not, however much in- 
clined to credit it, place implicit reliance 
upon an entry in the accounts under date 
lô05: "Ballamas Day being the First of 
November, A Play In the Hanketinge 
Housc, at 'Vhitchall, caUed The Moor 
of Venis." Kor may absolute belief be 
extended to another record, a list of 
"Playes acted before the Kinge and 
Qu('ene, this present Yl'aro of the Lord 
l,'jô," which mentions a performanco on 
the 8th December, ;\t Hampton Cond, of 
" The )[oore of Venice." 
It seems to be generally agreed that the 
tragedy of Othello wa.., first represented in. 
the year ItjO
, and that the chief chaI'act('r 
was originally sustained ùy l{ichard Bur- 
ùad1;e, who seelUS, indeed, to bave been the 
"crt'ator," to employ the modern term, of 
all the grea.t parts in Shakespeare's plays. 
A :Funeral Elegy on his death, in lliV\ 
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makes expres
 mention of his performance 
of Othello: 


But let me not forget one chiefest part, 
'Wherein, beyond the rest, he moved the heart; 
The grieved Moor, made jealous by a slave, 
Who sent his wife to fill a timeless grave, 
Then slew himself upon the bloody bed. 
All these and many more are with him dead. 


I 

 


The other Shakespearean characters 
undertaken by Burbadge, according to 
this Elegy, the authenticity of which has 
not been qliestioned, are Hamlet, Romeo, 
Henry the Fifth, Richard the Third, Mac- 
beth, Brutus, Coriolanus, Shylock, Lear, 
and Pericles. It is plainly stated that the 
actor was of small stature, in that respect 
resembling his successors Garrick and 
Kean. There is a hint, too, that he was 
inclined to be corpulent. Shakespeare, it 
has been surmised, bore this fact in mind 
when, suiting Hamlet for performance by 

1r. Burbadge, he described that prince 
as "fat and scant of breath." 
Concerning the representations of Othello 
prior to the Restoration, no further par- 
ticulars can be adduced. That the tragedy 
was performed forthwith upon the. re- 
opening of the theatres, is proved by an 
entry in 
Ir. Pepys's Diary, on the 11th 
October, 1660: "Here, in the Park, we 
met with 
fr. Salisbury, who took 
fr. 
Creed and me to the Cockpit, to see tne 

Ioor of Venice, which was very well 
done. Burt acted the Moor, by the same 
token a very pretty lady that sat by me 
called out, to see Desdemona smothered." 
At a later date (20th August, 16(6) :Mr. 
Pepys has recorded his opinion of the 
play. "To Deptford, by water, reading 
Othello, Moor of Venice, which I have 
heretofore esteemed a mighty good play; 
but having so lately read The Adventures 
of Five Houres, it seems a mean thing." 
The gods had not made Mr. Pepys poetical. 
Two months after the performance 
witnessed by 
fr. Pepys, in company with 
his friends, Mr. Salisbury and Mr. Creed, 
a memorable representation of Othello 
took place at the Vere-street Theatre, 
Clare 
Iarket. As historians of the stage 
have related, there then appeared, for the 
first time upon the English stage, an 
English actress. A certain 
Ir. Thomas 
Jordan provided for the occasion "a pro- 
iogue, to introduce the first woman that 
came to act on the stage in the tragedy 
called the :Moor of Venice." Desdemona 
was the part she played. The actress, it 
would seem, was 
Irs. Hughes. There 
can be little doubt that Emilia was also 


personated by a woman; but, in regard to 
that matter, history is altogether silent. 
Burt was not an actor of the first 
class, probably; at any rate, he even- 
tualIy resigned the part of Othello to 
Hart, the Cassio of the cast of 1660, and 
from all accounts a performer of singular 
distinction. The next Othello of note was 
the great Mr. Betterton, who would seem 
to have first undertaken the part in 1683, 
and who certainly appeared as Othello in 
January, 1707, when Iago was played by 
Verbruggen, Cassio by Booth, and Des- 
demona by Mrs. Bracegirdle. Sandford, 
a famous personator of villains, seems 
also to have played Iago to the Othello 
of Betterton. But for Steele's account 
in the TatIer, written upon the occasion 
of the interment of the actor's remains 
in Westminster Abbey, in 1710, we 
should know little of Betterton's Othello. 
"I have hardly a notion," Steele writes, 
"that any performer of antiquity could 
surpass the action of 1Ylr. Betterton, in 
any of the occasions in which he has ap- 
peared on our stage. The wonderful agony 
which he appeared in when he examined 
the circumstance of the handkerchief in 
Othello, the mixture of love that intruded 
upon his mind upon the innocent answers 
Desdemona makes, betrayed in his gesture 
such a variety and vicissitude of passions 
as would admonish a man to be afraid of 
his own heart, and perfectly convince him 
that it is to stab it, to admit that worst of 
daggers, jealousy. Whoever reads in his 
closet this admirable scene will find that 
he cannot, except he has as warm an 
imagination as Shakespeare himself, find 
any but dry, incoherent, and broken sen- 
tences; but a reader that has seen Better- 
ton act it observes there could not be a 
word added; that longer speeches had been 
unnatural, nay, impossible, in Othello's 
circumstances. The charming passage in 
the same tragedy, where he tells the manner 
of winning of his mistress, was urged with 
so moving and graceful an energy that, 
while I walked in the cloisters, I thought 
of him with the same concern as if I 
waited for the remains of a person who 
had in real life done all that I had seen 
him represent." Upon the death of Bet- 
terton the part of Othello was inherited 
by Wilks, who had, indeed, already as- 
sumed the character upon the Irish stage 
so far back as 1689. The great success 
Wilks had obtained as a comedian, how- 
ever, interfered with his appearances in 
tragedy. As Steele notes in the Tatler, 
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"T:lOre is s. fault in th ' audience which 
interrupts their sati..f (Liun very much; 
that i3, the figuring to thembclves the 
actor in some part wherein they par- 
ticularly liked him, and not attending to 
the part he is at th1.t time performing. 
Thus, whatever Wilks, who is the strictest 
follower of nature, is acting, the vulgar 
spectators turn their thoughts upon Sir 
Harry 'Vi1dair." It is hinted, ho\\ever, 
that \Vilk8 "as apt to imitate Betterton 
overmuch. Upon a notification to tho 
'l'atler that the actor "as about to act 
Hamlet, Steele requebtcd of him u that he 
would wholly forget :Mr. Betterton; for that 
ho failed in no part of Othello but when 
he h ld him in view." Wilks first played 
Othello in June, 1710, on tho occasion of 
the benefit of Colley Cibber, who took the 
part of Iago. "I shall steal incognito to 
see it," writes the TaUer, U out of curiosity 
to observe bow Wilks and Cibber touch 
those places where Betterton and Sand- 
ford so very highly excelled." Cibber 
accounted "'ilks's Othello a fail are. Of 
Cibber's Iago, Tom Da, ies wrote, "He 
acted in a style so drawling and hypo- 
critical, and wore the mask of honesty so 
loosely, that Othello, who is not drawn a 
fool, must have seen tho villain through 
his thin disguises. Tho truth is that 
Cibber was endured in this and other 
tragic parts on account of his general 
merit in comedy. The public," Davies 
continued, "had not seen a proper outline 
of Iago till Charles ],[acklin exhibited a 
faithful picture of this arch villain in 
17..14 in the Haymarket Theatre, when 
-.Foote was his Othello." To 
[acklin, in- 
deed, Davies attributes "tho many ad- 
mirable strokes of passion with which 
Barry surprised us in Othello." Still, 
he wonld not have this understood to 
mean any degradation of that great actor's 
abilities; "for if Barry had not possessed 
a 
oul capable of receiving the instructions 
of so great a master, he would not have so 
pathetically affected an audience." And 
much of 
[acklin'8 knowledge of his art 
is ascribed in turn "to the lessons he 
gained from Mr. Chctwood, prompter of 
llrnry-l.lUe Theatre." 
The next great Othello was Barton 
Booth, who, like Wilks, acquired fame in 
Ireland, before presenting himself on the 
English stage. Booth first played Othello 
at Drury-lane in IiI:!. It was his master- 
piece, Cibbcr stateR. No doubt his appear- 
ance in the Cnto of Addison did more to 
secure his professional aù,anccment j "but 


in Othello I may safely aver that Booth 
sho"ed himself twice the actor that he 
could in Cato. And yet his merit in acting 
Cdto need not be diminished by this com- 
parison." He wa.
 of middle stature-fi vo 
feet eight; robust of form, but without 
clumsiness. "His air and deportment were 
naturally graceful; he had a searching eye 
and s manly sweetness in his counte- 
nance; his voico was completely harmo- 
nious, from the softness of the flute to the 
extent of the trumpot; his attitudes were 
all picturesque; he was noble in his 
designs and happy in his execution." 
Moreover, )[1'. Booth was a scholar-as a 
boy at WestmÏn.ster be had won the favour- 
able notice of the great Dr. Busby himself- 
he was a sculptor and a painter, and pos- 
sessed a pretty taste in poetry, as certain 
of his verses still extant demonstrate very 
sufficient! y. 
Wilks was jealous of Booth, envying 
him the fall strong voice VI, ith VI," hich he 
was wont" to grace his periods;" although 
Booth was wont to declare that "if his ear 
had been equal to it, 'Vilks had voice 
enough to have shown himself a much 
better tragedian." According to Cibber, 
however, the two actors were of "so mixed 
a merit," that even in tragedy the supe- 
riority was not always on the same side. 
It seems that" in sorrow, tenderness, or 
resignation" Wilks had the advantage; 
while" in the more turbulent emotions of 
the heart" Booth left all competitors 
behind him. Both were clearly inferior to 
Betterton, and both were candid enough 
to admit as much. "I remember," said 
Booth, " that when I acted the Ghost to 
Betterton's Hamlet, instead of my awing 
him, be terrified me. But there was a 
divinity hung round that man!" "Ilks, 
with modest grace, observed, "
Ir. Better- 
ton and :Mr. Booth could always act as 
they pleased; but, for my part, I must do 
as well as I can." Cibbcr, admitting the 
great favour awarded to the Hamlet of 
""Ilks, owns that "the half of "hat he 
spoko was as painfnl to my ear as every 
line that came from Betterton was charm- 
ing;" and continues, "If I should add 
that Booth, too, was behind Be:tterton in 
Othello, it would be saying no more than 
Booth himself had judgment and candour 
enough to know and confess. And if both 
he and 'V ilks are allowed in the above- 
mentioned characters a second place to 80 
great a master as Betterton, it "ill be a 
rank of praise that the be
t actorB since 
my time might ha\"o been proud of." 
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:Macklin, while professing the warmest 
admiration of Booth, yet admitted a pre- 
ference for the Othello of Barry. 
James Quin undertook the part at the 
Lincoln's Inn Fields Theatre in 1722; but 
as an actor of tragedy, Quin would seem 
to have presented many deficiencies, not- 
withstanding the fame and popularity he 
enjoyed. A contemporary critic describes 
his aspect in the part as very unlikely to 
engage the regard of Desdemona. " His 
decJaration was as heavy as his person, 
his tones monotonous, his passions bellow- 
ing, his emphasis affected, and his under- 
strokes growling." 1'he critic further 
records having once seen QIÚn yerform 
Othello" in a large powdered major wig, 
which, with the blackface, made such a mag- 
pie a,ppearance of his head as tended greatly 
to laughter. One stroke, however, was not 
amiss: his coming on in white gloves, by 
pulling off which the black hands became 
more realised." Tom Davies, while more 
favourable generally to Quin's tragic as- 
sumptions, yet confesses that he could 
neither express the tender nor the violent 
· emotions of the heart, and that his action 
was generally forced or languid, and his 
movement ponderous and sluggish. Quin, 
however, maintained his hold upon the 
leading characters in the tragic repertory, 
even in opposition to such actors as Barry 
and Garrick. 
Foote, making his first appearance upon 
the stage, and conceiving himself to be 
rather a tragedian than a comic actor, 
played Othello at the Haymarket in 174-1., 
the bills of the night announcing that 
"tho character of Othello will be now 
dressed, after the custom of his country." 
Garrick first undertook the part a year 
Jater, and followed the fashion of dress 
which Foote had introduced. The assump- 
tion of Eastern robes was so far unfor- 
tunate, however, that it brought about 
Quin's well-known comparison of the 
actor with the turbaned Pompeys of 
fashionable tea-tables. It would haye 
been more prudent, perhaps, to have 
adopted some such dress as Quin had 
always worn, and as Barry was subse- 
quently to wear in the part-a regimental 
suit, of King George the Second's body- 
go.ard, with a flowing Ramilies periwig. 
As Othello, Garrick is said to have failed: 
he seems to have played the part on three 
occasions only. In the first instance, he 
had only Quin to contend a
ainst. Quin 
was ah'ead y something of a veteran-he 
was to retire altogether from the stage in 


9j 


a few years; and Garrick had wrested 
from him almost every other tragic part 
of any importance. Surely his Othello 
must have been preferable to Quin's. It 
is true that he was of small stature; so 
had been, in the past, Burbadge, the first 
Othello; so was to be, in the future, 
Edmund Kean, the most famous of all the 
Othellos. Garrick played Othello for the 
last time in June, 174ö; in the folIo wing 
October, Barry undertook the character. 
Garrick did not venture to contest his 
possession of it. 
Barry's success was very great; it can 
hardly be doubted, indeed, that he was an 
actor of the first class. Yet he encountered 
severe critical opposition. Churchill, in 
the" Rosciad," derided him bitterly; and 
he was surnamed "the elegant automaton." 
He was very handsome; though, judging 
from his portraits, his face was rather 
expressionless; of noble figure, above the 
average height; gifted with a voice of 
peculiar and silvery sweetness, if weak in 
its middle tones. As Othello, Garrick in- 
troduced the scene of epilepsy, because, as 
Macklin alleged, he knew Quin was too large 
and corpulent to venture upon a sudden 
fall. In like manner he fell asleep, and 
was borne from the stage in King Lear, 
" because he knew that Barry, on account 
of his size, could not be carried off the 
stage with the same ease that he could." 
The critic cited above, who dealt so 
severely with the Othello of Quin, has 
nothing but pmise for the Othello of 
Barry. "He happily exhibited the hero, 
the lover, and the distracted husband; he 
rose through all the passions to the utmost 
extent of critical imagination, yet still 
appeared to leave an unexhausted fund 
of expression behind. His rage and tender- 
ness were equally -interesting. . . . His 
:figure was a good apology for Desdemona's 
attachment . . . . and the barmony øf bis 
voice to tell such a tale as he describes 
must have raised favourable prejudice in 
anyone who had an ear or heart to feel." 
In 1749, the occasion being Barry's benefit, 
his Othello received the support of the 
Iago of Garrick. There was no new 
Othello of any eminence until John 
Kemble first essayed the character, at 
Drury -lane, in 1785, to the Desdemona of 
1\1rs. Siddons. 
The more critical accounts of Kemble 
deal chiefly with his acting during his 
later days, when his powers had unùer- 
gone very serious decline. Hazlitt's 
essays are confined to the last two years 
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of Kemble's profesqional career, and con- 
tain no mention of his Othello. Doaden, 
hi!õl hiogr.lphl'r, SflY
 rathpr vag-uely of his 
performance in 178."): "Mr. Kcmblc was 
thought to have taken stronger hold than 
ever in t he ,Moor, Ilnd terror was very 
highly wrought inlleed in the awful rumi- 
nation of the chambor scene. .. 'Vith. 
ont looking away from the pago of 
ShakcRpearo to inquire what might be 
the native properties of the African, Mr. 
Kemble's Othello \\ aq R. high poetical im- 
perRonation, and from hi
 first entrance to 
hi
 last, he wrapped that great and aròent 
heing in a mantle of mysterious solemnity 
awfully prl'aicti
e of his fate." Macready 
hR." left in his .Memoirs a curious account 
of Kemble's Othello during his leave-taking 
of the Uuhlin pla.y
oers in lkll;-the year 
before he finally withdrew from the stage. 
" The majestic figure of John h.emble, in 
Moorish costume, with a Hlo\\" aud stately 
step advanced from tho sido wing. A 
more august presence could scarcely be 
imngim'<l. His darkcned complexion de- 
tracted but little from the stern beauty of 
his commanding fcatc. 9, and the enfold. 
ing drapery of his 
roorish mantle hung 
gracefully on hi
 erect and noble form. 
The silent picture he presented compelled 
admiration. . . . I must suppose he was 
out of humonr, for, to my exceeding 
regret, he literally walked through the 
play. :My attention was rivctted npon 
him through the night in hope of some 
start of energy, somo burst of pJ,ssion, 
li
hting up the dreary dulness of his cold 
recitation; but all was one gloomy, un- 
broken level-actually not better than a 
school repetition. In the line, , Not a jot! 
not a. jot!' there was a tearfu.l tremor 
upon his voice that had pathoB in it; with 
tba.t one exception not a single passage 
was uttered that exerted the audience 
to sympathy, or that gRove evidenco of 
artistic power. His voice was mono- 
tonously husky, and every word was 
enunciated with laboured di
tinctncss. 
His readings were fanltless; but there 
WI.l.3 no spa.rk of fecling thJ.t could enable 
us to g
t a glimpse of tho 'constant, 
loving', noble nature' of Othello. . . . 'l'he 
play went throngh without one round of 
a.pplause . . . . The curtain fell in silence, 
aud I left the theatro '" ith the conviction 
that I had not yC't seen Kemble." 
No doubt Macrcady 
aw KcmbletR 
Ot hello at its worst; hut its best could 
scarcely havo been very good. 'rhe cha- 
racter did not lie well within the scope 
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of Kemble's art. His method of acting 
was indeed oppoBed to any satisfactory 
portrayal of Othello. As Mrs. SiddonB 
Ra.irl of him, "
[y brother .Tohn, in his 
most impetuouB burst'!, is alwaYB careful 
to avoid any discomposure of his dreBs 
or deportment; but in the wl1irlwind 
of pasBion I loso all thought of such 
matters." Under such circumstances 
Kemblc's "bursts" conld hardly have 
seemed very impetuous. Yet unquestion- 
ably his acting lmd its grand moments. 
His form was cast in the heroic mould, his 
face \\ as singularly handsome, and his bear- 
ing was most majestic, if, as age oppressed 
him, his limbs lost suppleness, and his 
movements hecamo somewhat stiff. But 
he had disadvantages to contend with in 
the hoarse and untnnable quality of his 
voice, "and in a constitutional asthma that 
necessitated a prolonged and laborious 
indranght of his breath, and obliged him, 
for the sake of distinctness, to adopt an 
elaborate mode of utterance, enunciating- 
every letter in every word." He impressed 
his audience greatly; but he could rarely 
have carried them away. "In the torrent 
and tempe
t of passion he had not the 
sustained power of Talma or Keau," or, 
we may now add, of Macready himself, 
whoso words we ha,e been quoting-. 
It was said of Kean's acting that it wa
 
like reading Shakespeare by flashes of 
lightning. Shylock, Othello, and Itichard 
were his most famous ShakRpeRrcan cha- 
racters; and of theso perhaps bis OtheHo 
was the most admired. Mr. Kean "as 
"terrib1y in earnest," as John Kemble 
happily observed. Hazlitt, in 11.\1G, ac- 
counted Kean's Otbello " the highest effort 
of genius on the stage." His acting during 
the latter part of the third. act Hazlitt de- 
scribos as "a masterpiece of profound 
pathos and exquisite conception, and its 
effect on the house was electrical." Never- 
theless, Hnzlitt docs not hesitate to point 
out blemishes in tho performance. Kean 
lacked not only stature, but stat.(>liness; 
he was too much of the gipsy, too little 
of the 'Moor. And there was excess of 
vehemence. "1[r. Kean is in general aU 
passion, all energy, all r('lentless will. He 
"ants imagination, that faculty w bich con- 
templates events and broods over feelings 
with a certain calmness and gmndeur; 
his feelings almost always hurry on to 
action, anù hardly c
er rep()
e npon them- 
selves. He is too often in the highest key 
of passion, too uniformly on the verge of 
extravagance, too constant]yon the rack. 
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This docs very well in certain characters, 
as Zanga or Bajazet, where there is merely 
a pnysical passion, a boiling of the blood 
to be expressed; but it is not so in the 
lofty-minded and generous Moor." It 
was as Othello that Rean appeared upon 
the stage for the last time on the 25th 
:March, 1833. He was led :from the stage, 
in a dying state, before the completion of 
the third act of the tragedy. He was only 
forty -six. He had made very cruel and 
wanton havoc of as noble gifts as ever actor 
was endowed with. Subsequent Othellos 
of note have been 
{acready, Rean the 
younger, G. V. Brooke, the French actor, 
],1. Fechter; and last, but by no means 
least, in a translation of the play, the 
great Italian tragedian, Signor Salvilli. 
The early Othellos were, no doubt, coal 
black; the later :Moors have preferred 
to be merely tawny. 
f. Fechter wa
, 
perhaps, the most pallid of Othellos; his 
complexion suggested the application of 
walnut-juice, but not to any seriously 
unbecoming extent. He was very pictur- 
esque in his Oriental robes, wearing them 
with pleasant ease and grace; but about 
his bearing there was less of :Moorish 
stateliness than of French politeness. Of 

Iacready's first appearance in the part, in 
1816, Hazlitt wrote: "Mr. Macready is 
tall enough for the part, and the looseness 
of his figure is rather in character with 
the flexibility of the South; but there are 
no sweeping outlines, no massy move- 
ments in his action." Of old there had, 
no doubt, been somewhat ostentatious 
murdering of Desdemona, and 1\11'. Pepys's 
" pretty lady" had some reason to call out 
at the smothering. Our early theatre, 
knowing or caring nothing about Horatian 
maxims to the contrary, delighted in 
scenes of bloodshed and exhibitions of 
criminal violence. Gradually, however, 
there had been some amendment in this 
matter. When 
facready, in 1828, played 
Othello, in Paris, he was much applauded 
by the French critics, in that he had with- 
drawn the actual murder of Desdemona 
from the presence of the audience. It was 
supposed to take place behind curtains, 
dividing the alcove which contained the 
bed from the front portion of the stage. 

L Fechter, however, who had served a 
long apprenticeship to melodrama, treated 
his spectators to a completer representa- 
tion of Desdemona's death. The bed now 
became a prominent object; no longer 
hail hidden in an alcove, it became a 
pompous structure, raised on a dais, with 
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several stpps, and occupying a large 
portion of the stage; "so that it looked," 
as a critic wrote, "portentous as a cata- 
falque, prepared for a great funeral pomp." 
The 
Ioor chased his victim hither and 
thither about the room, waving his 
scimitar above his head, until, dragging 
her at last violently to the bed, he 
piled the pillows above her, kneeling upon 
them to make sure of her sufl'ocation. 
The Shakespearean stage direction-" he 
smothers her" -was certainly fulfilled in 
the most uncompromising way. Further, 
l\L Fechter concluded the play by making 
believe to strike rago at the words of the 
final speech-" and smote him thus "-but 
suddenly, as though moved by second 
thoughts, stabbing, not Iago, but himself. 
M. Fechter's. success in Othello was in- 
complete; his new reading of the poet did 
not satisfy. He had forgotten that "terror 
affects the mind, horror the stomach." 
However, as we have seen lately, a dis- 
position prevails to represent certa-in of 
the incidents of the play's catastrophe 
after a more vivid and violent manner 
than was approved of a generation ago. 
Ot,hello has not suffered, as have so 
many of the other plays, at the hands of 
the adapters. Acting editions have been 
from time to time prepared, and for the 
convenience of the performers and the 
audience, there have been transpositions 
of the scenes and abridgment of the 
speeches and dialogue; but the text has not 
been seriously tampered with. Interiors 
of the castle have been usually substituted 
for the exterior prescribed by the poet; 
and there has been suppression of such 
parts as Bianca, the Clown, and the 
Musicians. By way of increasing the 
sympathy of the audience for Othello, and 
fortifying his reasons for jealousy, 
L 
Fechter restored Bianca to the play; but 
she, unwisely, appeared in the scene repre- 
senting the room in tho castle occupied 
by Othello and Desdemona, where it is 
clear so unworthy a person as Bianca 
could not, under any pretext, have pre- 
sented herself. The version of the play 
in which Signor Salvini appears closely 
resembles 
I. Fechter's edition, save that 
Bianca is suppressed, while the dialogue 
between Emilia and Desdemona just prior 
to the murder is restored. 
It must not be supposed, that any special 
regard for the poet's intentions saved Othello 
from molestation at the hands of the play- 

Tights. A Short View of Tragedy, its 
original Excellence and Corruption, with 
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some R e l1 cc l-ions on Shakc'Jpeare and 
other Practitioners for tht Ht.lgC, written 
by ono 
Ir. Rymer, servant to their 
Ia- 
je.,tics, ...nd pnbli
bed in Ilj!)3, clearly ?x- 
hibits tho extr(;mc1y contemptuous feelmg 
entertained for the poet at that date. :Mr. 
Rymer was enamoured of cln.ssical ex- 
ample, and fonnd great satisfaction in the 
severity of form lately adopted by the 
dramatists of 
'rance; nota.bly in regard 
to their addition of n chorus to their 
tragedies, deeming that n. very hopeful 
sign. NaturaJly he fonnd mnch to con- 
demn in Shakespeare; and ho did not 
hesitate to express his opinion. He held 
that Shakespeare had altered the story 
from tho original of Giraldi Cinthio in 
several particulars, and always for the 
worse. Tho moral he derides, as simply a 
warning to wives to t.lke better care of 
their linen; and to husbands, that before 
their jealousy be tragical, tho proofs may 
be mathematical. He proceeds: "Shake- 
speare in this play calls them the snper- 
subtle Venetians. Yet examine through- 
out thi
 trngeùy, thl're is nothing in the 
noble Desdemona that is not below any 
country cllambermaid with us. And the 
a.ccount he gh-es of their noblemen and 
senate can only be calculated for the lati- 
tude of Gotham. The character of that 
state i
 to employ strangers in their wars. 
TIut shall a poet thence fancy that they 
will set n. negro to be their general, or 
trust a 
foor to defend them against the 
Turk? 'Vith us a Blackamoor might 
rise to be a trumpeter; but Shakespeare 
would not have him le

 than a lieutenant- 
general. 'Vith us a Moor might marry 
some little drab or small-coal wench; 
Shake
peare would provide him tho 
daughter and heir of some great lord or 
privy counsellor. . . . So much ado, so 
much stress, so mnch passion and repeti- 
tion about an handkerchief.! 'Vhy was 
not this ca.lled the Tragedy of the Hand- 
kerchief," he demands. There is much 
more criticism to the same effect. The 
catastrophe ho finds to be "nothing but 
blood and butchery, described in the .-tyle 
of the last speeches and confes:iions of the 
persons executed at Tyburn." He con- 
cludes: "There is in thi:i play some bur- 
lesqne, some humour, and ramble of comic 
wit, somo show and some mimicry to 
divert tho spectators; but the tragical 
part is plninly none other than a brutal 
farce without snIt or s&vour." 
As<,nredly, if Shake,;peare has had his 
commentators, ho has had Lis critics too. 
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TIlE BOATS. 
A BO\T upon the Jj -:rin of the waves, 
,\' ith fluttering flag and re-ady cordage lies, 
W uiting the tiùe that sottly rouml her laVell, 
Åud the low \\ind:t that linger in the økieø; 
Waiting, to dance acro88 th') waters wil 1 , 
With 8DOWY L1.Í1B that, filling in the bre ze, 
Will beþ1' her in her carelcu, joyous pri Ie, 
Like øome glad living thing upon the seu. 
Another, where dead weed and yellowed foam, 
Tell where tho breakers pause, their goal attained, 
With bulwarks øtove jn.st sa øhe staggered home, 
And canvas torn, and timbers n>nt and øtrained, 
Lies, shattered from the perils sbe haa paøøed, 
Yet still her innate strength and power are there j 
Repaired, renewed, once more she'll meet the blol8t, 
Prompt her brave part through øtorm and øtrife to 
bear. 
But oh, the third! hauled where the sea-pink<! grow, 
And the dry rushes øhiver in the sand j 
Where the salt spray, when fierce north-casterø blow, 
Whirls in wild emba8sy acroBS the land j 
Where sun-burnt babies roll upon the turf, 
And climb about her, rots the poor old boat, 
N over again to breast the snowy surf, 
Or sprea.d her broad brown wings and dart afloat. 
Oh l daring youth, all eager for the lauuch, 
Who sees the øea 80 calm, the wind so sweet j 
Db, manhood, tossedaml torn, yet truo and staunch. 
Ueady, with fresh-healed wounds, new wars to meet j 
For both, for both, the years are Hying fast, 
To the bushed rest of ago all footsteps tend. 
Rcap joy from sunshine, wisdom from the blast, 
And so, in trust and patience, wait the end! 
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"HAVE you b
n waiting long, Phæbe, 
darling? 1_" 
The young man's speech, as he came 
hurrying TIP, was suddenly checked, as he 
gained a nearer vicw of the beautiful face 
of her to whom he spoke. For a moment 
that fair face had looked doubly fair as it 
brightened, unconsciously, at the first 
meeting with him for whom its owner 
had been long watehing from among the 
water-oaks, tho d warf palm
, and the 
silver pines, thnt grew so thickly at that 
spot, as to confer upon the wooded dell 
almost the aspect of some huge cavern 
hollowed in a mass of multi-coloured 
rock. Since first the sinking Sull began 
to gild the crests of the tall gum trees 
and clumps of ilex on the dist,u.l.t hill, 
the girl had watchcd and waited, and now 
the Rky was suffused with rich tintd Hung 
abroad in gorgeous confusion, and the white 
mists were beginning to rise ghost-like from 
swamp and canebrake. 
"Phæbe-!\fiss Lynn-Nothing, I hope, 
has happencd-nothing wrong?" said the 
new-comer, as he noted that the brief flush 
of gladness on the face of her whom he 
had come to meet had been sncceeded by 
a look that he had never before seen there 
-sad, solemn, and all but stern. 
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"1Vrong has been done, J\1orris Gre- 
sham," she answered, steadily; "and that 
is why 1 am here to-day, that the wrong 
may be righted. Not to me-no wrong 
to me," she made haste to add, as she saw 
the darkening of the young man's brow, 
"but to her to whom your troth was 
plighted before ever you and I met. For 
Nellie's sake, 111'. Gresham, all must be 
over between us from this hour." 
" Yon are jesting with me, Phæbe," 
said he, half angry, half incredulous; 
" why, it was but yesterday--" 
"Let the dead past bury its dead," in- 
terrupted the girl, resolutely. " Since 
then I have spent a sleepless night in 
wrestling with my own heart, and I see 
but too clearly t.hat I must pluck out of 
it, at any cost, the love that I should 
never have allowed to harbour there. We 
were doing wrong, both of u
, dear 
11orris, and must henceforth have done 
with stolen meetings and a courtship that 
is a treason to her to whom by every tie 
of honour and faith you belong." 
"Still harping on my poor little cousin 
Nellie!" rejoined 11orris, bitterly, as he 
struck his heel into the soft turf, enamelled 
with wild flowers. 
" On your betrothed bride; on her whom 
you are pledged to marry," replied Phæbe ; 
"on the sweetest nature and the purest 
heart that I have ever known. Yes, it is 
of her that I think, and for her that I urge 
upon you what true manliness exacts-that 
you should hold to your engagement." 
The last words had been bravely said, 
but the speaker's pale cheek and trembling 
lip betrayed how painful it was to say 
them. These tokens of emotion were un- 
seen, however, by :Morris, who paced to and 
fro for some instants, and then halted, say- 
ing, in a deep, hoarse voice: 
"I envy you, 1Iiss Lynn. I envy the 
cool composure with which you English 
damsels can cast a man off, with as little 
apparent scruple as though you were 
tossing from you a Boiled glove, or a 
faded flower. Your caprice is, it seems, 
to dismiss the admirer who no longer suits 
your fickle fancy, and at the same time 
to read me a lecture as to what I owe to 
Nellie Carthew." 
He was un just, and knew himself to be un- 
just in speaking thus, but :Miss Lynn was by 
far too noble to be provoked by his wordE. 
"It has cost me, Heaven knows, very 
dearly to speak as I have done; " such was 
her qUlet rejoinder. "I am giving up aU 
the sunshine out of a life that has hitherto 



 


been grey, dreary, and dull enough, until 
your love gilded it; but all that must be 
over now. It has been a sweet dream, 
but I should be very base were I to prefer 
my own selfish enjoyment to the sa.crifice 
which conscience demands." 
Then she went on to remind him how 
long and intimately she had known Nellie, 
her former schoolfellow, and how good 
and gracious his cousin was. 
"Y ou ùave her whole heart," she said, 
and there was a pathos in the very fact of 
her pleading thus for her rival, that 110rris 
could not help feeling. "I do verily be- 
lieve that the breaking off of this betrothal 
would kill poor Nellie, and give much pain, 
too, to 1YIrs. Gresham. Your mother looks 
forward so hopefully, to this union! " 
" Yes, she looks forward to it," said the 
young man, tossing back the dark hair 
from his forehead, "because N eIlie is an 
heiress, and because my uncle wished it. 
If it were not for the property-" 
" Remember, it is not dear Nellie's fault 
if she has a fortune to bring to her hus- 
band!" exclaimed the girl, smiling. "She 
will be to you a good and tender wife, and 
you'll never live to repent that you kept 
:faith with her. As for you and I, Morris, 
we are to be friends always-friends, but 
nothing more. Come, your hand npon the 
bargain! " 
She held out her hand, and he took it, 
and without immediately speaking in 
answer, stood listlessly gazing down into 
the dell, still holding her hand in his. 
The spot on which the two stood was a 
notable one. Three sides of the little glen 
were closed in by the dense growth of 
trees and shrubs, matted together by the 
tendrils of the wild vine, while the grace- 
ful Spanish moss trailed in picturesque 
profusion from branch and stem. But 
the fourth side was open, and thence a 
survey could be had of what seemed a 
natural basin, scooped out of the earth 
below, and carpeted with the smoothest 
turf, in the midst of which, nearly hidden 
by flowering bushes, was a rocky cleft, 
the blackness of which the eye could not 
pierce. 
"True, true," said 110rris, thoughtfully. 
" You are wiser and better than I am, 
Phæbe. Poor little cousin! I'm not in love 
with her, but I should not like to inflict 
a wound upon that gentle, trustful little 
creature. Yes, we have been designed 
for one another from our cradles almost, 
and I suppose I am bound to keep my 
word. Luckily, Nellie's artless nature has 
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prcvented her from seeing the real state 
of my feelings. Rhe no more imagines 
me as ntta('hed to another, than she ('on- 
ceiv('s that yonder dried up fipring, whi(.h 
gives its name to the Green COVl', should 
again pour forth its flood to be nn af- 
flu('nt of the St. John's lEver, fiS of o]d." 
"'\Ta
 it ever so ? "8.8h.ed :Miss Lynn, 
with a languid cnriosity, glancing do" n at 
the cleft among the rocks below. 
" It was, as old histories of the colony 
relate," answered Morris, half carele!'òsly. 
"The hollow way in which we stand W8.8 
doubtlc6B once a channel whenco the pent- 
np wat.ers rushed forth into the light of 
day. These subterranean streams, which 
suùden]y leap forth from thcirdark caverns, 
are reckoned among the chief" ondcrs of 
}'lurida State. That at Chipola is bigger 
and more famous than ever was Green 
Cove, which has bpen extinct since the 
early days of the settlement. But enongh 
of this. \Ye are-to try-to forget." 
There wns something of a sob in the 
young man's deep musical voice, as he 
slowly uttered these last words. 
And then came a. silence that Iaqtec} 
long. The Bun had Bet with the sndden 
plunge with which, in those latitudcfI, he 
dives below the western horizon, and the 
mists rose thickly, and the bate whirled 
around on their leathern wings, while the 
harsh croak of the frogs in the swamp 
beyond blended with the shrill cry of the 
goatsucker Rmong the boughs. 
" It is getting late, and I must go, or I 
shall be miRsed at home," said Miss Lynn, 
after a whi]e; and again she extended her 
hand, which :Morris had rcleased, in sign 
of adien. He passed his arm around her 
waist, and drew her to him, and stood, 
looking down npon her fair face upturned 
ton ards his. The moon was beginning to 
pcrp forth, from between the scattered 
clumps of evergreen oak, Rnd her light 
fell on those two lovers, who were to be 
lovers no more. A handsome, well-matched 
pair they looked, for Morris was a. well- 
grown manly young felJow, and it was 
pretty to sec with what a lingering fond- 
ness she clung to him ns they exchang-ed a 
few whispercd words, half of una-ç-ailing 
regret for the ending of their day-dream, 
hulf of mutual encouragement to be stead- 
fa!'>t in the path of duty. 
"Good-hye, my darling!" murmured 
Phæbe, as 
Iorris stooped to kiss her tear- 
fitaincd fa('c, and so tlwy parted. 
)[orriR GreshR.m ",alked slowly towards 
his mother's house, situated on the out- 
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skirts of a straggling township which the 
e.tr]y Spanish Bcttlt'rs had called VilJa 
Hea.l , but which, under American rule, 
wa
 known as Tylcr City. 
lr. and 
Irs. 
Lynn, Phrube's parents, lived a mile or 
more from the town, at what was now 
styled Lynn's Clearing, a small e:..tatc, or 
rather farm, which the EngJi!oih immigrant 
had purchased years ago, and the cultiva- 
tion of which afforded a maintenance, hut 
little or nothing more, to himself Rnd his 
family. 'forris's father, once a wealthy 
mC'rchant, had sustained a serioU3 reverse 
of fortune before he died; and, on this 
account, IIi" wido"ed mother W8.8 doub1y 
anxious that ho should fulfil the engage- 
ment entered into in early youth by 
himf.elf and Miss Carthew, his cousin. 
That Miss Carthew was an heiress has 
already been told. It had been the wish 
of the relati'\"es on both sides that these 
t....o young people should marry; and it 
seemed as though the time for the wedding 
had now arrived, when Morris, retnrning 
home on the completion of his legal studies 
in Philadelphia, for the first time enconn- 
tered Phæbe Lynn, and felt that to know 
her was to love hcr. Then had come a 
bricf, delicious period of stolen happiness, 
of hopes and fears, and all the ro
e- 
coloured visions that the great magician 
Love can cause to pass before the dazzled 
eyes of mortals. Koone suspected that any 
attachment bad sprung up between young 
Mr. Gresham, and thc beautiful English 
girl. The fact of .Morris's engagement to 
his cousin was too well known to allow 
the friends of the family to regard him as 
one whose affections werc disposable, while 
Nellie was herself little given to misgivings. 
Then came a rudo awakening. Some 
chance word of Nellie's had given tbe 
alarm to the sensitivc conscience of her 
formcr schoolfellow, and, by revcaling 
how mnch the former looked upon Morris 
as her very o"n, had caused the English 
girl, after a struggle, to decide on giving 
np what to her wus dearer than any",hing 
on earth-the love of the only man whom 
she had ever deemed worth caring for. 
She had taken blame to hCl"Sl'Jf, in that 
she had ever permitted the affianced of 
Nellie Carthew to address his vows to her, 
Phæbe r...) nn, und, as a kind of expiation, 
had undertaken to persuade the yonng' 
man to be true to her innocent rival, and 
hlld performed the tn..,k well aud nobly. 
)[orris went home from that last sad tryst 
firmly rCRol'\"ed to do his be:;t to make 
poor trubtful Xcllie happy. But whcn he 
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found himself once more in presence of 
his mother and of his betrothed, he could 
hardly be blamed if his truant thoughts 
reverted, more often than would have been 
approved of by either, to the queenly 
image of her who had bidden him think 
of her no more, save as a friend. His 
cousin was a fragile little creature, who, 
although now one-and-twenty, looked still 
almost a child. Phæbe, although in reality 
the younger by a year, looked the elder of 
the two-a tall and graceful girl, in all 
the glow of her rich beauty. Nellie had 
a pleasant face, rather than any claim 
to actual prettiness. That Phæbe was 
more than pretty, was an acknowledged 
fact. There was Bomething peculiarly 
winning, too, in her very manner-so fear- 
lesB, and yet so womanly, that seemed 
the index to a brave and generous spirit. 
But he must give her up. Soon, very 
soon, it would be a sin to think of her. 
For now his mother began, with the fond 
persistence of mothers who seek to pro- 
mote the happiness of their children, to 
press for the completion of the engage- 
ment between Morris and his cousin. And 
as the young man saw the timid joy, the 
perfect confidence, that shone in Nellie's 
eyes as she listened to this talk of Mrs. 
Gresham's, and then coyly turned towards 
himself, he could not but own that, to cast 
his cousin off would have been, indeed, a 
base and cruel deed. 
:MeanwhiIe, alone in the verandah of her 
father's house, Miss Lynn stood, heedless 
of the perfumed breath of the magnolias 
that was wafted around her by the balmy 
Southern breeze; heedless, too, of the notes 
of strange birds that, like the English night- 
ingale, poured forth their trills of song from 
the flowering shrubs and leafy shade-trees 
around the settler's lonely abode. There she 
stood, looking listlessly up at the glorious 
star-spangled sky of that all but tropical 
latitude, and, as she gazed, her eyes grew 
dim, and the hot tears fell thick and fast, 
as for the first time she thoroughly realised 
how much she loved :Morris Gresham, and 
how great was the sacrifice which her 
better nature had compelled her to make. 
It was quite right to act thus, nor did she 
repent what she had done. But she felt 
that something was gone from her that 
left het poor indeed, and that her life 
would now be very, very desolate. 
"I can't make that young Gresham 
out," said a certain Judge Hopkins, the 
oracle of that district of which Tyler was 
the chief town. "It seems, at first jump, 
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as if no young chap ever found nicer 
waffie cakes ready buttered for him. A 
snug fortune drops into his lap, as it were, 
and a sweet little wife along with it, and 
if he would but play his cards well we'd 
send him to Congress by-and-by. Instead 
of that, and of making himself popular, he 
goes about without a word to throw to a 
neighbour, and looks as glum and as grave 
as if he were expecting to be hanged inste.'td 
of married. I liked the looks of the lad 
well enough when first he came back, but 
now, I wish I may be chawcd up by wild 
cats, if I can understand the change in his 
manners. " 
There was some truth, probably, in the 
judge's highly - coloured picture of the 
young man's moody demeanour. His was 
by no means the blithe and buoyant bear- 
ing that b8comes, in general estimation, 
a bridegroom ('xpectant. As a bay and as 
a stripling he had been a favourite with 
all, and when he went northwards to study 
for his profession-the one of all others in 
America which in quiet times forms the 
ladder to political success-great things 
had been predicted, by his numerous well- 
wishers, as to his ultimate triumphs. Even 
during the first few weeks that followed 
his return to the shelter of his mother's 
roof, he had seemed the same frank, high- 
spirited youth who had won the esteem of 
his home-staying neighbonrs; but now, 
just as everyone was preparing to con- 
gratulate him on a marriage from which 
all augured well, he became taciturn and 
almost morose, and seemed to shrink from 
the society of his former associates. 
No one guessed the truth, that what 
depressed the spirits and dulled the wit of 
1\1orris Gresham was his unavailing regret 
for the loss of what appeared to him the 
earthly prize best worth the winning-the 
hand of Phæbe Lynn. It had never oc- 
curred to the gossips of the place, to con- 
trast the rare beauty of the penniless 
English girl with Nellie's simple sweetness 
of expression. :Uarriage, in a new country, 
is regarded from a more prosaic poi.nt of 
view than is the case in an old one, and it 
was quite enough for the local tattlers to 
remember that :Miss Carthew had a com- 
fortable income at her disposal, while 
Phæbe's father could not afford to give 
her, in common parlance, "so much as a 
red cent for a portion." :Miss Lynn's own 
conduct was now discretion itself, and 
such as lent no handle to criticism, since, 
without pointedly avoiding )lorris, she 
contrived to be very seldom in his com- 
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pany, and nrv r, For an instant, to con\"crse 
with him save under c'rcum"tanccs "hich 
in"urcd that the words spokE'n should be 
such as the puhlic crrr might bave re- 
peated, had thnt functionary been so 
mindcd, in the stref'ts of 'ryler City. 
Time went on; the nree -ary prepara- 
tions whieh precede the linking together, 
for" eal or woe, of two lives, were com- 
pleted. It waq the eve of the wedding- 
day itself, and :Mrs. Gresham was quito 
happy in the near accomplishment of ber 
schemes for her son's welfare. No one 
knew better than worthy Mrs. Gresham, 
that in tho United States, as elsewhere, 
the possession of artequato means pro- 
duced a wonderful effect, in smoothing the 
road of the young a!'.pirnnt to fame and 
po" cr. She had, as g"oorl mothers should, 
made up her mind, long since, that ber 
bright boy ought to become great and 
famous-a prohahl(' spnator, orchid justice, 
ß possiLlc governor, or secretary of state. 
And her fear had been that Morris, "ho 
was vpry impul"ive, "hould form Bome 
hasty attachment, break off the engage- 
ment with his cousin, and compromise his 
prospects in life hy an imprudent mar- 
ringe. That fear was now dif'sipated. 
To-morrow wonld behold him the husband 
of her well-endowed niece, Nellie Carthcw; 
and if the young' man would but have 
borne some" hat morc of the radiant aspect 
fitted to the occasion, there would have 
bccn no cloud to mar her nnselfish delight. 
The day, a magnificent one, like most 
days in balmy Florida, was wn
ing towards 
its decline and fall. The sun, as it sank 
on its course towards the )lexican Gulf, 
threw on the flower-shrred turf the giant 
Ahndows of the trecs, relics of a primæval 
forest, th1.t all but encircled Green Cove. 
On a mOSRY bauk, overshadowed by a 
blossomed bnsh of the sumach, 
Morris 
Gresham and his cousin were seated. The 
spot was a favourite one with Nellie, nor 
did Morris eft.re to ae
nowledge th'lt her 
choice of a resting-place was fraught with 
pain to him, on account of the reminis- 
censcs which were ('on jured up by the 
sight of the fairy deH, "here once he W8B 
wont to keep tryst \\ ith Phæbe Lynn. 
The yonng man's handsome face was Bome- 
what thoughtful and careworn, and his 
betrothed bride stroye, with only a partial 
succef'S, to charm aw'lY the gloom from 
his brow. Nellie and 
frs. Gresham had 
held high consultation aq to the C'luse of 
the too-e\- ident moorlincss of )Iorris, and 
had decided that his active mind was 


cnn.fing for lack of contact with more 
intellectual society than Florida could 
afford, and that the sooner the young' 
hUHband assumed his place in life's ba.ttle 
the better. 'Vhereupon 
Iiss Carthew 
began to talk, "ith that prl.tty air of sage 
importance which a good girl f!omctimcs 
puts on for a man's benefit, of the lifo 
"hich the young couple were to lead-in 
'V nshington or New Y ork-andof the prido 
which she should feel when her own chosen 
one should have begun to make a name in 
the world, and to do work worthy of him. 

Iorris could not be insensible to the 
unAelfish fondness of his poor littJe cousin, 
and to the artless simplicity of a dispo- 
sition in which there was indeed much 
that was lovable. He bent forward and 
kissed her, as if she had been a child 
indeed. " My little Ncllie ! " he said, " it 
shall not be my fault if-but what is this, 
glinting through the papaw bushes!" 
And Nellie, her eyes following the indi- 
cation of the young man's pointing finger, 

aw a dancing bell of water, crystal clear, 
glistening amidst the greenery of the 
tangled thicket below. 
" How beautiful!" exclaimed the girl, 
breathlessly watching the bright fountain 
as it leaped and fell among the trailing 
pea-vines and tufted wild flowers. "Can 
it be, do you think, that the stream, long 
dried up, that gives its name to Green 
Cove--' , 
The answer was given by a msh and a 
roar, 8S forth from the rocky cleft there 
sponted a hissing column of water, boiling 
and bubbling like a Geyser in the first 
energies of its recoycred power, and 
instantly overbrimming the turf-bordered 
hollow which lny, cuplike, at the bottom 
of the dell. .For a moment, the spectators 
of this scene looked on, as the water ro
e 
and rose, seething and bubbling like the 
overflow of a witches' caldron, until 
Morris, becoming gradually aware of the 
approaching danger, exclaimed, "X ellie- 
dearest, we must not stay here. The 
whole of the glen will be flooded in a few 
minutes of time, and unl('ss-" Another 
deafening roar, and, bearing away rock, 
and tree, and bank, there hroke forth an 
imprisoned furrent of angry water, furiouq, 
resi
tless. Then, before )forris could 
realise what had occurred, he felt that he 
was wnist deep in the turbid water, clnsp- 
ing X ellie to his breast, and then that the 
inundation bad swept him and her away 
like 8traws before the blast of a tcmpe
t. 
A strong swimmer, he did battle bravely 
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with the raging flood, and by desperate 
efforts succeeded in clinging to poor little 
Nellie, who, but for him, would bave been 
washed away, to drown, at the first out- 
burst of the hidden spring. But the rush 
and on ward force of the swift tide were 
such as human muscles could not stem, 
and already amidst the foam flakes on 
the surface were floating dead branches, 
saplings newly uprooted, logs half moul- 
dered by age, and Morris sustained more 
than one severe blow in shielding Nellie's 
delicate form from the rough impact of 
the drifting wood. Then he clutched, 
instinctively, at the tough boughs of an 
evergreen oak, half submerged, and held 
his grip strongly, supporting Nellie's fair 
passive head upon his shoulder, and 
bidding her be of good cheer, since help 
must soon arrive. It was a situation of 
deadly peril. Within a few hundred yards 
of the oak tree to which :Morris clung 
were the deep, sullen waters of St. John's 
River. To reach them was to perisb. 
Should fatigue cause him to let go his 
hold, or should his strength prove unequal 
to the task of supporting Nellie's light 
weight against the furious rush of the 
inundation, death was imminent and 
certain. The darkling river would bear 
to the sea the bodies of both himself and 
his cousin, and, swept by the fast-flowing 
Gulf Stream into the measureless expanse 
of the Atlantic, neither would be seen 
again by mortal eye. 
Roaring and leaping, the turbid waves 
washed over Morris as he held desperately 
on to the quivering boughs of the old oak 
tree, and felt the tough stem shiver and 
reel under the force of the hurrying tide. 
A new fear now assailed him. How if the 
tree itself, his one citadel of refuge, should 
be uprooted, like many a sapling and many 
a hollow stem, that now came driving past 
him, torn up by the violence of the cur- 
rent. The fast running flood was scooping 
away the soil with a cruel rapidity, as 
if impatient for its prey. And Morris, 
deafened and dazzled by the noise and 
flash of the water, that by this time had 
risen as high as his waist, began to despair 
of the arrival of aid.. It was with in- 
creasing difficulty that he could support 
his precious, helpless burthen. 
"Let me go, dear," whispered the girl, 
with white lips, but with a smile on her 
pale face as she looked up at him she 
loved. "Save yourself, Morris; you can 
swim. Why should both die thus? See, 
I am not afraid, except for you, my own!" 


For all answer, as ",he gently strove to 
release herself from his grM;p, he passed 
his ann round the bending branch of the 
ilex, and contrived to bind her firmly to 
himself with a silk handkerchief. 
" Help may come! Heaven send it may 
be soon," he muttered through his clenched 
teeth; "but, come what may, our fates 
are not divided." 
And yet, as :Morris clung to the reeling 
boughs of the evergreen oak, now trem- 
hling like a reed in the rush of the yellow 
flood, it was another image than that of 
poor Nellie's that arose before his mental 
vision. Phæbe Lynn's beautiful face 
seemed to haunt him to the last. 'V ould 
she mourn for him ? Would she be v
ry 
sorry, when-- The end must come, 
very shortly, now. Drenched and chilled 
by the foaming water, :Morris held on, but 
mechanically, while Nellie seemed to have 
sunk Ï1.1to a swoon, and made no reply 
when he addressed her in words of 
encouragement. The tree, too, was yield- 
ing, evidently, to the fury of the flood. 
The water broke over the young man's 
head as the waves rose higher, and the 
trunk began to droop. He bent down and 
kissed Nenie's forehead. 
" Good-bye, dear one! " he murmured, 
but there was no reply. In fancy he again 
saw Phæbe, and in that moment of 
supreme anguish he sef'med for the first 
time to realise how intensely he loved her 
-her whom he had schooled himself so 
diligently to forget. The oak "'Was fairly 
giving way, and :Morris could scarcely 
keep Nenie's cold white face above the 
surging water. 
Ha! what was that? A shout, and then 
another, and a louder call, and then .l\forris 
caught an indistinct glimpse of canoes and 
boats, full of men, foremost of whom, 
bareheaded, and without his coat, was that 
very Judge Hopkins who had so lately 
expressed an unfavourable opinion of the 
bridegroom elect. He spoke very differently 
now, as he cried out: 
"Heave the rope, Zack! Jerusalem! 
be quick, or he's lost, and the girJ, too. 
'V onderful clear grit the young fellow 
must be, to have kept. both alive so Jong- 
hurrah!" This last utterance being due 
to the fact, that a noosed rope had been 
cast by the dexterous hand of the boat- 
man, Zack, around :Morris Gresham's 
waist, and that he and hi
 insensible 
charge were being rapidly drawn towards 
the side of the shallop, whence four st.rong 
fellows stretched out their arms to lift the 
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living freivht 8.C1"08S the Kunwalc. "May 
I nL "Vcr 
 k i.lIeù, at tcr all!" cried the j udgo, 
as 0. floating trw-truuk f:ltruck :Morris on 
the left h 11lple, and the water immediately 
crimsoned, within a yard of the boat. 
1\lol'r:.
 Grcsham, howl-ver, \\as not dead, 
thoug}; it "as not until far in the morn- 
ing of tho cnsuing <.lay that he recovcrcù 
his senseR, to find himself in bed, with. 
feeblo limbs and baudaged brows; his 
mother "ntching over him, and weeping 
for joy as tho doctor ga.Te his rough but 
welcome verdict. 
" 'I'here! he'a all right now. Nothing 
the matter thnt a little re"t, and good 
nursing, will not cure. It was a smart 
knock; but the young squire is as tough 
as hickory, and he is (<afe now." 
But when the young man asked for news 
concerning his cousin, Mrs. Gresham fell 
to we('ping, and this time her tearA were 
Dot, 
 those former ODes had been, tears 
of joy. "Nellie is with the angels," she 
said, sobbing. And then 
Iorris, himself, 
being \\l'ak und dizzy, fainted, and it was 
not till l1luch Jater that hc learned that 
Nellie's health had proved all too fragile 
to beo.ir up ng<Linst the hardships which Bhe 
had endured. She had died of exhaustion 
and nervous excitement, within three hours 
of the time \\ hen she had been borne back 
to the hou
e and laid in her bed, wLere 
she was still stretched, calm and peaceful, 
\\ith the same smile on her innocent lips 
that we may often see in sleep on those of 
a tired child. 
The t..1.le is told. Green Cove Spring, 
so long extinct, has never, since the day of 
its sudden re-B ppearance, ceased to pour 
forth floods of \H1.ter, crystal clear now, 
and takes a respectable position among 
those Bubtermnean rivers which are the 
best known of Floriù'Ul phenomena. Mrs. 
GrcHham was at first extremely distressed, 
when, after a lapse of somc months since 
the date of the catastrophe, :Morris asked 
her to rec
ivt', as her daughter-in-law, the 
only girl whom he had ever really loved. 
The \', urthy lady, though she could not 
venture to put [orY, ard any objections, 
perdonalJy, to Ph(('bo Lynn's uniun with 
her son, \\as yet convinceù that so poor a 
marriage would be the ruin of hiH pro- 
fessional proBppcts. But Mrs. Grl'sham 
was immensely cumforted when the tru
tce 
of Mi:-8 CurtLcw's fortune, on his return 
from a tour in Europe, announced, what 
neitht I' Morris nor his motht'r had pre- 
\ iously ùreamed of, that Nellie's fortune 
!M:;seù unre
crH>dly to 
rorris, in compli- 
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8.n('e \\ ith her fath{'r's bequ{'st, flhould she 
die before hl'r cousin, <.LUÙ intestate. Xellic 
had left no "iIJ, and the property dl. vol ved 
on 'Iorris as of right. Ho i8 a rich man, 
now, high in honour and in u<;efulne8s in 
one of the principal Stat('s of the Union, 
and he amI his beautiful \', ife Imve troops 
of frj{'mlM, ond, loving and beloved, enjoy a 
deserved prosperity. J
ut neither in the 
stir and bURtle of public life, nor in the 
boc;om of their happy home, have 
lr. 
and .Mrs. Gresham e, er forgotten poor 
gentle XelIie, who sleepR, far away, in her 
lonely grave in distant Florida. 


RE
IARKAßLE ADVENTURERS. 
CAGLIOS fRO. 
IX TWO PARIS. PART I. 
Ix Joseph Balsamo, calling himself the 
Count Alessandro di- Cagliostro, pupil of 
the Rage Althotas, fo
tel' child of the 
Schf'rif of 
recca, probable son of the last 
king of Trebizond, named also Acharat 
find the "unfortunate child of nature," 
by profession healer of diseases, smoother 
of "rinklcs, friend of the poor and im- 
potent, grand master and founder of the 
craft of Egyptian freemasonry, necro- 
mancer, transmuter of metal;;;;, grand 
cophta, }Jrophet, priest, moralist, and 
"\a,!!abond, we tnake the acquaintance of 
a bciJ\
 in whom Mr. Carlylc, after his 
g1"im fashion, rejoices, as being' no shabby 
compromise of good and evil, truth and 
falsehood, but an unmitigated scoundrel, 
a "Liar of the first magnitude." Kot 
that this conclusion is by any means 
to bc jumped at, for thc evidence con- 
cerning this strange bird of darkness is 
puzzling and conflicting in the most ex- 
traordinary degree; and it is difticult, 
with the extant documents concerning 
Cagliostro open before one, to decide off- 
hand that all the evil \\ ritten of thi!i num 
is truth, and an the good mere lies, or the 
insane ravings of dupes and imb('('iles. 
The information afforded by the said docu- 
mcnts is of the most meagre description, 
and is invariabh supplied either by a par- 
tis<1.ll or by an enemy. Lives, memoirs, and 
letters of Cagliostro to tho Engli
h people 
exist, but aU bear the same romantic tinge, 
except only the narrative on which 
Lr. 
Carlylt' ba<.;('s his opinion. This is a matter- 
of-fact little volume, the second edition of 
which bears date 1 ï
'l, Paris anù ðtra.s- 
bourg, and is entitled, '" Vie de J ost'ph 
Bal!;amo, connu sous Ie nom de Cornte 
Cagliostro," c),.tracted from the procccdmgs 
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instituted against him at Rome in 17JO, 
trJ.nslated from the original Italian, printed 
at the Apostolic Chamber, enriched with 
curious notes and adorned with his por- 
trait. It assumes to come to us through 
the medium of the Roman Inquisition, 
and it is supposed that the proofs to' sub- 
stantiate it lie in the Holy Offiee there. 
Despite all this, the book is of very doubt- 
ful authenticity, and at best is, as JUl'. 
Carlyle points out, the work of a reporting 
familiar of the Inquisition, himself pro- 
bably something of a liar, reporting lying 
confessions of one who was" not so much 
a Liar as a Lie! In such enigmatic duski- 
ness and thricefolù.ed involution after all 
inquiries does the matter yet hang." This 
enigmatical darkness is, if possible, in- 
tensified by the Italian version, which I 
may safely assume to be the original of 
the French. This is iñ the form of letters 
from a "learned person," residing in Rome 
during the arrest and trial of the prisoner, 
to a friend in Venice, where the book was 
published after being reviewed and ap- 
proved by Tommaso 
Iascheroni, Inquisitor- 
General of the Holy Office at Venice. This 
"Corrispondenza Segreta" commences on 
the 28th December, 1780, concludes on the 
22nd April, 1701, was licensed on the 30th 
1I1ay of the same year, and therefore has 
every appearance of a genuine work more 
or less extracted from the evidence brought 
forward at the trial; but, after all, it has 
no stronger guarantee than the possible 
veracity of the "dotta persona," "our 
secret correspondent" at Rome. The 
portrait affixed to the French version cor- 
responds well with all descriptions of 
Cagliostro, and presents a man squat of 
build, broad of shoulder, with a bull-face 
and neck, and heavy, coarse features, dark 
tinted, unctuous, with eyes turned up- 
wards with a look of greasy, overfed 
beatitude. Not only an unlovely coun- 
tenance, but one which makes the gazer 
marvel that ever man or woman was im- 
posed upon by this earthy or rather muddy- 
looking creature, whose animal features 
are made yet more repulsive by their 
sanctimonious smirk. How did this being 
rise high in bemused Europe, and lead a 
life of high priesthood, coaches and six, 
out-riders, liveries at twenty louis d'or 
apiece, universal open-handedness and 
benevolence jJ How did he become the con- 
fidant of cardinals and princes, and learn to 
count his adoring followers by thousands? 
'Vhence came he ? What was he r 
Concerning his parentage, curious re- 
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ports were circulated, some holding that 
he was the offbpring of the grand master 
of :Malta by a Turkish lady, made captive 
by a :Maltese galley; others, that he was 
the only surviving son of the la!l\t Prince 
of Trebizond, who was massacred by his 
seditious subjects, while his infant son 
(Cagliostro) was conveyed by a trusty 
friend to Medina, where the scherif had 
the unprejudiced generosity to have him. 
educated in the faith of his Christian 
parents! The friend who nurtured the 
young prince was the sage Althotas, who 
instructed him. betimes in the languages 
and lore of the East. 
In the lifetime, however, of Cagliostro 
there were many who rejected these fables 
of Malta and Trebizond, and proclaimed 
him an Itali..'tn Jew. In truth, 80 far as 
truth can be arrived at, his name was Giu- 
seppe Balsamo, and he was born at Palermo 
about 1743. His father was a more or 
less respectable shopkeeper, named Pietro 
Balsamo, who, not very long after being 
blessed with a son, departed this life, 
leaving his widow Felicita to provide for 
herself and cub as best she might. Giu- 
seppe was favoured with uncles, who, 
after their clumsy good-natured fashion, 
tried to put the young ragamuffin in 
the right path, by placing him at the 
seminary of St. Roch, at Palerm.o, from 
which institution he ran away several 
times. At the age of thirteen he was 
handed over to the Father-General of the 
Benfratelli, who carried him off to the 
convent at Cartagirone. There he put on 
the habit of a novice, and being intrusted 
to the keeping of the convent apothecary, 
picked up, by degrees, that slight know- 
ledge of medicine and chemistry which he 
afterwards turned to account. In these 
scientific pursuits, however, Giuseppe 
found but slight consolation for the dulness 
of monastic life, and his natural black- 
guardism peeped out in many odd ways, 
and brought upon his broad back many a 
thrashing. A favourite trick of his was, 
w hen ordered to read to the monks while 
sitting at table, to vary the dulness of the 
volume in hand by sundry alterations and 
additions, as they came into his head- 
thereby giving proof of his natural in- 
ventive power. The fast-feeding monks 
probably gave little heed to "What the 
novice was reading, until one day, while 
reading out of the Martyrology, he went 
so far as to substitute for the names of 
holy women those of the most disre- 
putable females in Palermo. This joke 
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flf yr r:; Dal...J.mo brought upon him a 
ShOW4 l' of blo
s, multitudinous pcnan(' ::I, 
ami such mortifications as òeeided him on 
sll n wing tho ßcnfr,ltc..Hi a clean pa.ir uf 
hL .1., lIo now tried his Innd ,It dr.ming 
and JMinting, becamo a prncti..ed sworò:i- 
man, and put his po" ers of fence ycry 
fr"'l1lCntly to the proof, by getting up 
"row" " for tho enjoyment of his dissoluto 
patrons and associates. To carryon the 
'war he fabricated false theatro tickct:-J, 
stole tJ1e money and phte of the uncle 
'\\ith whom he lodged; carried letters and 
messages between his fair cousin and her 
lover, ma1.ing the latter pay smartly for 
his eomplaisa.nce; and finally insinuated 
himsclf into the office of a notary--one of 
his rclations-and found means to falsify 
a VI ill in hvour of a certain :Marquis 
Maurigi, "to the grmt loss," ejacula.tes 
his Inquisitorial biographer with horror, 
"and injury of a holy house." He was 
also accused of forging passes for mon1..s, 
who wanted the "key of the st.reet," anù 
was strongly suspected of having assassi- 
nated a reyerend canon. 
Often arrested and locked up, this 
slippery customer invariably contrived to 
escape punishment, but at last fled from 
Palermo, in bodily fear of a jeweller, 
whom he had s" indlcd out of sixty gold 
"ounces," or about thirty pounds sterling. 
Supple, oily Dalsamo bad managed to 
persuado this goldsmith-an ayaricious 
noodle named Marano-that a certain 
grotto, a little way out in the country, con- 
tained an immense treasure, which could be 
reached only by the employment of magic. 
Grad ually extracting money from his victim 
"fur preliminary expenses," Balsamo at 
last set out with him on a dark night to 
di<;coyer the enchanted grotto. Arrived 
near tho supposed treasure, the con- 
f('derah's went through sundry magical 
performanccs, uttercd incantations, grasped 
tho divining-rod, &c., but no sooner did 
the wretched goldsmith begin to dig 
do" n, than some confedera.tcs of Balsamo, 
dressed like devils, fell upon him, and 
beat him within an inch of Lis life. The 
golù"mith not only complained to tho 
propcr authoritics, denouncing his tor- 
mentor as a sorccrer-an ugly accusation- 
but followed up this by a declaration that 
he would kill }üin U at sight." 
It was indeed timo for our hero to try 
his hand at big-gel' gamo than Palcrmitan 
.gold:--miths, and to show his conjuring 
hicl:i to more imporhnt audiences than 
Sicilian no'er-du-weels. A natural born 


quack, he could not have been born at a 
marc .lppropriate time. It was the golden 
ago of impostors and gamblers, "quacks 
Rim pie, and quacks compound" -mesmer- 
ists, magicians, cab.llists, Swedenborgians, 
Illuminati, R
.lSicrucians, and others. .F0r 
a while thc Sicili'ln prospered but moder- 
at
.ly. 'Vith tho money made out of the 
silly goldsmith he reached :l\Iessina, where, 
according to his own account, ho met 
the E>age Althotas, of no particular nation- 
ality, but speaking many languages, in- 
cluding .Arabic. Tho probably mJthical 
Althotas, '\\ ho gaye himself out for a great 
chemist, persuaded Balsamo to embark 
with him, and tho J)recious pair travelled 
about tho Greek Archipelago, and at last 
landed at Alexandria. Here they per- 
formed various feats of chemistry, and, 
among others, "the operation of making, 
with hemp and flax:, s
ffs which imitated 
silk, and made much money." .From 
Alcxandria they went to Rhodes, and 
again prufited by their chemical operations. 
They then proposed to visit Cairo, but 
contrary winds drove thcm to :Malta, 
where they remained, working in the 
laboratory of the Grand :Master Pinto, 
until, on the death of Althotas, his com- 
panion made his way to K aples, with a 
Knight of :Ma.Ita, who was also a great 
amateur of chemistry. After sundry 
adventuns, more or less apocryphal, we 
find the future Egyptian freemason turn- 
ing up in Rome, in circumstances calcu- 
lated to shake any beliof one might 
have had in the lucrative speculations of 
Althotas. Balsamo "as clearly poor enough 
-to work, almost-but he prefen'ed to sell 
engravings, washed with Indian ink, as 
veritable drawings, lodging meanwhile 
at the sign of tbe Sun, in the Rotunda. 
It is ratber a puzzle how this miserable 
fellow, who was not only ugly and dis- 
honest but poor, contrived to securo a 
pretty wif(', but the fact is undeniable. 
Lorenza }'cliciani was a beautiful damsel, 
with the slenderest II tocher" imaginable, 
but yet not altogether {lowerless. She was 
nothing loth to wed bull-necked Balsamo, 
and her parents were so oyercomo by his 
eloquencc, that they not only gave him 
their daughter but lodged the young 
couple for several months, until the con- 
duct of Giuseppe towards his wife made 
a chaDge of apartments necessary. The 
poor young "oman, pretty and simple. 
was far frum eomprehcnding the sublime 
hcights of rascality in which her husband 
melltally soared. Ho was tired of bcing 
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a mere sordid villain, and, with the keen to the Cagliostric mill, for the quack's 
instinct of an inferior animal, felt that his campaigning expenses are heavy, what 
beautiful wife might be made to introduce with his couriers, his running footmen, his 
him to sumptuous palazzi, whence he, lackeys, his valets de chambre, his cooks 
Balsamo, on presenting his credentials and confectioners, and his domestics of all 
alone, would be summarily kicked. Like kinds, attired in liveries at "twenty lonis 
other long-winged birds of prey, however, apiece." The rooms of his house hard by 
he was slow at first, and as this early the barrier are furnished in the latest 
portion of his career is rather revolting style; a magnificent table is opened to 
than interesting, it may be rapidly passed numerous guests, Cagliostro and wife, 
over. 'Ve find him fabricating false notes poor gentle ill-used Lorenza-Seraphina, are 
at Rome and forged letters of recom- sumptuously attired. :My lord is generous, 
mendation at Bergamo; swindling in he cures the poor gratis and gives them 
confederacy with sham marquises; de- alms into the bargain. Nevertheless there 
velopiug-after degradation unutterable are murmurs. The twenty louis liveries are 
at Barcelona, :Madrid, and Lisbon-him- not paid for, and the insolent tradespeople 
self into-the illustrious :Marchese Pelle- complain that they have been swindled. 
grini, and finally into Count Alessandro Simple quackery is hardly buoyant enough 
Cagliostro ; always with the beautiful to float that very crank vessel, the " Joseph 
Countess Seraphina-no longer Lorenza- Balsamo." Stronger measures must be 
under his wing. Still only slowly grow- taken. The world holds more than one 
ing into the quack of quacks, the count, :Marano. Why not bring cabala, abraca- 
none the richer for his rascality up to dabra, and the transmutation of metals to 
the year 1772, finds his way, as plain bear? 1Vhy not raise the dead? Schrepfer 
Signor Balsamo, to London, where, after has done it in Germany; why not Balsamo- 
many intrigues, he plants himself on a Pellegrini-Cagliostro in Paris? The dupes 
Doctor Benemore, on pretence of painting are ready, and only too willing to be 
the country house of the aforesaid doctor. plucked! 
Having outraged the hospitality of Bene- Two" persons of distinction" fall in 
more, who had rescued him from prison, the way of quick-eyed Giuseppe. They 
he finany makes London too hot for him, imagine themselves to be chemists, or, 
and departs hurriedly to Paris. Some- rather, alchemists; they seek the impos- 
time during these early wanderings he sible, and find-a Sicilian vagabond. The 
makes a visit to Holstein, a pilgrimage count makes them believe that he has the 
to the shrine of the Count Saint-Ger- secret of "augmenting gold," nay, more 
main, of whom he may possibly have than that, of making it; and, more pre- 
learnt some curious secrets. Be this 8.8 it cious yet, the science of prolonging life- 
may, he makes a brilliant figure in Paris, dearest of all to one" person of quality," 
thanks to the patronage of a :Monsieur already old. Giuseppe melts a few Spanish 
Duplaisir, the nobility and gentry male pistoles with some other substances in a 
and female, and the sale of a certain crucible, and produces a mass of gold much 
beautifier of the skin, a restorative water heavier than the pistoles. Apparentlymuch 
bringing back the outward appearance of gold is requiredforpreliminaryexpenses, for 
youth, smoothing wrinkles, abolishing the persons of distinction become alarmed 
pimpleB, and converting a hide like a and set a watch upon Giuseppe, who slips 
drumhead into a silky integument tinted one evening out of his eyrie by the barrier 
with strawberries and cream. This is not and flies to Brussels, thence through Ger- 
all the aid he gives-for ready cash, and many and Italy to Palermo once more, 
plenty of it-to ancient courtiers and where he plumps into the arms of the 
faded ladies of quality. As he restores duped goldsmith, and is forthwith laid by 
the outside, so does he revivify the inner the heels in the cityjail,on charges of swind- 
man and woman. Cagliostro'B refreshing ling, forgery, and other smaller matters. 
powders, of mYBterious herbs, may be Things look very black until Countess 
bought for a few Bhillings each; but it is Seraphina intervenes, and by her influence 
far otherwise with the" 'Vine of Egypt," with a great lord, who nearly murders the 
the true elixir of youth, capable of trans- plaintiff's advocate, Bets her husband free. 
muting faded gentlemen of the CEil de He is, however, ordered to quit Palermo, 
Bæuf into brisk young gallants, not merely and sets forth again on that curious pil-. 
"arresting decay" à la Saint.Germain, grimage of his, in course of which he cannot 
but bringing back again the fire of youth. be said so much to leave one place or to 
This treasure brings in much welcome grist ' travel to another, as to be forcibly ejected, 
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or kicl.,('t! from one outraged city after 
anuther int.o spß.Cf', to Rhake down or not, 
U'i 
'ortune may favour him. A great tram;- 
mutcr truly of fools amI dupcs into raging, 
pursuing furics. 
Uonnt and countess presently turn up 
ß,?ain nt :\[alta, driving 0. brisk tra(lo in 
beautifying water, prescrvative pomade, and 
wine of Egypt, hut making' more profit out 
of alcbemy anti cab:L1a. But three months 
sumee to tmck tho :Maltese ort!.nge dry, 
and we next find Giuseppe at Naples, 
where his umpliet fcet arc permitted to 
rest for several months, chemistry and 
cabalo. nga.in bÜmding him ill good stead. 
Here he finds a chcmic<lJ monk who rul('s 
a chomical merchant, and is in turn com- 
pletely tho dupo of CnglioBtro, "ho waxes 
fat, bnt is, at In
t, saluted with the in- 
evitable choru
, ":Movo on." Äway now 
to )rnrseilles, where an ancient dandy 
supplies funds (I\rnple enough) to pur- 
chase ingredients for the philosopher's 
stone, which i
 to restore hiB youth and 
enable Lim to make gold. 
'l'ime "ear
 on, but tbe old gentleman 
feels no younger, and burns for the moment 
when B.Llsumo's ma.gic caldron shall be 
re'ldy, but his impatience ig a marching 
order for tho Sicilian, who tclls him tbat 
a long, difficult, and costly journey is neces- 
sary to tind a certain herb, "ithout which 
no philosopher's stone and no regf'neration 
can be produced. Away drivcs Giuseppe 
in 0. ha.ndsomo travelling-carriage, well 
supplied with money; and the cry is, 
" lIo! for Spain, anywhere, a.nywhere, 
over the border!" beforo tho storm bursts. 
The cD.rria
o sold at Barcelona, llalsf1.lDo, 
now Don Thi
cio, plunges like a vulture 
u pon Valentia and 
\.li('ante, w hero Lis 
Prussian uniform, which he loves above 
other disgui:;c:i, fails to protect him from 
diro di,mster and humiliation. But thero 
is no k.3Cping him down. Crushed into 
kinc1..c(1 mud at Alicantf', he crops out 
o.t Cadiz, tinds another chemical fanatic, 
and cxtr,l('ts from him a bill of exchange 
for a thousand CfO" m
, besides watcht's and 
jewels. and board and lodging during his Bta.y 
in Cn.di.l. The old, old story repeats itself 
again. TIll' dupe becomes firrlt impatient, 
Uwn suspicious, and C.lg1iostro finally 
takes llig departure for London, where ho 
farcs little lwtter tha.n on his previous visit, 
hut taJ...l s a step "bich make'! Li8 fortune 
for Bevu-al years ut least. On this 00C'a- 
Rion he m lkt.s the acqllaintn.nce of a certain 

l; 'S Fry, and (If a. 
{r., alins Lord, Seott 
-luttery - m mi 1(''1 ufter the fa::;hion of 
1 'iiti. C "
1iodl 0 comes at once to tho 



 


front, bold as brass. Ho can make gold 
chemically, he says, but, if they prefer a 
shorter "ay, he call pick them out good 
numbers. He, according to Iii" own 
yersion of tho story, picks out numbers so 
"ell in his lodgings, at 'Vhitcomb Street, 
that 
1iss Fry wins two thousa.nd pounds, 
and this lady presents his wife with 0. 
diamond necklaco (only a little ono, this 
necklace). Xeverthcless )li"g Fry pro- 
cl,Lims herself a loser-rol,bed of consider- 
able RUms, find induced by the arch-quack to 
buy the diamond necklace, as he possessed 
tbe al.t of U augmenting" diamond!'!, hy 
burying them for a considerahle timo in 
the earth, where they become soft, and 
swell, requiring only a pinch of a certain 
rose-colourcd powder to become hard 
again, and incre<!.scd in value an hundred 
fold. Numerous \\ itnesses attest that 
thoy have heard him frequently boa<;t of 
possessing the science of turning mercury 
into silver, and of increasing the bulk of 
gold by various chcmical oper.ttions, into 
all of which enter the famous rosc-co}oured 
powder. At this, his second English 
avatar, Giuseppe is not known as Count, 
but, indifferel1t1y, as Captain or Colonel 
Cagliostro, of the Prussian scrvice. His 
commission (forgcd, of course) is open to 
inspection, and he struts boldly about in 
his Prussian uniform, which gets him into 
many scrapes. :Finall)-, his cllemies over- 
come him, hunt him out of one jail into tho 
other; lead him,in short, a terrible life; but, 
notwithstanding aH this, he yet contrives, 
out of the very slough of despond in \Vhit- 
comb Street, to pluck the ta.lisman which 
shall convert a mere second-rate jail-bird 
into a first-class impostor; the ugly grub 
dwelling in filthy mud-heaps into tho 
gandy wasp, whose buzz shaH soon be 
heard from one end of Europe to the 
other, and shall finally be consigned to 
darkncss and impenetr,lble nit;ht. 
This talisman iB freemasonry, int,o the 
ordinary mysteries of which he i:. initiated 
during his rcsidence in :England. \Vhen, 
exactly, or in what London lodge, ia un- 
known; but the fact is clear enough that 
Giuseppo is not only an ordinury brother, 
but one a...,piring to reign, to cre
Lte a new 
order of masonry specially preparcd and 
doctored to suit tho Plllu.tc" of Hosicru- 
cia.n
, Illuminati, and the like. To ns, 
writin
 or thiukin
 barely a hundred years 
afk'r thia \\onderful career of Gill
ppp(', 
tlUlt old world, before the Frt'uch Rt'vo- 
lution clcared tho atmosplll're, npp "1"S 
uttt'rly and complctdy m'lll, 3'J Ul'\yhap \\ e 
of thi::i lcarnc(l aUlI scientific l1iUt tl'enth 
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century shall appear to the clever feHows 
of the twentieth. Before, then, pooh-pooh- 
ing Cagliostro's impudent career as im- 
possible and apocryphal-as it certainly 
was not-let us glance for a short while 
at the peculiar phase of insanity which 
favoured his audacious enterprise. 
In treating of the age of Cagliostro, and 
of the eighteenth century generaIIy, it 
should never be forgotten that it was 
peculiarly and especially a period of tran- 
sition. Science was in his cradle, as yet 
overweak for the strangling of serpents. 
To astronomy stilI clung odds and ends of 
astrology; chemistry was very alchemical, 
and smacked strongly of the Black Art, 
as its name implies. Herb doctors still 
gathered their simples under certain 
aspects of the heavenly bodies; the whole 
positive knowledge of the period was 
curiously bemuddled with mystic twaddle, 
signs, and symbols. Science had not yet 
cut loose from the Supernatural, and the 
effect of new discoveries on old fai.ths and 
traditions was to produce a curious social 
salad, or rather salmagundy: Cavendish 
and Watt quarrelling over the discovery 
of the composition of water; Priestley 
discovering oxygen, and Johnson believing 
in the Cock-lane ghost. Freemasonry a 
hundred years ago was a very different 
organisation from the great brotherhood of 
to-day, and in Germany, cspecially, was 
intimately connected with the Illuminati. 
At Ingoldstadt we find, in1773, Weisshaupt 
-a suppressed Jesuit, burning to found a 
sect of his own, to preach perfectibility and 
to regenerate the century-goaded into sud- 
den action by an officer named Ecker, who, 
descendu1g on the neighbourhood, founds 
a lodge of Freemasons in the next village, 
and produces immense excitement by 
alchemy, magic mirrors, and spirits evoked 
from the shades. Ecker draws after him 
a crowd of would-be adepts, to the despair 
of Weisshaupt, who at once launches the 
opposition Society of Illuminati to save 
the world from masonic superstition. 
After a while, however, we find the Free- 
masons and the Illuminati very good 
friends, until the formal suppression of 
the latter short-lived society. While free- 
masonry is thus for a time intermingled 
with magic, alchemy, cabala, and abraca- 
dabra, what could be a more natural 
thought to Captain Cagliostro than to 
graft his conjuring tricks upon a mystical 
stem, and bring before the masonic world 
an entirely new revelation of freemasonry? 
A llame for the new masonry is quickly 
found. Let it be called Egyptian. 
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CllAPTER XIX. 
As the Spring advanced, letters from 
Algernon Errington arrived rather fre- 
quently at Whitford. His mother had 
am pIe scope for the exercise of her peculiar 
talent, in boasting about the reception 
Algy had met with from her great re- 
lations in town, the fine society he fre- 
quented, and the prospect of still greater 
distinctions in storc for him. One or two 
troublesome persons, to be sure, would 
ask for details, and inquire whether Lord 
Seely meant to get Algy a place, and what 
tangible benefits he had it in contemplation 
to bestow on him. But to all such prosy, 
plodding individuals, 1\lrs. Errington pre- 
sented a perspective of vague magnifi- 
cence, which ",ometimes awed and gene- 
rally silenced them. 
The big square letters on Bath post 
paper, directed in Algernon's clear, grace- 
ful handwriting, and bearing my Lord 
Seely's frank, in the form of a blotchy 
sprawling autograph in one corner, were, 
however, palpable facts; and Mrs. Erring- 
ton made the most of them. It was seldom 
that she had not one of them in her pocket. 
She would pun them out, sometimes as 
though in mere absence of mind, some- 
times avowedly of set purpose, but in 
either case she failed not to make them the 
occasion for an almost endless variety of 
prospective and retrospective boasting. 
It must be owned that Algernon's letters 
were delightful. They were written with 
such a freshness of observation, such a 
sense of enjoyment, such a keen apprecia- 
tion of fun-tempered always by a won- 
derful knack of keeping his own figure in a 
favourable light-that passages from them 
were read aloud, and quoted at Whitford 
tea-parties with a most enlivening effect. 
"Those letters are written pro bono 
publico," 1\Iinnie Bodkin observed con- 
fidentially to her mother. " No human 
being would address such communications 
to 1\1rs. Errington for her sole perusal." 
" Well, I don't know, Minnie! Surely it 
is natural enough that he should write long 
letters to his mother, even without expect- 
ing her to read them aloud to people." 
" Very nn-tural; but not just such letters 
as he does write, I think." 
1\finnie suppressed any further expres- 
sion of her own shrewdness. Eel' confi- 
dence in herseH had been rudely shaken; 
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and she made keen, motive - probing 
spcccIl(
s much scldomer than formerly. 
And she could not but agree in the 
general v rdict, th'tt Algernon's letters 
,\\('re ,"cry amusing. 
[iss Chubb "as de- 
lighted with them; although they were 
the occasion of one or two tough struggles 
for supremacy in the knowledge of f88hion- 
able life, between herself and 
lrs. Erring- 
ton. But :Mjs
 Chubb was reany good- 
natured, and Mrs. Errington war; un shake- 
ably self-satisfied; so that no serious breach 
resulted from these combats. 
" Dormer - Lady Harriet Dormer!" 
:Miss Chuhb would sa.y, musingly. "I 
think I must have met her when I was 
staying with Mrs. Figgins and th,e Bkhop 
of Plumbunn: And the Dormers place is 
not so very fur from 'Vhitford, you know. 
I believo I have heard papa speak of his 
acquaintance with some of tho family." 
"Oh no," Mrs. Errington would reply, 
"not likely you Rhou1d have ever met 
Lady Harriet at :Mrs. Figgins's. She is 
the Earl of Grandconrt's daughter; and 
Lord Grandcourt had the reputa.tion of 
being the proudest nobleman in England." 
" 'VeIl, my dear Mrs. Errington," the 
spinster would retort, bridling and tossing 
her head sideways, "that could be no 
reason why his daughter should not have 
visited the bishop! Å dignitary of tho 
Church, you know! And as to family-I 
can assure you the Fig
inscB were most 
aristocratic all y connected." 
II Besides, :Miss Chubb, Lady Harriet 
must have been in the nnrsery in those 
days. She's only six-and-thirty. You 
can see h('r age in tho Peerage." 
This was a kind of blow that usually 
silenced poor Miss Chubb, who was sensi- 
ti\e on the scoro of her age. But, on the 
whole, Rho ws,.., not displeased at the oppor- 
tunity of airing' her reminiscences of Lon- 
don; and she did not always get the worst 
of it in her encounters with :Mrs. Errington. 
:Mrs. Errington had one listener who, at 
all events, was never tire 1 of hearing Algy's 
letters read and re-read, and whose in- 
terest in all they contained was Tivid and 
inexhaustible. Rboda bestowed an amount 
of eager attention on tI1C bri11iant epistles 
bearing- Lord Seely's frank, which even 
1\11"8. ]';rrington considered adequate to 
their merits. 
Often-not quito always-there would 
be a little me'isage. "How aro all the 
good )[., 
ficldg? Say I asked." Or some- 
times, U Give my love to Rhoda." Mrs. 
Errington took Algcrnon's sending hÌB 
10\"0 to Rhoda, much as she would have 



 


takln lli!i bidding her stroke the kitten for 
him. She diel not guess how it set the 
poor girl's heart beating. It was only 
natural that Rhoda.'s face should flush 
with pleasure at being so kindly aud con- 
d<,scendingly remembered. StilI less could 
the worthy lady underRtand the effect of 
111'1' careless words on Mr. \[axficld. Once 
she said in his presence, "Have you any 
message for :Mr. Algernon, Rhoda.?" 
(She had recently taken to speaking of 
hpr son a.q "::\[1'." Algernon; a circum- 
stance which had not escaped Rhoda's 
sensitive observation) " You know he 
always sends you his love." 
"Oh, my young gentleman has not 
forgotten Rhoda, then?" said old 1\[axfield, 
without raising his eycs from the ledger 
he was examining. 
" Algernon never forgets. Indeed, none 
of tho Ancrams ever forget. An almost 
royal memory has always been a character- 
istic of our race." 'Vith which magnificent 
speech Mrs. Errington made an impressive 
exit from the back shop. 
Old l\Iax knew enough, to be aware that 
the tenacity, even of a royal memory, had 
not always been found equal to retaining 
Ruch trifles as a debt of twenty pounds. 
But so long as Algy remembered his 
Rhoda, he was welcome to let the meney 
slip. Indeed, if Algy behaved properly 
to Rhoda, there should be no question 
of repayment. Twenty pounds, or two 
hundred, would be well bestowed in secur- 
ing Rhod't's happiness, and making a lady 
of her. Nevertheless, old Max kept the 
acknowledgment of the debt safely locked 
up, and looked at it now and then, with 
some inward satisfaction. Algernon was 
coming back to revisit 1Vhitford in tho 
summer, amI then something definite 
should be Fettled. 

Ieanwhile, :l[axfield took somo pains to 
have Rhoda treated with more consider- 
ntion than had hitherto been bestowed on 
her. He astonished Betty Grimshaw by 
sharply reproving her for sending Rhoda 
into tho shop on some errand. " Rice! " 
he exclaimed, tes tilj , in answer to his 
sister-in-Iaw's e
planation. "If you "ant 
rice, you must fetch it for yourself. The 
shop is no place for Rhoda, and I will not 
have her come there." Then he beWtn to 
dispby ß quite unprecedented liberality 
in providing Rhoda's clothes. The girl, 
whoso ideas about her own dress were of 
the humblest, anù who had thought 0. 
do\'e-coloured merino gown as good a. 
garment as she wns enr likely to pO'lSe8S, 
"aq told to buy herself a silk gown. " A 
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good 'un. Nothing flimsy and poor," said I within his power, but it would be vain 
old :Max. " A good, solid silk gown, that henceforward to expect those around him 
will wear and last. And-you had better to acknowledge-even with their lips- 
ask 1.1rs. Errington to go with you to buy that his way must of necessity be the 
it She will understand what is fitting best way. 
better than your aunt Betty. I wish you to At the beginning of April there came to 
have proper and becoming raiment, Rhoda. ,Vhitford the announcement that Algernon 
You are not a child now. And you go had received and accepted an invitation to 
amongst gentlefolks at Dr. Bodkin's house. accompany the Seelys abroad in the late 
And I would not have you seem out of place summer j a
d that, therefore, his visit to 
there, by reason of unsuitable attire." "dear old Whitford" was indefinitely post- 
Rhoda was delighted to be allowed to poned. This announcement would have 
gratify her natural taste for colour and angered and disquieted old :Max beyond 
adornment; and she shortly afterwards measure, had it not been that Algernon 
appeared in so elegant a dress, that Betty took the precaution to write him a letter, 
Grimshaw was moved to say to bel' which arrived in Whitford by the same 
brother-in-law, " 'Vhy, Jonathan, I'll post, as that which brought to 1.Irs. Erring- 
declare if our Rhoda don't look as genteel ton the news of his projected journey to 
as 'ere a one 0' the young ladies I see! the Continent. It was a very neat letter. 
Why you're making quite a lady of her, Some persons might have called it a 
Jonathan! " cunning letter. At any rate, it soothed 
"lvIe make a lady of her?" growled old Max's anxious suspicions, if it did not 
old :Max. "It isn't me, nor you, nor yet absolutely destroy them. "I believe, my 
a smart gown, as can do that. But the good friend," wrote Algernon, "that yon 
Lord has done it. The Lord has given will quite approve the Btep I am taking, 
Rhoda the natur' of a lady, if ever I see in accompanying Lord and Lady Seely to 
a lady in my life j and I mean her to be Switzerland. They have no son, and I 
treated like one. Rhoda's none 0' your sort think I may say that they have come to 
of clay, Betty Grimshaw. She's fine porce- look upon me almost as a child of the 
lain, is Rhoda. I suppose you've nothing house. I remember all the good advice 
to say against the child's silk gown?" you gave me before I left'Vhitford. And 
"Nay, not I, Jonathan! She's welcome when I was hesitating about accepting my 
to wear silk or satin either, if you like to lord's invitation, I thought of what yon 
pay for it. And, indeed, I'm uncommon would have said, and made up my mind to 
pleased to see a bit of bright colour, and resist the strong temptation of coming back 
be let to put a flower in my bonnet. I'm to dear old 'Vhitford this summer." Then 
sure we've had enough of them Methodist in a postscript he added: "As to that little 
ways. Dismal and dull enough they were, private transaction between lIS, I must ask 
Jonathan. But you can't say as I ever you kindly to have patience with me yet 
grumbled, or went agin' you. Anything awhile. I try to be careful, but living here 
for peace and quietness' sake is my way. is expensive, and I am put to it to pay my 
But I do like church best, having been way. You will not mention the matter to 
bred to it. And I always did, in my heart, my mother, I know. And, perhaps, it would 
even when you and David Powell would be well to say nothing to her about this 
be preaching up the vVesleyans. I never letter. 1Ylay I send my love to Rhoda? " 
said anything, as you know, Jonathan. In justification of this last sentence, it 
But I kept my own way of thinking all must be said that Algernon was quite in- 
the same. And I'm only glad you've come nocent of Lady Seely's project regarding 
round to it yourself, at last." himself and Castalia j and that there were 
This was' bitter to Jonathan :Maxfield. times when he thought with some warmth 
But he had had once or twice to endure of feeling of the summer days in Llanryd- 
similar speeches from his sister-in-law, dan, and told himself that there was not 
since his defection from :Methodism. His one of the girls whom he met in society 
autocratic power in his own family was who surpassed Rhoda Maxfield in the deli- 
wielded as strictly as ever, but his as- cate freshness of her beauty, or equalled 
sumption of infallibility had been fatally her in natural grace and sweetness. 
damaged. To get his own way was st.ill Algernon had really excellent taste. 
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II ' I \ T I ' S thc Pctty Sessions, it was I who drove his 
.J. '- -J '.4. dog-cart. 
BY JAMF:; PAYY, It \\ as on one of these occnsions- 
.At TllOR 0.. II L08T SIR 1iIAS8INOflERD," II A PP'R"El'T 
TIlE.UitRE," .. AT Jli:IlIilLRC\," &::c. &c. though not at the Petty Sessions-that I 
- had first met Gcrtrude }loyd. She was 
CHAPTEI' II. }IY SI:rRr:T. walking arm-in-arm with her cousin, John J 
My aunt was right in her view of what Raeburn, who introduced her to me; and 
had been the magnet that had drawn me my first thought, as I "ell remember, "as 
towards the legal profession. I had no what an ill-assorted pair they were. For 
I particular liking for tho law itsclf, nor, to John was short for a Ulan, and thin and 
Ray truth, for any profession. Though far grim, though hiB features had great flexi- 
from illitcmk, I was by nature indolent, bility, and were capable, as I have said, 
and disinclined to appli('ation of any sort. of simulating the expref:ision of persons 
The Church, the 13ar, tho Army, had each widely differing from himself; and .Miss 
been presented for my choice in turn by .Floyd ,\ a
 tall, though daintily shaped, ' 
my good uncle, after his peculiar manner; and beautiful exceedingly j and yct, I 
not point-blank, as more business-like swear, it waa not her beauty-not the 
guardians would have put them, but ill a rippling fall of her brown hair, which 
half-playful, half-serious fashion. "Arch- flowed unrestrainedly from ulid(;r her 
bishop, Lord Chancellor, Field-Marshal; summer hat; nor the liquid gentleness 
come, which shall it be, Harry?" He that shone in her haæl eyes; nor the 
had never pressed the question home, whiteness of her low hroad brow; nor the 
partly because hc "as himself as indolent colour, like that which tip
 the daisy, that 
as I, and partly because he was averse to adorned her eheeks-that made me hers 
lose me. I had never grown weary of from that eventful hour, but her gracious 
Stanbrook, but pa
sed all my vacations looks. She had a smile for everybody- 
I thero in g-rcat content. I loved the great not the simper that some girls \\ear, in 
I green fells, the silver mere; I shot, I rode, acknowledgment of the admiration they 
I I fi=:.hed; amI had enough of genia.lity of arc anxiou
 e,f im"iting, but a l;crt d 
my own to appreciate the rector's humour. heavenly radiance; as tho genial snn 
. 'Ve liked each other's company, and I shincs both upon the ju
t and the unjust, 
t though he knew thc timo wa'i come for so did she seem to smile both on rue nnd 
me to put my armour on, and mix in the John. There are men who would bave 
I mêléC' of the world, ho kept me "ith him, I blamed her for that; but I felt no pang 
aUlI I "as gl'Hl to !Stay. I was his com- I of jealousy. It wa
 cle'll' to me thnt, out 
, panion c\""l'rywhcre, and helped him all I of her charity and tcnderno s, she looled , 
could. In church I rea.d the lessons for thus kindly on her cousin-who was I 
him; at the Sunday school I took a class I nothing- (or at least very little) to look 
\)('yoml my powcr
, lest his o"n know- at; 1\hilo something whi:òpcrcd to my i 
ledge concerning tl10 kings of J uda,h I beating heart that I had already found 
should be Imt to too scvere n. ft.,t; and I favour in llCr eYI r W IS TI I Y egoti
ti{" 
"hen he "cnt into Kirkdalc, wee1.ly, to I in me-very euue' .1 . 1J'"\Y e,. n b
' ß.. 
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saiù-lmt there is no need to argue upon 
that Bubject, becausc, as the event proved, 
I was right. 
" This is 
Ir. Sheddon," said John, with 
his crooked smile-be always smiled from 
one side of his face, and I felt a great in- 
clination on the present occasion to make 
him smile upon the other-" 1\11'. Harry 
Sheddon, the poet." 
You may imagine the tone in which a 
budding attorney in a country town would 
make such an observation as that; it was 
with the intention, of course, of making me 
ridiculous in the eyes of his fair companion. 
I had had the imprudence to publish a 
small volume of immature verse, and what 
is true of a prophet in his own country 
was eminently so of a poet in Kirkdale. 
You can imagine, therefore, I say, the tone 
of :Mr. John Raeburn; but you cannot 
imagine, unless you have heard a chorus 
of nightingales by daytime, the exquisite 
music of 
liss Floyd's voice, as she replied: 
" I have read l\Ir. Sbeddon's poems with 
great pleasure." If we had been alone, I 
should doubtless have found fit words to 
acknowledge this compliment; but with }'Ir. 
John Raeburn standing by, I showed an 
embarrassment with which he "Was pleased 
to make very merry. 
'Vhen he saw that I was really annoyed, 
however, he desisted. "Come," said he, 
"your uncle has got a long case at the 
sessions-house, and will not be out these 
two hours. Why not look in on us at the 
Priory? 'Ve have had our luncheon," 
added he, naïvely, as though, if that meal 
had yet to come, the circumstance would 
have been an insuperable obstacle to the 
invitation, as indeed it doubtless would. 
The Raeburns were not famous for their 
hospitality. 'Yhen they gave a dinner- 
party, it was said (for I had had no personal 
experience of the fact, since our families 
did not visit, though my uncle had business 
relations with the attorney) that, though 
champagne-glasses were placed at each 
guest's Bide, the place of the sparkling 
liquid was supplied in summer time by 
flowers, in winter by Indian grasses, which 
tickled the nose without satisfying the 
palate. It was a favourite story of the 
rector's, that he had once extricated him- 
self from the meshes of Mrs. Raeburn's con- 
vel'
ation in Kirkdale, by dashing through 
the bridge toll-gate, whereby an impassable 
gulf-since it involved the payment of a 
halfpenny-had becn placed between them. 
And yet the attorney had a tolerable prac- 
tice in the district, and was reported rich. 


The Priory was an ancient mansion of 
some pretcnsions, standing a little outside 
the town, alld possessing a largE' walled 
garden-so ill-kept, however, that it well 
deserved mYllucle' s name for it (the Bl'iary) 
-in which the fruits and flowers bore but 
a small proportion to the vegetables. The 
house was surrounded by a grove of ragged 
elms, which gave it a gloomy appearance, 
and within, as I afterwards discovered, 
reigned a social gloom in every chamber, 
save those alone which Gertrude Floyd 
irradiated by her presence. Even on that 
first occasion it struck me that I had never 
seen a lady do the honours of her house 
with so ill a grace as :Mrs. Raeburn. She 
was tall and big-boned, though flat and 
thin as a pancake, and had a hard suspicious 
eye. Nature had evidetltly intended her 
to be mistress of a reformatory, or abbess 
of a convent, where the rules were of the 
severest kind, but circumstances had re- 
stricted her sphere of usefulness and 
energy. She was one of those women, in 
short (of whom it must be owned there are 
a good many), who at once suggest the 
question to all beholders, "How could any 
man have married her?" and when you saw 
her husband, this query was repeated, with 
a difference, "How could }'fark Raeburn, 
of all men, have ever married her?" For 
the attorney had an honest good-humoured 
face, which, though at this date careworn 
enough, must at one time have been 
the index of a cheery disposition; and 
even now, when free from the chilling 
influence of his wife's presence, he was 
known to sing a good song with effect, 
and would drain his glass (with other 
people's wine in it) as freely as any man. 
" So, so; this is an unexpected pleasure, 
])11'. Sheddon," said he, coming in from 
his office to the dining-room, with which 
it communicated by folding-doors, and 
shaking me cordially by the hand. 
"An unexpected condescension, I call it," 
observed }'hs. Raeburn, grimly. "I have 
just been saying that ])1:rs. Hastings has 
never deigned to set foot in the Priory." 
"}'fy aunt is in very delicate health, my 
dear madam," stammered I, " and goes out 
scarcely anywhere." 
"Of course, of course," said the at- 
torney, hastily; "that's it, my dear, that's 
it. The rector is, I am sure, a constant 
visitor of ours--" 
"On business," interpolated this inex- 
orable woman. 
" Well, well, on business or pleasure, 
it's all cno. Perhaps Mr. Sheddon is here 
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with an f'Y(, to ho1,;"1
 8-1 hink'l of h('iug' 
articled to me, perl. Ip<;, and becoming ono 
of th
 family for the next fh 0 ypurs j 110, 
AiDeo ho bas t.lkt'n his <1, 
rl, at tho 
univcr .ity, it '\, ill be only tll1'(,o. But ho 
mi,!{ht do worse, much wo1'8e." 
L'p to that in<;t mt I h:u1 h'\d no more idea. 
of being' articled to ::\11'. )Ia1'k lheburn 
th m of being a Ch1'ibty :MinRtrel j but 
tht' phrase, " becoming one of the family," 
addrr> sed to me, M it was, with beautiful 
Gl'rtrudc Floyd standing before my eyes, 
attracted me vastly. 
U The feo would he three hundred 
guinf'as," rem'\rkpd :Mrs. R'1ebnrn, a
 
coolly as if she wero asking me to take 
wine, which, however, she had shown no 
inclination to do. 
" 11 y dear, my dear! That's my affair," 
interposcd the attorney, reprovingly;. "a 
question to be settled between )[1'. Shed. 
don's unclo and myself." 
"The nrrangenu.nt for his being here 
would bo mine," continued 
[rs. Raeburn, 
quite unrnfH('d. "I could not think of 
taking less than one hundred and fifty 
guineas per annum, e"\:clusive of washing." 
"Ånd he must bring a sil vel' fork and 
spoon with him, which will not be re- 
turned," obsen'ed John Raeburn, in a 
"Voice so like his mother's, that the simi- 
larity mado me shake with inward laughter, 
and even drcwa Bupprcl'scd chuckle from 
the attorney. 
"John, lea"Vo the room," cried 
Irs. Rae- 
burn; an order that he instantly obcyed by 
vanishing into the office. "You are, dou bt- 
1(,8s, unaccustomed, sir, to hear a mothcr 
mocked by her own flesh and blood? " 
To this I made no reply, for I dared 
not trust myself to Rpcak. It. was a very 
common remark" ith her, as I afterwards 
discovered, and was perhaps made use of, 
in refutation of those porsons, of whom 
there were many in Kirkdalc, who affirmed 
that :Mrs. Raeburn was not made of flesh 
and hlood at alJ, but of cast-iron. 
" )f y uncle has not yet come to any 
decision ßS to my future profession," ob- 
scrved I; "but I will be sure to tell him 
what you say, :Mr. Raeburn." 
II Do so, do, my lad; the rector's a great 
favourite of ours, and his nephew would 
ho "Very welcome to our circle. Matilùa, 
givo him a glass of "inc." 
Mrs. Raeburn sig-hed, amI produced tllC 
k('ys of tho cellaret. U "ill you have 
sherry wine, or sweet wine? In the middle 
of the day, perhaps, a glass of raisin--" 
"No, no; sherry, sherry," interposed 


r.o 


Uln aH.nrnC'y. impatil'ntly; "gpntI<.'mcn 
at the unin.', ;ty do not drink home-made 
wineA. " 
Tho hostPflIõJ "hook her head (which had 
a cap on trimmnd v. ith black bugl('
) in a 
henr..elike fashion, as much as tù 6ay, " So 
mu('h the VI orse for them, and for their 
friends who h'1.ve to pay their \\ ine bills," 
and unwillingly proùuced the decanter. 
"Two gl ....ses, my dear," said the 
attorney j "no gentleman liku to drink 
alone. " 
Mrs. Raeburn muttered an ejaculation, 
p1.rtly of contempt, partly, perhaps, of 
incredulity-for, indeed, it was VI Lispered 
that the attorney himself had by no means 
a disinclina.tion to that practice-and pro- 
dnccd a second glao;;s. The action was fa.tal 
to her scheme of economy, for, while shc 
turned, her husband seizúd the decanter, 
and took ad ,-an tage of its possession not 
only to fill my gla<!s up to the brim, but, 
presently, to help himself a second time, 
notwithstanding an audible groan of re- 
proof from his consort. 
" Here's to our better acquaintance, :Mr. 
Sheddon. I have often regretted, for my 
Ron John's sake, that he saw so little of you. 
I am f:orry that I have no leisure this 
morning to do the honours of the Priory; 
but Gertrude here will douhtless show you 
at least t.he garden." 
K othing could ha"Ve been more conso- 
nant with my wishes than this arrange- 
ment, as, doubtless, the attorney had fore- 
seen. That unlooked-for proposal of my 
becoming one of his household would 
scarcely havo heen made, I fancy, had he 
not relied upon her attractions to make it 
welcome. Its abruptness was characteristic 
of his nntu'"e, and, so far from the pro- 
position offending me, I even felt flattered 
by it, for it '\\ as absurd to suppose that 
the amount of my premium, or tlle few 
pounds a year his wife might make by my 
"kecp," cauld bc of moment to a man in 
his position. 
:Miss Floyd, however, I thought, looked 
pained anù shamed. She led the way to 
the gnrdpn without a word, and when I 
remarked to her upon its beauty-for it 
was summf'r time, when even the wilder- 
ness i
 beautiful-she made no reply, but 
reverted to tho previous topic. 
"I hopf', Mr. 
hcddon," said she, cc that 
yon kuow my con!'lin wdl enough not to 
take all he says quite literally." 
" Oh yes," replied I. "l
verybody knows 

fark Raeburn to be the most effusi"Ve of 
aHornC'ys. \\"hat he must have been in 


iP 



d1 



 


202 [June 2('), 1871\.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


his youth, before the cba
tening influence 
of his wife mitigated his enthusiasm-" 
"For shame, :Mr. Shedd on!" exclaimed 
my companion, smiling, however, in spite 
of herself; "I am sorry to find a satirist 
where I had expected a poet. Seriously, 
though, I do hope you will not r<:>peat my 
cousin's proposition to your uncle." 
I knew very well that she was alluding 
to the terms in which it had been made, 
but I affected to misundf'rRtand her. 
" You have no wish, then, that I should 
be made one of the family at the Priory?" 
" :IS ay, it would be as rude to say that 
as unbecoming to express the contrary. 
What concerns me more particularly in the 
matter is, that my kinsman should not be 
rendered ridiculous to others, by your re- 
presenting the case as it actually occurred." 
Then for the first time the truth flashed 
upon me. The attorney had been intoxi- 
cated. I recalled his flushed face and 
hurried accents; his having been at home 
that day too, had not my mind been other- 
wise occupied, ought to have struck me 
with surprise, since he was clerk to the 
magistrates, and should have been in his 
place in the sessions-house. Miss }'loyd 
had evidently given me credit for keener 
observation than I had possessed, and was 
now a.ppealing to my good feeling, not to 
make her cousin's condition a public 
scandal. How sad it seemed tbat this pure 
and fair young creature should bave to 
plead in such a cause, and that to a com- 
parative stranger such as I! How melan- 
choly must be her days, thought I, passed 
in such a house as this, among companions 
so ignoble! There was one way only by 
which it was in my power to ameliorate 
her lot - namely, by sharing it; by ac- 
cepting, in sober seriousness, the offer that 
:1Iark Raeburn had made to me in his cups, 
and I at once resolved to do so. It was 
a rash and impulsive decision; but I had 
really, as I have said, no preference for one 
profession over another, and it had become 
absolutely necessary to make a choice. 
:1Ioreover, there was the most beautiful 
girl I had ever beheld appealing to me 
with dewy eyes, and a voice which emotion 
had rendered tremulous. I was but twenty- 
one years of age too, and a poet. 
" I shall certainly come to the Priory," 
said I, in a rapture, "fmò use my most 
heartfelt endeavourB"-I was about to add, 
"to mitigate your unhappy position," 
when her look of cold surpri
e checked 
me midway, and made me stammer in its 
place-" to become an attorney." 


I had forgotten that the ardent thoughts 
which had flashed through my brain had 
done so without her kno"Wlodge, and that 
to her I must have seemed to be merely 
considering whether I should tell people 
that her cousin 1'tfark had had too much 
wine, or should conceal the fact. "Of 
course," I continued, "what has happened 
to-day will never be repeated by me; and 
indeed 1 to say truth, 1\1:iss Floyd, I have paid 
but little attention to it. It is no flattery 
to say that in your presence-" 
"You must bring a silver fork and 
spoon, which will not be returned," 
croaked :1frs. Raeburn, close to my ear, 
in the person of her son John. " Don't 
flatter yourselves that you were the only 
spectators of the ratification of the treaty," 
he continued, bursting into laughter. "I 
was watching it all, through the baize 
door; I heard dad evade tbe ginger wine, 
and saw him collar the sherry. Oh dear! 
oh dear! what a scene it was! " 
Of course I had no further private talk 
with the charming Gertrude. The quota- 
tions from "The Sensitive Plant,," which I 
had prepared in my mind for instant use, 
à propos of the garden, had to be sup- 
pressed, and nothing but the merest 
commonplaces could be indulged in. 
But I was only the more resolved to 
seek other opportunities of speech with 
her, and that as soon as possible. Her 
voice haunted my ear throughout that 
day like wedding chimes; the touch of 
her hand, as she bade me simple farewell, 
lingered on it for hours and "filled my 
pulses with the fulness of the spring." 
From that day my rides bad always Kirk- 
dale for their object, and when I chanced 
to see her t.here, I came back radiant to 
the rectory, to be congratukted by Aunt 
Eleanor on my high spirits, or rebuked for 
them, according to the state of her nerves. 
If I did not meet my charmer, I was as 
dull as ditchwater all the evening. But 
not a hint did I drop to any human 
creature of the cause of this rise and fall 
in my barometer, but hugged the precious 
secret to my heart as though it had been 
my Gertrude's self. My proposition of 
being articled to :Mr. Haeburn, though 
utterly unexpected by my uncle, was 
much too welcome to him for any expres- 
sion of surprise, and so it happened that, 
in but a week or two from my first visit 
to the Priory, it was arranged that I 
should become a resident there for the 
next thTee years; and that, on the very 
day on which my story opens, tþe Raeburn 
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f.unily, accomp:mied hy tho objLct of my 
aITcctidns, \H..ro to be tho guests of my 
aunt nnd uncle at Stanbrook. 
Littlo did I guess, from the intimacy 
thus brought about by my own act, and 
induccli by 10'\"0 and youth, in what a net- 
\\ ork of intriguo and fraUlt I was about to 
bo cllt..1.nglcù ! 


RE)IAHKADLE ADV F
 TURERS. 
CAGLIOSTIW. 
IV TWO I'ÅIU
. I'AI
r 11. 
TnE idea of Egyptian masonry is not Cag- 
liostro's own-ho heing rather an adapter 
than an invcntor. lie buys from a )[asonie 
bookscller the manuscripts of an entiroly 
unknown freemason, one George Colton. 
Cagliostro seos at once that Colton was 
possessed with tho idea of allying free- 
masonry with superstition and magic, and, 
slizing upon the notion, he takes advan- 
tage of his grade as a "Knight Templar " 
(it would seem) to launch the new system 
of Egyptian freemasonry. Manuals of this 
mysterious and extinct branch of the craft 
"cre in cxistenee, when the familiar of 
the Inquisition penned his curious account. 
The familiar hardly appears to be preju- 
diced against CagJiostro as an individual. 
He merc1y considers him as a freemason, 
excommunicate and accursed, and con- 
cerns himself not much about minute 
differences betwcen Egyptian and other 
masons. So far as can be seen, Egyptian 
masonry is a curious muddle of the Hosi- 
crucian mystery of fixing the soul in the 
body, by arresting physical decay, amI the 
doctrine of perfectibility preached by the 
IlJuminati. h In his system he promises his 
sect-aries to conduct them to perfection, by 
mean.s of physical and moral regeneration; 
to enable them by the former to find the 
primary matter, or the philosopher's stone, 
and the acacia which consolidates in man 
tho powers of the most vigorous youth, and 
renders him immort..1.1; and bJ the second, 
to procure a penta
on, which restores man 
to his state of primitive inno(;ence, '" hich he 
bas lost by orif!inal sin." This systcm is re- 
ferred to Enoch and to .EJia
, and is declared 
to ha \ e been the original masonry-since 
degenerated into" buffoonery," saith Cag- 
liostro, to the horror of the Inqui!->itorial 
scribe, who agrees with Clement the Twelfth 
in thinking all masonrydevilish and worthy 
of death. Both m1.lcs and f('males are 
to be admitted to the Egyptian lodges 
by the Grand Cophta, to whom almost 
di\Ìno honours are paid. No religion is 


excluded. Jews, Cah iniht>l, and Lutherans 
fire a.dmitkd, as WI n a.. C..I.tholics. ., He 
who would obtain moral rl'genLration- 
that is to sa,}, pt'imiti\ e innoCtIlCe-must 
choo!'>e a \ ery high Ulountain, to which he 
will give the name of Sinai, and upon its 
summit y., ill cun:.truct a pavilion, ill\ illed 
into three fit ,ries, and (':J.ll it Sion. Tho 
upper chamber will bo fifteen feet square, 
\\ ith four oval windo\\ 
 011 each side, "ith 
a tÜnglc trap-door to cnter it by; the 
second or midùle cha.mber will be perfectly 
round, without winùows, and capable ()f 
cont..dning thirteen little beds. A single 
lamp suspended in the middle will afford 
the necessary light, anù there will be 
no furniture but such as is absolutely 
necessary. The sccond chamber will be 
caned Ararat-the Ilame of the mountain 
on which the ark ré
ted-in sign of the 
repose which is resen-ed for elect masons 
of God alone. The first c1lambcr, situate 
on the ground-floor, win be of the size 
necessary for a refectory, and there will 
he in it three cabinets, to hold provisions, 
V'estlllent
, and masonic symbols." In this 
retreat, thirteen ma
ter masons of Egyptian 
lodges, having preyiously gone through 
all probationary st(.ps, are to shut them- 
selves up for forty days, passing their 
time in mnsonic work. .After the thirty- 
third day, they wi]] enjoy the favour of 
communicating', visibly, with the "seven 
primitiyo angel:;" -corresponding with 
the sevcn planet" kuO\\ n in Cagliostro's 
time-and to know the s
al and mark of 
each of these immortal beings. These 
signs will be starn p('d by the angels them- 
sel'\"es, upon a lambskin properly purifieù. 
On the work being done, on the fortieth 
day, eyery mastcr will rc('eiye this btampéd 
lambskin or pentagon, on \\ hieh the primi- 
tive angels have gra..en their moru.:>gram 
and seal. _Furni
h
d. with thi'i pentacle, the 
master will be filled \\ ith di.ine fire, and his 
body will become pure as that of a little 
child, his insight \\ ill be boundles!'!, his 
power immense; ho '" ill no longer a
pire 
to anything but perfect reposc, in order to 
arrive at immortality, and he "ill be able 
to say of himself, ,. I am, that I am." 
Moral regeneration achicved, there re- 
mains only physieal perfection to be at- 
tained, by which the person p03;;es::.ing' it 
may nrri
e at the spirituf\lity of fi'\"e 
thousand five hundrl d aud fifty.scvcll 
years, and prolong his life in lll'alth 
and tranquillity uutil it pleases God to 
call him into His prc
l'nce. The ß.Sl-'i- 
rant must retire ouco in c\ cry fifty 
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years, at the full of the 1\Iay moon, 
into the country with a friend, and there, 
shut within a chamber and an alcove, must 
undergo for forty days the most austere 
diet, eating but little of light soup and 
tender herbs, drinking nothing but dis- 
tiUed water, or rain-water fallen in May. 
Each repast must commence with water, 
and finish with a biscuit or a crust of 
bread. AU this would avail little were it 
not for certain white drops (composition 
not explained) and grains of primary 
matter. The effect of the first grain of pri- 
mary matter is remarkable. "The patient 
loses all consciousness, goes into convul- 
sions, and, after a violent perspiration, 
comes to, and is then served with refresh- 
ment. The second grain throws the patient 
into a fever, makes him delirious, and 
causes the loss of his skin, hair, and teeth. 
The third throws him into a deep sleep, 
from which he wakes with a new skin, 
teeth and hair, thoroughly regenerated." 
Before we laugh at this ridiculous 
twaddle, and at the people who were im- 
posed upon by it, let us recollect that the 
ideas expressed in it were none of them 
new or unfamiliar. To the mystics of that 
day, no superstition was more common than 
that the soul could be "fixed in the body" 
and ultimately" translated" into the next 
world-death, by proper treatment, being 
altogether abolished. To the Roman Ca- 
tholic Church all these doctrines were, of 
course, abhorrent. Speaking of Egyptian 
freemasonry, the familiar of the Holy In- 
quisition says, "The whole breathes im- 
piety, superstition, and sacrilege," and 
resembles "whatever is worst in ordinary 
masonry," thus giving the regular brother- 
hood a back-hander in passing. 
Having taken his system of Egyptian free- 
masonry ready-made from George Colton, 
GiuseppÐ leaves London and hies him to 
the Hague, where he is received under 
the vault of steel, formed by two rows of 
brethren with crossed swords. His wife- 
useful Seraphina-officiates as grand mis- 
tress, and the count delivers one of those 
harangues for which he is famous-a kind 
of " hash" of all arts and sciences sacred 
and profane, of not one of which does he 
really understand anything. But what 
Giuseppe lacks in knowledge he makcs 
up in impudence, and fees roll in gaily as 
he moves from town to town, founding 
Egyptian lodges. During this German 
tour he stumbles on the greatest adven- 
turer of his or any other day-the cele- 
brated Casanova. This worthy, to whom all 


the secrets of Rougccroix are played-out 
machinery, bestows his benediction on Cag- 
liostro, and gives him a word of caution, 
to keep clear of the Holy City-a warning 
which Giuseppe unluckily disregarded. 
Great success attends him at Leipzig, and 
in his honour a banquet is given, at which 
he fails not to denounce the magical ope- 
rations of Schrepfer, busy just then in 
raising the dead. "This man," says Cag- 
liostro, with magnificent impudence, "win 
feel the hand of God upon him before a 
moon has passed away." Within a month 
Schrepfer shoots himself; Cag1iostro is a 
prophet, and all things are possible to 
him. At :Mittau the regular masons admit 
him to their lodges, where he thunders 
out interminable harangues of senseless 
trash, accusing the brotherhood of magic, of 
superstition, of following the abominable 
Schrepfer, of hankering after Sweden- 
borg, and of a lurking regard for the Jew 
Falk and other chiefs of the Illuminati. 
All this must be abolished, saith the un- 
blushing Sicilian, and Egyptian freema- 
sonrysct up in its stead. A lodge is founded, 
and the master at once gives proof of his 
power; at least, this is what he, Cagliostro, 
tells the judges at the Roman Inquisition. 
To a full lodge meeting he brings a little 
child, the son of a nobleman, and places 
him on his knees before a table, on which 
is placed a bottle of pure water, having be- 
hind it a few lighted wax-candles. The 
hierophant pronounces an exorcism and 
imposes his hands on the child's head, 
after which they pray fervently for the 
success of their work. Cagliostro now 
tells the child to look into the water- 
bottle and say what he sees there. The 
child instantly cries out that he sees a. 
garden. Cagliostro now tells him to pray 
for a sight of the archangel :Michael, and 
the child first sees "something white," 
and afterwards an "angelic-looking child 
of about his own age." The father now 
asks his little one if he can see his sister, 
at the moment in a country house fifteen 
miles from :Mittau. Exorcised and re- 
exorcised, having the hands of the Vener- 
able once more imposed upon his head, 
and praying first abundantly, the child 
looks again at the water, and says that his 
siskr at this moment is coming down- 
stairs and embracing one of his brothers, 
known to be hundreds of miles a
 avo This 
is declared to be impossible, but Giuseppe 
stands to his guns, tells the company they 
can go themselves and verify the fact, and 
after allowing them to kiss his band, closes 
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tho loùgo "ith tIle usual cf'remonif'
. The I goeq t1Ie Il'ngth of thinking the snub- 
brethrcn of tho .E
U ptian lodge fail not to 'nost.ù, oil.r-looking impostor good-Iook- 
vcrify the arrival of the supposed dÏ8tant ling, ßnd of paying a certain respect to 
brotht'r, who had, in fact, turncd up 8ud- his ]
gyptian fru.mn...onry.' 'l'bis part 
del1ly and unexpectedly at homE'. of Cngliostro'a career - in 
trasbourg 
This littlo " coup" - casily enough and iu S\\ itzcrland - is rcmarkable 
arranged, like a similar trick played later enough. He is undouhtedly able to heal 
on in Paris-produccs nn imm('nse cbul- the sick and fecd tho hungry-is rich, no 
Iition in :Mittau. Enthusiastic belicvers one knowing whence his money comes. 
prostrate themsclvcs in worship bdore Is it p.ll a sham, I "onder, thi8 outbreak 
Giuseppe and Seraphina - snrely the of benevolence on his PQl't, or ba he 80 
oddest prophet and proph(.tcB8 that foolish often told others tbat be is the Grand 
people ever selected for adoration. Pro- Cophta-the regcnerator of mankind, that 
phc
ying right and left, by the mouth he has at last como to believo it himself? 
somf'timcs of a little boy-well prompted Is he, after all, fashioned of a species of 
-or by a young girl, the "niece of an prophetic clay-rough, coarsE', and inferior, 
actrcRs, who sawall she was 'Hmtcd to it is true, and heavily ('hargcd with impu- 
f;f'P," Cagliostro makcs a few lucky shots rities, but still the "tuff of which leaders 
in first-class fortune tclling, increases his of men are made? Thcre must be some- 
rcputation, and lincs his pockets at the thing remarkable in the mnn. He is ugly 
same time. At St. Pctershurg ho is a.nd ignorant, vulgar and tcdious, knows 
n. failnre. Prince Potemkin, thinking no science, can speak no langnage correctly, 
there may be somo real science at the but yet leaùs thousands of his betters 
hottom of C'tgliostro's quackery and by the nose! The Baron de nescnoal, 
rhodomontade, tries to set him to work a sufficiently acute obscrver, writing, too, 
ont the resolution of some chemical pro- after the affair of the queen's necklace, 
blems. Cagliostro does not like this, talk- says of Giuscppc: "He is one of those 
ing being much more in his way than beings who appear from time to time-un- 
working, and after making many promises known persons who pass for adepts, med- 
to transmute metals, &c., he comes down dling with medicine, alchemy, sometimes 
to the composition of a novel kind of pinch- with magio--wondcrful in themselves, and 
beck for soldiers' buttons-failing signally made more marvellous still hy public re- 
therein. nown, and who, after having ruined fools, 
At "
arsaw he is successful in founding finish their exploits in fetters. "\,rhat is 
FJgyptian lodgcs, and employing the pupil most singular is, that Count Cagliostro, 
or U columb " to look into the water-bottIe having all the outward appearance of this 
on grand occasions, but again comes to kind of people, acted quite differently. 
signal grief ovcr an attempt at trans- from them during his residence at Strai- 
muting mctals. Thence he works his way bourg and Paris; in fact, nevcr took a sou 
by Frankfort-on-the-:Mainc, where he ha.
 from anybody. Living honourably enough, 
solemn convcrse with tho Illuminati, to he always paid with the greatest exac- 
Strasbonrg, where he remains for several titude, and gavo a great deal away in 
years, cnjoying great wcalth and considcra- charity, without anybody ever knowing 
tion, thanks to the patronagc of that very whence he derived his funds." 
wen.k-headcd old voluptuary, the Prince The period of CagIiostro's glory was not 
Cardinnl de Rohan, the purblind, grcy- fated to be lengthy. Theunhappypatronage 
haired adorer of the nnfortunate Queen of of the Prince Bishop of Strasbonrg was the 
France. This period mfty be considered as immcdiate cause of hiq min. }'ain would 
that of his grcatest clevation. Innumcrable I di
course hercin of the famous Diamond 
pcople, who ought to know better, believe Neckln.ce, had not that work bcen already 
in him thoroughly. Silly old de Rohan can done in grand graphic }:ngIish by inap- 
nevcr haye enough of his company at Sa- proachable Thomas Carlyle, and in full 
verne. "
e must admit that he I)lnys his accurate dctail by painstaking Henry Yize- 
card" '\\ ith rare skill. Fou'nding Egyptian telly. The story is, thcrefore, too well 
ludges one day, the next sêes him dis- kno"n to necd more than the rcmark, that 
ponsing medicincs to the poor on a magni- the most reccnt and complete rc
carchcB 
ficcnt scalc, and cnring mlmy-so they say. fail to convict Cagliostro of any share in 
Chn.rlcs Henry Baron G Icichen pronounces the daring conspiracy. Lamotte and his 
him an cxcellent physician, nc,er "caries wife (more or lc"s of the House of Yalois) , 
of telling hi
 ID..Lr,cllous cures, and evcn Villettc, Legnay d'Oliva(o. mcre tool), were 
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found guilty at the timc, and the cardinal 
and Cagliostro duly acquitted. Lamotte 
himself escaped scot free and carried off 
all the booty, losing the proceeds at New- 
market. The Grand Cophta was liberated; 
but, according to his own account-probable 
enough-was infamously pillaged by the 
French police, who seem to have pretty well 
cleared him out. According to Cagliostro, 
they must have màde a good thing of it : 
"Fifteen rouleaux, sealed with my arms, 
each of them containing fifty double louis 
d'or; a money bag, containing one thou- 
sand two hundred and thirty-three Roman 
and Venetian sequins; twenty-four Span- 
i
h quadruples in a rouleau sealed with 
my seal; and a green portfolio, contain- 
ing forty-seven bills on the Caisse d'Es- 
compte of one thousand livres each," 
melted away (if they ever existed) to two 
rouleaux: of twenty-five double louis d'or 
each, and a few jewels. 
A great demonstration was made by 
Cagliostro's followers on his release, but 
his joy was soon dashed by a command to 
leave France; and once more he was driven 
to England. In Sloane-street, Knights- 
bridge, dwelt the great conjuror, and 
there published his Letter to the Eng- 
lish people-cruelly critici
ed by 1.L de 
Morande, editor of the:Courrier de l'Europe. 
Cagliostro, on one point, gave a memorable 
answer to this gentleman, who was pleased 
to poke fun at a statement made by Cag- 
liostro, in some public place, that, in Arabia 
the Stony people are in the habit offattening 
pigs on food mixed with arsenic, whereby 
the pork becomes, as it were, al'senicated; 
the arsenical pigs are then let loose in the 
woods and are eaten by beasts of prey, who 
die in consequence. This pleasant custom, 
not entirely dissimilar from a practice which 
prevailed in the early days of Tasmania, 
was agreeably "chaffed" by ::\1. de :Moran de 
in the Courrier de l'Europe, and defended by 
Cagliostro in the Public Advertiser, under 
date September 3, 178G, thus: "In physics 
and chemistry, 11:r. Joker, arguments go 
for little and sneers for nothing-experi- 
ence is all. Permit me, then, to propose a 
little experiment, which will divert the 
public either at your expense or at mine. 
I invite you to breakfast for the 9th N 0- 
vember next, at nine o'clock in the morn- 
ing; you will :furnish the wine and the 
accessories; I will furnish one dish in my 
own style--a little sucking-pig, fattened 
according to my method. 
rwo hours 
before breakfast I will prpsent him to you 
alive, fat and healthy. You will engage 


to have him killed and cooked, and I will 
not go near him till the moment when he 
is put on the table; you shall cut him 
yourself into four pieces, choose that which 
a
tracts you the most, and give me any 
pIece you please. The day after this 
breakfast one of four things will have 
happened-either we shall be both dead or 
both alive, or I shall be dead and yon 
alive, or you dead and I alive. Out of 
these four chances 1 give you three, and I 
bet five thousand guineas that the day 
after the breakfast you will be dead, and 
I shall be in good health. You will con- 
fesB that no fairer offer could be made, and 
that you must either accept the wager or 
confess your ignorance, and that you have 
foolishly and dully cut your jokes upon a 
subject beyond your knowledge." This 
characteristic letter failed to persuade M. 
de ltlorande to a pig-breakfast, and he was 
fain to back ont as best he might, getting 
well laughed at for his pains. 
Despite the halo of bogus glory ac- 
quired in this contest, Giuseppe feels once 
more, for the third and last time, that the 
fogs of England disagree with the charla- 
tanic system; that the brutal inhabitants 
of gloomy Albion have smaH sympathy 
with Egyptian pills, vegetable powders, 
wine of Egypt, and so forth; and that his 
restless foot must once more take the 
road-not in excessively splendid style this 
time. France, where followers and Rym- 
pathisers are many, is closed, and is, more- 
over, weightily concerned over business of 
its own; but Parisian sympathisers never- 
theless convey money to their Grand 
Cophta, who sets forth in 1.iay, 1787, his 
old creditors having become unruly. He 
remains for some months at Bienne, in 
Switzerland, where Dame Lorenza-Sera- 
phina shows signs of revolt, but is pre- 
sently quieted and reduced to submission. 
By Aix les Bains he travels on to Turin, 
but is instantly ordered to quit the city. 
At Roveredo he fares no better; Egyptian 
freemasonry avails him nought at Trent; 
at Vicenza he pawns his diamonds. 
\Vherever he places his foot the order 
comes promptly, "Get up ! A way! Out 
of my dominions in twenty-four hours! " 
France and Sardinia reject him; England 
is too hot to hold him. The Prince Bishop 
of Trent catches a rare wigging from the 
Emperor for permitting the outcast to 
rest in his domain; and the hunted crea- 
ture is scared from Germany by this 
dread news. Where shall he rest, whither 
take shelter from the enemies who spring 
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up.at every stt,p? He turn.. to hiB wife, 
poor injured Lorenzn, thc once innocent 
girl, \\ hum he had onl) married to drag 
through tho fllough of viciuus Europe. 
Poor Lorl'nza-
cI\lphin L, unhappy Grand 
Cophtcss, is weary too, anù untreats Lim- 
not fmspectillg' that her '\, rongli ha'\ e 
comcrtcd her into hi'i Xemesis-to go 
to Rome, "to ]1('r family: among her hus- 
hand's frieIHIs." To Home then hic8 Cag- 
liostro-unh\.:....din!.! prophetic Ca.,anova- 
in tho month of 
hy, 1 ;H
I. Poorer and 
poorer he he('ollle'3; his Jmud has lost its 
cunning. lIo pl'acti
(''i medicine, but good 
fortuno has left him. Bomcthing must 
be done; and dcsperate Cagliostro strives 
once moro to e\ oko the phantom of 
Egyptian freemasonry, under tho shadow 
of the Vatican-a fatal attempt. On the 
evening of the :!ïth December, Li8!), he is 
nrrcstLJ, nnd condndt:d to the Castlo of 

t. Angelo, where, after being toM that 
his "ift" also under lock and key, has 
begun to confcs
, he supplie!'t the Inr{uisi- 
tion with a curious account of his life and 
misdeeds. Hu is condcmned to death, but 
the scntence i
 commuted to perpetual 
imprisonment in the Castle of l'3anta. 
}Jcone, in the Duchy of Urbino, where he 
lingers till t1l" ,",ummel' of 17
)5, when ho 
is found dead in his ceIl. The unfor- 
tunate Grand Cophtess drags out a. much 
longer Rpan, ill1lliurpd in a con.ent. After 
once fillIng Europe with t llcir name, they 
were both forgotten long hefore they died; 
lm,t in the turmoil of great c.ents, van- 
ished in the mi
hty storm which heralded 
the Period of Transition. 
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ROYAL NAYAL ARTILLERY 
YOLU
TEErrS. 
SUORTLY aftt'r t110 commencemcnt of the 
prescnt year the lounge1'3 who affect the 
Thames Emhankment as their place of pro- 
menade, hC('3Jl1e aware of a ne\,,' object of at- 
traction mool"ul in the riyer opposite Somer- 
set JIou!'c. .Mu('h specnlation was indulged 
in as tothc purpose of theyc!'sel. Manypipcs 
of tobacco and much very choice English 
were expendcd in v'tin endeavours to make 
out the stumpy, Bnub-nosed-looking craft, 
as it loomed large and my
terious through 
the lJÛ1Hlon fog. Some declared it to be 
n. .. hulk in huining;" those of a more 
f'anguine turn of minù pronounccd it n. 
"swimming h.lth;" othcr
, agnin, thongLt 
it ('ould be nothing hut a po\\der magazine; 
while gazers of debpondent habit could Beo 
in it no more than a.ucw 
tronghold of that 


peBtilent hody-tho Thåme!i police, whose 
interferenc\. with U businesq" had already 
becomo almost unbearable. Thepropinquity 
of the police-stß.tionat \Vaterloo Bridge lent 
ndditionalcoloudo tho last theory; .r.nd pre- 
datory .. loafcrs," aftcr carcfn.U y knocking 
the ash out of their pipes, cOllsigned tho 
new-comer Ih)th loudly and deeply to the 
eUBtod y of 1>.1\ Y Jones, and slouched off in 
quest of a. "dt\1.in." 
As tho mi
t
 proper to winter, and to 
that proJong'ltion of winter which is 
Lclievcd to be Hpring, rolled gradually 
1m ny, it became eviùent that no addi- 
tionally ofTen!'ivo measures ogainøt the 
riverside roughs were contemplated. The 
m) st
rious vessel was found to bc lier 
Majest,) 's gunboat H.'l.inbow, a. relic of the 
Russian '" ar, during which, it may be re- 
collected, about a hundred of thcse vessels 
were built in a. hurry all over tho country. 
Rome of the...o saw servico in the Da.ltlC 
and in the :s..a of Azof. Among theso 
wa.s the Hainhow, granted by the Admi- 
raltyas a. hairaing-ship for the Hoyal I\ayal 
Artillery V oluliteers-a. recent addition to 
our anxiliary forces, which, mainly from 
the ab
en('e of Bhow and parade which 
charact(:riscs its work, 113S hardly yt.t 
spcnred that Rttention from the pnblic, to 
\\ !rich the importance of it
 mission legiti- 
mately entitles it. 
1'he idea of raising a naval auxiliary 
forco to strel1gtben the defence of tho 
country in case of inya."ion, is not now 
brought f01'\\fud as a. novelty. Not long 
after the great succe
s of tho Volunteer 
movement a
hnre, many voices were raised 
in fa.onr of extending it to tlmt domain 
which we choose to belieye the pecnlinr 
heritage of England. It was urged, and 
with great rea
on, that, in the case of a. 
threatened d(':--('cnt upon onr snores, the 
difficulty of putting a large number of men 
under arms, and moving them rapidly to 
the spot req lJ in.a, would he as nothing com- 
pared wit h that of manning onr coast de- 
fences, and in laying down those submarino 
weapons" hich \\ ould probablyproye one of 
our most ('ffie'i\. nt means of defence. At 
that time, ho\\ever, the effect of modern 
artiJIery, and of torpedoes, npon iron-clad 
ship3 was impufectly understood, and it 
was gen('raJly thought that, supposing 
an invading army to haye escaped tho 
,igilance or oH'rpow('red the r('
i
tance of 
our fleet, the defence of the country would 
at onco faU upon our numerous corps of 
volunteer::, direded by such regular troops 
as might happen to be on the island. From 
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time to time the persistent detractors of 
amateurs of all kinds sneered at our 
national defences generally, while better 
instructed critics insisted that the loss of 
a sea-fight-an encounter peculiarly open 
to accidents of all kinds-Ollght not to be 
sufficient to ruin a country like England; 
but that, on the eO}ltmry, the coast might 
be rcndered. if not downright impregnable, 
yet very difficult of attack if proper pre- 
cautions were taken. This view was very 
strongly advocated by :Mr. Vernon Har- 
court, through whose exertions the HastinD's 
1t
arine Artillery was enrolled about 0 a 
dozen years ago; but it was soon objected 
that this corps-generally reviewed with 
the volunteers, who were more strictly 
landsmen-partook of the" horse marine" 
character, and had nothing mariné about 
it but the name. The Admiralty of the 
period - represented by Lord Clarence 
Paget-declined to afford the movement 
any support whatever, and the scheme 
shared the fate of many other propo- 
sitions for improving our coast defences. 
" As you were" remained then the order 
of the day, until the experience of the 
Franco - German War was accepted, as 
demonstrating the utter uselessness of 
half-trained troops against a regular army 
of invaders. It was noted with dismay 
that hastily-raised battalions and whole 
clouds of " Francs- tireurs" and other 
guerillas were brushed off like flies from 
the compact phalanx of a highly organised 
army, and that the operation loosely talked 
about as " rising like one man and declaring 
war to the knife" would avail little against 
the faultless battalia of a large army of 
occupation composed of trained soldiers. 
'Vhile the public were slowly, and-like 
good patriots-sorely laying these un- 
pleasant truths to hea,rt, and suffering 
much uneasiness therefrom, a blister was 
suddenly applied by the author of the 
"Battle of Dorking," wherein it was set 
forth that the existence of England might 
depend upon a solitary sea-fight, and that, 
when once an invading army was fairly 
landed, the country would be absolutely 
at its mercy. Opinion once more veered 
round in favour of coast defences, made 
more possible by recent improvements. 
1\11'. Göschen, then First Lord of the 
Admiralty, in an extra-official speech at 
Liverpool, struck the key-note, by giving 
a distinct intimation that a movement in 
the direction of volunteer coast defence 
would meet with a certain measure of sup- 
port from the Government. A reiteration 


of these views at the East-end of Lont10n 
had the effect of inspiring a few gentle- 
men with the desire to form a Naval Artil- 
lery Corps, trained to serve in gun-boats, 
on mortar raft.s, and practised in the art 
of laying and firing torpedoes, and in othcr 
boat work necessary to the defence of rivers 
and estuaries. They were fortunate in 
securing the sympathy and energetic co- 
operation of ]\,fl'. Thomas Brasscy, 
LP., 
who, in thoroughly characteristic fashion, 
set about the arduous task of bringing a 
minister of the crown to book, and goad- 
ing him into acting up to the sentiments 
he had expresstd, while under the inspira- 
tion of the genius loci of Liverpool and 
the London Docks. Poor :ßfr. Gö.schen, 
torn by the conflicting claims of the navy 
and the national cash-box, was h
Jving a 
hard time of it just then, and was a 
difficult man to get at. He was always 
eTJgaged, more or less, and to fix his. 
attention was no light undertaking. 1tIr. 
Brassey, patriotically and strategically, lay 
in wait for him, under the trees of Rotten- 
row, and when the incautious First Lord 
approached the spot, swooped down, and 
compelled that much-enduring man to 
listen to the claims of the Royal Naval 
Artillery V olunteera. Oddly enough, this 
marine subject was talked over and settled 
on horseback, the Serpentine supplying 
the necessary aquatic scenery. On its 
being represented to 1tIr. Göachen that all 
the material required was ready, and was 
only lying idle in the Government depôts, 
he gave his consent to assist the move- 
ment to the extent of supplying ships, 
guns, rifles, pistols, cutlasses, &c., leaving 
the volunteers themselves to pay the cost 
of organisation. ÅS a beginning, this was 
well enough, but the narrow limit of 
governmental assistance had the effect of 
preventing the formation of those artisan 
batteries, from which, in case of need, 
most vigorous help might be drawn. 
Looking at the vast army of skilled 
craftsmen of the highest class, employed 
in the engineering works and iron ship- 
building yards which fringe great rivers 
like the Thames, the lIfersey, the Clyde, 
and the Humber, we cannot resist the 
conviction, that out of these iron-muscled 
ironworkers might be found such a corps 
for coast defence as the world has not 
yet seen. In such engineering shops as 
l\faudslay's and Penn's are to be found in 
abundance the very men, whom an expert 
naval artillerist would select from all 
mankind, for service in gunboats and 
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coast batteri B. The manag('ment of great 
gnn
, and th!' pre cautio is nece. _ary in 
w}mt pr('.
:....3 to be a moro important 
work -that of den liug '" ith torpedoes, 
would Le mero clIilù's pla.y to a 
lilled 
mechanic, by whom also boat work, rifle, 
cutlass, and pistol drill would be regarded 
as agreeahle variations from tho monotony 
of existence. It may, pcrhaps, bo ohjected 
that the artisan cln.ss have not, as a rule, 
shown much e
thusiasm for yoluntcering ; 
but to this it may be replied, that the 
encouragement shown them has been of 
the most slender kind. \\r e must not 
forget that, when wo ask an artisan to 
give his time to the ber\ice of his country, 
we invite him to sacrifico his well-earned 
hours of recreation, and that this is the 
ntmost tho most enthusiastic patriot can 
hope for from him. He cannot be expccted 
to giyo money 88 well a
 time; but this is 
precisely what he must do under existing 
institutions. Resigning himself reluct- 
antly to tho view of the Grando Duchesse 
(whom we would not for one moment 
"lccuse him of having seen), "If wo can't 
have what we love, we must love what we 
havo got," 
rr. Brassey, like a. sensible 
man, took all he could get, and made the 
most or it. Ho secured the Presidr-nt, an 
old frigate-the mother ship of the Royal 
N ayal Artillery Y oluntcers, now moored 
in the \Vest India Docks - and set the 
movement going, not only in London, but 
in Liverpool and Bristol. The next step 
was to obtain an Act of Parliament; 
tho Royal Naval Artillery V oluntcer Act 
of 18i3 was duly passed, and the serious 
work of enrolment began. At the outset 
m:my difficulties were encountered. )[cn 
did not come forward with the alacrity 
anticipated, and, curious to remark, came 
at length from a different class from that 
which had been f'xpected to supply the 
bone and sinew of the corps. It was 
hoped that yachtsmen would f'upply many 
voluntef'rs, but whether it be that yacht- 
ing is the amusement of a. lazy man; or 
that before aT'erage mankind can afford 
to kcep a yacht they haT'e become middle- 
aged, U fat and scant of breath," no sup- 
port 'Was . given by the fleet of amateur 
sailors. lIopes were also entC'rt.aim'd t1mt 
out of the romn
 men who cro" d the 
river between Putney and Kew on a 
summer evening not a few recruit'! would 
be met with, hut it was soon found that 
on the rolls of the yarious rowing clubs a 
'Vast number of n'\mes remained of men 
who }18d long ceased to c'\ro for ro" ing 
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or h. rd "ork of fillY l..in(J, hLyond tllC 
ple n ure of lookin
 on at it; amI thd, 
moreover, tho actual rowing men "ere 
for the most part rowing men" pure anti 
simple," who 10T'((1 their c..utrjg
er 8S 
their life, took a keen intf'rcbt In the 
sublime mysteries of "catch," "swing," 
and "rcco\ery," and were prepared to 
kef'p themselves in condition from 
[arch 
to :Ko'Vember for rowing's EZake, but were 
very Gallios so far as great-gun drill '" aR 
concerned. Mr. BraC'
ey, to hegin like an 
Englishman, gave a big dinner to some 
four hundred gentlemen, who"e R(pIatic 
proclivities justified the hope thnt they 
wonld themselves become recruitq, or 
would help to recruit others. 
[r. Gitschen 
was again U laid on" by Mr. Brnsscy for an 
inspiriting oration, but it was all in vain. 
r.I.'he ro" ing men who were in training- 
ato anti drank carefully, and those out of 
haining freely, and, after the manner of 
their kind, said T'ery little. 'Vhether they 
thought the more is not known, but ono 
thing is certain-not more than four out 
of the four hnndred enrolled themselves 
in the Royal Naval Artillery Y olunteers. 
Thi
 double disappointment-the InRs 
of the yachtsmen in the first and of the 
oarsmen in the second place-has been 
admirably compensated by tho "pirited 
manner in which the City clerk has come 
to the rescue. Perhaps, after all, it is 
natural enough that young men engngcd 
throughout the day in routine sedenhry 
work should hail with pleasure an oppor- 
tunity of plunging into the my!'teries of 
great-gun drill, which possesses the mani- 
fest adyantage of exercising at once the 
intelligence, tho muscle
, and the lungs. 
Eye, ear, memory, hand and foot are all 
concentrated on the work of managing a 
sixty-four pounder, and it is therefore easy 
to understand the fascination" hich this 
pursuit exercises oyer lithe and clear- 
headed young men; for it is undeniable 
that a certain measure of mental and 
bodily agility are imperatively neceF
ary 
in a gun's crew. Like cricket and foot- 
ball, tho management of heavy ordnance 
demands deftness and precision, and in 
the early stages of drill cnlh
 into exercise 
n certain amount of mental promptne

, 
combined with moderate physical strength. 
A course of nayal artillery training has 
also the adyautage of trying th(' mn
ell's 
an round, by its combination of he'\Yy- 
gnn drill, rifle, cutln.ss, and pistol drill, and 
abundant practice in rcn\ ing in man-o'- 
wnrsman style amI in the management 
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of boats. It may be in place to mention 
here that it forms no part of the scheme 
to make complete sailors of the men, but 
that the design i
 to make them handy 
fellows for a fight in river or estuary, and 
able to man a gun, or handle a rope, at 
a pinch, aboard a war-ship in the Channel. 
Their functions are strictly to defend the 
coast, a duty which could be only very 
inefficiently performed by pure landsmen. 
lIIost of our great ports can only be ap- 
proached by navigating extensive estuaries, 
and it is at this stage of invasion that an 
amphibious corps would prove invaluable. 
A foreign fleet endeavouring to force its 
way up the Thames or lIIedway might be 
encountered by such an array of floating 
batteries, armed rafts, and especially of 
torpedoes, as to set attack at defiance. To 
layout torpedoes on an efficient scale, a 
flotilla of boats would be required, and in 
furnishing crews for these boats the well- 
trained oarsmen of the Royal Naval Ar- 
tillery V olunteers would render valuable 
service in releasing from similar duties 
an equal number of highly-trained seamen 
-never too numerous in time of war. A 
slight glance at the map will show that 
the tactics recommended for the defence 
of London would apply equally to all our 
greatest ports-Hull, N ewcastle, Liverpool, 
Leith and Granton, Glasgow, Bristol, South- 
ampton, Belfast, Dublin, and Cork. These 
great ports would surely afford a sufficient 
sphere of operation for many thousands of 
trained men, who, without being regular 
seamen, would fill their place well enough 
in the important work of defending our 
harbours. 
When it is considered that the Act for 
forming the corps was passed as late as 
1873, the progress made up to the present 
time must be held to afford excellent pro- 
mise for the future. It must not be for- 
gotten that, as no governmental encourage- 
ment is given in the way of capitation 
fees, every recruit is required to pay an 
annual subscription of one guinea-half 
of which goes to the brigade fund and 
half to the fund of the battery to which 
the member belongs- and to provide 
himself with an uniform at the cost of 
three guineas more. Nevertheless, in 
spite of this initial expense, the movement 
has been heartily seconded in London and 
Liverpool, and to a less degree, for some 
unexplained reason, at Bristol. Liverpool 
already possesses four batteries, containing 
two hundred aud twent.y-seven members, 
while the London brigade of eight bat- 


tcries numbers three hundred and sixty 
officers, petty officers, and men. In the 
London brigade drill is carried on every 
evening, between the hours of six and 
eight o'clock, on board H.M.S. President, 
in the West India Docks, reached by train 
from Fenchurch-street; and on R.M.G.B. 
Rainbow, moored in the Thames off 
Somerset House. The lieutenant-com- 
mander of the London brigade is 1111'. 
Thomas Brassey, :M:.P. Lord Bury and 
Mr. Lambton Young, well known in con- 
nection with the Royal Humane Society, 
fig-ure as honorary lieutenants; and Mr. 
W. A. Swears, of Fairholme, Surbiton, as 
honorary secretary. The important post 
of lieutenant-instructor is admirably filled 
by Commander St. Vincent Nepean, R.N., 
an officer possessing the highest creden- 
tials, who has thrown himself heart and 
soul into his work, passing his entire time 
between the temporary office of the Bri- 
gade, No.4, Great George-street, West- 
minster, the President, and the Rainbow. 
This gentleman has under his command 
instructors who have attained perfection 
on H.lII. training-ships, and the work is 
now being carried on in a thoroughly 
efficient manner. Captain Nepean, with 
true earnestness of purpose, discourages 
"paper men," and insists on all recruits 
going through a steady drill. By this 
course he has enlisted the entire sympathy 
of the men, who, not satisfied with working 
hard to pass muster as "efficient," are 
ambitious to carryon drill till they attain 
the higher rank of "trained men." Their 
attention is very properly rewarded by 
distinctive badges. " Efficients" wear a 
chevron of silver on the right arm above 
the wrist, and" trained men" two chevrons, 
while those diligent students who have been 
five times returned efficient may wear one 
star above the badge. 
Let us cast a glance at the Royal N a-val 
Artillery Volunteers at work, and to that 
end stroll down the Thames Embankment 
on a summer evening, finding a large body 
of lookers-on congregated along shore. 
Taken off in one of the Rainbow's boats, 
manned by a volunteer crew, we find Her 
:Majesty's gunboat the scene of much 
genuine honest hard work. While some 
of the men are taking a lesson in man-o'- 
warsmen's rowing, the guns' crews-the 
Rainbow mounts two sixty-four pounders 
-are mustered aud proceed to drill, under 
vigilant eyes. The men, like the ship, pre- 
sent that smart and "taut" appearance 
dear to the eye of poor Jack. Ready for 
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work, they aro not at this moment attired 
iu the regulation bluo jacket, but wear tho 
equally nent blue slacks ßnd serge frocks, 
in which a healthy youngster looks so 
\\ell. ÅB the moment for drill a.pproaches, 
the blue frocks are discarded, nnd tho 
cre" s, fourteon to a 
un, appear in their 
white frocks with cuffs, and broad faUing 
collar of blue jean neatly trimmed with a 
'Wavy borùer of white tn.pe. The gnns arc 
now manned, every man falling into his 
proper position; and the ponderous gun, 
quickly answering to word of comma.nd, 
is run out., deftly levelled, anù fired. It 
may be added, for the comfort of dwellers 
in the neighbourhood, that the firing is 
merely a flash and a slight bang, no actual 
charge or projectile being used. Por the 
purpose of drill, however, "make believe" 
tiring does well enough. Tho young fellows 
tako to their work heartily, seizing the 
ropf's and wielding tho hand.;pikes with 
right goodwill. '1'here is a cool breeze 
fanuing the face of Father Thames this 
evening; but, for all that, the exercise soon 
brings a bright glow on their healthy 
checks. Great-gnn drill over, the supple- 
mentary blue frocks are donned, and the 
rifle, cutlass, and pistol drill gone throngh 
-making up a couple of hours of smart 
he
lthy exercise. 
Itccognising, as we do to the fullest and 
heartiest extent, the ynlue of our national 
games as a means of physical education, 
we cannot refrain from pointing out that 
the course of instruction prescribed by 
the regulations of the Hoyal :Nayal Artillery 
Volunteers combines a variety of whole- 
some and pleasant use of thews and sinews, 
,,-ith practical training of the most valuable 
kind, both to the volunteer and to the 
country. It is true that for many genera- 
tiOIlS the smoke of an enemy's camp-fire 
has not affrighted tho women of England, 
and that the sound of foreign cannon has 
not been heard near our ports since tho 
Dutch entered the :Med way; but we must 
not wilfully shut onr eyes to the truth, 
that the conditions of nationn.l existence 
ha\ e changed materially within our own 
time, and that, while our commercial 
supremacy no longer remains unchallenged, 
our national dignity may one day requiro 
us to hold our own, as our forefathers 
held theirs, like true men. We may al
o 
noto that, w hilo the tendency of modern 
military science has hitherto been to 
eliminate the clement of chance, and to 
reduce the ,alue of individual inspiration 
and person1.1 Lravery, recent experiments 


have shown that the battles of the future 
may not al ways be won by the "big 
battalions." On a fair-stricken field, 
weight of metal will probably prevail, but 
in war ag.\inst port:i und harbours, in- 
feriority of numbers may bo largely com- 
pensated by mechanical appliances, and 
Akilled hands to make tho bebt of thcm. 
Thus the organisation of the Hoyal Na\al 
Artillery Volunteers must command tho 
sympathies of :Englishmen a8 a move in 
the true direction, and we can only explain 
the apathy of many of our scaport!i, hy 
the supposition that they know notàing of 
what has been done. It ha.s been sho\\ n 
that guns' crews, trained in the midst of 
London, can do their work well afloat on 
the river Thames, and even in a seaway; 
and we arc therefore encouraged to hopo 
that the example of London, Liverpool, 
and Bristol "ill be followed by applicd.- 
tions from other maritime towns, to the 
Secretary of the Admiralty, for permis"iion 
to form new corps of Boyal Naval Artillery 
V oluntcers. 


DREA.M-ROSES. 
A Jt
 IU!: rOle-garden! .:say, some ground enchanted j 
K 0 earthly garden ever glowed or gloomed 
With euch eoft interfuse of shine and shad.', 
As mingled in the chequered shafts that slanted 
Through every winùing walk, and leafy glade, 
And shadow-dappled, silent. still arcade 
.Where thoie bright roses bloomed. 
:Xo meaner Bower might therein be seen, 
Only tall trees and roses. 'l'he thick green 
Of lavish leafage parted, to let peep 
Red roses! }'rom the dus]., cool shadows deep, 
Of archèd alleys star-wise shone 
White rOies, snowy-soft aa Psyche's zone. 
And there were winding wildernesses walled 
With close-plea.ched thick espaliers of rOje-bushes. 
Whence Buting trills and silver-rippling mahei 
Of mellow bird-Bong mueica.lly called, 
In low response!. And those boeky mazes 
Were dight with colours varionø 88 the graces 
Of. fair woman. Oh! 0. world of rOBes 
Crnlihed, clustered. clambered there. 10t odulcct cloaea 
Of Lydian laye voluptuously dying, 
Are so soul-satisfying 
Ae were the glories of tbat garden lonely, 
That rare rose-realm by rose scents incensed only. 
These stayed all yearnings that the entra.ncèd !!Ow 
Might feel, and there the wholo 
Of the Iwift-varying gamut of desires 
Was touched, o.nd thrilled, 88 are the ethereal lyres 
Of finest spirits by quick.fingered fancial! j 
}'or all the coverts close and fair expanses 
Of that irradiant rose.realm seemed attuned 
1'0 dainty thoughtll, and delicate delight.. 
Oh not tbe sweetest of all summer nights, 
Hy the most cho.ste of pearly creacenta mooned, 
')Iight show so fresh, so fair, 
So bright, 80 bland, SO perfect past compare, 
As that rare haunt of roses. 'J.'hc.re they dwell, 
By loft winds warded well, 
llome-ahrinl'd, whoBe presence here wera but a hint 
Of hidden glories. As the light footprint 
Of 0. strayed s('raph. dimpling earthly ands, 
Might yield rapt fancy fBJDt foreøhadowinga 
Uf else unpictored things, 
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Uncharted seas, and undiscovered lands; 
So each ro!'!e-odour seems to bring a. breath 
Of life to this the pasture-world of death: 
Of life that lives in loveliness complete, 
And hence immortal. Ah! our roses fleet 
Ere in their odorous hearts we wholly read 
Their mystic meanings, seeing these accord 
With spheres where loveliness hath life indeed, 
And love is lord. 
But there, in that rose-realm, the roses breathed 
Unbroken life in deathless odours, wreathed 
Day with unfading garlands, and bedight 
With shadow-softened gra.ce the argent brow of 
night! 


A STORY OF CRANBORNE CHASE. 


ÅLMOST in the centre of Cranborne Chase, 
once part of the New Forest, and which, as 
late as 1828, contained some twelve thou- 
sand df'er, looked after by six rangers under 
the orders of Lord 'Vaters, there stands, 
Eleven miles from Cranborne, a small public- 
house caUed the Bald-headed Stag, with 
half a dozen keepers' and shepherds' houses 
to keep it company. 
The Chase, which once embraced half 
Dorset, Hampshire, and Wiltshire, is full 
of hills, which, towards Dorsetshire, turn to 
bare downs, with here and there a clump 
of beech trees on a knoll, a Imnken line that 
indicates an ancient British pathway, or an 
old Roman road leading towards the coast. 
Up one of th
se low grassy tracts, which 
are called in Wiltshire "ox drives," and 
round a shoulder of the rolling downs 
where three low lines of grassy ram- 
part showed that a Roman camp had 
once stood, came a sturdy young' keeper, 
his trusty gun on his shoulder and 
his dog at his heels. He was a fine 
well-knit young fellow of, say, three-and- 
twenty; his face shrewd and defiant; his 
step firm and light. His old brown-velvet 
shooting jacket was rubbed white on the 
right shoulder, and he wore in his grey 
felt hat, which was girt with trout flies, 
a little bright green tuft from a kingfisher's 
wing. His flesh had that peculiar hard- 
ness about it that implies perfect health, 
and he looked round with that sort of 
command that supervisors acquire, as he 
scanned the woodlands and copses scattered 
here and there below him. 
The slightest thing seemed to catch his 
eye: a tuft of lark's feathers, where a 
hawk had been feeding; a few scattered 
badger's hairs; a fresh mol
-hi1l; and the 
print of deer's feet, or a scrap of rabbit's 
fur he observed and noted as he passed. 
Once he stopped, and sat down on a little 
grassy mound, which a wheatear vacated 
for him, to scrape out his black brier-root 
and quietly reload, while his dog searched 



 


thc next tnssock of dry grass for a rabbit, 
and just then an old gentleman rode round 
the corner of the camp and pnlled up his 
horse when he saw him. 
" Young Garge," as the keeper "Was 
always called, touched his wide awake with 
the forefinger of his right hand. 
"Don't you stand up in this connty when 
yon meet a gentleman? " said the ranger, 
petulantly, at the same time striking one 
of his gaitered legs with hjs " crop." 
"Only when we knQws 'em, mister," 

aid George, rising civilIy as he addressed 
the ranger. "I know everyone round 
here, but you be a stranger to me." 
U Do you idle much of your time away 
smoking like that, my friend?" inquired 
the stranger, sharply. 
" What right have you to inquire how I 
spend my time, mister," said George, a 
little "up" at this interference. "If you 
want to know, this is my meal time, and 
I choose to spend it smoking. Don't you 
never 
pend time worse? " 
"Y ou're an impertinent fellow," broke 
out the gentleman, in a fury, "and I beg 
to tell you I am Herbert Harcourt, Esq., 
of Beauchamp Lodge, the new ranger, and 
I have power to dismiss you or any other 
insolent keeper from his post at one word. 
I am not going to let things go to ruin as 
my predecessor did. The poachers kill the 
deer here, I am told, with impunity, and 
all owing to lazy fellows like you." 
" There haa been no buck ever shot in 
my walk,'" said George, bristling up, and 
throwing his gnn carelessly on his rjght 

houlder. "The one killed a fortnight 
ago was in Woodgatcs Walk, old Joe 
Levison's walk." 
"Oh, then you have not heard," said the 
new ranger, "that a buck was killed last 
night, not a mile from Dowberry Rings?" 
"No, sir, I have not." 
"There was then, and the forequarter 
was found in a hollow tree near the big 
oak in Rushmere Walk. His lord- 
ship is very angry, and declares he'll 
turn away the next keeper who loses a 
deer from his beat. There is connivance 
with this gang suspected somewhere, and 
we must get to the bottom of it. I am a 
stranger here, but they tell me that a 
rascal named Black Jack, of W oodgates, 
actually makes a living, killing and sell- 
ing his lordship's deer, and some, at Jeast, 
of the keepers are conniving at the robbery. 
Were you at the Big Oak last night? 
Rushmere Walk is in your beat, I think. 
It is set down so in the book they showed 
me this morning." 
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" RUShJ 1e1'U "l:'l In my ,valk," f;a
ù 
Gwrge, Ù jIdly, not flinching a huir's 
hreadth; "but ]a.t "LCk Lorù 'V uters 
sent anù ordf'rcù us all to ch.LUge about; 
80 old Dolton tc..uk RU!,hmcre aliù I took 
'V oodgatcs. There has never been a deer, 
sir, killed in any w.\lk rye had since I've 
been here." 
"Perhaps so, perhaps so; but, I cnn 
tcll all you keepers, things fire not goÌ1,g 
on as they have gone. I'm going to 
have better "atch. Those rascals learn 
YOUT beats from some of yon. Kow come, 
don't yon ever get taJking at the public- 
house about the line you're going to take 
at ni
ht, with threats and brags of wbat 
you'll do if you met a deer-stealer-now, 
come! " 
".Never, sir! " said George, quietly. "I 
don't tell even my own f.ltber tbe line I'm 
going to take. I make it a rule." 
"And have yon no sweetheart-come, 
now-that yon sometimes talk to about it, 
and who, perhaps, goes and tells some friend 
of theRe rogues?" 
George's cheek slightly redùened, as 
he pulled anout t1te dog-whistle at his 
button-hole, and made llO reply; for the 
fact was, he oftf'U told pretty Hetty Daw- 
son where he should be in the Chase at a 
certain hour, that he might meet her on 
her "fiY home from Sbaftesbury 
[arket. 
In hulf an honr's time such a pleasant 
little meeting might, indeed, not improb- 
a.bly take place at DuncastIe Rings. 
" Ah! I see; I've hit it at last. So you 
men go and tell your sweethearb, and they 
tell their other lovers, "ho tdl some of the 
gang, and so my lord's de( r get killed." 
The young keeper's check flushed quick 
and angrily. " Hetty," he said-" I mean 
the only young woman I ever mention my 
walks to-has no other lovers; and nothing, 
I am sure, ever escapes her lips." 
"Oh,of couraenot! womenaresorc1inble, 
and never IU\ve two strings to their bows! 
Take myad,"ice-tell no one; for, so sure 
as another deer i;; killed, and the poacher 
not canght, away go the whole lot of yon, 
anù I'll try some of my Y ork.-;hire men 
from the estate which I've been superin- 
tending. I will not have men who are in 
correspondence with deer-poachers." 
" There is no stain on my character, sir," 
said the young keeper, proudly. " I've 
nevu been found off my post the seven 
years I've been here." 
"I can only judge from "hat I find 
now," said the r,wgel"s dt'puty; "and it 
is as bad as ball can be. If you had been 
all Border men, there would have been 


none of thi
 shameful deer-st aling. X ow, 
miud "hat I have haid: those "ho can't 
obey me, go. Keep to your own walk to- 
night, and I'll f;end ard ten old Dolton to 
keep to his. I'll have none of this piece- 
meal business." 
And so saying, the angry Jack-in-office 
struck the handsome chestnut cob he rode 
with his crop, and dashed off straight 
across the Downs at a bbarp C.lntcr. lIe 
left the yonng lecTer a thoroughly un- 
happy man-his pride hurt, his su
picions 
roused, his opinion of mankiud 10\\ ered. 
If honest service brought no Letter return 
than this, and the reports of sucb men 
were to be all. that Lord "atcrs heard, 
wh'tt chance had he of ever rising from 
the ranks? How came the deer-poacllers 
to get intelligence of the keepers' walks r 
'Vhieh was the black sheep among his 
fellows? It could not be, snrely, honest 
old Bolton or fiery Ned Holmcs, who had 
been nearly killed in a poaching fJ ay, or 
silent Fred IInme, who spent all his time 
trJ.pping by himself? 
A sudden thought struck him. He would 
not cross into old Bolton's walk, "here 
Duncastle Rings were, but he would climb 
the hill above the camp, and, if he Eaw 
signs of Hetty on her" ay from market, 
signal to her to come across. 
A few minutes' run brought him to the 
top of the highest wave of the Do\\n. Here 
he waitcd and waited, raI1ging over the 
"Valley and scanning e"Very rabbit that 
fla
hed from furze to furze, and e"Very 
crow that alighted within five hundred 
yards. Suddenly, a little figure ran round 
the shoulder of the ring, of Druidical 
stones, and waved a handkerchief. George 
started, and held np his gnn; and down 
the figure came into the valley, and up 
the hill to the camp. He strode down to 
meet her, and she, rosy with the run, came 
laughing towards him. 
B ""'lIy, how late yon are, George," she 
said, in reply to half a dozen kisses, "a nice, 
gallant lo,"er, I'm sure, to let me wait up 
there ten minutes j and I'd prepared sneh 
a surprise for yon. I'd hidden behind the 
big stone, ready to jump np like a ghost 
v, hen yon ca.me into the Ring. Oh, 
George, eggs are 80 nice and dear at 
Shaftesbnry to-day, anI I got buch a 
lot of money for Auntie. But you don't 
look yourself to-day; you're not ill? It's 
that horrid night-watching in the cold." 
"Yes; I've been vexed, Hetty. The 
ranger's new dl'puty ha., been rating me 
about the deer-poachers. There waf; another 
buck killed last night, np by the Big O.,k." 
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"But that was not your walk, George, 
last night." 
"No, not mine. Old Bolton, you re- 
member I told you, would exchange last 
night. It's that Black Jack again. Hetty, 
I'd give a year's wages to have my fingers 
on that man's throat." 
"Db, George, don't look like that. I 
never like to see you look like that. You 
did once, do you remember, when yon were 
jealous with me for speaking to Black 
J a
k, and accepting his present at Salis- 
bury Fair." 
u It would make you look so, Hetty, to 
be suspected by a stuck-up fellow like 
that; and, you know, I would rather cut 
off both my hands here, at once, than mix 
myself up with rascals like Black Jack 
and hi:'! gang, and lose my character with 
Lord Waters. Now listen here, Hetty." 
He took her hands as he spoke, and sat her 
down beside him on the grass. 
"Is it anything very serious," said 
Hetty, laughing. " Am I going to be put 
on my oath like people at the 'Sizes? " 
"Don't laugh, Hetty; it is really very 
serious," said George, still holding her 
hands firmly in his, and looking straight 
into her clear, brown eyes. "Tell .me, 
have you mentioned to anyone that I and 
old Bolton were to change our walks last 
night? The deer-stBalera have heard of 
that. They can do what they 1ike with 
him. You know how he drinks." 
"Am I on my oath-solemn, binding 
oath," laughed Hetty, shaking her lover's 
hands up and down. 
" Yes, really." 
" And you won't be very, very angry if 
I tell you ? " 
" Of course not, Hetty; how could I be 
angry with you?" 
"'V ell, then, I did; but don't ask me 
who." There. was a smile of good-natured 
mischief in her eye, as she looked down 
and then up. 
" But I must know who. Tbat is all I 
have to work upon." 
"Oh, it wasn't a deer-stealer. Don't 
imagine it was Black Jack! " 
" No. I am sure it wasn't, HeUy. But 
now tell me, Hetty, for I'm mad to get a 
clue to these fellows." 
":Must I ?" said Hetty, coaxingly. 
" You must; if you love me, you 
must." 
" And you won't be vexed or angry? " 
"No. Why should I? Tell me at once." 
" You'll be angry." 
" Never mind. Tell me. I feel sure it 
will give me some clue. I know it is 011 


the strength of this the villains went to 
Rushmere. " 
u Can't you guess? " 
" No." 
" Then it was my uncle from the Bald- 
headed Stag." 
" Your unch
!" gasped George, and his 
hand shook so that his gun almost dropped. 
"Then that's where they meet. I sus- 
pected it." 
" Yes; but he would do no harm with 
it, you may be sure. He met me yes- 
terday morning, and he began talking 
about the camp, and Duncastle Rings, 
and Rushmere, till I told him yon were 
going to change walks that night with 
old Bolton. He smiled, shook hands 
with me, and drove on slowly, talking to 
himself in a peculiar sort of way, such 
as I had never noticed in him before." 
"Hetty," said George, "I'll tell you a 
secret," with a hurried kiss at parting. 
"Old Bolton and I do not change to-night. 
We have orders to retain Ollr usual posts; 
so that, if those rascals come after mis- 
chief, trusting to the old man's laziness, 
they will catch a Tartar. But, mind, not 
a. word, even to the very air. Good-bye, 
my darling. I wish I could go hwk all 
the way with you." 
" And is this the way you are going to 
leave me?" pouted Hett.y, with a pretty 
affectation of injured dignity. 
"It's a matter of life and death, Hetty; 
and if you love me you wouldn't keep me. 
I shall see or hear of these rascals at the 
Bald-headed Stag." 
" Oh, do not go after them. That Black 
Jack will kill yon. He fears nothing." 
u No more do I, Hetty. There, good- 
bye," and he clasped her in his arms. " I 
think I'm on their track now. Wish me 
success. " 
" I do, George, I do ! " and as the young 
keeper sprang down the hill, Hetty sat 
down on the grass and burst into tears. 
A quick run straight across the downs 
soon brought George to a hilly spot that 
commandt:d a view of W oodgates. As he 
stood watching the Bald-headed Stag, 
there came a party of men out of the 
door who began pointing across the road 
to a high field near a wood on the oppo- 
site side. One of the party was waving 
a red handkerchief, but no return signal 
could be seen. 
A few min
tes more, and young George 
stood at the door of the Bald-headed Stag. 
He stepped quickly into the parlour of the 
little village public-house and looked round. 
All his suspicions were confirmed. There, 
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among one or two keeper:i and h-llf a 
dO.lcn c1i..reputable loafers, sat old Dulton, 
his fello\\ keeper, \"('ry drunk, and shout- 
ing scraps of a hunting-song: 
Oh, it's all my fnney is d.fter :Kaney, 
And II. huuting we \yilI go, go, goa, 
And 11 hnnting we will go. 
Dy the fire, v. ith his back to the door, 
sat '1 )awson, the landlord, Hetty's uncle', 
in close confabulation with a short, red- 
bC'.mlcd man, well knov. n as a comrade of 
Black Jack, the deer-poacher. 
" ""hy, it's our young Garge," said old 
Dolton, staggering up to him and slapping 
him on the shoulùC'r; U come and have some 
yell; there's no yell like Bald-headed Stag's 
in these 'ero parts, and we've had ranger 
here this morning, swearing av. ay about 
thl1t buck that was killed yesterday; and I 
told him it was the one T
ord 'V olverton's 
hounùs worried when they came here, and 
that he'd never got over it. But he said, 
'All very well; but that don't account 
for the hind-quartC'r bein
 gone;' 50 I 
up and told him, that -very likely you had 
taken that to the kennel to give to the 
youllds. I tricked 'un at last, didn't I, 
Master Dawson? Stuck up fool! telling 
people their dooties, who know 'em better 
than he docs. I say, George, if you ever 
comes across llhck Jack in one of these 
businesses, you take my advice-square it 
as I do." 
The half-drunken companions of the old 
keeper cheered this sentence, and called 
George to share the pot with them. 
"'Ve don't change walks to-night, 
George," said old Dolton, filling a long 
pipe with a Rbaky hand, " so you needn't 
go baek till dusk. Ranger has ridden off 

alisbnry way, to see if he conld traee the 
Yellison; but, bless :yer! that's at Lunnon- 
town by this time." 
"I'll not drink "ith you, Bolton," said 
George, "nor with your companions either. 
They're not the sort of men I want to asso- 
chte with. I'm after the men you sig- 
nalled to just now. Dawson, I ask you, 
in Lord "raters's name, '\a
 not one of 
those men Dlack Jack? Your lease is 
nearly up; and I warn you that, unless 
yon tc 11 me tho truth, I "ill ind iet you as 
an aider and abettor of deer- poaehel'S. All 
I want to know i
, was that Black Jack 
you signal1ed to, D.ud the way he is gone ?" 
"Kow, don't eo go after him, George; 
now, don't ee," maundered the frightened 
landlord; U he's a dead shot, and ho'8 
sworn he'll kill the first man who lays 
hands on him. He s'lid it of yon, not half 
an hour ago, in this vel y room. I like you, 
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lad, and my niec TI<:tty likes you. Now, 
don't thro\v your life a\\D.Y lile that, for 
Jack iR a de'iperate fello\v '" hen hi'! blood's 
up. Take my advice: JcL well alone, or 
Jack'll shoot ce dead, as if you were only 
a wild cat." 
"Then it "as Dlack Jack; and ['11 have 
him," said George, g'l'inding his teeth; 
" you mind my gun, Dulton, for I won't be 
driven into murder." 
"I wouldn't, George; he'd think no more 
of shooting co than though you "ere a 
stoat," cried old Dolton. "Do a
 I do- 
squaro it. Here, men, hold him lJaek; 
it's murder to let him go. 'Vho'll mind 
our families if \\ e get shot?" 
The men closed round George, and tried 
to detain him with friendly grip, with 
coaxing and by force; but George struck 
them asunder, flew to the door, and was down 
the road and over the hedge in a moment, 
like a deer, in the direction he had seen the 
signal waved. 
" I always thonght they were a had 10t 
at 'V oodgates," he thought to himself as 
he stood and rested, holding on to a young 
sapling beech; "but I didn't think they 
had been bought over in a lump Jike that; 
but I'll have this rascal for all th
d, and 
then the whole gang will drop asunder. 
He's scared them aJI, and if I could nab 
him, who knows.if I might not some day 
get head-keeper and live with HeUy in 
that fine house at Cranborne? One can't 
get such a prize" ithout a tussle." 
Rushmere 'Valk was one of the most 
fa.vourite haunts of the Cranborne deer, 
being full of coverts and lurking-places, 
and full of leafy bolly, which is the deer's 
favourite food. The scattered woodlands 
and copses abounded in hazel and young 
beech, and the fern grew thieker on the 
slopes and round the hedgerows than in 
any other part uf the old forest. It '\as 
about five o'clock, and very hot, and 
George half thonght it might be as 
well to go and get a cup of te1. at 
a friend's close by, before starting on a 
four or five hours'search. The lad half 
turned back towards '''" oorlgatcs, when, 
looking down over the covert from some 
high ground which commanded a view, 
he happened to cast his eyes up to tho 
right towards Stock Copse hedgerow, when 
he saw two men walking s]o\\ ly up the 
side of it, and one, as far as he conld dis- 
tinguish at Buch R. distance, had a gun 
over his arms. 'Vith no lon
ing now for 
the cup of tea, George at 011ce stripped for 
work, threw off his shooting-jacket, hung it 
on a bough, the position of which he noted, 
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[Conducted by I 
best pace to outrun me at once, and so get 
off clear. I started behind, and did my 
best, but it was trying work over the 
heavy land. I thought at one time that 
I should never make the distance shorter 
between us, but by degrees I got nearer, 
so near that I could heal' his laboured 
breathing and puffing. This gave me 
some encouragement, and I continued to 
follow, though at several yards behind, 
hoping to snap him by-and-by. You may 
fancy that at this time I was not alto- 
gether in a state to keep up the chase, 
and if it had not been for a feeling that I 
would take him, if possible, I could not 
have persevered many minutes longer in 
following. A :few minutes more brought 
us both to a place on the Blandford-road, 
having run :four miles, and I was still 
jogging on, thinking how I should get up 
to him. All of a sudden he stopped short 
and turned round, at the same time 
presenting his gnn full at my body, 
swearing, as he did so, that if I came 
nearer he would fire into me. The gnn 
was cocked aU the time, and loaded with 
twelve slugs (as afterwards ascertained). 
Almost immediately, however-I don't 
know wh..'1t made him hesitate-he ran 
fbrward again, all down through an en- 
trenchment. I was gaining on him-I 
felt it. 11y blood was up; I would have 
him, and was already within ten yards of 
him, by dint of sheer struggling; a few 
minutes more, and I should come to close 
quarters. I looked up and saw him again 
facing me-the gun pointed at my head, 
and his eye looking along the barrel. 
"I saw his determined eye--I knew his 
piece was on :full cock, his finger on the 
trigger, and the muzzle towards me; and 
yet, somehow, I did not hesitate to ad. 
vance. I suppose my blood was up with 
that long run, and I always was thought 
staunch when I was once on the track of 
a thing, for I remember I sat a horse all 
day once before a fence he would not 
try, and had my dinner and tea on horse- 
back; but., by Joe, I made him do it at last. 
I did not, I can assure you, sir, think of 
the danger a bit, and I moved on him with 
my eyes fixed on him till I felt the cold 
ring of t,he barrel touch my forehead. I 
never could tell why he did not fire, but 
I suppose he thought he should be seen 
from Thorney Down public-house, which 
was only two hundred yards away up to the 
right. As he turned his face in that direc- 
tion for an instant I knocked up the gun 
with one hand, and rammed the fingers of 
my other in his red neck-handkercher. 
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and started off in pursuit. There was a great 
prize to win, whatever the risk might be. 
He followed the two figures as long as 
he could see them, till at last they both 
disappeared through a gap in a taU 
thick hedge. Right across the fallow 
skimmed George, and in a moment 
was in the gap, and brushing away the 
hazels, when, to his surprise, he almost 
butted a man, who was quiet1y standing 
there upright, smoking a pipE', and with 
both hands in his pockets. "Ah !" thought 
George to himself, "this fellow is staying 
here to screen the other, and that other 
is Black Jack, I feel sure, and have him I 
will if I can keep my body and soul to- 
gether; so here goes." And brushing past 
the man, who grumbled something sul- 
lenly, he passed through the gap by his 
side, taking no notice of him at all. 
When George emerged into the light, 
and got into the stubble field, there was no 
glimpse of the man with the gun, but 
he pushed across the field, and presently, 
at one corner of a copse, he caught Bight 
of some one creeping along under a hedgo 
about :four hundred yards ahead, and 
directly he saw George he rose up and 
pushed into a brisk walk. Now there 
happened to be sheep folded in that field, 
and there were several lines of hurdles 
running across the very path he had to 
go. "These at least will check my fine 
fellow," thought George; but, as he came 
up to each hurdle, over the man went like 
a buck. George could see him now; it 
was Black Jack, the man who had had 
seventeen of Lord Shaftesbury's keepers 
after him at one time and had outrun them 
all, as he had publicly boasted he could 
do. But let us tell this part of the story 
in young George's own identical words: 
" When I saw it was he," said George, " I 
almost gave it up as a bad job. He was so far 
in advance of me, with all them sheep hurdles 
in between, and now and then he looked 
round in a mocking kind of manner, as 
much as to say, you are a stout man if 
you think to take me; and he seemed so 
lissome like, and so active, that I verily 
thought I should have had to put it off 
for that day at least. But, somehow, I 
considered within myself that I would not 
allow him to beat me ; and I was a youngish 
man then, sir, and not easily daunt.ed by 
anything, so I took a resolution to follow 
him, come what would. In a few moments 
I had bundled through the hurdles, and 
scrambled through an adjoining hedge, 
and looked about me for my man. Him I 
beheld at a good distance off, making his 
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" Sot a word was SPOl.CIl; but J ad.. knew 
he had to fight for it, or his hour had 
come, and to it we went, sir, hot enough 
I can tell yon. 'Vith Lis hea\y-tippeù 
boots he kicked at my legs, every kick 
cutting me as if yon had slashed them 
with a reapinr;-hook. Jack WfiS a practibed 
wrestler, and this is the ""'y ho used to 
beat off the Shaftesbury keepers. The 
bones were bare before we had bcen ten 
minutes at it, and he leaped and struggled 
Jike a mad bull, and curscd himself, no 
doubt to himself, for not having fired VI hen 
he had had the chance. I thought, when 
I tried to pinion him, that he woulù have 
torn my t\\O arms off, and I had to beat 
him heavily in the face before I could quiet 
him and gct his gun from him and in my 
left hand, and hold him fast" ith the other, 
as I tried (I was far from home) to drag 
him to the Thorney Down public-house. 
""r e h.'td not proceeded far, even then, 
before he rebelled, so I was forced to 
put the gun down and tackle him again; 
and then we went at it again, up and 
down, throwing each other about; and 
sometimes I was undermost and he 
above; but, by good luck, at last I 'paci- 
ficd' him, and tuok him on as before. 
During this proces.s he held me by the 
cheek" ith his teeth; but, at last, I got 
him by the throat and choked him off, 
and held him till his face was as black as 
yo
r hat. 
" Not a quarter of & milo from this, and 
within sight of the public-house, he began 
again, and seemed fresher than ever. In 
all my life I never met with such a man. 
He never seemed to give in, and he kicked 
my shins so that 1 could scarcely stand. 
Re gaye me the hardest tumbles, but I 
gave him a squeeze or two I can tell you, 
and "" hen he tried to get at his knife, I 
felled him three times running, and as for 
pounding we were both pretty well pounded j 
and the moment I had gi,'cn the man into 
Lord "r atcr:)'s custody at Rushmere, I fell 
do"n in what they call a faint. Yes; it 
had been a great struggle, sir." 
George told my informant, a. Wiltshire 
gentleman, the "hole story in a modest 
and impressive manner. But we may be 
quite sure it was a desperate fight., a re;11 
uu!'paring grapple of auger and despair. 
At Lord "raters'8 the poor wounded keeper 
was placed in a cart full of soft straw and 
driven slowly home, to be nursed by Hetty 
and her mother. 
I need scarcely say that, after this 
tumble, George'a fortune rapidly rose. 
Hcttj 'a uncle bolted in the night, and 


after nlack Ja.ck's transportation for life, 
the dèer-poaching gang of Cranborne 
Chase quickly disappeared. Thero was:a 
rapid supply of new keeperg, the deputy 
rang-er's inkrference was promptly stopped, 
and George very soon ro;;e to the dignity of 
head-keeper. 
"9'hen 1 last saw him ho was landlord 
of the Bald-headed Stag, and nailing np 
an immense IM.ir of antlers over the par- 
lour fireplace; three sturdy boys were 
holding the steps and shouting for joy; 
while Hetty, with a bonny baby in her 
arms, was endeayonring to keep order, as 
Lord Waters had just been seen at the 
turning of the road, and was evidently 
going to stop to inquire about the three 
bloodhounds \\ hich were It:ft in George's 
care. There is a scar or two still on the 
bra\ e keeper's face; but they were honestly 
earned, and George is not ashamed of them. 
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BY FRANCES ELEANOR TROLLOPE. 
.A.UTHOB or ".A.UNT IUROARrr'1I TROUBLE, - "ILUI&L'II 
l'JI.OGRIIII," -'c. I:c. 
- 
CrUPTER XX. 
"SO you are to come to Switzerland 
with us next month, Ancram," said Miss 
Kilfinane. She was seated at the piano 
in Lady Seely's dra"ing-room, and Alger- 
non was leaning on the instrument, and 
idly turning over a portfolio of music. 
" Yes; I hope your serene highness has 
no objection to that arrangement? " 
" It would be of no Use my objecting, I 
suppose! " 
"Of none whatever. nut it would be 
unplea.c;ant.. " 
"Oh, you would still go then, whether 
I liked it or not? " 
"I'm afraid the temptation to travel 
about Enrope in your company would be 
too strong for me ! " 
"How silly you arc, Ancram!" said 

Iiss Kilfinane, looking up half shyly, half 
tenderlJ. nnt she met no answering look 
from Algernon. lie had just come upon 
a song tha.t he wanted to try, and W.lS 
drawing it out from under a heap of others 
in the portfolio. 
" IJook here, Casta.lin," he said, " I wish 
you would play through this accompani- 
ment for me. I can't manage it." 
It" ill be seen that 
\Jgerl1on had become 
familiar enough with .Miss Kilfinnne to call 
her by her Christian name. .And, more- 
over, he addressed her in a little tone of 
authority, as being quite sure she would 
do what he asked her. 
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" This? " she said, taking the song from 
his hand. " 'Vhy do you want to sing this 
dun thing? I think GIÜck is so dreary! 
And, besides, it isn't your style at all." 
"Isn't it? 'Vhat is my sty Ie, I 
wonder? " 
"Oh light, lively things are your style." 
At the bottom of his mind, perhaps, 
Algernon thought so too. But it is often 
very unpleasant to hear our own secret 
convictions uttered by other people; and 
he did not like to be told that he could 
not sing anything more solid than a French 
chansonette. 
"Lady Harriet particularly wishes me 
to try this thin
 of Glück's at her house 
next Saturday," he said. 
Miss Kilfinane threw down the song 
pettishly. "Oh, Lady Harriet? " she ex- 
claimed. "I might have known it was 
her suggestion! She is so full of non- 
sense about her classical composers. I 
think she makes a fool of you, Ancram. 
I know it will be a failure if yon attempt 
that Bong." 
" Thank yon very much, 1.fiss Kilfinane ! 
And now, having spoken your mind on 
the subject, will you kindly play the ac- 
companiment? " 
Algernon picked np the piece of music, 
smoothed it with his hand, placed it on 
the desk of the piano, and made a little 
mocking bow to Castalia. His serenity 
and good humour seemed to irritate her, 
"I'm sick of Lady Harriet!" she said, 
querulously, and with a shrug of the 
shoulders. The action and the wOl'ds 
were so plainly indicative of ill temper, 
that Lady Seely, who waddled into the 
drawing-room at that moment, asked 
loudly, "What are you two quarrelling 
about, eh ? " 
" Oh, what a shocking idea, my lady! 
We're not quarrelling at all," answered 
Algernon, raising his eyebrows, and 
smiling with closed lips. He rarely 
showed his teeth when he smiled, which 
circumstance gave his mouth an expres- 
sion of finesse and delicate irony, that 
was peculiar, and-coupled with the can- 
didly arched brows-attractive. 
" Well, it takes two to make a quarrel, 
certainly," returned my lady. "But CM- 
talia was scolding you, at all events. 
Weren't you now, Castalia ? " 
Castalia deigned not to reply, but tossed 
her head, and began to run lier fingers 
over the keys of the piano, 
"The fact is, Lady Seely," said Alger- 
non, "that Castalia is so convinced that I 
shall make a mess of this aria-which 


Lady Harriet Dormer has asked me to sing 
for her next Saturday-that she declines 
to play the accompaniment of it for me." 
" Well, you ought to be immensely flat- 
tered, young jackanapes! She wouldn't 
care a straw about some people's failures, 
would you, Castalia ? Would you mind, 
now, if Jack Price were to sing a song and 
make an awful mess of it, eh ? " 
"As to that, it seems to me that Jack 
Price makes an awful mess of most things 
he does," replied Castalia. 
"Ah, exactly! So one mess more or 
less don't matter. But in the case of onr 
Admirable Crichton here, it is different." 
" I think be is getting awfully spoiled," 
said Castalia, a little less crossly. And 
there was absolutely a blush upon her 
sallow cheek. 
"And that's the reason you snub him, 
is it ? Yon see, Ancram, it's all :for yonI' 
good, if Castalia is a little hard on you! " 
:Miss Kilfinane rose and left the room, 
saying that she must dress for her drive. 
"I think Castalia is harder on Lady 
Harriet than on me," said Algernon, when 
Castalia was gone. 
" Ah! H'm! Castalia has lots of good 
points, but-I daresay you have noticed 
it-she is given to being a little bit jealous 
when she cares about people. Now you 
show a decided liking :for Lady Harriet's 
society, and you crack up her grace, and 
her elegance, and her taste, and all that. 
And sometimes I think poor Cassy don't 
quite like it, don't you know? " 
" 'Vhat on earth can it matter to her? " 
cried Algernon. He knew that Castalia 
was no :favourite with my lady, and he 
flattered himself that he was becoming 
a :favourite with her. So he spoke with a 
little half-contemptuous smile, and a shrug 
of impatience, when he asked, "'Vhat on 
earth can it matter to her? " 
But my lady did not smile. She threw 
her head back, and looked at Algernon 
:from under her half-closed eyelids. 
"It's my opinion, young man, that it 
matters a good deal to Castalia," she said; 
"more than it would have mattered to me 
w hen I was a young lady, I can tell you. 
But there's no accounting for tastes." 
Then Lady Seely also left the room, 
having first bidden Algernon to come and 
dine with her the next day. 
Algernon was dumfoundered. 
Not that he had not perceived the scorn- 
ful Castalia's partiality for his charming 
self; not that her submission to his wishes, 
or even his whims, and her jealous anxiety 
to keep him by her side whenever there 



 


fI 



cl1 


ChArI. DfckeD&.] 


[June !15, 1876.] 31J
 


Å CHAR:\n
G FBLLO'V. 


appeared to be danger of his leaving it for 
the comp,lIlY of ß younger or more at- 
tractive woman, Lad escaped his oh3('rva- 
tion. nut Algernon ""aq not fatuous 
enough to consider h 1 mseU a lady-killcr. 
His native 
00l1 tasto would alone havo 
prevented him from having' any such pre- 
tension. It was ridiculous; and it in- 
vohcd, almost of necessity, some affecta- 
tion. And Algernon never was affected. 
He accepted Cashlia's marked preference 
as the most natural thing in the world. 
lIe had been us('(l to bo pettRd and pre- 
ferred all his life. Hut it truly had not 
entered into his head that the preference 
meant anything more than that Castalia 
found him amusing, nnd ('lpver, and good- 
looking', and that she liked to keep 80 
attractive a personago to herself as much 
as possible. For A(
( rnon had noted the 
Honourable Castalia's little grudging 
jealousies, and he knew JlS well as any- 
boùy that sbe did not like to hear him 
praise IJady Hftrriet, for whom, indeed, 
she had long entertained a smouldering' 
sort of diHlike. But that she should have 
anything' like a tender sentiment for him- 
self, and, still more, that Lady Seely 
should !'ee and approve it-for my lady's 
worJs and manm'r impli('d no less-was a 
yery astonishing idea. indeed. 
So astonishing was it, that after a while 
he came to the conclusion that the idea 
",as erroneous. He turned L:\dy Seely's 
words in his mind, this way and that, 
and tried to look at them from nIl pointll 
of ,iew, and-as words will do when 
too curiously scrutinised-they grarlually 
seemed to takc another and a different 
meaning', from the fir
t obvious one which 
had Rtruck him. 
"'rhe old woman was only gi.ing me a. 
hint not to annoy :Miss Kilfinane; not to 
cxcite her peevish temper, or exasperate 
her envy." 
But this solution would not quite do, 
either. "IJady Seely is not too fond of 
Castalia," be said to him<;elf. "nesidl'
, I 
never knew her particularly nT1"\:ions to 
spore anyone's fecling'
. 'Vhat the deuce 
did she mean, I wonder? " 
AI
('rnon continu('rl to wonder at in- 
ten.als all the rest of tho afternoon. IIis 
min!l wag still busy with the same subject 
when 110 cnme upon Jack Price, se'lted in 
the r(ìadin
-room of the club, to which he 
had introduced AIg'rrnon at the beginning 
of his Lonùon career, nnd of which Alger- 
non harl. since become a. m('mb('r. It was 
now full summer time. 'I'he window was 
"ide opeD, and tho Honourable John 



 



 


Pa.trick "as lounging in a. chair near it, 
with ß newspaper r-.prcaù ont on his knees, 
and his eyes fixed on a water-ca.rt that 
"as besprinkling the du<.;ty street outside. 
He looked very idle, and a little melan- 
choly, as he sa.t thero by himself, and he 
welcomed AIg'('rnon \\ ith e\'cn more than 
his usual effusion, aAking him what he 
was going' to do with himself, and offering 
to walk part of the way toward
 his 
lodgings with him, when he waq told that 
Algernon must betako himself hnmf'ward. 
The offer was a meaqure of :Mr. Price's 
previous weariness of spirit; for, in 
general, he profe<;sed to dislik{' walking. 
"And how long is it since you saw 
our friend, .Mrs. Machyn-Stubbs?" Ð.bked 
Jaek Price of AIg'
rnon, as they strolled 
along, arm-in-arm, on the shady Bide of 
the way. . 
"Oh-I'm afraid it's rather a long 
time," said Algernon, carelessly. 
"Ab, now that's bad, my dear boy. 
You shouldn't neglect people, you know. 
And our dear Mrs. 
lachyn-Stubbs is 
exceedingly pleasant." 
"As to neglecting hor-I don't know 
tJlat I have neglected her-particularly. 
'Vhat more could I do than call and leave 
my card? " 
"Cal1 again. You wouldn't leave off 
Koing to Lady Seely's beca.use you happened 
not to find her at home once in a way." 
" IJady Seely is my relation." 
"H'm! W ell, would yon cut Lady 
Harriet Dormer for the sa.me reason? " 
"Cut her? But, my dear 
[r. Price, 
you mustn't suppose that I have cut 
[rs. 
Machyn-Stubbs ! " 
"Come, now, my dear fellow, I'm a. 
g-reat deal older than you arf'. and I'll take 
the liberty of giving you a bit of advice. 
Xever offend people, who mean to be ('i.il, 
merely hecause they don't happen to amuse 
you. ""hat, tho deuce, we cau't livo for 
amusement in this life! " 
The moralising might he good, but the 
moralist was, Algernon thoug-ht, 1:adly 
fitteù with his part. lIe "8S tempted to 
retort on this new mentor, but he did not 
retort. He merely said, quietly: 
"Has .Mrs. :Machyn-Stubb
 been com- 
plaining of me, then r " 
u 'VeIl, the truth is, she lUIs-in an in- 
direct kind of way; you know-what?" 
"I'll go and see her thi
 eV'ening. To- 
day is 1'h ur:-.day, i:m't it? She has one of 
her' At home's' this evening." 
Jack Price looked at thc young man 
admiringly. "Yon'ru au uncommonly 
sensible fellow!" said he. "I gi\ e you 
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my honour I never knew a :fellow of 
your years take advice so well. By 
Jove! I wish I had had YOUI' common 
sense when I was your age. It's too late 
:for me to do any good now, you know, 
what? And, in fact" (with a solemn 
lowering of his musical Irish voice) "I 
split, myself, on the very rock I'm now 
warning you off. I never was polite. And 
if anyone told me to go to the right, sure 
it was a thousand to one that I'd insta,ntly 
bolt to the left!" And shaking his head with 
a sad, regretful gesture, Jack Price parted 
from Algernon at the corner of the street. 

Irs. :Machyn-Stubbs received the truant 
very graciously that evening. She knew 
that, during his absence from her parties, 
he had been admitted into society, to 
which even her fashionable self could 
not hope to penetrate. But, though this 
might be a reason for a little genteel 
sneering at him behind his back, it was 
none whatever, Mrs. 1tiachyn-Stubbs con- 
sidered, for giving him a cool reception 
when he did grace her house with his 
presence. She said to several of her 
guests, one after the other: " We have 
young Ancram Errington here to-night. 
He's so glad to come to us, poor fellow, 
for my people's place is his second home, 
down in the West of England. And, then, 
the Seelys think it nice of us to take 
notice of him, don't you know? He is a 
relation of Lady Seely's, and is quite in 
that set-the Dormer.:!, and all those 
people. Ah! you don't know them? 
They say he is to marry Castalia Kilfinane. 
But we haven't spoken about it yet out 
of our own little circle. Her father was 
Viscount Kaulrlkail, and married Lord 
Seely's youngest sister," and so on, and so 
on, with a set smile, and no expression 
whatever on her smooth, fair face. 
To Algernon himself she showed herself 
politely inquisitive on the subject of his 
engagement to Castalia, and startled him 
considerably by saying, when she found 
herself close to him for a :few minutes 
near a doorwav: 
"And are vie really to congratulate you, 
1tfr. Errington? " 
"If you please, madam," answered 
Algernon, with a bright, amused smile 
and an easy bow, "but I should like to 
know-if it be not indiscreet-on what 
special subject? I am, indeed, to be con- 
gratulated on finding myself here. But, 
then, you are hardly likely to be the 
person to do it." 
At that moment Algernon was wedged 
into a corner behind a fat old gentleman, 


who waG vainly strug
ling to extricate 
himself :from the crowd in front, by 
making a series of short plunges forward, 
the rebound of which sent him back on to 
Algernon's toeA with some violence. It 
was very hot, and a young lady was sing- 
ing out of tune in the adjoining room; 
her voice floating over the murmur of 
conversation occasionally, in a wailing 
long-drawn note. Altogether, it might 
have been suspected by some persons that. 
:Mr. Ancram Errington was langhing at 
his hostess, when he spoke of his position 
at that time as being one which called for 
congratulation. But Mrs. 
fachyn-Stubbs 
was the sort o:f woman who completely 
baftled irony by a serene incapability of 
perceiving it. And she would sooner sus- 
pect you of maligning her, hating her, or 
insulting her, than of laughing at her. 
To this immunity from all sense of the 
ridiculous she owed her chief social suc- 
cesses ; :for there are occasions when some 
obtuseness of the faculties is useful. 
lrs. 
Machyn-Stubbs tapped Algernon's arm 
lightly with her fan, as she answered, 
" Now, :Mr. Errington, that's all very well 
with the outside world, but you shouldn't 
make mysteries with ns! I look upon 
you almost as a brother of Orlando's, I 
do indeed." 
" You're very kind, indeed, and I'm 
immensely obliged to you; but, upon my 
word, I don't know what you mean by my 
making mysteries! " 
"Oh, well, if you choose to keep your 
own counsel, of course you can do so. I 
will say no more." Upon which 
Irs. 

Iachyn-Stubbs proceeded to say a great 
deal more, and ended by plainly giving 
Algernon to understand that the rUffiour 
of his engagement to :Miss Castalia Kilfi- 
nane had been pretty widely circulated 
during the last four or five weeks. 
" Oh, 1.frs. 
fachyn-Stubbs," said Alger- 
non, laughing, "you surely never believe 
more than a hundredth part of what you 
hear? There's MI'. Price looking for me. 
I promised to walk home with him, it is 
such a lovely night. Thank yon, no; not 
any tea! Are you ever at home about 
four o'clock? I shall take my chance of 
finding you. Good night." 
Algernon was greatly puzzled. How 
and whence had the report of his engage- 
ment to Cast,alia originated? He would 
have 11een less puzzled, if not less sur- 
prised, had he known that the report had 
come in the first place from Lady Seely 
herself, who had let fall little words and 
hints, well understanding how they would 
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gr(,.v <LIllI sprl ad. He hc.Ld not committed 
himholf in his ans", <..r to }!t-s. 
I.LChyn- 
Stubbd. lie bad replied to her in such a 
ID.iOn(,t" as to leave tho truth or {ulsehood 
of tLù report she had mentioned an opcn 
quobtion. lie felt tho consciousness of 
this to be a Aati:oJfc.Lction. Some persons 
might say, " 'Yell, but since tbe report 
was false, why not say so? " But Alger- 
non ah\D.,Ys, and, as it ,..erc, instinctivc1}, 
took refnge in tho vague. A clear statu- 
ment to which ho should appea.r to be 
bound would ha.ve irked him liko a tióht 
shoe; and naturally so, Hillce ho wa.s con- 
scious that he should flexibly conform 
himself to circumstances as they might 
arise, and not stick with stubborn stu- 
pidity to any predetermined course of 
conduct, whieh might prove to be incon- 
venient. 
Aftcr saying "Good night" to his 
hostess ho elbowed his way out of the 
crowdcd rooms, and wont downst:Lirs side 
by side with Jack Price. The latter knew 
everybody present, or thonght he did. 
And as, when he did happen to make a 
mibtakc and to greet enthusiastically some 
total stranger 1\ hom he had never seen in 
his life before, ho nevor ackno\'r ledged it, 
but p(\rsistcd in declaring that he remem- 
bered tho individual in qnestion perfectly, 
although "the name, the name, my dear 
sir, or madam, has qnite escaped my 
wretched memory I" his progress towards 
Mrs. 
{achyn-Stubbs's hall-door was con- 
siderably impeded by the nods, smilcs, and 
shakes of tho ha.nd, which he scattered 
broadcast. 
"There's Deepville," said he to Alger- 
non, as they passed a tall, dark, thin-faced 
man, with a stern j.t,w and a ha.ughty 
carriage of the head. "Don't you kno,\ 
Deep, ilIe? Ah, then you should I You 
should really. The most delightful, love- 
able, clmrming fellow I He'd be enchanted 
to make yonr acquaintance, Errington, 
quite enchanted. I can answer for him. 
'l'here's nothing in the world would give 
him greater plcasure, what? " 
Algernon was 1)y this time pretty well 
accustomed to Jack Price's habit of an. 
swering for the ready ecstasies of aU his 
acquaintances "ith regard to each OUIl'r, 
and merely replied thnt he dared to say 
Sir Lancclot Dcepville was a very agree. 
able person. 
"And how's the fnir Castalia?" asked 
Jack, when they were out in the street. 
"I believe she is quite well. I saw her 
tLis morning." 
&I Oh, I snppose you did," exclaimed 
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Jar'l Price with. a little smile, which 
Algernon thonght was to be il1tcrpreted 
Ly :lIrs. :Machyn-Stubbs's recent revela- 
tions. But the next minute Jaek added, 
very unexpectedly, "I h'ld some idea, at 
one time, that DcepvilIu was making up to 
her. nut it came to nothing. She's a 
nice crl'c.Lture, is Ca..,talia Kilfinane j a very 
nice creature." 
AJ
crnon conld not help smiling at this 
di.binterestcd praibe. 
" I'm afraid she does not always behave 
quite nicely to yon, :\11'. Price," he said. 
Anù he saiù it with a little air of apology 
and proprietorship which he would not 
have assumed ycsterday. 
"Oh, you're quite mistaken, my dear 
boy; she's as nice as possible with me. I 
like Ca6talia Kilfinane. There's a great 
deal of good about her, and she's "\\ell 
educated aud clever ill her way-not 
showy, you know, what ?-but-oh, a. 
nice creature! There's a sort of bitter 
twang about her, you kno", that I like 
immensel y. " 
"Oh, well," cried Algernon, laughing 
ontright, "if you have a liking for bitter
, 
indeed-" 
"Ah, but she doesn't mean it. It's 
jnst a little fiR' our-a little sonpçon. Oh, 
upon my word, I think Miss h.ilfinane a 
thoroughly nice creature. It was a pity 
about Deepville now, eh, what P " 
&I I wonder that JOu never thonght of 
trying yonr fortune in that quarter your- 
self, ::\11'. Price! " said Algernon, looking 
at him curiously, as they passed within 
the glare of a street-lamp. 
&I Is it me? Ab, now, I thought every- 
hody knew that I wa:-n't a marrying man. 
Besides, there never was the least proba- 
bility that :Miss Kilfinane would haTe had 
me-none in the '\\01'1(1. Sure, she'd never 
think of looking at a bald old bachelor lile 
myself, what P " 
Algernon did not feel called on to pursne 
the subject. nnt he had a. conviction that 
Jack Price would not, nnder any circum- 
stances, have given ::\Iiss Kilfillane the 
chance of accepting him. 
The allusion, howe"f'er, seemed to have 
touched some long silent chord of fccl- 
ing in Jack, and sd it vibrating. As 
they sat at supper together, Jack re- 
"f'crted to the sag(', mentor-like tono be 
had assumed tImt mornÏl1g, giving .A Jg{'r- 
non much sonnd advice of a worldly 
na.ture, and holding up Lis own casc as a 
wnrning to aU young men who liked to 
"bolt to the left when they were told to 
go to the right," and presenting himself 
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in the unusual light of a gloomy and dis- contaminated the blood of the Prices of 
appointed person; and when a couple of :M:ullingar. Did ye ever hear that my 
tumblers of hot punch smoked on the great grandfather was a whisky distiller? 
table, Jack grew tender and sentimental. Bedad, he was then! And I believe he 
"Ah, my dear Errington," he said, "I manufactured good liquor, rest his soul! 
wish ye may never know what it is to be But I shouldn't have cared for that, as ye 
a lonely old bachelor! " may believe. But they got hold of her, 
"Lonely? Why, you're the most popu- and told her that I was a roving, un- 
Jar man in London, out-and-out." steady sort of fellow; and that was true 
"Popular! And what good does that enough. And-and she married some- 
do me? If I were dead to-morrow, who'd body else. The man she took wasn't as 
care, do you think? Although that doesn't good-looking as I was in those days. 
seem to me to be such a hard case as people However, there's no accounting for these 
say. Sure, I don't want anyone to cry things, you know. It's Fate, what? 
when I'm dead; but I'd like 'em to care Destiny! And she told me, in the pretty 
for me a little while I'm living. If I'd silver voice of her, like a robin on a 
been my own elder brother, now; or if I'd bough, that I had better forget her, and 
taken advantage of my opportunities, and marry a lady in my own station, and live 
made a good fortune, as I might have happy ever after. 'Mary,' said I, 'if I 
done- But 'twas one scrape after don't marry you, I'll marry no woman, 
another I put my foot into. I did and said gentle or simple.' She didn't believe me. 
whateTer came uppermost. And you'll And I don't know that I quite believed 
find, my dear boy, that it's the foolish myself. But so it turned out, you see, 
things that mostly do come uppermost." what? And so I was saved from a . més- 
"It's lucky that, amongst the other alliance, and from having, maybe, to 
foolish things, an imprudent marriage bring up a numerous family on nothing a 
never rose to the surface," said A1gernon. year; and the blood of the Prices of Mul- 
"Oh, but it did! Oh, devil a. doubt lingar is in a fine state of preservation, 
about it!" The combined influence of and Mary never became the Honourable 
memory and hot punch brought out Jack's 1tlrs. Jack Price. Honourable-bedad it's 
musical brogue with unusual emphasis. the Honourable Jack Price she'd have 
"Only, there I couldn't carry out my made of me if she'd taken me; an honour- 
foolish intentions. It wasn't the will that abler Jack than I've been without her, I'm 
was wanting, my dear boy." afraid! D'ye know, Errington, I believe 
"Providence looked after you on that on my soul that, if I had married Mary, 
occasion? " and gone off with her to Canada, and 
"Providence or-or the other thing. built a log-house, and looked after my pigs 
Oh, I could tell you a love story, only and my ploughs, I'd have been a happy 
you'd be laughing at me." man. But there it is,. a man never knows 
" Indeed, I would not laugh! " what is really best for him until it's too 
"On my honour, I don't know why you late. We'll hope there are compensations 
shouldn't! I often enough have laughed to come, what? Of all the dreary, cut- 
at myself. She was the sweetest, gentlest, throat, blue-devilish syllables in the Eng- 
most delicate little creat.ure I-Snowdrop, !ish language, I believe those words 'too 
I used to can her. And as for goodness, late' are the ugliest. They make a fellow 
she was steeped in it. You felt goodness I feel as if he was being strangled. So mind 
in the air wherever she was, just as you your p's and q's, my boy, and don't throw 
smell perfume all about, when the haw- I away your chances whilst you've got 'em!" 
thorns blossom in 
fay. Ah! now to think I And thus ended Jack Price's sermon on 
of me talking in that way, and my head as worldly wisdom. 
smooth as a billiard-ball! " 
"And-and how was it? Did your . 
. h h ? " ERRATu'd:.-In the artIcle, " A Very Low Restau- 
people mterfer,e to. preven
 t e mate. rant in Paris," at line 29, second column, p. 254., 
"1t1:ypeople. FaIth, t.hey dhav
sc;eeched I by a very obvious mi3print, "one shilling and two 
to be heard from here to there, If 
 d made pence" (1/2) is given as the price of each dish at 
her the Honourable 
Irs. Jack Price, and the bibine, instead of one halfpenny (Ud.). 
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CHAPTER III. OUR LITTLE DINNEI
-PARI L 
I }wsr navo been very much in love 
in those days, for I remember that, 
throughout that long drive to 1torecambe 
Bay, the absurdity of my errand did 
· not occupy my mind, though humour 
was by nature welcomo to it. I had 
laughed when my uncle had intrusted 
me "ith tile task, and I laughed again 
when I had accomplished it: when tho 
hugo ungainly object of my care was 
squatting on the sand in front of me, so 
. astonished to find himself there, instead 
of on a. fishmonger's slab, that for a. minuto 
or two he could do nothing but sta.ro and 
slobber, and presently, still staring, disap- 
peared in the wet sand, in a grave of his 
own digging; but for the most part I 
I { thought of nothing but Gertrude. Did 
she like shell-fish, I wondered, and should 
I be> able to afford to give it her when "e 
I wcro married? 'Vhen t.hose three years 
I of apprenticeship should be over-no 
servitude like that which Jacob endured 
I for his Rachel, but a blessed state of 
existence, since it would be passed in her 
society-and 1 should be a. full-fledged 
attorney, and competent, if clients came, 
to mate "ith lilY angel. It would be 
necessary, perhaps, to live in a. town, b11t 
in tho summer time we should pasd a 
month or two, at aU events, in somo 
beautiful district, s11ch as that I was now 
tmvcr
inK-perhnps that very one. Oh 
to be driving llcr (instead of the crab) 
to the 6hore of the silver Fea, that sho 
might bathe there (a salt-water vDdine), 
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or to wander over the sparkling sands to- 
gtther; to be walking- home with her 
along that very road, by moonlight, 
with my arm round her dainty waist, 
and nought but tile silent hills - and 
those at a. great distance-to watch our i 
proceedings. I remember that drive for 
its sweet visions, as though I took it 
but yesterday, and how they were rudely 
broken in upon by the wheel of the dug-- , 
cart coming into contact with the fourth 
milestone-which reminded me of the 
distance on the road of life, that yet lay 
bet", een me and their accomplishment. 
In later years I have tdlk
d of love to t 
many men, and their first acquaintance I 
with that passion, as related by themselves, 
has been something very different from 
my own; the view that the poets take of ; 
it, even in youth, would seem to be a. 
greatly e"'t:aggerated one, when te
ted by 
the common experience. If his Belinda 
is unkind to a. man. he seeks consola- 
tion, not in vain, in Betsey. :.Nay, Betsey 
present has as great attractions for him 
as Belinda-kind-but nb:;ent. 'Vhether 
it was that I was really somcUling of a 
poet, or that Gertrude's beauty "as so 
superlative that no comparison with that 
of others was possible, I did certainly 
justify in my own case the most e
trava- 
gant assertions that have been made con- 
cerning the power of lovo. There were 
several young ladies in our neighbourhood 
who were more or less admired, and about 
my "intentions" tov,ards whom I had ; 
been ev('n rallied by Aunt Eleanor, but I 
reg-ardcd them now", ith no more emotion ' 
than if they had been of the other sex. I 
Tho ,ery face of Xature wa
 more fair to 
 
me since I had seen Gcrtrndp's; I bc11eld 
h('r smile in the sunbeam, I felt her kisses 
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(though she had never kissed me) in the 
summer breeze; and in the night I 
trembled with joy to think that she was 
but ten miles away. Imagine my tran- 
sport then, in the reflection that that very 
evening she was coming to the rectory, and 
that it would be my lot to take her in to 
dinner! I had never sat beside her yet; 
my eyes had never yet pastured on her 
fair face at leisure, as they might do a 
few hours hence, without reproof; there 
Vias a fragrance about her such as no 
scent could give, and it would encompass 
me; her dress would ripple over me; her 
round white arm would perchance touch 
mine. Bountiful Heavens! 
I am told that some sensitive persons, 
even in middle age, experience similar 
emotions at the prospect of sitting by a 
lord; if so, I do not envy them. It was a 
sickening, swooney sensation aiter aU, and 
for one thing, I remember well that it 
entirely destroyed my appetite. I dressed 
for dinner with infinite care and pains, 
but should not have taken half the time 
but for the trembling of my limbs. The 
arrangement of my white cravat in par- 
ticular was a work of extreme difficulty, 
and I had as many "failures" in it as 
Brummell. Then I tottered down to the 
breakfast-room, which commanded the 
approach to the house, and flattened my 
nose against the window-pane until the 
sudden thought struck me that I was de- 
facing that feature, which was agonising. 
There was such a singing in my ears that 
I did not hear the carriage till I saw it at 
the door-a yellow "fly" from the George 
at Kirkdale, about which no pleasant 
associations had hitherto lingered, for it 
had been wont to take me to school; but 
it was henceforth to be a sacred vehicle. 
" Harry!" cried my aunt's voice, from 
the drawing-room, with which the break- 
fast-room communicated, "why on earth 
are you not bere, sir? Your uncle is not 
down, and these people are your friends, 
remember, not mine." 
She had doubtless forgotten for the 
moment all about Gertrude, and was in 
no very pleasant frame of mind at having 
to welcome the Raeburns, whose acquaint- 
anceship she had always studiously avoided. 
Otherwise, to my great envy, she was com- 
pletely at her ease. I heard the shuffling 
of feet in the little hall, the sweeping of 
dresses (one of them her dress !), and a 
sharp "Stop a minute, 1tlark," from Mrs. 
Raeburn, whose cap perhaps had fallen 
on one side-what did it matter how she 


looked! Then the door opened, and 
Richard announced, "1tIr., 1t1rs., and }'Ir. 
John Raeburn, and Miss Hoyd." I knew 
he had made some stupid mistake by 
John's giggle, but was too occupied with 
my duties as deputy-master of the cere- 
monies to hear what it was. 
Aunt Eleanor welcomt-'d :l\Irs. Raeburn 
with the most polished urbanity, to which 
that lady responded by an acid smile; 
properly speaking, she had no mouth at 
all, but only a slit between her nose and 
chin, which it seemed to give her pain to 
widen. "So glad to see you," said my 
aunt. 
"So glad to see you, madam-after so 
many years," was the unconciliatory re- 
sponse. 
U Yes," sighed my aunt, quite unabashed, 
" ill-health has deprived me of many plea- 
sures. I have been a prisoner-to the 
house at least-I may almost say for 
life." 
I had not been very studious of the 
classics, but the phrase "splendide men- 
dax" involuntarily occurred to me. 1tly 
aunt had at one time been a woman 
of fashion, and had not forgotten her 
accomplishments. 
"My husband's cousin and ward,1tliss 
Floyd," continued Mrs. Raeburn. It 
seemed to my sensitive ear that she laid 
a particular emphasis on the word" ward," 
as though to imply that her hand was at 
the attorney's disposal. 
" Y cry pleased to see you, my dear," 
was my aunt's gracious welcome; youth 
and beauty were always passports to her 
favour, which surely was to her credit, 
since she had herself once possessed and 
lost them. 
Mr. Raeburn came up rubbing his hands, 
a little nervous, but with a cheerful smile. 
1\lrs. Hastings did not consider him quite 
a gentleman, or one that was in his proper 
place as a guest in her drawing-room; but, 
being there, he had nothing to complain of 
in his reception. 
As for Mr. John (perhaps with the re- 
membrance of his power:!. of mimicry in 
her mind), my aunt gave him but a couple 
of fingers, and a " How do you do, sir? " 
the manner and tone of which he after- 
wards reproduced to perfection. 
'Ve were all a little stiff and formal, 
till my uncle came down, whose genial 
influence thawed the social atmosphere; 
and as, moreover, with a desperation that 
his sense of the duties of hospitality could 
have alone inspired, he at once laid himself 
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yard-arm to yard-arm beside the majestic 
Mr
. Hacburll, and í'ngaged her with 
volleys of small tt..lk, I was a hie to get 
a fe\V l"wrds with Ucrtrnde. Then dinner 
was annonnc -d-it was always served to 
tho momf>nL at the Hectory-and she laid 
her little hand on my trembling arm, and 
w(' "ere wafted into the dining-room to- 
gether, as on pinions. During soup time 
conversation languislH'd, but when the fish 
period arrived my aunt explained the ab- 
sence of the salmon with great applause. 
U Capital, capital!" cried the att<>rney, 
helping himself to tbe sherry, which, iu 
country fashion, stood on the table; "he 
must be a noble crab, as I daresay he will 
prove. .For my part, I think that a dressed 
crah is a
 good a dish as a salmon." 
" nut I am sorry to say the crab is gone 
too," said my aunt rnefully. She was 
rather a....hamed of the rector'8 eccentric 
beueyolence, and had hoped to have been 
spared the retltion of it. 
"Ho, ho! so somebody ate him too, did 
he," observed :\fr. Raeburn; then catching 
the smile upon my face, he addcd, "It 
must have been a yonng' digestion that 
tackled such a fellow as that, and I think 
I can guess whose it was." 
"Yee," sn.id I, "I mado away with the 
"hole of it." 
Mrs. Haeburn gasped audihly, and laid 
down her knifo and fork. "If this lad 
cats a cr,Lb with a salmon in it for lun- 
cheon," was her private reflection, "a 
hundred and fifty pounds a year is too 
little by half to charge for his keep." 
"'Vby you arc quite a Jonah, Sheddon!" 
exclaimed the attorney, with some slight 
confusion of metaphor. 
"No, no!" exclaimed my aunt, U my 
ncphew didn't cat the crab. The fact is, 
my husband was so struck with the 
creature's pluck, as he termed it, tbat he 
af'tually sent Harry to put it back in 
:Morccambo Bay." 
"And did you?" inquired John Rae- 
l)Urn, v. ith simplicity. 
" Did he, sir? " exclaimed my aunt with 
indignation; "do you suppose he sold it 
for ha.lf-a-crown upon the 
ly, and kppt 
the money? " 
"How pleasant it mu
t be to be rich 
enough to indulgo oncself in snch eccen- 
tricitií's," obscrved Mrs. R:\eburn, coldly. 
This observation annoyed my aunt, I 
cou Id flee, even more .han the remark of 

[r. John, but Rhe made no reply. 
"'V ell, tho crab is in the bay, Mrs. 
H..1.eburn," said mJ uncle, turning a little 


red, "and will probably be cn.u
ht and 
sent to Kirkdale, so that you will have the 
benefit of it after all." 
"Oh, we don't indulge in such luxuricH 
at the Priory, I do assure you," replied 
)frs. R.LCburn, shooting a. signiticant 
glance in my direction, as muc'h as to 
say, "so don't e
pect them, young' man." 
"1 must 61.Y, )11". !I:LstingR, that I think 
you committed a wicked extravagance." 
" I don't see why you must Bay it, my 
dear," e
postulated 
Ir. Rueburn, "even if 
you think it." 
"I always speak my mind, :!\Iark, as 
you know," was his lady's stern rejoinder, 
at which the attornt-'Y sighed, and again 
resorted to the sherry. 
"..For my part, I think it was very nico 
of your uncle," whispered Gertrude timidly, 
" though it was certainly very funny." 
This observation enchanted me, indc- 
pendently of its Bf>ntimelJta; for, 8inco 
she flaid it was funny, I was c1ear]y 
privileged to smile in adhesion, and a]80 
to reply in the same hushed and tender 
key. How the general conversation pro- 
ceeded from henceforth I took no note; 
but it struck me that there were g-aps find 
pauses in it, and that every time }[r. R:le- 
barn spoke it was with an access of con- 
fidence and gaiety. The champagne- 
glasses at Stanbrook Rectory were neither 
filled with Indian grasses nor suffered to 
stand empty before its guests. 
I was sometimes adùressed by others, 
of course, in which case I answered them 
civilly enough, but not without a.n effort; I 
could not readily detach my mind from 
my divinity. Once, for instance, I replied, 
" Beautiful," when .Mr. ltaeburn asked me 
what I thought of the new medical man 
at Kirkc1ale, Dr. 'Vilde. Bnt whenever 
Gertrude was spoken to I was all ears, 
and it did not escape me that John Rae- 
burn twice addressed her as ".Miss Hoyd," 
in allusion to Richard's mistake in her 
introduction-a jocu]arity "hich, con- 
sidering that that domestic was waitinq- 
at table, filled me with nns.peakable 
disgust. 
John "as one of thofle anom'1lous indi- 
,idunls who, though really clever and 
quick-witted, are wholly \\ ithout discrimi- 
nation; vulga.r he was to the backbol1í', 
and what was worse, he was absolutelr 
unR\\ are v. hen n. pleasa.utry "as caJcu latL'd 
to givo offence. Xl'rvou
 perr:ons-and 

pecia.lly ladies-,,,ho knew John, grew 
hot all over, when, nIter a prepa.ratory 
grin, ho opened hi::! 1Ucuth for a sally; and 
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many and many a. time have I wished him 
choked. Such slapdash humorists, the 
oracles of their "office," or of the "com- 
mercial room," bring humour itself into 
disrepute, just as some pious folks, who 
have more zeal than knowledge, do dis- 
credit to true re1igion. 
I am afraid I must have become more and 
more rapt up in my fair neighbour, since, 
when she suddenly whispered "Hush," 
I replied, "Why, hush?" and the next 
instant was turned into stone by my aunt's 
"Harry! Grace!" for it seemed I had been 
interrupting the rector in that function. 
:Moreover, when the ladies rose to go, I 
was wholly unprepared for it, having 
missed the stately bow interchanged be- 
tween the hostess and 1tlrs. Raeburn, and 
did not fly to open the door for them, 
as was my bounden duty: from which 
occurred the absurdest circumstance, for 
John Raeburn, either from politeness, or 
to contrast his chivalry with my neglect, 
rushed at what he thought was the door, 
and opened a cupboard full of jam pots, 
kept there because the preserve-closet was 
dam p - a revelation which annoyed my 
aunt beyond all measure. 
Amongst us men, however, there was a 
roar of laughter, and we sat down to 
our wine in high good humour. Though 
I would infinitely rather at once h:a.ve 
"joined the ladies," I felt that my behaviour 
to :Miss Floyd had been already somewhat 
exclusive, and was quite resolved to make 
up for it, by making myself pleasant to 
my uncle's guests; for which, indeed, little 
credit was due to me, since they had been 
invited solely upon my own account. 1tir. 
John, too, by no means cast down by his 
fiasco with the cupboard, and evidently 
relieved by the absence of the ladies, 
chuckled over his walnuts with a gusto 
that could not have been exceeded if he 
had been an ape, and had stolen them; 
while the attorney manifested an hilarious 
garrulity which, even had :Miss Floyd's 
appeal to me concerning him on the 
occasion of our first interview never been 
made, I could not fail to have attributed 
to the effects of liquor. He was not indeed 
what even the most ill-natured could have 
termed intoxicated; but the professional 
caution for which, despite his good 
humour, he was rather remarkable, had 
vanished before the genial hospitality of 
my uncle, and also perhaps from his sense 
of satisfaction at finding himself a welcome 
guest at Stan brook. 
1\1r. Hastings was not only personally very 


popular in the county, but his marriage with 
my aunt had given him a certain social 
position and importance, much beyond that 
commonly enjoyed by a country rector; 
and though singularly free from pretence 
or pride, his wife had compelled him to 
behave with a certain exclusiveness, which 
had kept such families as the Raeburns at 
a distance, and would without doubt have 
continued to do so, but for the accident 
of my electing to be an attorney-at-law. 
Thus 1\11'. Raeburn felt" elevated" in more 
than one sense, while his host's genuine 
kindness of manner warmed him into 
frankness and confidence. The sherry at 
the Priory was far from first rate, nor was 
the key of the cellar easily attainable from 
the lady who was so good as to take 
charge of it, so that it was the custom of 
the attorney to make" a wet night" of it, 
whenever he had a favourable opportunity, 
while the absence of his wife and master 
always gave him a certain elasticity. His 
geniality, moreover, generally evaporated 
very harmlessly in a smoking or drinking 
song-a safety-valve unfortunately denied 
to him on the present occasion. He seldom 
lost his professional warine
s; and never, 
as his son afterwards assured me, had he 
been so communicative-and that, too, 
with respect to his own affairs-as on that 
evening over the rector's mahogany. We 
were speaking, as was natural, about the 
law and its prospects, when some guarded 
expression of opinion on the attorney's 
part caused my uncle to rally him upon 
his caution. "Directly one touches on the 
subject of your profession, Raeburn, I 
notice that you shrink into your shell. In 
one so prosperous and trusted as yourself, 
I cannot understand such reticence- 
though, of course, in an incapable or 
, shakey , practitioner, it would be explic- 
able enough. "\Vhen one speaks of military 
matters to a soldier, it is as though he 
heard the call of a trumpet, and his 
tongue is loosened instantly. Talk to my 
Harry here about poetry, and he will 
astonish you with his eloquence. But you 
lawyers seem al ways afraid of letting some 
cat-out-of- the-ba,O'." 
"'Ve don't like glvmg advice gratis, 
you see, my dear sir," answered the 
attorney, slily, yet with a somewhat 
disconcerted and embarrassed air; "or, 
perhaps," added he, "we are afraid lest 
we should make the law intelligible to 
laymen, and that the familiarity should 
breed contempt." 
"Upon my life, I do think there's some- 
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thing in that," replicd my uncle, fr.lnkly. 
" You hcdge nhout e\"ery legal operation 
with forms and ccremonips, such as would 
become nn act of fctish-wor
hip, rather 
th'ln a transaction between civili'ied men, 
and hidc your meaning in Buch a w('ari- 
Born' labyrinth of terms aud phraseR, that 
everyone shrinks from exploring it; and 
then you aITeet to wonder how sensible 
mC'n can be ignorant of their own affairs. 
\Vherever there is designed oÙ!"curity, I 
must confess it is my convidion that there 
is al\'\ays more or less imposture." 
"'l'ha.t is pretty well for a clergyman, 
and n. 
teward of divine mysteries," 
answereù the attorney, rOg'ui
hl.r. 
"N aJ
, nay, I was only speaking of mun- 
dan
 matters;' said my uncle; and then, 
with a plcR
mnt smile, afl if to condone his 
moment,lry gravity, he added, "besides, I 
have never heard a clergyman-at all 
c,'cnts in the pulpit-accused of reticence. 
Kow when you are in your pulpit yon 
have not a word to say. It's the trainin
 
that has done it-and on that account I 
fear it for my boy 11ere, lest he should lose 
his frankness. \Vhy, thirty years ago, 
Raeburn, I remomber you a
 open as the 
day, just like your poor brother .\Iec." 
" Aye, aye, rector, that is true enough," 
answered the attorney. "Tbirty-years- 
ago." He drained his glass of port, and 
øighed deeply. 
"lIo "as your elder brother, if I rc- 
member ri
ht, was he not? " inquired my 
uncle, tenderly. 
"He wa
, though we might have been 
almost twins for our likcnc
s to 011(' another, 
both in feeling and feature; but if he were 
alive now, it i
 likdy, as yon say, that our 
dispositions would be aq diff(.reut fiR the 
polcs. Koone 1\ ould believe, w bo did not 
know me then, of what enthusiasm of 
affection 1 was capable. If the details of 
onr last inter\ iew should be written do" ll, 
Uu.'y would be thought too fanciful for a 
romance. Poor Alec! " 
.. You havo never heard of }1im from 
that day to this, have yon, Mark? " 
"Kover, Hasting!ol, never. It is my own 
conviction that he died within n very few 
months of our parting. 'l"hat took place 
at Liverpool, fmm which he f'uiled llext 
d'LY to Amcrieß, to b('
k his fortun(\; for 
each of us had then to seck it. Not even 
my young friend Harry, yonder, with his 
taste for noycl reading and Vel"ðe writing, 
would ever guess the rCRolve that AI
c 
and I arrived at on that occasion." 
'fhc air aud manner of the attorn('y had 


become altogether alternl while he thus 
spoke, and his tone had a pathos of 
whi(
h I had not conceived it capable. 
h I think I can gu('ss," 
aid I, not with- 
out a. feeling of secret triumph at my own 
bagacity; "yon made an ng-rceuu.'nt \\ ith 
him th'lt whooH'r should die firbt should 
nppear to the other, and inform him of tho 
fact ! " 
"Not so," am
wered tho attorney gwvely, 
"for what my brother promiðed hc "ould 
kl,\e performed, and in that ('fiSC I should 
have beheld him long ago. 1'\0, it was no 
spiritual compd.ct, but a nmteri'll one, and 
) et of so fanciful a. nature that it might 
well pcrtain to another world than onrs. 
'Ve solemnly vowed to one Ruother tlmt, 
when "e met again, we should make 
common lot of our fortunes - should 
divide in equal parts whatever property 
we might have both acquired in the 
interim. .. 
A shrill whistle, which maùe my uncle 
" jump," dissolved the silence that Iollowld 
this remarkable f'tatement. 
"I beg your pardon, sir," eXplained 
.John Raeburn, "but I couldn't help it. 
Only imagine how awkward it wuuld be, 
if Uncle Alee was to come back with only 
a stick and bundle, saying, 'Diviùe,divide,' 
like they do in the Honse of Commons! " 
Of thiR ill-timed pleasantry the attorney 
took no notice, his thoughts, to all appear- 
ance, being' occupieù with recollections of 
the past. 'rhe click of the decanters, how- 
ever, as the rector pa
sed them round, 
aroused him, and he helped himself to a 
bumper of sherry. 
"That is to the governor," 1\ hi:,pered 
John in my unwilling ear, "what · God 
save the Queen' is to a band of music. 
'Vhell he has had his '" hitcwash' he 
never drinks anything more." 
And, indeed, "ithin five minutes my 
uncle's old-fashioned inquiry of, " Gt'ntle- 
men, shall we join the ladies (" "as 
answered in the affirmative, and we ad- 
journed to the drawing-room. 
As we entered it, my eye cl)Rnced firRt 
to fall upon )1rs. ltaeburn, and though it 
"as in 6('31'(' h of someone else, t he ex- 
pression of her face arrc8lcd it. 1!C'r cold 
impassive features wore a. strange look of 
anxiety upon them, ns she fixed her gaLc 
upon ber jovial-looking- husùand. 
"\Yhat folly have you been committing 
now? what secrct ha\"'"e YOIl let out 0\ cr 
your cups (" it seemed tu say. 
In ans\\cr to which query the attorney's 
flushed features had, to my faneJ, a ùcpre- 
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eating air. "There is nothing to be 
alarmed at, my dear; but., I must confes8, 
I ha.ve been a little imprudent in my 
confidences, and that's the fact." 
I must have been highly imaginative 
at that period of my life, for I distinctly 
remember a horrible idea suggesting itself 
to me out of that supposed dialogue be- 
tween ma,n and wife. 'Vas it possible, in 
years to come, that Gertrude and I should 
ever look at one another like that, or have 
the same sordid hopes and fears in common? 
The next moment I caught sight of my 
darling, leaning over my aunt's blue sofa 
cushion, like an angel on a cloud, and 
endeavouring to grapple:with the mysteries 
of a. new knitting-stitch, which her hostess 
was teaching her. 
"Here is Harry," whispered the old 
lady slily, as I drew near them; "yon see, 
my dear, he wants to learn it too." 


SERV ANTS-AKCIENT AXD 
:MODERN. 
AXCIE1\T as domestic servitude is, its 
existence forms one of those social mile- 
stones, whereby national progress may be 
measured. The struggling tribes that are 
never certain of the morrow's meal, such 
as the Esquimaux, the Anclaman islanders, 
the :M:ayals of Australia, have neither the 
means nor the desire to fill more mouths 
than necessity dictates. Even the Lap- 
lander, master of some hundred reindeer, 
leaves his hut and his antlered property to 
the exclusive care of wife and children. 
Among all primitive races household toils 
devolve, as a matter of course, upon the 
married women. It is in semi-civilised 
countries that we first find servants forill- 
ing an important constituent of the 
census. Nor is it a little remarkable 
that we discover scanty traces of the 
institution of domestic service, in those 
graphic accounts which the Spanish con- 
querors of Peru and :M:exico have left 
behind them. 'Ve gather, indeed, that 
:Montezuma and Atahualpa had house- 
holds of Oriental spl
ndour; while some- 
thing is said as to the power and luxury 
of the great caciques who, in the Western 
world, reproduced the satraps of old 
Persia. But the frugal habits and simple 
lives of the bulk of the population, no less 
than the subservience of all to the good 
pleasure of Inca or Emperor, left no place 
for ordinary servants. 
In Asia, from very early times indeed, 
servants were 
ostly, although not invari- 



 


ably, slaves. It was not alone in the highly- 
organised empires of Egypt and :Mesopo- 
tamia that the demand for servile labour 
was constant. Under the free tent of the 
wandering Arab dwelt those who did not 
share the liberty of their lord. Hagar, ply- 
ing the goatskin churn, or turning the rude 
handm-ill, in Abraham's encampment, is as 
completely a type of Eastern manners as 
Joseph's being sold into slavery at :ßlem- 
phis. But bondmen and bondwomen were, 
after all, less valued in the nomad life of 
the patriarchs than were the strong- 
limbed volunteers-such as was Jacob in 
the days of his exile-who did .igorous 
and intelligent work for their hire. In 
the Thebaid matters were differently or- 
dered. Pharaoh and his courtiers, the 
warlike nobles who went in chariots to 
battle, like Homer's car-borne heroes, and 
the learned priesthood, who were the 
props of the whole fabric of govern- 
ment, required a large SUl)ply of at- 
tendants on whose obedience they could 
rely. It was no easy matter for a dis- 
contented slave to escape from the fat 
Nile valley, into the lean and hungry desert 
which guards the Egyptian border. It 
was, doubtless, from the mysterious land 
brooding beside the endless river that the 
early Hellenes derived the traditions of 
that domestic servitude which was rife 
among them. Old Greece, so far as its 
wave- washed cities were concerned, partook 
somewhat of the character of both a 
counting-house and a workshop, the 
managers of which were the ready-witted 
and fair-spoken citizens of the Demos. 
The rougher and simpler tasks of handi- 
craft, or of manual labour, were allotted to 
slaves, those offices which required more 
dexterity being reserved for native citizens. 
The servile population of Athens or 
Corinth, as compared to the free-born, 
was large to a degree that a less energetic 
race might have esteemed dangerous; but 
the Greek was neither timid nor unduly 
harsh to those over w horn he ruled. 
The plays of Terence and Plautus com- 
bine with those of Aristophanes to show 
us how completely the household slave in 
Hellas identified himself with the interests 
and wishes of his master. Shakespeare's 
witty, roguish, but attached domestics 
find their antetype in such as Sosia; and 
low as was the position of the live chattel 
from Thrace or Ionia, the speeches of 
Demosthenes inform us that actual neglect 
or ill-treatment of the slave was accounted 
as disgraceful. 
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Ihrc1c'r mac;ters than the Greeks "ere 
preAently to bear sw'ty over ruillionq, to 
,\ horn .Lll righ
 wero aIToJn.nt Iy denied. 
The household of n. wealthy Homan 
("ompri
lcl many varietics of domestics. 
rl'hf'J"(' wero singers, buffoons, dancerq, 
I\S 'H'll as cook
, and charioteers, and 
rnnnin
 footmen. The lute playcr ""as 
a'J necessary as the carptor or butler, 
v.lll.tting his official carving-knife for the 
dissl"etion of the roa<itrcl sucking-pig, 
stuffed with leeks and ambergris, that 
"as the favourite di<;h of his most noblc 
mm;t<,r. Tho very b:\th neces"iitatecl the 
keC'ping' up of a. group of attendants, 
skilful with the strigil, cunning as to the 
exact temperature of the tcpidarinm, deft 
at those shampooing e"{ercises, which were 
as Lighly prized as among the Easterns of 
to-day. 
The freedmen formed a special class of 
retainers, answering to the trusty non- 
commissioned officers of a "ell-disciplined 
army, and their attachment to the IDast{'r, 
who had set them free, really appears to 
have been genuine. In the hOllr of adver- 
sitv the Homan fOUIld no friend so true. 
Po
pey, left deserted by the remnant of his 
host, mig-ht wander away to die obscurely; 
Cato mi
ht open his veins in the bath 
sooner than sue for pardon from tho 
victorious foe; in both cases the favourite 
freedman, like some faithful dog, "\\ as with 
his lord to tho last. This caRte of enfran- 
chised thralls, ready at any risk to do their 
masters' bidding', in some sense represented 
the sturdy clients, "ho, in an earJier time, 
used their ,oices and clubs for Claudius 
or .Fabius. 
As for the ordinary slaves-whose plump 
forms and unthinking laughter, 88 they 
lounged at the gate of .Memmius or Plancu
, 
must often have stirred the envy of gaunt 
Quintes, whose tattered togas and patched 
sandals contrasted with th" spotless robes 
and f.hoes of Spanish lcather worn by their 
political inferiol'!o;-theywerc precisely such 
as, under the artificial conditions of their 
existence, they might havo been predicated 
to be. .Fat and indolent they Wf'1'(', for 
food "as plenteous and housework lj
ht. 
1'hat they li('d and pilfered, that they 
spied and slandered, was no more than 
might be looked for. E"ery man and 
woman of the crew Imd his <'1" her own 
Bcheme for futuro life, which generally 
entailed the amasHing of a little hoard of 
ill-got money. )Iamicus would buy hiH 
freedom and keep a tayern in the Suburrn. 
PhiJIis, who has quantities of the cast-off 
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finery of f he ladiC'<j Julia and Fla, ia, her 
young rnic;tre
ses, J,rndent1y plans to Ret 
up a 8mall shop for the retail of frippery. 


at XonUR h't'1 not marketed 80 many 
years for his nohle patron v; ithout putting 
together a considerablo lump of saving-A, 
anù aspires to ho n. purve) 0'1' of llritÜ,h 
oysters and truffies from Gaul, or per- 
cJlanre to let lodg-ings at the fashionable 
bathing-place of Daiæ. l\one of these 
persons "ere ,cry scrupulous as to the 
means hy "hich they clawed togcthE'r the 
sesterccs, that were in.dispensable for the 
carrying out of their pct projects. After 
all, Homan mnstC'}'g and mistresscs 'Were 
human, and, as snch, 
ullible. The drudges 
who worked in the Rcorching sunshine or 
drenching rain, under tho dri,er's"" hip, 
had a hnrd time of it certainly; but thoso 
who {'rauched and fa\\ ned, spaniel-likc, 
within door
, were often able to fiud the 
length of my lord the Senator's buskined 
foot. Nonus knew, to a nicety, the over- 
charge to which tho proconsul would 
submit, and how to ask a boon, when the 
choice Chian "ine had warmed his master's 
heart into a vag'Ue good-nature. The Lady 

'lavia, although she had an ugly trick of 
pinching and slapping when displeased, 
and would sometimes make a pincushion 
of her maid's arm, after the "\\ ont of 
Roman ladies in their capricious moods, 
"as very free with her money, and not in- 
qui:;;itive as to the fate of a lost bracelet or 
missing fibula. Her sister, the Lady Julia, 
paid high to have her letters privately 
carried to young .Flaccus, of whom her 
parents disapproved. All thesc and other 
frailties brought in grist to the mill, and 
gave hope to the parasites and hangers-on 
of Roman grandeur. 
Servitude took a more simple form 
among our hardy ancesto
. 1'he free- 
born men who hired themselves out, for a. 
specific period, to plough and to fight, to 
reRp the harley-crop and row the galley, 

'erc not thought to have donc anything 
derogatory to their position, in acct..pting 
wages and obeying orders. To be free 
was to be noble, among Goths Rnd Frisons, 
Lombards and Englishmen. The earlier 
kinf!'s of :Korway beat their opponents hy 
f'mploying the I\."{cs of their" hired lads," 
the body-guard whoso services their supe- 
rior wealth enahled them to cnlist; and (f 
a similar composition ""as the band of 
household warriors with which onr o"n 
Harold conquered at Stn.mford II rid g'C, 
Rnd all but conqut'red at Ha.,tings. Of a 
distinctly lower grade were the ðb.ves, 
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the theowc and cSllé of Anglo-Saxon 
chroniclers; who were usually sprung 
from captives taken in war, or from 
criminals whose outlawry had neyer been 
reversed. These performed the ruder tasks 
of allotted labour, and were held of but 
slightly more account than the cattle 
they tended. But there was something 
patriarchal in the character of a pre-feudal 
household among the northern nations, 
which may have deprived domestic slavery 
of many of its worst features. High and 
low, young and 01Q., sat at meat around 
the long oaken table, gathered round the 
fire on winter evenings, carolled the samé 
songs, and went into ecstacies of laughter 
at the wit of the minstrel or the droHery 
of the juggler. The master went afield, at 
the head of his men, to hunt down the 
boar, or to cut the rye; the mistress sat 
spinning among her maidens; there was 
no culture-where none could read, and all 
shared the same superstitions and preju- 
dices-to operate as a barrier between 
employers and employed. So far the 
picture may seem tolerably pleasing, but 
the fact that slaves very often ran away, 
in spite of the iron collar, and the many 
stripes that awaited the recaptured deserter, 
proves that the condition of these despised 
beings was not invariably a happy one. 
In feudal times the consequence, and 
even the personal security, of every man 
of rank depended so much upon the 
number of men-servants beneath his roof, 
that the muster-roll of the household was 
often swollen to exaggerated dimensions. 
As for the actual work to be done, there 
must have been a minimum of that, as 
regarded indoor service, to divide amongst 
that host of able-bodied loungers. To 
change the rushes which did duty for 
carpets; to fetch logs for the two cavern- 
ous fireplaces of kitchen and hall; to 
burnish the various tankards, hanaps, and 
platters, of pewter or of silver; to set out 
the long black table for the mid-day 
dinner, and the late rere supper, could 
never have required the maintaining of a 
legion of blue coats, or tawny coats, all 
with fine appetites for beef and an 
insatiable thirst for ale. The real reason, 
for keeping up so cumbersome an esta- 
blishment, was the facility with which 
every groom and footboy could be con- 
verted into a soldier. Was the mansion 
suddenly beset, contrary to the King's 
peace, by armed enemies, little time was 
lost in calling the domestics to the con- 
genial task of fighting. Down from their 


pegs came the steel caps and the shining 
breast-plates; tbere was bending of tough 
bows and brandishing of brown-bilLs; the 
few maid-servants ran scrcaming up the 
turret stairs, as the arrows and bullets 
began to fly; the many men strove hard, 
with steel and shot, seething pitch and 
scalding water, to beat off the besiegers. 
It was not until private warfare became 
obsolete, that a household ceased to be 
considered as a probable garrison, and a 
possible regiment. 
Shakespeare and his contemporaries, 
writing at a transition epoch, show us the 
decay of the old and the dawning of the 
new system of domestic service. Their 
servants- have not yet forgotten the old 
play of sword and buckler, or how to 
ruffle it for the credit of the house. They 
are still willing to fight, and in some cases 
to face fearful odds, and brave inevitable 
death, in defence of a beloved master. 
Their attachment is, however, no gua- 
rantee that they will not occasionally play 
tricks for their own peculiar profit, 
and indeed they have much in common 
with the witty, graceless knaves of Greek 
comedy. Faithful, but fertile in tricks 
and lies, they are true Scapins of the 
ante-chamber. That they expected to be 
beaten for their many sins of omission 
and commission was evident, and also 
that they took the correction in good 
part, and without any sense of degra- 
dation. John Thomas of nowadays, hair- 
powdered, frigid, passionless of demeanour, 
would unquestionably feel very differently, 
should an angry master approach him with 
uplifted cane, than did his predecessors of 
the three last centuries. It may be doubted, 
however, whether he would acquit him- 
self as valiantly in a street battle with the 
followers of odious Capulet, as did that 
earlier John who merely roared and winced 
under the hearty pommeling with which 
his employer punished his misdeeds. In 
the days of civil war and conspiracy, when 
great rewards could often have been got by 
denouncing the hiding-places of Jesuit, 
Jacobite, or Malignant, the dogged fidelity 
of servants was proof against the greed 
of gain. The gentleman's gentleman of 
Addison or Steele, and still more the 
liveried domestic of whom Johnson dis- 
coursed, might not be quite as trusty a 
retainer as the stubborn blue coat of Eliza- 
beth's reign, but he was more prone to use 
his inventive talents for his master's benefit 
than against him. There really does seem 
to have been some sympathy between the 
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dicinJ!, claret-drinking young blood of 
Anne's timl', and tho 'mpple valet "ho 
combed hi'i I'('riwig and adjusted his 
I"limeS. 

l('am\ hile, }'rcnch sc'n in
-men, ùr far 
morC' nnmerous, arrogant, anll gorg(,ollsly 
arr.Lycd than their brethrC'n in .England, 
Wl'ro regarded not merely as a pest, ùut 
nlso as an nchml danger to the state, 
hy that parliament of Paris which W.lS 
never weary of fulminating edicts to 
restrain them. :.Modest suitors, haviug 
to era, 0 nn interview with )fonseigneur 
or Monsieur Ie )laréchal, shrank from 
entering the ante-rooms cro"ded with 
noisy J}opinjnys, glittering in gold laco 
and brig-ht colours, and whose chartered 
insolell
o "as little likely to 8paro any 
strangl'r not of noble birth. The aristo- 
cracv of tho sword and of the roùe, the 
pre:-,
dcnts, the bishops, the foreign am- 
bassadors, vied with one another in keep- 
ing on foot extravagant numbers of these 
gaudily-dad attendants, whose pranks in 
the streets amI public places not seldom 
escaped punishment, on account uf the 
rank of their employers. 'Vhen, ho" ever, 
a Inckey did come before a court of jus- 
tice higher than that of the Chåtelet, tho 
merciless severity of tho judges showed 
how Rtrong was the inference against 
th('se pampered menials. Tallemant des 
Réllux relates an instanco of a footman's 
having been condemned, though not 
executed, for ha\ ing struck a. magistrate, 
of "hose official position he was ignorant; 
and pages, in especial, appear to have been 
obnoxious to the H.hadamanthino justice 
of Paris. 
It is the great demand for domestic 
servico in the )lohammedan countries of 
the Le'\ ant, in Barbary, and in Central 
Asia, \\ hich maintains the evil vitality of 
the African HIM 0 trade. Turks and :Moors, 
Persians and Egyptians, \\ould scarcely 
know how to get their house-work done, 
"ithout importing- black cook
 and nurses, 
black grooms and gardeners, from the hot 
lauds of the 
ouùn.n. The slave tr'ldc from 
the \Vl'st Coa!>t, more familiar to l
uropeans 
than that of Zanzibar or of the 'Vhite 
Sile, wa
 kept up for commc:rcial pur- 
pO::'C:!o\, and black labour was merely a con- 
'\ enient means of cultivating the rice, 
sugar, and tohaeC'o of the Antilles an(l tho 
tropical mainland. But a. rich .Moslcm 
bit) s his Ser\ ants; anel, to do him justice, 
he deals gently enough with them "hen 
once he h'ls got them. A slave who has 
cmbra 'cd the religion of Islam-and the 


pagan negro's convcr8ion is easy and 
certain-hus little tt) complain of Rave the 
loss .of liberty. It is strango to contrast 
tho life of ono of these living chaUcls- 
promi of his ne" faith, well fed and \\ en 
clad, and sure of b('ing- ca,red for in sick- 
ne::,s or old ag'p-with the half-for
ottcn 
horror
 of his transplantation frum Africa 
to hi
 present home. Ho can rememhor, 
yet, his agony of terror when ho fled from 
the blazing- huts of his native village, sud- 
denly surprised by the Arah kidnappers 
and their negro allies; can remember tho 
flash and rattle of the guns, as the fight- 
ing-men of tho little community were shot 
down like so many noxious animals; the 
chase through the woods, the capture, and 
the cold-blooded massacre of all who were 
too young or too oM to command a price. 
He can scarcely have forgotten, too, the 
toilsome march to tho coast, and how 
heavy was the yoke and how galling tho 
thonga that bound the wrists; or how 
many of tho weaker drooped and died, or 
perished miserahly in fording some swollen 
river; still less tho stifling air, tho putrid 
food, the nauscons water, in the hold of 
the slaving dhow that made the voyage to 
the Persian Gulf, disease raging- amongst 
the human cargo beneath hatches-a poor 
residuum of \\ hich would eventually reach 
the market and be purchased. nut Ibrahim, 
sleek, strong, and a ùelie\ er, under the 
roof of an indulgent master, 8eldom find
 
time to sigh over the sufferings of Kaffir 
blacks, not yet brought into the :11ahom- 
medau fold. 
Indian housekeeping is at once very 
simple, and paradoxical1y complex. Tho 
fact that all ser, auts aro on hoard 
wages, from tho moonshec, who ta1..es a 
temporary engagement as secretary or 
tutor, down to the humblest puukah- 
waUah or grass-cutter, renders it compara- 
tively ea!':y for a master to know his ex- 
penses. But then there is something he- 
,\ ildering iu tho subdivision of 130 hour, 
in having to harbour tailors and coùblcrH, 
washermen and watchmen, and florists and 
8WCeper:i. It is perplexing to find that every 
servant so well knows his or her place, that 
a palki-bearerwould scorn to fetch a pitcher 
of water; that hereditary poultry kCl'pers 
attend the hens; hereditary grooms the 
horses; and that not a Illeal can be cooked, 
or a cnrpct spread, exel'pt by the agency 
of somebody, whose caste points him out 
as the appropriate person to perform the 
duty. An .English rcsidcnt, also, is apt to 
be PU7 ded ùy that habit uf tho native 
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domestics, strange to our notions, of col- 
lecting around them a clan of relatives, 
old and young, more or less dependent for 
sustenance on the monthly wages of the 
bread-winner. These "followers," like 
others of their plastic race, are by no 
means obtrusive, and are content to be 
tucked away in sheds and huts, or to lie 
about the passages of some rambling villa, 
while a pipkin of grain and a spoonful of 
ghee comprise, with a little cotton cloth, 
their few wants. But many a Briton un- 
used to the country, yet drawing high 
pay, must marvel at the number of mouths 
that he indirectly has to fill, and must feel 
at times uncomfortably uncertain as to 
whether he has not made a gigantic mis- 
take in supposing that the monthly pay- 
ment of a few pounds sterling expunges 
his liabilities towards his servants, and as 
to the prospect of a little bill being sent 
in for all the rice and currie, all the wheat, 
and pulse, and clarified butter consumed 
by the domestic army that salaams at his 
approach. Servants in India have two 
merits to counterbalance such faults as 
are inherent in a race remarkable for the 
subtle ingenuity with which, on occasion, 
it can cheat and lie. They are grateful, 
not merely for exceptional kindness, but 
for the bread and salt that they have eaten; 
and breach of trust is abhorrent to even 
the elastic conscience of a Hindoo, so 
that the very man who takes the lead in 
plundering the Sahib's store-room, when 
pitting his wits against the duller fancy of 
his European employer, may be rendered 
honest by being appointed dragon in ordi- 
l1aTY over the treasures that it contains. 
That in Australia and in America 
domestic service is very dear, very scarce, 
and very bad, is notorious. Tho condi- 
tions of our Old 'V orId experience are of 
course reversed, where labour is rare and 
food abundant, but in the Great Republic, 
at any rate, local habits of thought have 
more to do with the scarcity of tolerable 
servants than the actual state of the mar- 
ket for industry. 'Vhatever may be the 
case in the corn-growing prairie lands of 
the virgin West, the Eastern States are 
no El Dorado for unskilled workers, and 
there is poverty enough stagnating in 
squalid by-streets of the stateliest cities of 
the Atlantic seaboard. Yet the American 
help, whose irreverent answers and 
dawdling indolence evoked the wonder of 
a bygone generation of travellers from the 
Old Country, has absolutely become as 
extinct as the moa or the dodo. 



 


In "\Vashington, New York, and Phila- 
delphia, a very few genuine citizens may 
deign to be coachmen or butlers, but no 
native American girl will now accept the 
duster of office. Raw recruits from Ire- 
land, negroes, and, in some few cases, 
Chinese, execute, in a manner more or less 
perfunctory, the highly-paid household 
duties which to t.heir uninstructed minds 
imply no peculiar degradation. None of 
these classes quite satisfy the require- 
ments of a fastidious employer. The 
velvet tread, the supple dexterity, the 
wonderful frugality of the yellow-skirmed 
importations from Kathay, can hardly 
conquer the instinctive repugnance with 
which the sly eyes, the crooked claws, and 
the dangling pigtail of Ah Sin are re- 
garded by an Anglo-Saxon master or 
mistress. Biddy, from Connaught, who 
brings with her a fine talent for the demo- 
lition of crockery, and a rooted aversion 
to soap and water, is more quick to learn 
the lesson of Republican equality than the 
rudiments of bed making or cookery. Juba 
and Aunt Polly are kind, polite, and gifted 
with a natural turn for the arts of the 
kitchen, but punctuality and sustained 
capacity for work are not African virtues, 
and it takes a good many blacks to get 
through the daily task of a few well- 
drilled white servants. It is the Nemesis 
of the" almighty dollar" that it can but 
hire such sorry Ariels to do its behests. 
This is essentially an era of change, of 
transition from one system to another, and 
we in England, and in a less degree our 
neighbours of Continental Europe, bave 
to grumble at the alteration in those who 
sweep our floors and dress our dinners. 
:Many causes bave co-operated to produce 
the result which occasions, in the best- 
regulated families, so much heart-burning 
and complaint. The clock of Time has 
not stood still with servants, or with the 
social strata whence servants come. The 
purchasing power of money is not what it 
was, and as a corollary of the proposition, 
it is easier to earn than was the case 
twenty or thirty years ago. The old 
saying, that when one door shuts another 
opens, is a great deal truer, as applied to 
domestic service, than at the time of its 
invention. This is an age, less of travel 
than of migration, and continual changes of 
residence, with the hurry and recklessness 
which such flittings from one roof-tree to 
another involve, make it impossible for 
employers to choose their servants as 
carefully as of old. Dean Swift's ras- 


(f 



dt 


CharI.. Dicken&.] 


[July 3, 1876.] 323 


RE
[ARKABLJ'
 AUVE
TVREIlS. 


calJy f:lerving-man woulll, nowar1a,p', h Lve 
1.111ghefl at the harl character \\ hiC'h hi'! 
caustic master penned in punishment of 
hi') g-nilt, and ,\ hieh rc'duccd him to 
m('nùieanc.V', until, long aftprwnrc1-;, tho 
author of <1nlliH'r's Travc1s recpiH.1 him 
luck into his F;er\ icc. HngUl'ry is no 
novt'l deviC'e, allli whpn Anne WfiS queen 
there mu"t have bcC'n knavCCl,as really topen 
flouri'ihing'cl'rtificates for a fraud ulent foot- 
man or light-fingcrPII Jady's-maid, as any 
of those amialllc optimi
t
, who sonU'tim
 
expiate thcir offences in this line byn severe 
sC'ntence of hard labour nt 
filJbank. Rut 
in a. comp:u'ativdy small ROC icty , where 
everyone knew something of his n('igh hour, 
suph stratagems were of smaU avail. Until 
tho modem passion for Incomotion reacher! 
its present pitch of rest1e3sness, a di!',grnccd 
servant found it very hard indeed, even if 
p('nit
'nt, to get a new start in life. There 
\\ as a. sort of unwritten eontempornry 
chronicle kept up by gossiping tongues, 
and wllieh did not forg('t to register the 
peccadiJIoes of RehleY .Tane and John 

rhomRs. The fear of being discharged is 
no longerthe awful apprehension of kitchen 
outla wry that it once" as, ù(.fore the rapid 
g-rowth of F;uddenly-made fortunes com- 
bined with the fashion of frequent changes 
of abode to make us all take things on 
trust, of which 0111' slo\v-moving fore- 
fathers required evidence. It is not only 
that hnsteand carele
sness induce employers 
to take many a leap in the dark, so far as 
the engagement of servants is concerned. 
Hongphold scn ice is now only one avenne, 
and that by no means the most popular, 
of the many roads that lead to the gilded 
temple of the Diva Pccunia. The modes 
of bread-winning have been mn1tipli('(lof 
lato ycars, a.lmost in geometrical ratio, and 
there is also a growing impatipnpe of the 
irksomo r('straints, and 
tpndy discipline, 
which indoor servitude implies. The more 
inch'pendent 
pirits probably make fir wise 
scl('ction in preferring sn.laries to wages, 
and Borne other task to the labours of the 
household. To be a pattern servant is no 
casy matter; nor i
 the position of thc 
('mploy('r wholly free from difficulties. 
There n.h\ays wcre, no doubt, masters and 
mistrcs:,es who were s('cretly afraid of thcir 
domesti('s, and their number is not likely 
\ to ha'Vc heen diminished hy the abolition of 

 he really confidential intercourse which 
'('c linked the t\\ 0 diverging clll!
ses to- 

 K,'ter. Sir Plume may not have bcen 
Pl't:..el y n. hero to hiq vn.let, nor I..ydia 
.A1. n hish a h('roine to her chatterinO' 
o 

 


Ahigail, bnt there "a
 a genuine 
ym- 
pathy between those frivolonq young 
person.q and th('ir attendants, Rearcely to 
be reproduccd in our colder and less com- 
municative epoch. There are, no douht, 
as ('xeellent servants, and as wdl-inten- 
tioned masters and mi..tre
 . R now, as at 
any time in thC' worM.'s history, but their 
relations to onc anothcr can ncvcr again 
be snch aq the past generations have wit- 
nesfo:ed, amI perhaps it iq well for mankind 
that this should he so. 


TIlE HOUR-GLA.SS. 
SP'RKLPW, d,mcinK downwards, 
)ferrily drop the øands. 
Wbile the golden hours 80 
aily paas, 
Amiù rose, and lily, a.nd soft green grass; 
Wbl'refore so t'ag('r to turn the gl.asø, 
Oh dimpled baby-hands ? 
nIittmnsr, fla
hinK downwards, 
In the glow of the Aprililun. 
Ah, sweet white fingers, a.nd sJ..y-blue eyee, 
And chel'ls as ro!!y a.q western s1..ies j 
'Tiø pity in Youth's first Paradist', 
That the sands 110 swifty run ! 
Rtenling fOt' ever downward'!, 
nrcy tin
ng their virg1n gold. 
Puldes IItillquÍ\er, and hearte still beat, 
But the road growd hard for the tin
d feet j 
Surely tbe IIky had more warmth and heat, 
And the ee.nda showed brighter of old! 
Dropping dnoarily downwards, 
The evening is well-nigh o'er. 
The brightest aud best tho rit"er have cro38ed, 
The bolt is sbot, anrl the venture lost j 
Tbe barque on the last long wave is toøøed, 
The gla.øs needll to turn no more. 


ItE
ARKAnLE .ADVENTURERS. 
CASliOVA 
IS FI\ E CHAPTERS. CIIAPfER I. THE SHADOW 
OF TUE PRISON. 
U
llKE many of the eccentric brother- 
hood, Cnsanova "8S of no doubtful origin. 
Other birrls of prey have shown themselves 
chary of disclosing the eyrie where they 
were hatched, but no 
nC'h mode
ty re- 

trninea this adventurer "par excelJ('nce" 
from boasting of his pedigree. He" as 
born and brcd a free-lance, Rnd took R. 
certain pride in vaunting hi
 hnccnne('r- 
ing strain. His remote progenitor, Don 
Jucopo Ca!'lano'\"8, himself a. n'ltnml son of 
one non l"ranei!'lco, carried off from fir 
convent. the day after she mado her 
vows, Dona. Ann't Palafox. Thi"l event 
occnrred in the y('ar 1 


, and the 
va.liant Don Japopo, who 'Was secretary of 
King Don Alfnm:o of Arrng'on, (,F;cn.ping 
with the nun to Hom(', pa!'l8ed a :('81' in 
prison, \\ hen Pope :Martin tho Third re- 
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lieved the lady from her obligations and 
gave the nuptial benediction, at the re- 
commendation of Don Juan Casanova, 
master of the Holy Palace and uncle of 
Don J acopo. Of this extraordinary mar- 
riage only one child survived, Don Juan 
Casanovn, who, in 1475, married Dona 
Eleonora Albini, had issue a son, named 
:Marc Antonio, and for a while lived 
respectably enough. 
Blood, however, will tell, and in 1481 
Don Juan having killed an officer belong- 
ing to the King of Naples, was obliged 
to show a clean pair of heels to the 
Eternal Cit.y; enlisted under Christopher 
Columbus, and died in 1403. :Marc 
Antonio found the" pen mightier than the 
sword," wrote rhymes in the style of the 
period, and became the secretary of Car- 
dinal Pompeio Colonna. A satire against 
Giulio de' :Medici, then a cardinal, obliged 
this learned gentleman to leave Rome and 
retreat to Como, where, to pass the time, 
he got married. Short.ly after, Giulio de' 
:Medici, having become Pope, under the 
title of Clement the Seventh, recalled 
him to Rome, where he died of the 
plague, after Rome was taken and pil- 
laged by the Imperialists in 152G. His 
son fought through the long wars which 
desolated France in the sixteenth cen- 
tury, and died there full of years, if 
not. of honour. The grandson of this 
worthy man seems to have forsaken the 
sword for the stage, for he became first 
a dancer and then an actor, and finally 
married the daughter of a shoemaker, who 
in turn became an actress, and nine years 
after was left a widow with six children, 
of whom Giacomo Girolamo Casanova, the 
eldest, was born in 1725. 
This de
cendant of an adventurous 
line was endowed not only with the 
mother-1...it and readiness of resource, 
common to those who have rather 
scratched their names on the edges of 
society than written their record upon 
its face, but with an extraordinary in- 
dustry, energy, and force of character 
which, while getting him into many 
scrapes, enabled him to get out of them 
in a fashion which, at times, was almost 
creditable. His mother, travelling as a 
comedian from one city of Europe to the 
other, appears to have left her child under 
the guardianship of a certain Abbé Gri- 
mani, who put him out to board at Padua, 
where he leceived his first instruction 
from the Abbé Gozzi, under whose care 
he, although instructed in the systems 


of Aristotle and the cosmography of 
Ptolemy, at which he laughed consumedly, 
nevertheless imbibed the art of writing 
Latin and Italian verse; and, moreover, 
acquired a fair knowledge of Greek. 
Young Casanova could knock off a couplet 
at the age of eleven, and, continuing 
his studies at the Univeraity of Padua, 
took the degree of doctor of laws at six- 
teen. The scholars of this famous uni- 
versity enjoyed extraordinary immunities, 
and used, or rather abused, them atrociously. 
They carried weapons openly, came fre- 
quently into collision with the police, and 
led a life generally which throws the 
German" renowners" completely into the 
shade. This life was well suited to Casa- 
nova, who to his last day made love and 
literature, science and gambling, necro- 
mancy and duelling, his chief occupations. 
He often complained of his evil star, but, 
so far as can be seen, his maleficent planet 
was made up of his own qualities-a 
certain mania for being thought a wit, 
a trenchant and insolent tone, and a 
burning desire to settle every dispute 
sword in hand. He was by no means an 
oily insinuating adventurer, but a dan- 
gerous mixture of the wit, schemer, and 
swash-buckler. He knew excellently well 
how to ingratiate himself with his victims 
and to practise on their credulity, but 
when" bowled out" his diabolical temper 
and his personal courage forbade him to 
make a swift and ignominious retreat. 
He retired slowly, snarling and gnashing 
his teeth, and those who drove him to 
bay often found him, to their cost, an ugly 
customer. 
Being endowed with these happy qualifi- 
cations for a sacred mission, he was 
destined for the Church, and received the 
tonsure at the hands of Monsignor Carreri, 
patriarch of Venice. At the City of the 
Sea he still pursued his studies, and in his 
position as a young abbé, under the 
protection of Signor Malipieró, an anci
nt 
patrician, enjoyed an excellent opportumty 
of "forming himself in the great world." 
Doubtless he acquired a certain ceremo- 
nious varnish of good manners, but through- 
out his life the coarse internal structure 
showed through the cracks with painful 
distinctness. Allowing for every difference 
between the manners of the last century 
and those of our own, Casanova must l 
always 8.ppear destitute of thorough gOOd j 
breeding. Stately upon occasion, cerf 
moniously polite when in a good hum
r 
and brave always, he yet continI. 1 
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h(.trßyecl t.hat want of easo which charac- 
teriscs tho promotcil bra\
o. 
Of a singularly positive turn of mind, 
tho young ahbé turncd his attcntion to 
physics, filal neglected no opportunity of 
acquiring the natural sciences. Mean- 
whilt-, ho WfiS permitted to preach and 
gad about in Venice, and getting into a 
few scrapes, was rolc
atcd to a seminary, 
among a set of Ii dirty little rascals." 
Disgusted at thi
 treatment, he conducted 
himself in fashion to be imprisoned in a 
fort, and on his return to V cnico was 
engaged, as his librarian, by a southern 
bishop, whom he v.as to rejoin at Home. 
Setting out from Venice, to reach Rome 
viâ Ancona, he wcnt first to Chiona to 
hke shipping", and got into trouble at 
once. 1'l1e young rook, whose plumage 
"as not yet fully grown, had to pass 
through the pigeon stage, and was 
plucked of all his money by a gang of 
scapegraces, headed by a one-eyed monk. 
'Vithout a sequin he went on board, 
and there picked up the acquaintance of 
a young Franciscan, thanks to whom he 
made his way on foot to Loretto, and 
thence to Home. Tramping along with 
the mendicant friar, begging food, lodging 

tis, and borrowing money, the young 
Venetian at last reached the Eternal City, 
with seven pauls in his pocket, and found 
that his bishop had gone on to Naples, 
after franking his follower through. He 
soon reached Naples, only to find the 
episcopal bird flown to )Iartorano, in the 
Terra di Lavoro, some two hundred miles 
off. This was a long way to walk, and 
having only eight carlini, Casanova. was 
obliged to draw at sight upon his intelli- 
gence-a bank which rarely failed him. 
Having walked to Portici, he ate a good 
dinner, slept the slumber of the just, and 
sauntered out in the morning, seeking 
"horn he should devour. Here a Greek 
merchant was delivered into his hand
. 
l'he man sought to sell Muscat wine, and 
attracted by Casanova's appearance, ap. 
proached him, telling him that he also 
had quicksilver to sell. After sundry 
bargainings. and much haggling, the 
young Rcamp showed the elder how to 
"augment" his store of mercury, by 
adding' to it lead and bismuth. Kot 
knowing how the Xl'apolitan laws of the 
period affected augmentation-i.e., adul- 
teration-I cannot pronounce on the la\\. 
fulneh
 of this trick, but tho Greek v.a.
 
glad to lmy it for a hundred ouncef1, and 
thr('w a box of silver-mounted razors and 


a harrel of Muscat into the harp;ain. 
Hefitting Ilis wardrobe at :-;alerno, Casa- 
nova went on merrily to 
Iartorano, but 
disgusted by the poverty of the bishop 
and hi
 dioceso, made up his mind to try 
his fortune in Home. Tho excellent bishop 
supplied him with several letters of intro- 
duction and a littlo money, and after 
finding at Naples a remote cousin, who 
gave him more introductions and more 
money, the young abbé landed at Rome, 
was recei'Ved into the household of Cardinal 
Acquaviva as an assista.nt secretary, and 
lived joyously, but devoted many hours to 
the study of French-an indispensable 
accomplishment for a sucking diplomate. 
His knack of verse-making here stood him 
in good stead. A puissant cardinal em- 
ployed him in writing his own supposed 
amatory verses; he was introduced to tho 
Pope, and was apparentJy on the high- 
road to fortune, when an intrigue in 
which he was-for a wonder-blame- 
less, compelled him to leave Rome. This 
unhappy event crushed poor Casanova. 
He was utterly ca.,t down. To his 
logical mind it was a double punishment, 
as he was not consoled by the agree- 
able consciousness of guilt. lIe groaned, 
but was compelled to submit; but, as the 
cardinal did things handsomely, he was to 
be sent on a foreign mission. 'Vhen asked 
where he would like to go, he answered at 
random, "Constantinople." As this city was 
outside of Christendom, the worthy cardinal 
was a little puzzled at first, but finally gave 
him a passport for "\ enice and a letter 
addressed to Osman llonneval, Pacha. of 
Karamania, at Constantinople. :Furnished 
with these documents, he set out for 
Venice-this time well provided with 
funds-and after sundry adventures, more 
or leRs scandalous, fell like a bomb among 
his friends in that city. He now decided 
on tbro\'t ing off the ecclesiastical habit 
and becoming a soldier, and purcha.sed an 
ensig-ncy in a Venetian regiment stationed 
at Corfu, reserving to himself sufiicient 
leave to visit the famous Count de Bon- 
neval, a renegade of the good old type. On 
the voyage he quarrelled with R. Sclavonic 
priest, and during a storm narrowly escaped 
being thrown overboard as a second Jonah, 
but ultimately landed s
Lfcly in the Golden 
Horn. Lodged in the Yenetian embassy, 
he soon made his way to Osman Pacha, 
other\\ ise Count de llonneval, and \\ as 
wdl r('ceived by that eminent Franco- 
Turk. As the letter of Cardinal Acqua- 
vi va announced Casanova as a man of 
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letters, the pacha rose and said he would 
show him his library. The stout old 
Frenchman waddled across the garden 
and introduced him into a room furnished 
with iron-trellised bookcases hung with 
curtains, behind which the books were 
supposed to be concealed. Taking a 
key out of his pocket, the old soldier 
disclosed, in the place of priceless tomes 
and rare folios, rows of bottles of the 
rarest wines. "This," said Bonneval, "is 
my library and my harem." This very 
easy-going pacha assured Casanova that 
his friends in Venice need not make them- 
selves unhappy about his apostacy, and 
that he was at least as bad a Turk as he 
had ever been a Christian. "I am sure," 
said the veteran, "that I shall die as 
happily as Prince Eugene. I wear the 
turban, as a soldier is obliged to wear 
the uniform of his master. I knew only 
the trade of war, and I only determined to 
become the lieutenant-general of the grand 
Turk when I was unable to live otherwise. 
When I left Venice the soup had eaten 
the dish, and if the Jewish nation had 
offered me the command of fifty thousand 
men I would have laid siege to Jeru- 
salem." 
Thanks to Bonneval, CaFanova was intro- 
duced into Turkish society, and succeeded 
in so strongly impresAing a certain Yussuf 
-a man of great wcalt.h and power-with 
his superior intelligence, that the Turk 
begged him to remain in the country, 
marry his daughter, and become his heir; 
but our Venetian, whose self-esteem was 
enormous, thought he could do as well 
among Christians as Turks, and at length 
took his leave loaded with presents. These 
he converted into cash at Corfu, to provide 
funds for a faro bank, which, in those days, 
was considered a reputable speculation for 
a Venetian gentleman-so much so, indeed, 
that the privilege of faro banking at the 
Ridotto was confined to patricians only. 
For a while he was exceedingly successful; 
but luck turning at last, he became dis- 
gusted with a military life, and contrasted 
the condition of a soldier with that of a 
gal1ey slave-very much to the advantage 
of the latter. Suffering from a vein of 
bad luck, Casanova was additionally irri- 
tated by losing his promotion, and on his 
return to Venice determined to sell his 
commission. Receiving from the Venetian 
War Office a hundred sequins in ready 
money, he determined to become a pro- 
fessional gambler; but Fortune seldom 
favours a small capital, and our young 


friend was "cleaned out" in a week. 
Bcing now in a desperate str,lit, he, 
for once, performed the feat of working 
for his living, and phyed the violin in 
a theatre for a crown a day, which 
he philosophically thought would suffice 
him till something better turned up. 
Thoroughly down in the world, the priest- 
soldier-fiddler was clever enough to keep 
out of the way of his grand acquaint- 
ances, but consoled himself with the com- 
panionship of a set of young' scamps, who 
combined to render night hideous to peace- 
able Venetians. Brutality a'part, they con- 
ducted themselves like the Mohocks of 
London. They unhitched gondolas and 
let them swim away from their owners; 
they woke up priests, doctors, and mid- 
wives at midnight, and sent them on 
" bogus" errands; thoy broke down bells, 
and opened doors, and generally conducted 
themselves very much in the tVaterfordian 
style. 
This life went on for a while; but a 
great change was in store for our hero. 
About the middle of April, 1746, he was 
performing his functions as a violin player 
at the nuptials of Girolamo Cornaro, when, 
feeling tired, he walked off, and in de- 
scending the stairs observed a senator in 
his scarlet gown getting into his gondola. 
The worthy patrician, in the act of taking 
out his handkerchief, let fall a letter 
which the violinist picked up and handed 
to him, and was forthwith offered to be 
"set down" by the gondola of the ancient 
gentleman. On the way the Signor 
Bragadino was stricken with apoplexy, 
and here the curious and varied know- 
ledge of Casanova came in à propos. He 
stopped the gondola; 80ught a surgeon, 
to bleed the senator; and conducting 
him home, was clever eno"Ugh to establish 
himself as his nurse. After an illness 
which lasted many days, and during which 
Casanova showed himself a good amateur 
doctor, the old gentleman recovered, and, 
pronouncing his young friend the saviour 
of his life, introduced him to all his friends, 
and notably to his two particular cronies, 
also patricians. 
During the convalescence of this emi- 
nent Venetian came the great opportunity 
of Casanova, which, as a fine natural liar, 
he did not fail to seize. An old beau, a 
superannuated man of the world, a godless 
bigwig, the Signor Bragadino had yet con- 
siderable know ledge of such science as 
existed at the time when astronomy had not 
quite escaped from the trammels of astro- 
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logy, and chemistry yet lingered in the 
arms of alchemy. Cabala and abracadabra 
were yet familiar" ords, amI the illustrious 

ignor, overpowered by the learning of 
ClUm.Ilovll, Wfi.'J inclined to attribute to him 
supernatural po" erB. Tho young man was 
equal to the occasion. At this period he 
was certainly no conjnror, but on being 
taken for one, felt bound to justify the 
good opinion of his patron, and became 
a magician malgré lui. Not wiHhing to 
disg"Ust the old gentleman by telling him 
that he was misb.ken, he took the wilù 
resolution to tell him, in the presence of 
his two fa.miliar fricnù
, that he possessed 
a certain numerical calculation by which, 
on transposing a certain given question 
into numerica.l equivalents, he could obtain 
answers which informed him concerning 
things of w bieh he could possess no other 
posiotible knowledge. Signor llragadino said 
this wa
 the clavicula of Solomon, and 
asked him where he had found it. Ready 
invention described a hermit in the moun- 
tain Carpegna, as the individual who 
had communicated this invaluable secret. 
The ancient Venetian was delighted, and 
informed C.\RanOVa that his imaginary 
hermit had united him to an invisible 
intelligence, as numbers alone could not 
pOf!sess the faculty of reasoning, and 
added that his protégé ought to make 
a good thing out of such a valuable gift. 
Casanova trumped this trick by saying 
downright that he owed their meeting to 
the oracle, which had commanded him to 
lea.ve the ball at a particular hour. lie 
waq now called upon to work his oracle, 
and to ask his familiar spirit, whom he 
dubbed Paralis, a question or two. The 
young ci-devant ollicer-but very "old 
soldier "-brought his knack of verse- 
making into play, and worked out somc 
obscure rh.rmes, which, apparently by 
good luck, hit the mark. 'l'heir three 
excellencies now put their grey heads to- 
gether, and requested Casanova to com- 
municate to them his precious secret, but 
again the grey beards proved no match 
for their youug friend. He told them that 
nothing would give him greater pleasure 
than to expose the whole secret to them, 
but that the hermit ha.d told him-al- 
though he, for his part, did not believe it 
-that he would ùie suddenly, three days 
after he communicated his science to any 
person. 'fhis audacious coup was suc- 
cC"bfnl, for Signor Brngadino begged 
him not to run this risk, and it thus 
feU out that these three old original::, 
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"took 'Dp" the aùventurer. Bragadino 
adopted him, and had the pleasure of 
paying hi
 numerous gambling debts, for 
the oracle--cqual to many things-could 
not tell tho hierophant the right card to 
hack at fllro. Signor Brngadino al'io 
gave him a sage piece of advice: "If you 
must play, keep the La.nk. Kever play 
against it. The percentage in your fa.vour 
appears small, but it is conshnt. 
Iore- 
over, the bank has no emotions, while the 
, punter' loses his head." This bit of 
philosophy was thrown away at the time, 
but in his later career Casanova proved 
its truth, and failed not to profit largely 
by it. · 
}'or a while ho was thc spoiled child 
of llragadino and :Fortune, Lut having 
indulged in a few freaks, one of which 
consisted in frightening a man into in- 
sanity-permissible enough in a patrician, 
but in his caso looked glumly upon by the 
Council of Ten-his adopted father recom- 
mended him to try a change of air, as 
that of the lagoons smelt ominously of the 
dungeon. Scampering over Italy he en- 
joyed many adventures, more curious than 
edifying, and by a species of compensatory 
action in people of hie composition, became, 
after a fit of illness in Switzerland, exces- 
sively devout. RecaUed to Venice, he as- 
tounded his patrons by his newly acquired 
habits of devotion; but their joy pot the 
conversion of the prodigal was not destined 
to be of long duration. Bit by bit our 
hero dropped back into his old habits, 
narrowly escaped trouble in consequence 
of a breach of promise of man'iage, and 
made a lucky stroke during the carnival 
of 1750 by gaining at tho lottery a 
"teme" of three thousand ducats. He 
had also been fortnnate in keeping a 
faro bank, and feeling himself in 
fund
, did precisely what any nouveau 
riche would do-madt1 up his mind to 
visit Paris. 
On his road hither, Ca
anova made a 
considerable stay at Lyons, was there 
initiated into the secrets of freemasonry, 
and got into numerous scrapes by his 
abrupt manner and his slight know- 
ledge of }'rench. At Paris he found him- 
self among friends-Daletti the dancer 
and Silvia, a famous actress of the day 
- and by degrees became acquainted 
with the }'rench literati. Crébillon, 
who had now reached the age of 
eighty, took a fancy to him, undertook 
to "coach" him in the :French language, 
and even deigned to listcn to his verses. 
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This famous old man of letters was a 
colossus, considerably over six feet in 
height., lived well, and talked well, but 
passed the greater part of his time at 
home, smoking a pipe-a wonder in those 
days-and surrounded by a score of pet 
cats. His housekeeper was not unlike 
that of 1\Iolière, and looked carefully after 
the wants of the old gentleman, whose 
face was as the face of a lion. He filled 
the important office of Censor Royal, and 
declared that his occupation amused him 
immensely. His housekeeper read to him 
the books submitted, and paused when she 
came to a passage which to her seemed to 
require excision. Crébillon, whose opinions 
and practice were not unduly severe, 
often differed, and terrible discussions then 
took place, pending which official opinion 
was often deferred for a week or two. 
Crébillon was full of anecdotes of Louis 
the Fourteenth, and declared that the 
famous ambassadors from Siam were 
only "supers" hired to perform the 
character by :Madame de }'laintenon-a 
thoroughly stagy explanation of a curious 
episode. 
At Paris Casanova made the acquaint- 
ance of the famous Marshal Duke de 
Richelieu, the conqueror of Port :Mahon, 
as the French love to call him. This 
incarnation of all that was bright and 
brave, witty 
md wicked in the old French 
noblesse, and who died just in time to 
escape seeing his order abolished, was 
much taken with the Venetian, as was 
also a far more worthy person, Marshal 
Keith, an illustrious Scot in the service 
of the King of Prussia. Going to Fon- 
tainebleau he saw the handsome King 
Louis the Well-beloved, of luxurious me- 
mory, going to mass with the royal family, 
and was astonished at the scarcity of good 
looks among the great ladies of the court, 
who appeared to be falling on their noses 
from the extreme height of their shoe 
heels, which often attained an altitude of 
six inches. The queen appeared among 
this bepainted, bepowdered, and bepatched 
bevy of belles without rouge, simply 
dressed, her head covered with a great 
cap, looking old and excessively devout. 
Her Majesty dined alone at a table large 
enough for a dozen persons, and was 
served amid a ghostly silence by a couple 
of nuns. 
Casanova found that the fame of his 
cabala had preceded him in the great city 
of shams. By an adroit combination of his 
medical knowledge, which was doubtless 


considerable, with his cabalistic oracle, 
and aided somewhat by chance, he suc- 
ceeded in imposing himself upon the 
Duchess de Chartres as a great magician. 
He cured boils and eruptions, and pre- 
tended to unveil court intrigues. His 
patronesEl, the duchess, was on very 
friendly terms with the king, who, never- 
theless, sometimes took it into his royal 
head to expend his royal wit upon her. 
Once he met his match. }'ladame de 
Chartres asked him one day if it was 
true that the King of Prussia was coming 
to Paris. " No," said the king, "it is 
only idle gosÚp." "All," replied the 
duchess, "I am sorry for it, for I am 
dying to see a king." 
Two years of Paris and a duel satisfied 
Casanova, who then went to Dresden, 
Prague, and Vienna. At the latter city 
he found the famous }'Ietastasio j but was 
dull in a town where the bottle and the 
pipe took the place of all other pleasures, 
except gambling, which appears to have 
been largely patronised. A certain prince- 
bishop kept a great faro bank, and met aU 
comers in a truly noble spirit. One even- 
ing, as his highness was dealing, a Cheva- 
lier de Talvis, whom Casanova had fought 
with in Paris, came up to the table, and 
the prince-bishop invited him to play. 
The Frenchman seeing on the table. some 
thirteen or fourteen thousand Horins, called 
out, "The bank on this card." The bishop, 
not to be frightened, accepted, and went 
on dealing till Talvis's card won. The 
victor immediately pocketed the proceeds, 
when the prince-bishop, somewhat as- 
tonished, and seeing his folly rather late 
in the day, said, " Sir, if your card had 
lost, how would you have paid me." 
"That, sir," answered the chevalier, "is 
my business," and walked off j but not 
too quickly for Casanova, who, being 
"hard up". at that moment, promptly 
borrowed a hundred gold pieces of the 
winner. This stroke reveals a man of 
genius. In Paris he had given Talvis 
a sword thrust: in Vienna he borrowed 
money of him. 
On his return to Venice, Casanova was 
received with open arms by his old friends, 
made the acquaintance of the abbé, after- 
wards Cardinal de Bernis, and resumed 
his ancient style of life. His existence 
was a compound of cabala, intrigue, and 
faro-jovial enough while it lasted, but 
destined finally to bring him under the 
notice of the dreaded Inquisitors of State, 
the awful Council of Three. 
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1'l1\..)PAR1"'. PAl.!' I. )U
YATU 'E. 
\\ IIE'l human creatur('s come into this 
rackety \'\ orld of ours with a rapidity far 
in exce
'i of average experience, Rpcculativo 
economist.q and philosophers are prone to 
ask how we shall all find house-room or 
elbow-room in future centuries; how we 
Rhall avoid rrowding out one another. 'I'he 
"Earth, it is true, is ei
ht thousand miks 
in diameter, and the Rqua.re miles of its 
surface are denoted by a long row of 
figures. Still its size is btrictJy defined 
and limited; we c.J.n (some of us, that is) 
tell almost cxact1y the extent of dry land 
on which the foot of man can trend, and 
of water on which boats and ships can 
float. \Ve C'1.n ascertain, approximately, 
the acreage of land that is necessary to 
grow corn and rice, vegetables and fruit, 
butchers' m!.'at, dairy produce, &c., for 
tho annual food of an Merage human 
being; and we can picture to ourselves a 
state of things in which the world's 
policeman, A I, "ill bid us "
[ove on." 
However, it will not be just yet; and 
perhaps a survi, 0.1 of the fittest, on Mr. 
D.lrwin's principle, will set everything to 
rights. 'Vith regard to the increase of 
population, so ft1r as our own country is 
concerned, the Government and the Legis- 
lature let it pretty well alone. In past 
a::{es the interference-what there was of 
it-cut both wa.ys. In the clo::\ing yeara 
of the seventeenth century a ta't: was im- 
posed on bachelors and widows, from which 
husband8 and wivcs were cxempt. This 
was so fa.r a small incentive to matrimony; 
but, more money being wanted to carryon 
a war, a tax was soon afterwards laid on 
marriages and births; and this told in 
the opposite direction. These tax('s were 
accompanied by another on deatbs and 
burials, which might be interpreted as 
the e
prcssion of a wish on the part of 
the Ler-,islature that the subjects of the 
sovereign would endeavour to Ii, e as long 
as they possibly could. But, in truth, there 
was no sentiment in the m'1.tter; the taxes 
were imposed simply because hard cash 
was "an
d hy the State. 
It is an admitted fact, ",ve believe, that 
when births are more numerous than one 
at a time, nohody seems delighted at it. 
'rhe parents have more cnrcs to look 
forward to than they desiùerate; the 
dOllieätic ('
t.\blishmcnt is subject to much 
di
arran
enll'Tlt and overturning'; the ùaily 
or wClkly outlay incrcD.8\'s; and the com- 
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plimentary "\V elcome, little stranger! u i
 
Radly wanting in sincerity. The H.egish'ar- 
Gencral, it may be prC6umNI, can tell 
pretty nearly the mtio of twing to sin
le 
births, in the avern
e of yeara, OVer the 
whole kingdom. 'rhe cxccss beyond twins 
is more frequent than might perhaps be 
supposed; and is sometimes such as to be 
not ß little startling. If it bo true, as 
writers on vital btatif,tics Mòert, tha.t once 
in about eight thousand times a hirth 
consists of tripletg, we need not m1.rvel 
that 80 many little coffins aro made every 
year; fl}r the poor triplets do not oft.cn 
grow up to be men and women. 
'Vhen quadruplets occur, four at a birth, 
the incident is one-not for sounding of 
trumpets, perhaps, nor for Leating of 
drums, but-for newspaper comment; and 
no small amount of celehrity attaches to 
the home of the family connected with the 
event. The Registrar-General's annual 
reports, supplemented by entrics in variouq 
periodicals, furnish many examples of 
these quadruplets; to be read, ho"ever, 
with a wholesome recognition of the fact 
that popular statement9 are sometimes in 
need of verification. Some years ago there 
was a favourite book called A ltDsiJence 
on the Shores of the Baltic; the author(,s9 
is said to have been one of four brothers 
and sisters born on the same day. This 
touches a subject which has been much 
discussed -the intellectual capacity of 
what may be called multiplicate children. 
The question has been put, Are twins, 
triplets, and quadruplets as clever 88 other 
people? but it is generally admitted that 
the materials for an ans wer have not yet 
been dnly collected and examined. If it 
be asserted, as many persons do assert, 
that twins are not often intellectually 
distinguished, wo are at once confronted 
with the case of two famous brothers, 
Lord Eldon and Lord Stowell, prodigies 
of judicial learning; although not twins 
to each other, each had a twin sister. 
Setting asiùe, however, this question of 
intellectual capacity, we will jot down 3 
few exa.mples of quadruplets. About 
twelve years ago, a poor "oman near Corl.. 
had four chilùren at a birth, two boys and 
two girls; whether the little Pa.ddies all 
lived and flourished, \'\e have no record. 
A parish register at Cambridge tells of a 
shoemaker, Henry Coe, '\\ hose wife ll'1.d 
two boys and tn 0 girls at 0. birth; a pro- 
cession of sixteen sponsors "alked to 
church at the christening', four to anqv.er 
for each of the little Crispins and Crispinas. 




 


!b 


330 [July 3, 1875.] 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


1tlany years ago, the Rev. :Mr. Ryder, 
Vicar of N uneaton, was blessed with four 
children in one day. The vicarage had, 
in truth, been a scene of momentous 
events in that year; for triplets had made 
their appearance barely twelve months 
before. One can imagine :Mrs. Vicar feel- 
ing some of the perplexities attributed on 
lyrical authority to the Old Woman who 
Lived in a Shoe. About eight years ago, 
a Glasgow newspaper announced a birth 
of quadruplets, aU girls, and all born alive. 
:Mrs. Shury, a cooper's wife at the West- 
end of London, had twins early one year, 
and twins again before the year had quite 
expired; but the vicar's wife beat her 
by a long distance, and must have had a 
very vocal household. It must be a sad 
thing for the poor mother, when not a 
single tiny one is left to her after such an 
ordeal. This was the case at Seaton, in 
Devonshire, where atom bstone in the 
churchyard records that" Here lyeth ye 
Bodys of John and Richard and Ed ward, 
sons of John Roberts, and Elizabeth his 
wife, together with a daughter of the same 
persons, born at one birth. They dyed ye 

 day of September, 1697." At Broms- 
grove, in 1819, were born four little girls 
at once, baptised Maria, :Mary, Sarah, and 
Elizabeth. When elèven years of age, 
they were seen in a cluster by a gentle- 
man, who placed on record the result of 
his inquiries; the girls were dressed alike, 
and bore such a striking resemblance in 
form, features, and general appearance, 
that he could not identify or discriminate 
them one from another. We might per- 
chance imagine that, if these damsels grew 
up to womanhood, and to sweet-hearting 
affairs, there would occur a rare Comedy 
of Errors; no lover being able to deter- 
mine which was his own particular pet 
treasure. But Nature has an easy way 
of getting out of such difficulties. Maria, 
it appears, lived to the age of seventeen; 
:Mary married, and had two children; 
Eliza lived to her thirty-second year; 
while Sarah married, had a son, and 
survived until a recent period. The brave 
mother of this bevy of girls did not quit 
the scene until she had counted eighty- 
three summers. :1Iore melancholy was 
the experience of a Bavarian mother some 
considerable number of years ago. Maria 
Thomanin, tbe wife of a mason at Augs- 
burg, gave birth to quadruplets, who 
were baptised Andreas, Nicolaus, :1laria 
Anna, and Barbara. A broadside sbeet is 
still extant, containing two wood engrav- 
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ings: one represents a woman in bed, 
visitors around her, and four dead infants 
laid out like so many dons; while the 
othf'r represents a funeral procession of 
acolytes, priests, bearers carrying four 
little coffins, and fifty couples of women 
attired in the quaint old Bavarian costume. 
Quintuplets-the shortest name we can 
devise for five children at a birth-are of 
course very rare; but if the recorded 
statements are reliable, instances have 
actually occurred. The Globe newspaper, 
somewhat under twenty years AgO, recorded 
the fact that the wife of a railway guard 
at Birmingh
m had five infants at a birth, 
three boys born alive aTIll two girls still- 
born. Mr. Thorn, it is weU known, has 
for many years been indefatigable in 
ferreting out the truth concerning cen- 
tenarianism, and has made woful havoc 
with many of the stories: Elhowing bow 
numerous are the ways in which eXAgger- 
ation takes place in the estimates of the 
ages of very old persons. 'Ve do not 
know whetber he has taken up,- in a 
similar spirit, the statements relating to 
specially prolific births; but a search of 
an analogous kind was made by a gentle- 
man into the truth of the Birmingham 
story; and the result came out in this form 
-tbat the children born at once were three 
instead of five, and that they were aU still- 
born. The Lancet, in a notice of medical 
gossip some years ago, stated tbat an Italian 
woman at Rovigo had five female children 
at a birth; so we find the statement, and 
so we leave it. The Elgin Courant, just 
about the same period, recorded that 
Elspath Gordon, of Rothes, had quin- 
tuplets, two girls still-born and three 
boys who lived a few bours after their 
birth. The celebrated discoverer of the 
circulation of the blood, Dr. Harvey, in a 
letter to Aubrey, spoke of "One :Mr. 
Palmer's wife, of Kent, who did beare a 
child every day for five daies together; " 
but it is not clear from the context 
whether Harvey gave it as the result of 
his own knowledge and investigation, or 
merely repeated a rumour. Southey, in 
an article in the Quarterly Review, quoted 
a statement from Hakewill's "Apology," 
to the effect that an epitaph in Dunstable 
church records the death of a woman 
who bad bad quintuplets twice, besides 
triplets tbree times! 'N e can only ask, "Is 
there such an epitaph now; and does it 
speak the truth, the whole truth, and 
notbing but tbe truth?" 'Vhen a learned 
college believes a statement of facts 
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corning' within the rang-e of its own 
specinl suhjects, we usually {eel that there 
must be "something in it." On this 
grounù we notice a statement to the effect 
th.1.t the 
Iu.,eum of the Royal College of 
SurgconR, in Lincoln's Inn !<'iclds, is Baid 
to contain, preserved in spirits, the bodies 
of five female Ï1JÍants, ehildl'en of :Margaret 
'V aJdi ngton, a resident at Darling, near 
Blackburn; the fi ve girls were born at 
once, three still-Lorn and two tha.t died 
soon afterwards. Ono more instance. 
Quintuplets are recorded as having made 
their appe.1.rance at a villa.ge near Sheffield, 
forty-six years ago-one born dead, one 
thclt died before being baptised, and three 
that outlived tha.t cerCmOll}-. 
\Vhat shall we say of multiplicate births 
exceeding even the mystical number five? 
Shall we rt'ject them at once, ø.s altogether 
un belie\ able; or shall we jot down the 
narmtives as we find them, and leave each 
to fight ita own battle as it may? One 
llarr,t.tive travels across the Atlantic, and 
is to the effect tha.t at Da.yton, in the 
State of Ohio, a German woman was 
taken ill while passing through the town j 
and thnt tho result of the illness was in 
the form of six children, which she placed 
altogE:ther in a bw.,ket. "A lady of character 
saw 
nd counted the children, aud was 
told by the mother they were one birth." 
Perhaps most persons will opine that 
more reliable proof than this is necessary 
to insOle belief. We find in Aubrey's 
Natural History of 'Viltshire, published 
Bome" hat more than two centuries ago, a 
statement to the effect that Edith Bonham, 
of \Yishford 
Iagna, in that county, had 
seven children at a birth. "In this parish," 
Aubrey Fays, "there is a confident tradition 
that these children were all baptised at 
the font in this church; and that they 
,vere brought thither in a kind of chardger, 
which was dedicated to the church, and 
hung on tv. 0 nailes, which are to be seen 
thero yet, near tho bclfrce on t1w south 
side. Some old" omen are living that doe 
remember the cha.rdger. This tradition is 
entered in the rcgit;t.cr-book there, from 
whence I have taken this narrative." Here 
we find, thCD, that the testimony from 
Auhrey himself was limited to seeing an 
entry in the' parish register and two 
nails in tho church wall; the old womcn 
could fìpeak to having Been a ehardger, 
charger, or dish; bnt, beyond this, infor- 
mation is lacking'. Another story of 
Beptuplcts runs thus :-In the Kleyno 
Cbronyeke, publishcd at Amsterdam in 
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IG!).'J, we are told that an engineer was 
told by an alewife that she wa
 told by a 
bnrgoma.ster that ho had been into a house 
near the Z;ujdcr Z -c, and saw Beven chil- 
dren sitting by the fire, each with a por- 
ringer in hi!oJ ( or her) hand, and eating 
rice-milk with a spoon. The bnrgoIIl8..':>tcr 
said to the woman of the house, " .Mother, 
you are very kind to your neighbours, since 
they leave their children to your care." 
"Ko, they arc all my children, which I 
had at one birth; and if you will wait 0. 
moment, I will show yon more that wilJ 
surprise you." She" cut and fetched 
Beven older children, Rimilarly born on 
one day! How far the truth had been 
magnified in s1lccessive stages by the 
mother, plus the burgomaster, pIns the 
alewife, plus the eng-ineer, plus the chro- 
nicler, "e are left to imagine as we may. 
'Vhether s('ptu[.llets or sevenfold triplets 
are the more wonderful, 'twould not be 
easy to decide; but an old volume of 
the Mémoires de l'Académie .Française 
solemnly tells us thli.t a baker's wife at 
Paris had triplet children every year for 
seven years in succebsion. Happy baker! 
But this, according to a Brussels journal, 
was actually exceeded in lÖ51, when a 
tradesman's wife ha.d, for t.he eighth time, 
three children at a birth-twenty-four of 
them in eight births in nine years; "a 
desperate case for tbe husband," as the 
journalist sympatheticaI1y remarked, "who 
desired to transmit his family name to his 
offspring j for they were all girls." 
Six, seven-are not these numbers high 
enough? 'Ve shall see. The Stamford 
:Mercnry, a few years ngo, recorded eight 
children at a birth, th ree boys and fi ve 
girls j but the paragraphist had to go all 
the way to Trumbull County, in Ohio, for 
the locality. There is a statement in the 
Journal des Savants, on tho authority of 
:M. Seignette, to the effect that a woman 
at Rochelle had nine children at a birth, 
all still. born ! In 1851 a wonder-working 
rumour spread about Sheffield, concerning 
tho appparance of ten children at a birth! 
An old dame, widow Plattg, born in li81, 
stated that she was one of the ten, and 
declured her mother hud told her so ! So 
other corroboratory evidence was attain- 
able than an old copy of the Leeds 
Iercury, 
quoting- a letter received from Sheffield, 
with the additional statement that nine of 
the decuplets were still-born. 
But, oh! '" hat R. bouncer was that in 
a London daily paper, assigning to a 
Hindu woman at Ballygnngc, near Ca!- 
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cutta, twent,y-one boys at a birth! And 
in what sense are we to interpret an entry 
in the Gentleman's Magazine, to the effect 
that Mrs. Lilly, of Grantham, "was twice 
mother of twenty-two children?" Either 
that there was forty-four babies at two 
births, or that she was twice married, and 
had in all twenty-two children. 'Ve prefer 
to believe the latter, although the words 
seem to imply the former. Eclipsing every 
other marvel of this peculiar class is the 
assertion that a Dlltch lady, the Countess 
of Hennesby, had exactly three hundred 
and sixty-five children at a birth! The 
story goes that this lady on one occasion 
discourteously rebuked a woman who asked 
for alms, and said something which irri- 
tated her to express a wish that the lady 
might soon have as many children as there 
are days in the year; and so it was. 
Pepys declared that, when at Utrecht, he 
"saw the hill where they say the house 
stood wherein they were born "-a kind 
of evidence that just suited gossip Samuel. 
An ingenious conjecture has been hazarded 
that the interview may have taken place 
on the 3rd of January, when the year 
was three days old; that the woman 
wished the countess might have as many 
children as there had been days in that 
year; and that the birth consisted of 
triplets. 
Glancing at the above strange recitals 
we perceive that, whichever of them are 
true or partly true, they do not prove any 
abnormal increase in the sum-total of 
humanity. The poor bantlings are either 
still-born, or mostly die at an early age. 
In other words, a large family, a numerous 
progeny, a quiver full of arrows, does not 
depend on having a great number of 
children at a birth, so much as on the 
total number born to the same parent or 
parents during the whole of married life. 
This we shall show in another article. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
:AIrNNIE BODKIN had loyally tried to keep 
the promise she had given to the Methodist 
preacher respecting Rhoda "Maxfield, but 
in so trying she had encountered many 
obstacles. In the first place, Rhoda, with 
all her gentleness, was not frank, and 
she opposed a passi vc resistance to all 
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Minnie's efforts to win her confidence on 
the subject of Algernon. 
"It is like poking a litt1e frightened 
animal out of its hole, trying to get any- 
thing from her!" said Iv1innie, im- 
patiently. 
Not that Rhoda's reticence was wholly 
due to timidity. She knew instinctively 
that she was to be warned against giving 
her heart to Algernon Errington; that she 
should hear him blamed; or, at least, that 
the unreasonableness of trusting in his 
promises, or taking his boyish love-making 
in serious earnest, would be safely set forth 
by :Miss Bodkin. Rhoda had not perceived 
any of the wise things which might be said 
against her attachment to Algernon in the 
beginning, but now she thought she per- 
ceived them all. And she was resolved, 
with a sort of timid obstinacy, not to listen 
to them. 
"I'm sure AIgy's fond of me. And 
even if he has changed "-the supposition 
brought tears into her eyes as the words 
framed themselves in her mind -" I 
don't want to have him spoken un- 
kindly of." 
But, in truth, latterly her hopes had 
been outweighing her fears. In most of 
his letters to his mother Algernon had 
spoken of her, and had sent her his love. 
He was making friends, and looking for- 
ward hopefully to getting some definite 
position. Even her father spoke well of 
Algernon now ;-said how clever he was, 
and what grand acquaintance he was 
making, and how sure he would be to 
succeed. And once or twice her father 
had dropped a word which had set Rhoda's 
heart beating, and made the colour rush 
into her face, for it seemed as if the old 
man had some idea of her love for Algy, 
and approved it ! All these circumstances 
together made :Minnie's task of mentor a 
rather hopeless one. 
And then :Minnie herself, although, as 
has been said, loyally anxious to fulfil her 
promise to David Powell, began to think 
that he had overrated the importance of 
interfering with Rhoda's love-story, if 
love-story it were. Powell lived in a 
state of exalted and, perhaps, over- 
strained feeling, and attributed his own 
earnestness to slighter natures. Of course, 
on the side of worldly wisdom there was 
much to be said against Rhoda's fancying 
herself engaged to Algernon Errington. 
There was much to be said; and yet 
Minnie did not feel quite sure that the 
idea was so preposterous, as Powell had 
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appeared to think it. True, 
fr8. Erring- 
ton was vain, and worldly, and nmbitious 
for her son 'frue, Algernon was volatile, 
selfish, und littlo more th:m twenty yearH 
of a
e. But still there was one solid fact 
to be takcn into account, which, Minnie 
thought, might be made to outwcigh all 
the obHtaclcs to a. marriag'e between the 
two younK p('ople-the solid fact, namely, 
of old .Maxfield's money. 
"If Algernon married a wife with a 
good dO\\ (,I', and if the wife \\ ere as pretty, 
as g-mceful, and as weIJ-mannered as 
!tholla, I do not suppose that anybody 
would concern himself particularly with 
her pedig-ree," thoug-ht :Minnie. "And 
even if anyone did, that ditliculty would 
not be immperA.ble, for I have no know- 
ledge of .Mrs. :Erring-ton, if within three 
months of the wedding she had not 
invented a genealogy, only second to 
her own, for her son's wife, and per- 
suaded herself of its genuineness into 
the bargain! " 
As to those other convictions which 
would have made such a marriage horrible 
to David Powell, even had it been made 
with the henrty approval of all the godless 
world, Minnie did not share them. She 
did not believe that lthoda's character had 
any Bpi ritual d<'ptll; and she thought it 
likely enough th"tt she would be able to 
make Algernon happy, and to be happy as 
his wife. " Algy is not base, or cruel, or 
vicious," she said to herself. "He has 
merely the faults of a spoiled child. A 
\\ oman with more earnestness than Rhoda 
bns would weary him; and a wiser woman 
might, in the long run, be wearied by 
him. She is pretty, and sufficiently in- 
teIJi
ent to make a good audience, and so 
humble-minded that she would never be 
exacting, but would gratefully accept any 
semps of kindness and affection which 
AI1!y might fecI inclined to bestow on 
her. And that would react upon him, 
and make him be
tow bigger scraps for 
the pleRsure of being adored for his gene- 
rosity." 
And there were timeR when she felt ,cry 
angry with Rhoda j-Uhoda, who turned 
away from the better to choose the worsc, 
and who was coldly insensible to the fact 
that :Matthew Diamond was in love \\ ith 
her. Kay, had she been cOg'nisant of the 
fact, shc wouJd, 
[innie felt sure, have 
shrank away from the grnv<" clever gentle- 
man who, as it was, could v. in nothing 
warmer from her than a sort of submi'i. 
sive endurance of his presence, and a 
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humble acknowledgment th'lot he was 
'Very kind to t."tke notice of an ignorant 
littlo thing like her. 
It v.a.s with str.l.ngely mingled feelings 
that Minnie, watching day by dA.Y from 
her sofa or easy-chair, perceived the girl's 
utter indiffcrence to Diamond. How much 
would Minnie have given for one of those 
rare swect smilps to beA.m upon her, which 
were wasted on Rhoda.'s pretty, shy, down- 
cast face! How happy it would have made 
her to hear those clear, incisive tones 
lowcred into soft indistinctness for her 
ears, as tlwy so often were for !thoda.'s, 
who wouM look timid, and tired, and 
IITIS\\ er, " Yes, sir," and " No, sir," until 

[jnnie's nervous sympathy with Diamond's 
disappointment, and irritation against him 
for being disappointed, grew almost beyond 
her own control. 
One )[ay evening, when the cuckoo wa9 
sending his voiee across the purling 'Vhit 
from distant Pudcombe "roods, and tho 
hyacinths in )'[innie's special flower-stand 
were pouring ont their silent even-song- 
in waves of perfume, five persons were 
sitting in 1\Irs. ßodkin's drawing-room, 
the windows of which looked towards 
the west. They were li8tening' to the 
cuckoo, and smelling the S\\cct hreath of 
the hyacinths, and gazing' at the rosy Fky, 
and dropping now and then a soft word, 
which seemed to enhance the sweetness 
and the silence of the room. The five 
persons were 
[innie Bodkin, Rhoda .Max- 
field, Matthew Diamond, ),[r. 'Va.rlock (the 
curate of St. Chad's). and 
Iiss Chubb. 
The latter was embroidering something in 
Berlin wools, as usual; but the peace of 
the place, and of the hour, Reemcd to have 
fallen on her, as on the re
t, and she sat 
with her work in her lap, looking- across 
the stand of hyacinths, very still and 
quiet. 
The Ucverend Peter also sat looking 
silently across the hyacinths, but it was 
at their owner. :Minnie's cheek rested on 
her thin white hand, and her lustrous eyes 
had a far-a \\ ay look in them, as they gazed 
out towards Pndcombe \V ood, where the 
cnckoo was calling his poet-loved syllables 
with a s\H'et, clear tone, that f'eemcd to 
have gathered all t.he spirit of the spring 
into one woodland voice. 
Rhoda sat bcside the willdo\\, and WßB 
sewing very gently and noisc1ess1y, but 
seemingly intent upon her work, and un- 
conscious that the eyes of Mr. Diamond- 
who was f!eated clo:-;e to 
linnic's chair- 
were fixed upon her, and that in some 
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vague way he was attributing to her 
the perfume of the flowers, aud the 
mehncboly.sweet note of the bird, and 
the melted rubies of the western sky. 
"What a sunset!" said :Miss Chubb, 
breaking the silence. But she spoke 
almost in a whisper, and her voice did 
not startle any ear. 
fr. Warlock, habitu- 
ated to suppress his feelings and adapt 
his words to those of his company, 
answered, after a little pause, "Lovely 
indeed! It is an evening to awaken the 
sensibilities of a feeling heart." 
"It makes me think of }'fanchester- 
square. 'Ve had some hyacinths in pots, 
too, I remember, when I was staying with 
the Bishop of Plumbun." 

fiss Chubb's odd association of ideas 
was merely due to the fact that her 
thoughts were flying back to the rose- 
garden of youth. 
U Do you not like to hear the cuckoo, 
:Miss Bodkin?" said Diamond, softly, 
speaking almost in her ear. She started, 
and turned her head towards him. 
" Yes; no; I like it although it makes 
me sad. I like it because it makes me 
sad, perha.ps." 
"All sights, and sounds, and scents 
seem to me to be combined this evening 
into something sweeter than words can 
say. " 
" It is a fine evening, and the cuckoo is 
calling from Pudcombe Woods, and my 
hyacinths are of a very good sort. It 
seems to me that words can manage to 
say that much with distinctness! " 
"What a pity," thought Diamond, "that 
head overshadows heart in this attractive 
woman! She is too keen, too cool, too 
critical. A woman without softness and 
sentiment is an unpleasant phenomenon. 
And I tbink she has grown harder in her 
manner than she used to be." Then the 
rt:flection crossed his mind that her health 
had been more frail and uncertain than 
usual of late, and that she bore much 
physical suffering with high courage; 
and the little prick of resentment he 
had begun to feel was at once mollified. 
He answered aloud, with a slow smile, 
"Why yes, words may manage to say 
all that. I wonder if I may ask you a 
question? It is one I have long wished 
to ask." 
U You may, certainly." 
"There are questions that should not 
be asked." 
"I will trust you not to ask any 
such. " 
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"Now when she looks and speaks like 
that, she is adorable!" thought Diamond, 
meeting the soft light of Minnie's lovely, 
pathetic eyes, which fell immediately 
before his own. "I wish I might have 
you for a friend, :Miss Bodkin," he said. 
" I think you have your wish. I 
thought you knew you had it." 
"Ah, yes; you are always good, and 
kind, and-and-but you-1 will make a 
clean breast of it, and pay you the compli- 
ment of telling you the truth. I have 
thought latterly that you were hardly so 
cordial, so frank in your kindness to me 
as you once were. It would matter 
nothing to me in another person, but in 
you, a little shade of manner matters a 
great deal. I don't believe there is another 
human being to whom I would say so 
much. For I am-as perhaps you know- 
a man little given to thrust myself where 
I am not welcome." 
" You are about the proudest and most 
distant person I ever knew, and require 
to be very obviously implored before 
you condescend to easy friendship with 
anyone. " 
}'Iinnie laughed, as she Rpoke, a little 
low rippling laugh, which she ended with 
a forced cough, to hide the sob in her 
throat. 
" No; not proud. You misjudge me; 
but it is true that I dread, almost more 
than anything else, being deemed in- 
trusive." 
"If that fear has prevented you from 
putting the question to which you have so 
long desired an answer, pray ask it forth- 
with. " 
"I think it has almost answered itself," 
said Diamond, bending over her, and turn- 
ing his chair so as to cut her and himself 
off still more from the others. "I was 
going to ask you if I had unwittingly 
offended you in any way, or if my frequent 
presence here were, for any reason, irk- 
some to you? It might well be so. And 
if you would say so candidly, believe me, 
I should feel not the smallest resentment. 
Sorrow I should feel. I can't deny it; but 
I should not cease to regard you as I have 
always regarded you from the beginning 
of our acq uainbmce
 How highly that is, 
I have not the gift to tell; nor do you 
love the direct, broadly-spoken praise 
that sounds like flattery, be it ever so 
sincere. " 
" No; please don't praise me," said 
Minnie, huskily. She was shadowed by 
his figure as he sat beside her, and so he 
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did not see tho tears that quivered in her as if an liting a reply. Minnie did not 
eyes. After 0. second or two, during which speak. Presently he went on. " You know 
she hud pa.qsed her handkerchief quickly, her and understand her better than any 
almost stealthily, across her face, she said, of the people here." 
" But your question, you say, has anewered "I think everyone likes Rhoda," said 
itself." "'\finnie at length. 
" I hopo so; I hope I may believe that " Yes," Diamond answered cagerly. 
there is nothing wrong betwoon us." " YeR; do they not? But it requires the 
" Nothing." delicate tact of 0. refined woman to over- 
"I have not offended you in any way?" come her shyness. I never saw so timid 
" No." a creature. Has it not struck you as 
"Nor unwittingly hurt you? I dare strange, that she should have come out 
say I am awkward and. abrupt some- from that vul
r home BO entirely free 
times." from vulg-arity ? " 
"Pray bclie'\"e that 1 have nothing in " Rhoda has grea.t natural refinement." 
the world to blame you for." " You appreciate her thoroughly. And 
"Tha.nk you. I know you speak sin- then, the repulsive and ludicrous side of 
cerely. Your friendship is very precious 
IethodiRm has not touched her at all. It 
to me." . is marvellous to me, to see her so perfect 
She answered nothing, but hesitatingly in grace and sweetness." 
put out her hand, which he grasped for U I do not think that 
[ethodism has 
an instant, and would have raised to his ever taken deep hold on Rhoda." 
lips, but that she drew it suddenly away, " And yet it is strange that it should be 
murmuring somothing about her cushions so. She was exposed to the influence of 
bcing awry, and trying tremb1ingly to re- Da,vid Powell. And, although he has fine 
arrange them. qualities, he is ignorant and fanatica1." 
He moved the cushions that supported " His ignorance and fanaticism are mere 
her shoulders. with a tonder, careful touch, spots on the sun!" cried ::\Iinnie. And 
and placed them so that her posture in now, as she spoke, her voice was strong-er, 
the loun
ing-chair might be easier. Bhe and she raised her head from the cushion. 
clasped her hands together and laid her "In his presence the Scripture phrase, 
head back wearily. 'A burning a.nd a. f:hining light,' kept 
" You don't know how precious your recurrin
 to me. How poor and dark 
friendship is to me," he went on, lowering one's little selfish self seems beside 
his voice still more. "I never had a him!" 
sister. nut I have often thought how Diamond slightly raised his eyebrows as 
sweet the companionship of a. sister must he answered, "Powell has undoubtedly 
be. I am very much alone in the world; very genuine cnthusiasm andfervour. But 
and, if I dared, I would speak to you with he might be 0. dangerous guide to un- 
frntcrnal confidence." disciplined minds." 
,. Pray speak so," answered Minnie, 0.1- "lie would sacrifice himself, he does 
most in a. whi
per. "I should like-to be sacrifice himself, for undisciplined and 
-of some comfort to you." ungrateful milld
, with whom, I own, my 
There "as a silent'e. It was scarcely egotism could not bear so patiently." 
broken by Miss Chubb's murmured re- But it was not of Powell that Matthew 
mark to 
r. Warlock, that the moon was Diamond wished to speak now. Under 
beginning to make a ring of light behind the softening influences of the twilight, 
the poplar trees on the other side of the and the unaccustomed charm of pouring 
'Vb it. like the halo round the hC1.d of out the fulness of his heart to such a con- 
a. f'aint. The twilight deepel1(\(I, Rhoda's fidante as :Minnie, he could talk of nothing 
fingers ceased to ply the needlo, but she but Uboda. 
remained at the window lcoking over at "Perhaps I am a fool to keep singeing 
the moonlit poplars, while :Miss Chubb's my wings," he said. "It may be all in 
voice softly droned out some rambling vain. But don't you believe that 0. strong 
speech, which j1lrre(1 no more on the and genuine love is almost sure to win a 
quietude of tho hour than did the ripple woman's heart, provided the woman's heart 
of the river. is free to be "on? " 
" You have been so good to her!" said " Perhaps-providcd-" 
Diamond suddenly. under cover of this " And you do not think hers ig free? " 
murmur; and theu paused for a moment " How can I nnswer you? " 
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"I know that Powell thought there was spoke, a silver beam stole into the room 
some one trifling with her affections. It and lighted one or two faces, leaving the 
was on that subject that he begged for the others in shadow. Amongst the faces so 
interview with you. I have never asked illuminated was 'Minnie Bodkin's. " Did 
any questions about that interview, but I you ever see anything so beautiful as 
have guessed since, :from many little signs , ltfinnie's countenance in the moonlight? " 
and tokens, that the person he had in his whispered Miss Chubb to the curate. 
mind was young Errington." " She looks like a spirit! " 
" Yes." Poor Mr. Warlock sighed. He had been 
"Theu the matter cannot be serious. envying Diamond his long confidential 
He was little more than a boy when he conversation with the doctor's daughter. 
left Whitford." "She is always beautiful," he replied. 
"But Rhoda was turned nineteen when "But I think she looks unusually sad 
Algernon went away." to-night." 
Diamond started eagerly forward, with "That's the moon, my dear sir! Bless 
his hand on the arm of her chair, and fixing you, it always gives a pensive expression 
his eyes anxiously on her face, said: to the eyes; always!" And Miss Chubb 
"Minnie, tell me the truth! Do you cast her own eyes upwards towa.rds the 
think she cares for him? " sky as she spoke. 
It was the first time he had ever "Dear me, you have no lamp here! " 
addressed Minnie by her Christian name; said a voice, which, though mellow and 
and she marked the fact with a chilly musical in quality, was too loud and out 
feeling at the heart. " You ask for the of harmony with the twilight mood of the 
truth?" she said, sadly. "Yes; I do occupants of the drawing-room to be 
think so." pleasant. 
Diamond leant his head on his hand for "Is not that silver lamp aloft there 
a minute in silence. Then he raised his sufficient, :Mrs. Errington?" asked Dia- 
face again and answered, "Thank you for mond. 
answering with sincerity. But I knew "Oh, good evening, ltIr. Diamond," 
you would do no otherwise. This feeling returned Mrs. Errington, with perhaps 
for Algernon must be half made up of an extra tone of condescension, for she 
childish memories. I cannot believe it is thought in her heart that the tutor was a 
an earnest sentiment that will endure." little spoiled in Whitford society. "I can 
"Nothing endures." hardly make out who's who. Oh, there's 
"If I know myself at all, my love will Miss Chubb, and )Ir. "\Varlock, and-oh, 
endure. I am a resolute man, and do not is that you, Rhoda ? Well, :Minnie, I left 
milch regard external obstacles. The only your mamma giving t}>e doctor his tea in 
essential point is, can she ever be brought the study, and she sent me upstairs. And, 
to care for me? " if you have no objection, I should like the 
There was a pause. lamp lit, for I am going to read you a 
" Do you think IShe might-Borne day?" letter from AIgy." 
"Is that the only essential point?" 
" Yes; to me it is so. I do believe that 
it would be for her happiness to care for 
fu;io;
,
her than for that selfish young THE THIRTEENTH 'TOLU
IE 
" And-and for your happiness- ? " 
"Oh, of that I am not doubtful at 
all!" ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 
"There's the moon above the poplar 
trees!" cried Miss Chubb. And as she 
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and when I questioned her about Ger- I 
trude, she clashed her rings together with 
a. littlc shriek of despair. 
" 
Iy dear boy, don't speak of her. I 
conl
't help playing into your hands last I 
CllAP1'BR. IV. Å I{EVEL.:\.TIO
. evcning, because I like to sce young pcople , 
OrR little dinner a.t the Rectory, though happy, nnd the impulse of the moment 
perfectly satisfactory in its material overpowered me. She is charming, 
details, could scarcely be said to be a modest, beautiful-anything and cvery- 
succ('ss in a social point of view. It thing you please; but there is an in- 
certainly did not bring tho two families superable obstacle to my contemplating 
into closer connection with onc another. her as the future Mrs. Sheddon. Y 0& 
At breakfa.
t next morning my aunt pro
 must dismiss her from your mind, once 
no..meed 
Ir8. Ra.eburn to be a monstrosity, and for all, Harry."" 
from whieh term, either in the way of " 'Vhy ? " 
mitigation or explanation, she was not "How can you ask me why? She is 
to be moved an inch. Å.B for John, she :Mr. Ra.eburn'B cousin, and if you suppose 
had read of such young per:ions in books, that I will ever submit to bo connected 
but had always tho1:gbt them too hateful with that family, you don't know your 
to have a real existence. Of :Mr. Rd.eburll, Aunt Eleanor." 
she could only say in his favour that he :My uncle's views respecting our guests 
was not a whit more vulgar than she were, as usual, of a much lCbs dcciðive 
had expected him to be. She allowed, kind. 
Irs. R,lCburn was, indeed, he eOll- 
however, as to the men, that they were I fcssed, "a gorgon." "But what does it 
,tho victims of circumstance
. "When matter, my dear? There are two toll-gates 
I Harry becomes an attorney, he will doubt- between here and Kirkda.le, and bho will 
, Ie's grow like the father, and if he had never call." As for the attorney, though 
not gone to collego "-this had al ways been the rector had had no intim1.ey with him 
a strong point with my aunt, anù, indeed, for years-their business relations in the 
I it was to her viows upon the matter that meantime, however, being continuous- 
I I 0" 0(1 my univorsity career-" he would he h1.d known him when they wcre lads 
now he like the son. Thero must b( together, and was not inclined to pass auy 
t nttornf'Ys "-this in answer to a mild ob- severe judgment on so old an acquaintance. 
L serva.tion of my uncle's to that cffect- IIis good nature saw nothing }Jarticul.ll'ly 
"quite true, my dear, though it is much objectionable in John, whom indeed that 
to be regretted j and there must also escapado with the preserve-cnphoard had, 
ah...ays be young men who arc not brought I think, rather endeared to him. "lIu's I 
np at Oxford or Cambridge; but they have a pleasant young fcHow enough, if he 
no busine
s in society, and if they nr
 wouldn't whistle at table." ( 
founù there, ought to be removed
r at "And what do you think of :Miss 
all events avoided." Floyd?" nsked my aunt, \\ hOBO conver- ' 
So ilho disposed of the wholo fnmily; sation with me upon that su1
cd ha.d I 
- . .-: ": 11 
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occurred, before my uncle had made his 
appearance at the breakfast-table. 
" Well, 'pon my life," answered the 
rector, laughing, "I think what Harry 
thinks. She has money too, you sly dog," 
added he, approvingly; "ten thousand 
ponnds of her own, a
 :Mark informed 
me, in a :most unusual fit of confidence. 
I never saw him 30 communicative as he 
was last night. A strange story that he 
told about himself and his brother Alex- 
ander, was it not? " 
"Very," observed my aunt con temp- 
tnon.sly, to whom the narrative had doubt- 
less been already communicated above 
stairs j "very strange if true; though to 
believe that your friend the attorney ever 
acted on an affectionate impnlse is out of 
nlY power." 
In spite of these unfavourable senti- 
ments respecting the Raeburn family, the 
arrangements respecting my residing with 
them had of course to be carried out, and 
I migrated from Stanbrook to Kirkdale 
that very day. 
l\1 y reception at the Priory was by no 
me3.ns enthusiastic. 1Irs. Raeburn had, 
I fancy, been no better pleased with her 
visit to the Rectory than her host and 
hostess had been to see her there, for she 
never even so much as asked after them; 
while the attorney himself was far from 
cordial. Either from the sense that my 
premium was secure, and that there was 
no further need to make himself agreeable, 
or (which I think more probable) from 
the consciousness of having somewhat 
committed himself before me the previous 
evening, his manner was reserved and 
formal; he wasted no time in hospitable 
courtesies, but at once proceeded to intro- 
duce me to my duties, the sphere of which 
was of course his office. This was a 
spacious apartment, built out from the 
dining-room, and furnished with two 
monfotrous desks and one _ nondescript 
article of furniture with curious legs, 
which served the same purpose, though it 
more resembled a pulpit. I had heard of 
persons being "sold up" by the lawyers, 
a::ld it struck me that this might be the 
rostrum from which their goods were 
knocked down to the public. 
"What is that? " inquired I. 
"Why a desk, of course; John's desk: 
he likes it high." 
The fact being, as I afterwards dis- 
covered, that it was an old "upright 
grand" piano, long past service, which 
Mrs. Raeburn had caused to assume this 


questionable shape, to avoid the necessity 
of procuring a new desk on my arrival. 
:Many a time did John play on it, as 
though the keys had still been there, 
choice airs of his own composing. :Uany 
a sermon did he preach from it, in imitation 
of the Rev. John 1Ierrick, Vicar of Kirk- 
dale; and many a time, in the character of 
the local auctioneer, did he dispose of tho 
title-deeds of his father's clients to an 
imaginary audience, at exceedingly low 
figures. The walls were lined with 
shel ves, on which reposed tin boxes, 
each cont.aining Bome precious parch- 
ment, labelled without, Kirkdale-
Ianor 
Trust; Hawley Estate; Lord Belcombe's 
Deeds, &c. 
""\Vhy, you have everybody in the 
county for your clients, 1fr. Raeburn," 
said I. 
" Well, pretty near all the good names, 
sir. There's your uncle Ralph's, you see. 
His father, the late rector, did business 
with my father, and I hope his nephew 
and my son will be equally good friends. 
Yes, yes, for a mere local lawyer, he will 
have a tolerable practice, I flatter myself." 
The mention of my uncle's name seemed 
to have mellowed the attorney. 
"What is that box with West Indies 
on it?" asked I; "they are not in the 
county." 
" Well, John calls it 'Hot Pickles,'" 
replied 1fr. Raeburn, with a grim smile; 
" for the fact is, it is rather a warm subject. 
There lie my wife's titles to her "\Vest 
India estates, which are no longer in 
existence. If you want to air your legal 
know ledge in this house, never choose 
the Emancipation Act as your topic. You 
are looking at "Miss Floyd's box; and that 
reminds me that you rather 'put out' 
my wife last night, by YOUl' marked 
attention to Gertrude; and the poor girl 
caught it in consequence. Of course it 
was but natural on your part; but, in 
future, you must be more careful. Perhaps 
it will bo better to let you know at once 
that she is engaged to John." 
Here was a fiasco! Three hundred 
guineas paid out of my very moderate 
fortune, Q,nd three years' imprisonment 
'before me in the Briary-besides the 
adoption of a profession for which, to say 
the least of it, I had no sort of liking- 
and all for nothing. Ii the attorney had 
taken down the large county map that 
hung over the fireplace, and knocked me 
down with the rollers, I could not have 
been more astonished, or more prostrated. 
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"Gertrude is my ward," he continued) I procednrp, she at lea
t was guilt1e.,s of 
"and my veto as to the disposal of her them, though she might ha
e been the 
hand, while a minor, would have been innocent in.,trnment of others. Perhaps 
absolute; but though th('y were cousin!r- Mr. Raeburn thongllt to pocket my thn'e 
which :Mrs. H:\('burn thonght an obj('ction- hundred Wline3,CI, and at the snme time 
ab10 cir<"umstance-I bad not the heart to rid himself of an unwelcome pnpil, by this 
refuse the YOUIlg folks.)) unlooked.for revelation. In tha.t case I 
.. Then their marriage is to take place would show him tJlI
t I waq tenacious of 
immediately P" ohs
rvNi I, with as much my rightB, resolute to hA.Te my money's 
indiffl'rence as I could a
Sllme. worth, and so far evidence a capacity for my 
" Well, no, there is no hurry; some new calling; J wou1d not be starved out of 
time within the next thr("e years." my present quarters, though 
frs. Raeburn 
A gleam of J.,pe illumined my inward should diet me on home-made wine and 
gloom. Within three years her judgment periwinkles; and, above all, I would sef.'k 
would have matured, and she might an early opportunity of hearing from MiRs 
change her mind. The idea of that lovely Floyd's own lips whether her guardian 
and graceful girl, who could appreciate had told the truth or lies. 
true poetry, becoming the wifc of John In the drawing-room I fonnd the whole 
ltaehurn, was too tcrrible to contemplate; family assembled, awaiting the announce- 
hut, then, what f!hocking contraRtB matri- ment of dinner, which was at the Briary a 
mony did afford. The head of my college, movable feast, varying with the Sf.'asons; 
a septuagenarian, had m'lrried a girl of being in summer time at the fashionable 
scventeen, who had been the cynosure of hour of seven, in the autumn at bÏ.x and 
all our eyes in chapel. fh'e, and in the winter at three, the object 

lr. 
hurn'B disclosure had taken me of which complicated arrangement was to 
so utterly by surprise, for the moment, avoid the nece!"lsity and conf'equent exppnse 
tha.t I did not question it., authenticity. of dining hy c
ndle-light. 
[i
s Floyd 
Stunned and cast down, I listened with rose to meet me with a quiet emile and 
beedless f'nrs to his details of my future the very faintest chango of colour; if her 
office work and office hours; but when at manncr was not absolutely cordial, it was 
last he concluded them, and had shown a9 much 80 as, con
idering the presence in 
mc my own apartment, and left me there; which we stood, it could have been expected 
and I fm.t down to contemplate my catas- to be; and when I pres
ed her hand, the 
trophe at leisure, some uncertain lights pressnre-and I watched for it as a doctor 
lJroke in upon me. watches for a beat of pulse-was per- 
It might, of course, Imve been tho em- cf'ptibly returned. It might have been 
barra.ssment of the topic itself that had but as a sign of welcome, though even 
caused him to avert hiB eyes from me so I should have been thankful for it; 
while speaking of it; to play with the bnt my heart, which had been low and 
ruler; to llse a tone of marked emphasis cold, leaped up at that touch, like Hame 
that contras
il stMngdy with his nervous from ashes, taking it as a more tender 
manner; but it might alAo have been that token. Her speech was gentIe as USDa], 
he was not speaking the trnth-or, at nIl but quite n.nembarrassed; so that of one 
e'Vents, speaking something more than the of two things I felt convinced-either 
Irs. 
truth. I could not believe, upon a reviewal Raeburn had not rebuked her for my 
of what bad paRsed between Gertrude and condnct of the previous evening, in which 
myself, that she was netna]}y engaged to ca
e her husband had told me an un- 
John Raeburn. No word of love, it is truth; or if she had, that it h d had no 
trne, had been exchanged between us, or effect upon her. Of the two, I inclined to 
had, even on my put, been nctnRlIy the latter opinion, for I knew that Gf'r- 
expressed; yet ahe could scare-ely bave trude had a spirit of her own that wonhl 
been mistaken as to the nature of my resist unjustifiable censnre, while the fact 
attention!IJ, and these she had undoubtedly of her pecuni
ry independence placed her 
cncoumged. The thou;ht that she ]L'ld out of the reach of absolute harshness. 
h en playing into the attorney's hand
, To her Aervants, to h,.r 1'uc;b'md, to every 
merely to insnre my becoming his articled one over whom she conld "I.E'1"cise Bupre- 
clørk, flnc:;bed my check with shame for macy, Mrs. Raeburn's m mner was dicta- 
having entertained it even for an instant, tonal; to her eqnnls, (' . thl · she f:mcicd 
and was dismi

ed at once and for ever. to be her equalR, it W i morc"!e and taei. 
:No; 
h1.tever arts had been used in that turn j but to GertrnJ he was nlwBYs 
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patronisingly civil. She did not, indeed, 
call her" Gerty," as John Raeburn did, 
but she termed her" cousin "-which, as 
a matter of fact, she was not-and in the 
morning and at night she applied that gash 
between her chin and nose to Miss :Floyd's 
cheek (like a pike smelling at a water- 
lily) in motherly salutation. 
It devolved on me, of course, to take 
:Mrs. Raeburn into dinner, her husband 
followed with Gertrude, and behind came 
John, with a mincing gait, in supposed 
imitation of the ladies, which turned the 
servant girl in waiting purple with sup- 
pressed mirth. To my chagrin, I was 
placed by myself at 
Irs. Raeburn's right 
hand, while Gertrude sat opposite with 
John. This, however, I reflected, was no 
less than what was to be expected from 
Mr. Raeburn's announcement, whether 
true or not; and certainly my vis-à.vis 
did not conduct themselves, at least to my 
thinking, as engaged persons. If a single 
covert glance had been exchanged between 
them; if their hands had strayed together 
for one instant below the table-cloth j if, 
with a stolid glance at his father's picture 
on the wall, John had even ventured to 
press her fairy foot with his own- I should 
without doubt have been cognisant of it, 
so strict was my watch upon them; but 
none of these significant events occurred. 
They seemed on intimate terms indeed, 
but only such as might be looked for in 
the case of two young people living under 
the same roof, and related-although, in- 
deed, but distantly-to one another. 
Our dinner had one merit-it was not 
pretentious. There were two small soles, 
which being set before my hostess, I 
offered to carve, a proposition which to 
my great satisfaction she declined. It re- 
quired a mathematical genius to divide 
them into five portions, and yet leave a 
fragment on the dish. There was a 
boiled scrag-end of mutton, which was 
a dire cause of discomposure to me, since 
it naturally euggested caper sauce; and 
w hen I asked for it, thero was none. 
"Cook has forgotten it, I'm afraid," said 
my host, apologetically. "The cook has 
done nothing of the kind," was his wife's 
stern rejoinder. "In this house, JiIr. 
Sheddon, though I trust you will find 
everything good and wholesome of its 
kind, you will find no luxuries. We 
avoid them upon principle. Some people, 
for instance, indulge in a profusion of 
foreign liquors; now, in my opinion, the 
manufactures of our OWn country should 
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be encouraged, rather than those of France 
or Spain; so, although there is sherry, for 
those to whom a vicious custom has ren- 
dered it necessary" - here she shot a 
glance at the attorney-" it is our usual 
custom to drink raisin or ginger wine." 
Having had experience of the sherry, 
my own opinion was that the charge of 
foreign manufacture could scarcely be laid 
against it j but, nevertheless, I took ]\'frs. 
Raeburn's hint, and a glass of ginger wine. 
Anything more objectionable I did not 
remember to have put in y mouth, since 
I had been a school-boy; and I suppose 
the expression of my countenance bo- 
trayed the fact, for she added hastily, 
"It is a most excellent stomachic." 
At this, John Raeburn, who was in the 
act of taking a dose of it himself, was 
seized with an irresistible fit of laughter. 
It was necessary, of course, to swallow 
this admirable tonic remedy before its 
beneficial attributes could take effect upon 
the human system. In John's case, this 
preliminary operation had not been com- 
pleted, and for some minutes I thought he 
would have been choked. 
"It went the wrong way," observed 
]\'I1's. Raeburn, either in explanation of this 
catastrophe, or as an apology for her wine. 
"If it went the right way," muttered 
the attorney, gloomily, "it should go into 
the hog-tub, every bottle of it." 
The observation wa
 a partially just 
one; but "By what
 an atmosphere," 
thought I, with indignation, "of vul- 
garity and meanness is yon angelic crea- 
ture surrounded in this house!" 
I felt like some heroic young seaman to 
whom a "cutting out" expedition has 
been for the first time intrusted; and 
from under the frowning battery of 
Irs. 
Raeburn's guns I swore to myself to 
rescue the charming Gertrude, to haul 
down her cousin's colours (if indeed she 
wore them) from the mast, and to sub- 
stitute in place of them my own. I was 
not so sanguine, or so venturous, as to 
t.hink of asking her :for the present 
whether I possessed her love j but I was 
resolved to know, that very evening, in 
what position she realJy stood with rela- 
tion to John Raeburn, that I might shape 
my course accordingly. 
CHAPTER v. AN ARRIVAL. 
OUR sordid meal did not occupy mnch 
time' nor was there any great temptation 
to li
O'er over the plate of biscuits- 
"mixed," said the hostess, but, in fact, 
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consistin!!' of fivo small abcrneth) 8 and 
one infinitl'Miwal macaroon-which, "ith 
some mJstiC' preserve, tho ba.-,is of which 
Aeemed to he damaged damsons, formed 
the dessert. After one more glass of 
ging<'r wine, to whi('h she mnst hll\'e assi- 
milated her constitution, for it DC" or did 
her any harm, Mrs. Raeburn th.1.\\ ed a 
smile at G<:rtruùc, then froze again "ith 
dignity, and carricù my cllarmor away 
with her into the drawing-room. 
" John, bring tho brandy," ,,'as the 
ejaculation uttered by the attorney, as the 
ùoor closed upon hili wife's majestic figure. 
II Your mother may call that" ine of hers 
a stomachic, but I pronounce it stom'lch 
nelle. I am sure Sheddon mu
t be suffering 
tortures. " 
John instantly dived into the oflico and 
produced a deeanter of what looked like 
!!herry, and of which his father insisted 
upon my partaking, under the transparent 
pretence that it had been sent for upon my 
account. '],ho occurrence was evidently 
an habitual one, and when he had hdped 
himself to a bumper, the host-for fear, as 
I concluded, of a sudden inroad from his 
better half-placed the bottle on the carpet 
beside his chair, as though it bad been 
champagne in ice. E,'ery hour that I had 
been at the Priory seemed to present some 
painful illustration of the character of oue 
or other of its inmates. 


:My ho,;t W38 u. ùrunJ..arù, my hostess a screw, 
John a clov.n, only Gertruùe was tender and true, 
wa.q the verdict my experience passed 
upon my new acquaintances, and which 
IllY habit of verse-making cast into the 
above poetic form. I had plenty of 
leisure, both for reflection and com- 
position, for 
tr. Itaeburn and his son 
b('6:m to talk over the business trans- 
actions of the day, which had no interest 
for me even when intelligible-how Farmer 
Dod bad culled abont renewing his lease, 
and how Lord Belcombc's steward had 
objected j how Gaffer Gurdun's will, which 
Le had insisted on making himself, would 
not prOTe very profitable to his niece, by 
the time the hw had done with it; and 
how the snperintendent of the borough 
police had been "squared" by the lanJ- 
lord of the Dove with Two Heads. 
'l'hrongh the monotonons buzz of their 
talk, which, to
dher with the effectR of 
the unaccustomed glass of branùy, was 
f,l
t lullin
 me tD slnmber, my ear sud- 
dLuly c.nught the bound of "hecl
. 'l'ho 
hom:tc stood quite apart hy ibclf, with only 


L., 


a private road leading to it from the town, 
so that if any vehicle were coming th1.t 
way it must needs be to the Priory. Auy 
visitor would be welcome to me, as not only 
putting a stop to the present con\ ersation, 
which seemed interminablo, but RB enabling 
me to e8cape to the dr'lwing-room. I 
liRtl'ned, however, to tho rumblc of tho 
"heels upon the hard road; to the click 
of tho entranco gate; and then to tho 
craunch upon the gravel, with an intcrlst 
that could scarcely have been warranted 
by such considerations. I sct.mcd to havo 
an odd presentiment that something of 
importance was about to happen. 
"I hear a gi
," remarked Jqlm, presently. 
"Say," baid I, to whom th,. sound "aq 
by this time qnite familiar, "it is a four- 
wheeler of some sort." 
" It is the brandy that makes you hear 
double," rejoined John, with his odious 
titter, which had this time a touch of 
malice in it, perhaps because Lis father 
had not offered him a glass. The old man 
knew too well the bitterness of the fruit 
of that tree of knowledge, to offer it to his 
only son; and perhaps even foresaw a 
time wherein, even though he were yet 
alive, there should be but one head left 
to manage affairs the intricacy of which 
needed careful steering. 

'It has passed the office-door and is 
comin
 to the house. 'Vhat a fool that 
little Jerry is! lIe is always making some 
mistake," said 1\11'. H.aeburn, peevishly. 
" They Rhould put Borne other man at the 
station." 
"It isn't Jerry driving," answered John, 
who had risen, and wa
 looking ont of 
window. "It's a dog'." 
"A dog' ? Yon must be drunk, John!" 
exclaimed his father, rising also, bot not 
without some difficnlty. . 
As we all three stood at the window, 
we beheld this portent. A rail" ay fly, 
with such an enormous bull-dog' Bitting 
on its front seat, that he absolutely con- 
cealed the driver (who was, howcver, 
but of very small dimensions) on the 
other side of him. Abovc the fly were 

ome nondescript and shapeless articles of 
luggage, made of some wild animal's hide, 
with the hair outside (afterwards found 
to be a bison's). ""ithiu thc fly, and 
looking out of its "indo,,", from "hich it 
nodded to us with an air of fnmiJiar 
recognition, was a very large 6carlet bird, 
which, froIU the Lcight at "hich it stood, 
might have Leen an ibis, but it had a 
parrot's beak. 
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"What the deuce is it?" murmured 
the attorney. There was positive appre- 
hension in his tone, which in his case too 
might well have been presentiment, but 
which I believe to have been caused by 
the suspicion that his viIS ion was playing 
him false; that the Nemesis of delirium 
tremens, of which he stood in fear, had 
already overtaken him. 
" It's a menagerie," replied John, quietly. 
" They think you are the ma.yor this year, 
instead of Wilmot, and are come to ask 
permission to exhibit in the Town Hall. 
There's the proprietor-that fellow with 
the white beard and the straw hat-and 
he has probably got a Bengal tiger under 
his seat." 
The man alluded to had left the vehicle, 
and was standing at the front door, with 
the bird upon his wrist, whilst the driver, 
evidently in abject terror of the bull-dog, 
was cautiously taking down the luggage. 
"Who can it be?" reiterated the 
attorney, with a tremor in his voice even 
more perceptible than before. 
"It is Robinson Crusoe, father," 
answered John, with imperturbable 
gravity. "His man Friday is to arrive 
by the next train, and they are come to 
stop with us over Christmas." 
It was clear indeed that the visitor was 
not making an afternoon call, but intended 
to stay the night at all events. A consider- 
able number of "effects" had been by this 
time taken out of the fly: a large brass cage, 
probably the residence of the parrot; two 
small deal boxe3 with slits in them, as 
though to hold money :for some charitable 
institution; two or three packages, look- 
ing like the offspring of the larger ones, 
and equally shapeless and hairy; and an 
enormous umbrella. 
"I thought so," ejaculated John, as this 
last article made its appeara.nce; "you will 
soon see hi,:; two guns and his tame goat." 
But at that moment the front door 
opened, and the owner of all these won- 
derful properties disappeared within the 
house. There was a tumult of voices in 
thc hall; the chatter of the parrot; the 
. growl of the dog; and a shriek from the 
maid-servant, who presently came flying 
into the room, with- 
" Please, sir, a gentleman wants to see 
you. " 
,: 'Vhat about? What does he want? " 
inquired the attorney, looking very pale 
and embarrassed. 
" I am sure I don't know, sir; he has a 
lot of birds, and beastesses, and serpents," 


addt::d she, with terrified emphasis. " But 
missis has gone out to him." 
It was plain that, in the maid's opinion, 
thera was no man, nor beast, nor creep- 
ing thing, for whom her mistress was not 
fully a match; and yet we could now hear 
Mrs. Raeburn's voice, pitched many de- 
grees lower than her usual tone. 
"In that case, you had better see my 
husband at once, sir," she was saying, 
and the next moment the door opened and 
she entered, followed by the stranger and 
his myrmidons. 
It looked like a segment of the pro- 
cession into the ark, and yet John's simile 
of Crusoe held better than ever, for 
the parrot had left the stranger's wrist 
and was sitting upon his shoulder. He 
was a fine handsome fellow, though his 
face, bronzed by a tropical sun, looked, 
by contrast with his long white beard, less 
like a copper kettle than the bottom of it 
after being exposed to the action of fire. 
"Here's a gentleman who says he is 
your brother, 11-11'. Raeburn." 
" Mark!" cried the stranger, opening his 
long arms, and looking earnestly at the 
attorney. " Dear Mark, don't you know 
me?" 
Mr. Raeburn came hurriedly forward, 
and since the offer of his hand would evi- 
dently have fallen short of what was ex- 
pected, yielded to his brother's embrace. 
The absurdity of the scene was beyond 
description; for the attorney, quite unused 
to such a display of affection, was not only 
awkward in his accomplishment of it, but 
was evidently in mortal terror of the parrot, 
who, from his post on the stranger's 
shoulder, emitted a series of discordant 
shrieks, ending with, "Kiss and be friends! 
kiss and be friends! kiss and be friends! ., 
There was one thing, however, which, 
to my mind at least, invested the proceed- 
ing with pathos. The tall white-bearded 
man was shedding tears 0:[ joy. 
" Thirty years ago, 
1ark; thirty years 
ago," reiterated he, in broken tones; "and 
yet that you should know me still." 
"I knew you, Alec," ans"'Wered the 
other, not without corresponding tones of 
emotion, "when you first got out of the fly." 
,. Well, that is so far satisfactory," ob- 
served :Mrs. Raeburn, who had been re- 
garding the scene with considerable im- 
patience and contempt; "because, really, 
nowadays, there is no knowing who's who." 
"God bless you, Alec, and welcomo 
home." cried the attorney, hoar;;e]y. 
" Yes; welcome home to El1g1and," 
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added 
rrs. U.\ebum, with Bome 81i1;ht 
stref'S on tho last two worùs. " Y f'\U 
aro come from abroad, of eourse; and in 
hl.alth and proqperity, I hopo. 
Iark has 
of ton and often talked about you." 
The visitor tnrncd his face towards his 
hostcss "ith a questioning look: then, after 
a little pause, exclaimed, " I do not doubt 
it, madam; though, if J did, I should stilI 
thank yon for Bayin
 so. When we were 
lad3, we were all in nU to ono another. 
Now, of eom"8e, it is different. He has his 
wife-\vhnt's her name, 'fark?" 
" 
{atildu.." 
"Let me salute you, }'Iatilda." She 
stood like a grn vcn image while her 
broth('r-in-Iaw stepped np to her, parrot 
and all, and kissed hcr eheek; though, 
from the expression of tllat bird's counte- 
n1\nce, I should not have been a whit sur- 
prised had he picked her eye out. " This 
is your son? " 
"Yes; John," explainpd the attorney, 
abscntly, for the bull-dog was walking 
round and ronnd his legs. 
"And this your second?" continued 
the vh.-itor, addressing me with the same 
genia.l smile that he had bestow('d on my 
supposed brother. " Since your eldest son 
was not named after yourself, I can scarce Iy 
hope to find an Alexander in the family." 
"TIe does not belong to the family at 
all," observed :Mr. Raeburn. 
"I am sorry for it," answered the 
visitor, drily; "he Iook
 a frank young 
fellow enough. I trust, however, I have 
at all events a relation in this charming 
young lady." 
Gertrude bRd entered tbe dining-room, 
unobserved, in tbe confusion, and was 
standiug close behind me. 
ce If yon aro 
rr. Alexander Racbnrn, 
my father, Robert Floyd, was your first 
cousin," answered she, sweetly. U I re- 
mC'mber to have beard my mothcr speak 
of yon," Bhe added, with a little blush. 
" Are you :Maggie 'Varden'B daughter?" 
excluimed the bearded man, with a tremor 
in Ilis manly voice. cc I ought to have 
lnown as much. 'V ould you mind if an 
old man like me should ask to kiss you?" 
II That's nicc! that's nice! that's nice! " 
shouted the parrot, as its master suited the 
action to the" oro. "Kiss and be friends! 
ki'ifll and be friends! kiss and be friends! " 
"I hope we shall, Chicot; I am sure 
we shal!," ejaculated tbe visitor, gravely. 
II God blcss all in this house, and thanks 
he to Him that, after so many years, he 
has permitted me to come amongst them." 


n;')IAllK \.DLT: AD\FXTURERS. 
CAbAXOVA. 
L'i FIVE CllAPTf 
 CJU.PTER n. {P,DER THE 
LF ADS. 
SrI ù of Hog rth wiII recollect that 
that great painter and greater moralist 
pitched upon Covent Garden as the scene 
of his famous ":\Iorning." The Itiff 
devotee is walking primly and demurely 
to matins, withont deigning to perceive 
sundry roistcrerò in gay attirE', who, after 
a night spent among the wine-pots, and 
enli"f"ened by the rattle of tho dice-box, 
have reeled out of Tom King's Coffee- 
house, and are playing ":!\leg's diver- 
sion" in the market. Their rich clotbes 
are in diqorder, their sumptuous ruffles 
and" jabots" crumpled and torn, their faces 
wan and sickly in the grey light of the 
winter snn. The ground is covered with 
sno"" , and on this pure surface the revellers 
Btand out like foul blotches on the face 
of nature. Changing the venue from 
London to Venicc, transposing summer 
for winter, and Boutbern for northern 
manners, we stumble on a very similar scene 
"by the shores of the Adriatic. It is a fine 
July morning, in fhe year of grace 175.5. 
The first yellow streak of sunrise is gra- 
dual1y reddening into more perfect day. 
Slowly wending their silent way towards 
the Grand Canal aro the fruit and vege- 
table boata, laden to the water's edge with 
cool greenery, gorgeous purple egg fruit, 
melons of eTery shape and size, and huge 
pumpkins, making up in show wha.t th('y 
lack in flR.your. Towards one spot, on tbe 
qnayof the Grand Canal-the Erberia, the 
flower and fruit market-all thil! wealth of 
beauty is tending. A
 the boats arrive, 
their contents are Bung in picturesfln8 
heaps by the peasants, whose checks of 
ruddy bronze contrast f1trangely with the 
grcenish-yenow hue of fashionable visitors, 
for it is the fashion, in this year 17"55, to 
take a stroH in the Erbcria before g01ng 
to bed, and to" assist II at the unlading of 
the fruit boat!'J and t"be opening of tbe 
market. It is not good "ton" to look 
fresh and lh'ely at this mcrry meeting. 
Ladies nnd gentlemen think it good style 
to air their haggard looks - after a 
night spent in da.ncing or dirlng- 
RIDong the flowers of the Erberia. 
Abbés, noblC3, captains, more or less 
coppery in hue, professional gambIe
, 
8.Ctresse
, dancers, debauchees of e'\"ery type, 
saunter listlcssly among the verdure. It iq 
an odd scene to look npon at sunrise. Not 
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so, however, does it seem to that tall dark- 
visaged cavalier of almost :Moorish aspect 
who bas just arrived. He has evidently 
been passing the night in brilliant com- 
pany, for his costume is sumptuous in the 
extreme. His broad shoulders and long 
muscular limbs are encased in a suit of 
light-coloured taffety, profusely adorned 
with many an ell of silver lace. Truly a 
superb dandy this young Casanova, but 
yet ill at ease in his splendid raiment. 
Luck has been against him of late, and 
his once goodly pile of sequins has 
vanished. 'fhe la::;t five hundred have 
vanished to-night, and the young rake is 
at his wits' end for ready cash. But this is 
not the worst. He has been ad vised by 
persons of prudence and authority to 
make himself scarce, as tbe air of Venice 
is not healthy for him, and he cannot 
quite make out these obscure hints. An 
empty pocket and an aching head oppress 
him sorely, as he paces moodily to and 
fro, scarcely heeding the beauties of nature 
and art by which he is surrounded. 
Suddenly he turns away and makes 
briskly for his lodgings; and, thinking 
that nobody can be up at this early hour, 
applies his key to the door. Unnecessary 
trouble; the door is open, and the lock 
broken. Inside all is confusion, everybody 
is up, and the hostess complaining bitterly 
that the police functionary, known as 
Messer-grande, has entered the house by 
force, turned everything inside out and 
topsy-turvy, saying that he is looking for 
a certain box said to be filled with salt-a 
cont.raband article. The Signor Casa- 
nova's room has not been respected; in 
fact, has been subjected to a rigorous per- 
quisition. Casanova. vows vengeance and 
goes to bed, but cannot sleep, the loss of 
his last sequin and the mysterious police 
visit being too much for his nerves; and 
four hours later the a.d venturer, now 
seriously alarmed, betakes him to his pro- 
tector, the old patrician Bragadino, whom 
he finds in company with his two inseparable 
friends. Casanova. recounts the outrage 
on his dwelling, and insists that his land- 
lady shall have a.mple reparation made her; 
but the three old gentlemen, who know 
the inner life of the Venetian police, shake 
their heads at their scamp of a protégé, 
and tell him to come again at dinner- 
time. With an appetite by no means im- 
proved, he again presents himself in this 
goodly company. There has been talk in 
Venice to-day of the odd association of 
our hero with three venerable old gentle- 


men, perfectly respectable and infinitely 
devout. Venetian gossips cannot fathom 
this mysterious friendship. "Virtue," say 
they, "may be indulgent to Vice, but 
should hardly select it as an ally. There 
is only one solution possible-sorcery! 
The youngster is a wizard, and has be- 
witched the old patricians." An ugly 
word this "sorcery" in the domains 
where the Holy Offi
e yet retains in- 
fluence. Dinner over, the four oddly- 
assorted friends take counsel, and old 
Bragadino addresses his young scapegrace: 
"The box, my dear young' friend, be it 
filled with salt or with gold, is but a pre- 
text. It was thou whom they sought, 
beyond all doubt, thinking themselves 
sure to find thee. Since thy good genius 
has preserved thee thus far, be off, escape; 
to-morrow it may be too late. I have 
myself been for eight months inquisitor of 
state, and I know the kind of captures 
that the tribunal commands. They do 
not break down doors to find a box of 
salt. Mayhap-knowing thee to be out-- 
they made a descent on purpose to give 
thee time to fly. Believe me, my dear 
son, fly instantly to Fucino, and thence to 
Florence, where thou canst remain till I 
write thee to return. If thou art without 
money, here are a hundred sequins to go 
on with. Think that prudence commands 
thee to depart." Blustering Casanova. 
declares himself an innocent and in- 
jured lamb-guiltless of crime, and having, 
therefore, nothing to fear. The old man 
shakes his wig. "The redoubtable tribunal 
may think thee guilty of crimes-real or 
supposed-whereof it will render thee no 
account. Appeal to thy oracle, but depart." 
Good advice, entreaties, tears, all are in 
vain. Casanova goes to his lodgings. 
Night descends on the lagoons. It is the 
night of the 25th of July, 1755. The re- 
turning sun brings a terrible visitor-the 
redoubtable Messer-grande. "Are you 
Giacomo Casanova.." " Yes. I am the 
Bame." "Get up, dress, give up your 
papers." " From whom do you bring this 
order? " "From the tribuna!." 
Caught in the net, too confident Casa- 
nova! Books, papers, and desk open! 
"Take them," says the prisoner, with a. cold 
feeling creeping over his heart. " Bound 
manuscripts. Where are they? H Too 
well informed messer- grande ! Here they 
are, a pretty collection for a young sorcerer 
-as yet in a small way of business-the 
" Clavicula of Solomon," the" Zecor-ben," 
a "Picatrix," a. "Treatise on the Planet- 
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Rry Hours," and tho incant.."ltions neces- 
sary for mising demons of every claRfI, 
crucll,ydamnJitory just now! )[psser-grnndo 
6cizcs upon thesE' precious TolumcR, while 
his prisoner, in a t.pecies of (I ream, risE's, 
shMes, amI dresses mech.micaIly, combs 
himself carefully, puts on a shirt of tin est 
l&:e and tho famous taffety eoat, with tho 
silvcr lace upon it, and goes forth among 
t.he archers drcBsed like a bridegroom. 
Messer-grande puts his prp)' into a gon- 
dola, takes him to his office, and locks him 
up, without a word-neither captor nor cap- 
tive being converaationally given just now. 
Dull hours of waiting ensue; until, about 
three o'clock, the chief of the archers enters 
with an order to conduct the prisoner to 
t he famous state prison of V enico-" Under 
the leads." Another silent journey in a 
gondola, through the smaller canals till 
the Grand Canal is reached, aud the 
gloomy party descend at t.he quay of the 
prisons. IT p and down they go over many 
stairs and through the closed bridge-tho 
communication between the prisons and 
the doge's palace over the canal called Rio 
<Ii Palazzo-through a gallery into a room 
occupied by one in the robe of a patrician. 
This noble gentleman looks keenly at tho 
prisoner, and saYR, ., It is he. Put him in 
the depôt." Tho pri::;oner, still silent, 
follows the gaoler of the Piomui, armed with 
a mighty bunch of keys, up more stairs and 
through more galleries into a dirty but 
roomy garret, where the guardian, seizing 
an enormous key, opens a door lined with 
iron, pierced with a hole about nine inches 
in diameter, and orders the prisoner in, 
while the latter is attentively considering 
a machine fixed to the wall. The gaoler 
kindly explains, "'Vhen their c"'(:cellencies 
order anybody to be strangled, he is seated 
on a stool and his neck adjusted to this 
collar, which is worked hy a tourniquet 
till the patient renders up his soul to 
the Lord, for the confessor never quits 
him till he is dead." Casano"'ra is locked 
in his cell; the gaoler asks if he wants 
anything to eat aftRr the interesting de- 
scription of the garotte; and the prisoner 
replies mechanically that he has not thought 
of such a thing. 
It is a low-hrowed wretched room, 
barely Aix feet high, and Borne twelve feet 
Rquare, lightcd, after a fashion, by a gratjng 
two feet sqnare, crosBcd hy six iron bars, 
each an inph thick, making sixteen rec- 
tanRUlar openings. A heavy beam cuts 
off a portion of the light. There is no 
bed, no table, no chair, no furniture in- 


deed but a shelf. Venico is hot in July, 
so Casallova doff:; bis gorgeous mantlo of 
poult-de-soie, hig unhappy silken coat, and 
his bat, trimmed with Spanish point hce, 
and decked with a handsome white feather. 
The pri"oner clings to the grating, shaking 
it with impotent rage, like a caged beast 
of prey, and strives to catch a ureath of 
fresh air; until at last he Bi
ks down, 
crushed by his misfortune, and neither 
speaks, thinkø, nor moves for cight mortal 
hours of Buffocation and d('Rpair. 
1'he din of St. Mark's clock awakes him 
to life. Night has come, but with it 
neither bread nor meat, bed nor water. 
Has the man been flung into this den to 
die, to become food for the rats which 
skirmish so fearfnlly in the garret out- 
side? He waits, waits, waits-three live- 
long hours. Still no 80und but the clock 
of St. :Mark remorseleRsly crashing tho 
bour into his cars. .Fury seizes upon him. 
He stamps, shrieks, howlB, da.shes himself 
against tho cruel walls, rends hi8 hands 
against the senseless bars. At last naturo 
asserts her power, and the wretched captive 
sinks in a shapeless heap on the floor of 
his dungeon, aud falls asleep. The in- 
exorable clock strikes midnight, and tho 
wearied man awakes suddenly. He put
 
out his hand into the darkness and grasps 
another, cold as ice. His hair stands on 
end. Is this tho hand of the last tenant 
of this hideous chamber, the last victim of 
the garotte? It is only his other hand, 
deadened by the weight he has rested 
upon it! 
Early morning brings the gaoler. "Have 
you had time to think what you would 
like to eat?" asks this grim functionary. 
Casanova, now calm, asks for soup, bouilli, 
roa.qt meat., water, and wine, and be- 
thinks him that his effects may 9,B wen 
be brought to him. He takes a pencil, 
and writes for his clothes, his bed, table, 
chairs, mirrors, razors, books, paper, and 
pell!
. U Strike out," Baith the gaoler, 
., books, paper, pens, mirrors, and razors; 
nIl this is forbidden fruit here, and give 
me money for your dinner." Three se- 
quins survived in the pockets once well 
tilled. One of these .is handed to the 
gaoler, and about mid-day appear furniture 
and food. No knives and forks ho" ever, 
but simply an ivory spoon--cutting instru- 
mentò being forbidden. 
A di8mal meal this first prison dinner. 
Dim light, Btifling air, crushing burning 
heat, the summer sun pitching down "'rcr- 
tically upon the lcadcn roof. Another 
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dreadful day, made more hi,]eous by 
vermin, rats, and the crash of the eternal 
clock. :Morning brings books, conci\ded 
by the mercy of the Signiory; not those 
asked for by the prisoner, but improving 
works selected for prisoners: "The :MYBtic 
City," by Sister :Mary, of Agrada, and" The 
Adoration of the Sacred Heart," neither 
of them quite in Casanova's line of reading. 
They are better tha.n nothing, however. 
At the end of ten days the three sequins 
are exhausted, and the tribunal assign 
fifty sons a day for the prisoner's board; a. 
sufficient sum for a. man" under the leads" 
in the dog-days, almost roasted alive in 
his cell. Next come fever, the surgeon, 
convalescence, and weary days. No accu- 
sation, no trial, no news of the outer 
world-nothing but heat, vermin, and oc- 
casional fits of frantic fury, as week after 
week passes by, and the hope of deliver- 
ance grows ever fainter and fainter. De- 
. spair at last brings courage, and the des- 
perate resolve to escape or perish becomes 
more and more clearly defined. Scheme 
after scheme is revolved in the busy brain, 
recalled to health by the cool breezes of 
winter; but, to make Casanova's plans in- 
teUigible, a. few words of explanation are 
necessary. 
The Piombi are no other than the garrets 
of the doge's palace, and it is from the large 
sheets of lead with which the roof is covered 
that they take their name. They are ac- 
cessible either by the gates of the palace, by 
the building devoted to prisons, or by the 
covered bridge already mentioned - the 
Bridge of Sighs. The dungeons can only 
be reached, under ordinary circumstances, 
by passing through the hall where the in- 
quisitors of state assemble. The secretary 
alone has the key, which he confides to 
the gaoler but once a day, in the early 
morning, to enable him to attend to the 
wants of the prisoners. This scrvice is 
performed at da.ybreak, as at a later hour 
the archers passing to and fro would be 
seen by aU those having business with the 
chiefs of the Council vf Ten. This council 
meets every day in a contiguous hall called 
Bussola, which the archers are obliged to 
cross every time they go to the Piombi. 
The prisons are under the roof of two 
sides of the palace: three on the west-in 
one of which unlucky Casanova is safely 
hived-and four on the east. The gutter 
on the western side descends to the court 
of the palace; the other, perpendicularly, 
upon the canal called Rio di Palazzo. On 
this side the cells are all lighted, and the 


prisoners can stand upright; but on the 
west, enormous rafters partially shut out 
the light of day. Tho floor of Casanova's 
cell is actually just above the hall of the 
Inquisitors, where, as a rnle, they meet at 
night after the sitting of the Council of 
Tbn, of which the Three are members. 
Casanova is perfectly well aware of all 
these particulars, and thinks the only pos- 
sible mode of escape is to bore through the 
floor of his cell, to let himself down into 
the Hall of the Inquisitors at the right 
moment-that is, say when it is empty- 
and to make off. This project is no easy 
one to carry out without weapons, tools, 
or money to bribe the archers. N everthe- 
less, the prisoner has taken heart, and, 
with rare strength of purpose and true 
Italian patience, goes to work. First of 
all, he persuades the gaoler to allow him 
one half-hour's walk every day in the 
garret adjoining his cell. In this place he 
finds-growing bolder and more inquisi- 
tive by degrees-great heaps of manu- 
scripts, and under them articles most 
precious--o. fire-shovel, some old candle- 
sticks, tongs, &c., the relics of an ancient 
prisoner of condition; but what interests 
him most is a straight bolt, as thick 
as his thumb and at least a foot and a 
half long. :Meanwhile, he has had inflicted 
upon him a gaol-mate, a companion whom 
he wishes" five fathoms under the Rialto." 
Once more alone, on the 1st of January, 
1756, he receives a preseD t from his patron, 
Bragadino-a. fine dressing-gown, lined 
with fox-skin, and a bear-skin bag to sleep 
in; for, as the heat is unbearable in the 
summer, so is the cold merciless in the 
winter. He also obtains a more cheerful 
assortment of books and better treatment 
genemUy. First and foremost, he secures 
a block of marble from the adjoining 
garret, then pounces upon the bolt he has 
long since marked for his own, and now 
commences a patient course of toil in the 
hope of conquering freedom. 
Taking his piece of black marble as 
a whetstone, he works on, day by day, 
to convert the formidable bolt into a 
spontoon, and gradually grinds tho bolt 
down in eight facets of an inch and 
a half long, bringing it at last to a 
tolerably sharp point. His arms become 
stiff with this painful work and his h&Ilds 
covered with sores; but hope sustains 
him, and he surveys his bolt, converted 
into a powerful weapon, with pride and 
exultation. To hide this treasure is the 
first thought, and the arm-chair provides a 
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spot j the next id, to go to "ork 1\ ith it flooring he paticLtly collects the bits, 
anù pierce the floor. Clear-hcarlrcl C:],3a- and flingR them next day behind the he:1p 
nova has no doubt about his locality, '\.nd of rubbish in the onter room. Like Dr 
douhts nothing that-the floor oncp pcr- gigantic rodent, CasanoYDr nibbles away 
foraÜ'd-he can Jet himself down into tho nighUy at the massive planks, and at the 
h..l1 by bis bedclothes torn into strip
. end of three weeks has pierced a triple 
Concealed nnder thc table ti1l the door is flooring. But now Dr serionq obstacle 
opencrl, he can then escnp(', or, if an archer interposos, in the form of a lay('r of the 
should comc in his way, the 8pontoon will littlo pipces of marble known at Venice ns 
removc him. But there is a terrible draw- terrazzo mannorin-the ordinary pavement 
back to this scheme: tho floor may bo of of rich men's houses. The sharpcncd bolt 
tUJy thickness, and how aro the archers will not bito on this material. The anxious 
to bo kept from swe('ping with exas- workman toils patiently and painfully, 
prrnting clE'anliness un
er the bed? This nf'Y, pours vinegar into tho holl', in the 
difficulty mnst be approached with care, hope of softening the stono à 1a H'wnihal, 
for fear of awaking suspicion. Dust, it a.nù at last recollects that, by attacking 
pr(''iwntly nppears, is a killing thing to Sig- the cement which joins tho little pieces 
nor CasanoT'a, bringing on fits of sneezing togctber, he will1ighten his labour. Action 
and blecdings of the nose, copions and follows thought quickly enong!], and fou.r 
Rerions. The doctor is called in, and daYB suffice to tear np the pavement, when 
affirms that these sweepings must not go anothcr plank becomes visible-probably 
on, as the p'ltient's life might be sacrificed. tho last of its series. :Mcanwhile, time 
The gaoler bo"s assent; and now, at last, passes even under tho leads, on which a 
tIIO caged creature can begin to gnaw his midsummer sun again pours down his 
bars. Long winter nights are against him, Fcorching rays. Stifled with heat, anti 
'In<1 his next idea is to construct a lamp. dripping with perspiration, the strong 
Things are now easier. Oil is obtained for determined m::Ln lies flat on the gronnd, 
salad, and flint for steeping in vinegar for his cherisbed lnmp by his side, his spontoon 
the toothache. A wick is easily made, and still at work, slowly gnawing through the 
a dee! bucklo will help the flint to produce net. One day he has a terrible fright. In 
a spark. Sulphur and tinder aro still the midst of his work he hears the grnting 
wanting; but a supple and ingenious of tho bolt in the passage ontside-a 
mind, bent on one object, is not likeJy to sound betokening an nn" dcome visit-or. 
want for these. The Signor Casanova is There is barely time to blow ont the 
nnwell, nfflicted with irritation of the skin. light and drag the bed over the aperture, 
Sulphur is wanted to make an unguent, when the gaoler Lawrence introduces a 
and iq supplied by the gaoler. Now for companion in misfortune, an nnhappy 
th(' tinder. Has the' tailor done as he wa
 abhé, nearly snffocated by the heat 
commanded -put "amadon" (German and horrible stench of the cell, and 
tinder) nnder the arms of that taffety frightened out <2.f his life at t"e nppf'ar- 
. coat, to prevent the perspiration spoiling Rnce of h!5 companion, w'hom ho at first 
the silk Î" A nervouq moment! Liberty takes for a maniac. Soon recognising 
may depend on the memory of a taBor. him, however, the new prisoner tells the 
Th<tt carefnl workm1.n has dono a'l he veter:m the ne,,"s of the to\\n, to hiR infinitc 
W3S bid; the interior of the coat contains rlelight. In eight da.ys the abbé is again 
the precious sheet of "amadou." Sclcri- at liberty, and CasanovR flies back to 
fice of tho salad being made, the oil wiII work, now nibbling very tenderly at the 
snffice for a night's work, bnt as the last thickness of the phmk. Piercing n. 
Carnival has commenced, work mnst be small bole through, he claps his eye to it 
deferred for fear of unwelcome companions. and I'ee
, as he haa expected, the chamber 
Ân unhappy Jew, thrust upon Casanova of the Inquisitors. A less welcome sight 
for Dr couple of months, delays bis ope- is a perpendicular su.rface Bome eight 
ra.tions, and worries him nearly to death, inches deep-what he has dreaded and 
but a few rlays after Easter be is alone expected all along-one of th(' hng(' rn-nms 
again, and work commences in earnest. which support the ceiling. This involves 
The bed removed and the lamp lighted, the extension of tbo opening- on the op- 
the prisoner lies flat on the floor, epon- posite sid{', as the beam would prevent the 
toon in hand, furnished with a napkin passage of an nthletic adventurer. Anxious 
to collect tho fragments as they are moments now till t he work is done and 
rent away. Digging down through the the IImnn holes carefully closed up, lest 
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t.he light of the lamp should be seen from 
1Jelow. n.y the 23rd of August all is ready, 
and the 27th fixed upon for the attempt, 
but on the 23th comes a crushing blow. 
At mid-day the bolts rattle and the 
gaoler enters with, "I wish you joy, sir, 
of the good news I bring you. Follow 
me." The :first thought of the prisoner is 
of course of liberty. 
"Give me time to dress," he cries, m"er- 
come with joy. 
" There is no occasion for that, as you 
are only to be removed from this vile cell 
to another bright and new one, with two 
windows, out of which you will see half of 
Venice, and where you can stand upright." 
Poor, patient prisoner, struck down as 
by a thunderbolt, sinks into a chair. 
His head swims round and round. "Give 
me some vinegar, and tell the secretary 
that I thank the tribunal for this favour, 
but that I pray I may be left where I am." 
This appeal is only laughed at by Law- 
rence; the fruit of months of labour is 
lost, and, worse than all, the hole in the 
floor will be discovered. In the midst of 
all this misery and disappointment there 
is one crumb of consolation-the spontoon, 
concealed in the arm-chair, is removed with 
it into the new quarters. There is a ter- 
rible uproar when the hole is discovered, 
and much seeking and poking among 
mattresses and cushions, but the precious 
weapon escapes notice. Nevertheless, 
nothing can be done with it. The new 
cell is perfcet.ly fresh and clean, and would 
show the slightBst scratch on its surface. 
Escape seems farther off than ever. 
One day CasanoT"a orders the gaoler to 
buy him the works of :Maffei; but as that 
worthy comes in for any surplus that may 
be in hand at the end of the month, he is 
terribly averse to any extraordinary ex- 
penses, and suggests that other people in 
the prison have books, and tbat they might 
advantfigeously lend them to each other. 
The" Rationarium" of Petau is exchanged 
for the :first volume of Wolf, and a cor- 
respondence is opened by means of the 
hollow backs of the vellum-bound books, 
which sit flat when the books are closed, but 
form a kind of pocket when it is opened. 
Backwards and forwards pass letters 
between the tenants of cells on the same 
perpendicular. Casanova :finds that over- 
head are two occupants, one Father Balbi, 
of noble Yenetian family, and a. Count 
Andrew Aschino of U dine, a fat old man. 
Casanova writes with his :finger-nail 
trimmed to a point, and dipped in mul- 


berry-juice, the books themselves supply 
fly-leaves to be torn out, written over, 
and slipped into the hollow book-backs. 
One subject occupies the minds of all the 
prisoners-their escape; but the mind of 
the reverend father Balbi is more critical 
than inventive, and Casanova knows that 
he at least cannot go to work for a 
while. Nevertheless he informs the monk 
of the existence of his precious spontoon, 
and offers to convey it to him, if he will 
use it in making an opening through the 
ceiling of his own cell into the superior 
garret, and in cutting his way tbrough 
the floor to Casanova, who then will answer 
for the success of the operation. His 
opinion of the discretion and skill of the 
reverend father is not very great, but the 
great adventurer must work with such 
tools as he has. He writes Balbi to 
provide himself beforehand with a couple 
of score of pictures of saints to cover 
over the damaged ceiling and floor. The 
difficulty now is to convey the working 
tool from one cell to the other. The 
wadded dressing-gown lined with fox fur 
is thought of, but abandoned; and at last, 
after severe cogitation, the true device is 
hit upon. Casanova compels the gaoler to 
buy him a new folio edition of the Vulgate, 
just out; the volume is brought-and he 
tinds that the unhappy spontoon is just 
two inches longer than the book. 
New difficulties and delays supervene, 
but the inventive brain of t.he magician is 
equal to the task. St. :Michael's day is 
coming on, and a dish of macaroni and 
cheese would be a friendly gift from one 
prisoner to another. Lawrence, the gaoler, 
now says that the neighbour would be 
glad of the great book, which cost three 
sequins. "Good," says Casanova, "I will 
selld it him with the macaroni; but bring 
me the biggest dish you have, for I like 
to do things well." The spontoon is 
wrapped in paper, and stowed in the back 
of the book, care being taken that it shall 
project only an inch on either side. If 
the macaroni dish be now only big enough 
to hide the book on which it is to be 
placed, the weapon will be transferred 
safely. By good fortune the dish is 
enormous. Casanova himself :fills the 
dish with macaroni, seasons it deftly, 
and :fills up the interstices with a copious 
dose of melted butter. Brimful, the dish 
will require all the steadiness of Lawrence 
to keep it from spilling over on to the 
valuable book, against which dire disaster 
he is duly cautioned. Lawrence grumbles 
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at the brimming diAh, hnt carrics it-hook 
amI aU-safcly to Balhi, who now gocs 
to work. In a. week he 8uccceds in 
making ø. bolo of sufficient sizo in tho 
ceiling, and in ma
1.iJlg it with a saintly 
picture. This done, the monk works 
away, groaning much over the severity of 
the work, but encouraged by his corre- 
spondent, who assures him it is child's 
pla.y. T!lkin
 more kindly to his work as 
ho goes on, Ualbi soon removes thirty-six 
bricks, and on the Ifith of Octoher, at ten 
o'clock in the morning, a slight tapping 
overhead aRsures CaRanova that all is 
going on well. lIe ha!-! nm,- no dou'Lt that, 
with the help of a compa.nion, he will in 
three or four hours bore a hole in the roof 
of the ducal palnce, and place himself 
upon the leads instead of under them. 
All is ready for the attempt, when once 
more the bolts squea.k, and the archers of 
the Sei
iory again inflict upon Casanova. 
a hideous visitor, at whoso apparition 
thonghts of immediate flight vanish like a. 
morning' dream. 
There seems to be no end to the ill- 
luck of the Signor Casanova! 


GROETHODE'S LEATHER 
BUEECHES. 
A 810m OF rIIB CAPE POLICE. 
" You want a horbo to go to Alexanders- 
fonteiu to-morrow? 1 don't think we 
can spare one, except Jumps. But, look 
here! our new inspector has borrowed the 
green cart, to look round camp on that 
side, and he may as well give you a lift." 
'Ve were at Hultfontcin-house, on the 
South African Diamond .Fields. I believe 
there are a score of mansions built at this 
time, compared with which the old Resi- 
dence would seem a pretentious cow-house. 
Bnt, when I knew it, we were desperately 
proud of our dwelling, and defied even the 
great New Rush, that marvellous pit of 
gems, to show its equal. Seldom then, 
anù never now, I should Buppose, did you 
ask for a horse in vain. But on this 
occasion, as the manager explained, I must 
either take a "cart in Dutoitspan Camp 
below, or share the inspector's vehicle, if I 
would shoot plovers for breakfast on the 
flats of Alexa,nùcrsfonU in." Of course, I 
chose to go somewhat out of my way, and 
thus came to hear the story which I pro- 
poso to tell you. 
At the hour conventionally known as 
daybreak in those early climes, we started. 
The faintcst hue of grey overspread the 



 


t;ky, anù a man unused to African travel- 
ling' would have thought it maùne!-s to 
dri\e over Dultfontcin digging in such 
a light; but one learns there a fatal- 
ism beyond that of Turk or Fellall, and 
without an e
tra throb I lit the early pipe 
and took my scat behind the stalwart 
" boy:' w 110 had to I)ilot us among
t the 
" claims" of Dultfontein. At the bottom 
of the hill we stopped to pick up tho in- 
Rpector. 1 don't know why I should not 
name him, for my tale is true, cvery word, 
so far as memory scrves me; but British 
custom is agd.inst the naming of n'tmeB, and 
I will call the ('xcellent fellow 
IacDavid, 
80 that those who know may recognise. 

lacDavid was a short, wiry man, such 
as recruiting serg-cants love to enrol for the 
light cavalry. He had a. face burnt red on 
cheeks and brow, almost black on templcs. 
Tho grinding dust of the veldt hft.d rough- 
ened it all ovcr; a 8tifi black beard, dashed 
with grcy, girdled it about; and his eyes 
had that steely brightness which I have 
always noticed in men who laugh "and fight 
with equal heartiness. I know nothing 
of Inspector 
IacDavid's fa.mily or condi- 
tion, for we never met, unless for a smile 
and a nod, after this occasion. But in the 
gallant corps to which he belonged, and 
belongs still, I trust-the Frontier Police- 
there are not It few privates who could, if 
they would, show their quarterings. 
He took his seat beside me under tbe tilt 
of the" cart," and we bowled along behind 
a pair of tbe company's horses round the 
outskirts of the camp. The inspector kept 
his eyes about him, asking questions of this 
matter or that. I said, after a while: 
" They say your men dislike this police 
work in camp? " 
"Well," he answered, "it's not sur- 
prising; they didn't enlist for any such 
service. Tho proof of it is, that we are a 
mounted corp
, and yet I have to borrow 
your friend's horses to take me round my 
beat. The men don't understand that it's 
just a. temporary 
ervicc: they call tach 
other Dobby, and have a score of jokes. 
Our horses aro eating their heads off in the 
big stable yonder. Isn't that a drinking- 
shop, under the tree? " 
I explained how the tent in question was 
occupied by a man to whom all this hnd, 
and many a. mile around, once belonged, 
anù how the authorities dealt with him 
leniently. And then I said: 
" Surely yon men find excitement enough 
in camp? This place is not so peaceful as 
it \\as twelve months ago." 
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" Excitement?" repeat.ed MacDavid. "It 
might be exciting for London peelers, but 
not for the frontier police; our feUows 
want it hot and strong, like" Cape Smoke" 
(Cape brandy). Half of them went through 
the Coranna war, and grumbled at that. 
Our proper business is to guard the fron- 
tier against those little imps of Bushmen, 
who are the natural enemies of the human 
race, white or black. A man who has cam- 
paigned with them is difficult to suit in a 
fight. " 
"But you haven't Coranna wars every 
year," I said, "nor even brushes with a 
Kaffir kraal. Come now, ]}fr. MacDavid, 
the frontier police are soldiers, of course, 
but they are policemen, too, and they 
catch even pickpockets sometimes upon 
the veldt." 
"I don't know about pickpockets. They'd 
certainly catch anyone they looked after; 
lJut our crimes don't run in that line. 
Horrors are done in this lonely veldt that 
beat all the fancy of civilisation." 
We had skirted round the purlieus of 
Bu1tfontein, and once more struck the road 
which led me to my hunting-grounds. The 
sun was up. Each tall ant-hill beside the 
track threw its long bllie shadow over the 
thin grass. No 0 bject more striking; 
neither tree, nor rock, nor water; broke 
the grey level. Wave beyond wave of 
colonrless herbage the veldt stretched 
round, until it melted hazily beneath the 
flat-topped barren hills. The blue shadow 
of our rapid cart danced beside us. Could 
men, born in such a desert landscape-not 
Bedouins, but Christian men-conceive the 
crimes that we in Europe know? I had 
seen something of the boers, and had 
marvelled at their simplicity, whilst re- 
cognising that it was not al ways amiable. 
But they have no Buch passions, no Buch 
desires nor wants, as lead to crime with 
us. They know hunger but as a feeling 
of their black servants, greed of wealth 
only as a passion of those strange men 
who dig and dig for stones with which, a 
while ago, they plastered their mud cottages. 
Of love they are capable most certainly; 
but in its best, its sacred form. Of course 
I had heard stories. But MacDavid's tone 
seemed to suggest a sort of crime differing 
from that stolid and matter-of-fact immo- 
rality which Cape Town judges are some- 
times called upon to punish. 
" You have had some rough police 
work," I said. 
" It was I arrested Groethode," he re- 
plied; adding, after an instant, "Perhaps 
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you've not heard of that man? But ask 
:Mr. F- up at the Residence, and he'll 
teU you stories to make your hair rise." 
"I would rather hear yours," Ianswered. 
And he told it me. No doubt I shall 
make some errors in transcribing it here, 
after four years have elapsed. I am not even 
certain that my ghastly hero's name was 
Groethode. But Cape readers will excuse 
me when they observe that I have at least 
got all my important facts correct, and of 
that I feel as
ured. 
" I had served five years in the Eastern 
province," began MacDavid, "when I was 
transferred to the Colesberg district. They 
gave me a fortnight to report myself in, 
and I determined to ride the distance, 
crossing the Drakenburg mountains. On 
the fifth day out we rather lost- ourselves, 
the Totty groom and I. After wandering 
for a few hours we came to a kloof-what 
they should call in England a cleft. You 
know the gap by Belmont, through which 
the road passes from this to Hopetown? 
It was just as lonely, just as grand as 
that, if you could fancy the valley before 
it was inhabited. And at the mouth stood 
a boer farmhouse." 
}:IacDavid's comparison enabled me to 
realise the scene. I could paint the long 
desert flat, blazing with sunshine, and 
awhirl with dust. Though called pasture 
land, it bears no grass. Rugged bush of 
heath, dwarf tufts of camomile, great 
bulbous roots of daphne, spring at six- 
inch intervals, and everywhere t,be sand 
shows red between. Above the dreary 
waste huge cliffs tower suddenly, rising 
from amidst a burnt heap of pebbles. 
Down below, brown and ragged spikes 
of herbage frizzle in the SUD, but on the 
rock there is not foothold for a weed. 
Vultures lumber up to perch upon the 
cliff-tops; hawks swing and circle rapidly, 
their !hadows flitting over the sand. On the 
little tufts of heath, lizards countless lie 
and bask. For miles and miles behind is 
grey desert; there is not a. tree, not a 
break in the landscape; only hills on the 
far horizon, blue and misty at this distance, 
but, in fact, as hard and pitiless and baked 
as those in front. 
And the boerfarmhouse at entrance of the 
kloof! With an unconscious imitation these 
boers build to match the scenery; bare and 
colourless are their houses as the rocks 
above. The farmer steps from his rude 
front door and finds himself upon the veldt. 
He has no garden, nor does he want one, 
not even for vegetables. A half-dozen 
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peach tre 
, may Le, p-recn some sheltered 
corncr of the kloof. Kot a touch of p'1.int, 
nor unyornamcnt,sctaoff hili house, illsidcor 
out. Days como and go UlCrein, and bring 
no newS. lie h..'1.S actually no knowledge 
of tho world's aLffn.Í1'
; months and years pass 
uncounted. The giant fa.ther becomes old 
and dies, but giant sons succeed. The girls 
do their courting at midnight, in the old 
Dut ch fa8hion, ,., ith & lover who g..llops 
in from twenty miles away. Presently 
they one by one announce the intention 
to get married, anù their father gi\ es 
them a few square miles of veldt for 
do"ry; which, when the old man dies, 
biB sons, if strong enough, will take away. 
The boer saves no money. Hi
 father left 
. him twenty pounde, and that he leaves in 
turn. Never in lifo has he wanted anything, 
and his e.xietence is a standing negation of 
this nineteenth century, whereof we are so 
})roud. 
All this passes through my mind as 
I recaJI MacDavid's story. The digression 
is not needlcss, but proba.bly you think it 
long enough. Ho went on : 
"In the house I found an old woman, 
who appeared, as I remembered after- 
warùs, struck all of a heap bI my appear- 
ance. I ,,-as in uniform. But she gave 
me coffee, of course, and said breakfast 
would be ready soon. There was a. settle 
by the door, protected hy a plank from 
the draught, and I sat down on it. After 
talking with the old woman for awhile 
I got drowsy, and 110, I think, did she. 
You know how boers sleep, ehpecially the 
women. It was very hot. 
U Presently there was a cI..Lttcr in the 
Btoop, the door opened, and I jumped up. 
'Take those crackers, and wash them!' 
said a gruff voice in Dutch. A big man, 
0. giant, was standing in the middle of the 
room, with the leather breeches in his hand. 
The old woman made a movement, I sup- 
ppse, for he turned suddenly, and looked me 
in the face. There was a stare in his eyes 
which your regn1ar policeman would have 
recognised at once, I dnrcsay, but it only 
seemed a strange look to me. I said 
something in Dutch, and he &nswered 
roughly, 'God has brought you, unclo!' 

oing with th..Lt to the back room, where 
1 saw a couple of Tutty women cutting 
at a bheep. lie threw tho crackers into 
a corner, took the knife and hacked off 
three or four ribs, tearing them from the 
carcass, pitched them to the "omen, and 
ca.me back, hi'\ hand'i an hloody." 
" ',,"as thiq Grocthode ? " I asked. 


U The very m-m! A giant he \\as, a 
huge hill of flesh. Ilia mother, that I'd 
b..eu talking to, was every inch of six feet 
high, though f:itooped with age. Groethode 
measured nearly bcven feet, if not quite. 
You know to what a monstrous height 
these boere run, but when the trial came 
he topped witncsses and jury by half & 
head. \Ve so.t do1't'n-" 
" But what Bort of face had he ? " 
" Oh, fair, you know, with a big rough 
beard all round, like the rest of them. 
Large blue eyes, looking wild, nnd a trick 
of moving his eyebrows up a.nd down- 
what people would call a. handsome rua.n, 
but 1\ ith a qneer expreSllion. I rather 
liked him. He had great f!pirita for a 
boer-indeed, I thought him rather drunk 
--slapping his mother on the back, and 
throwing the mutton-bones at his Totty 
women as fast as hc cleaned them. He 
made me laugh a good deal, though he 
didn't laugh himself. I had never seen a 
hoer like that, and I thought, if the Coles- 
berg people should be as lively, I'd made 
a good exchange. 
""'\Vhen I came to have the police 
reports, a few days afterwards, I found that 
Groethode bore a most suspicions character, 
and that crime was rife in the country I 
very soon had evidence. First came news 
of a man and horse pitched headlong into 
a ra.vine; but when I got to invest.igate it, 
the thing resolved itsolf into a. mere acci- 
dent. Then, at a wedding feast, half a dozen 
guef'ta were said to have been pounded like 
clay, but no complaints arrived, and e'Ven 

 hen I called to ask --silence! Just & 
common quarrel! After that happened a 
terrible affair, which I won't say much 
about, for there was a lady in it, who's 
li\ing still. But no accusations! In fact, 
I found that terror-terror of what or of 
whom.r could not quite make out-ruled 
the country. Every man of English blood 
ill town kept on saying to me, 'It's Groet- 
hode! Will you have the veldt depopulated 
before you hang him?' I couldn't go to 
the club, nor to Martin's bar, but they put 
Groet.hode on my back. The boers, when 
in town, didn't say much, but they looked 
a. lot. I got regularly vexed with Groet- 
hode. 
"Perhaps he took alarm; anyway he 
set off for a hunting trip to the Trans- 
\ 1\1\1, and we had pæce for a matter of 
three months. There wasn't a report 
in all my dibtrict except of cattle-lift- 
ing, anll that. But Groethode came 
back, and the row began again. I de- 
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clare that anyone who had eyes could 
Bee his return in the boers' lookt<. 'Vhat- 
ever he'd done up yonder, it hadn't taken 
the devil out of him, and our doctor soon 
noticed the difference. 1'd long since 
given IIp any doubts about Groethode, and 
no man on the country-side hated him as 
I did. The magistrate and I had many a 
talk, thinking how we could get evidence, 
for all the boers were as silent as mice. 
If anyone had told me then tnat I myself, 
at that moment, held damning proofs 
against him, I should have st.ared. But 
here we are at Alexandersfontein, and 
the plovers are walking about yonder like 
barn-door fowls with their legs painted." 
"You see they're not impatient," I said. 
" Please finish your story." 
" Well, there isn't much more. One 
evening I sat in :Martin's bar, which is 
not exactly a bar, of course, but a sort of 
club. :Martin put his head in at the door, 
and said, 'A word, captain!' That proved 
to be the word we had been wanting for 
Beven years. He told me there were two 
tramping bricklayers in the public room, 
who had crossed from the Eastern pro- 
vince. Upon the way they had seen a 
skeleton, with clothes about it, lying under 
a cliff. Of course it was my business to 
make inquiries, and I sent for them. They 
proved to be Africanders, and knew quite 
well where they had been, and what they 
had met with. I supposed the poor dead 
man to be one of those who perish every 
year upon the lonely veldt, unknown and 
unmissed. But as they went on with their 
tale, a thought struck me. I didn't say 
anything, but just brought them to a map. 
It was as I thought! The body lay in the 
kloof, beside Groethode's house. The men 
had stopped there for a drink of coffee. 
Lucky for them that he was not at home! 
The old woman pressed them to stay, and 
when she heard they had come up the 
kloof, wanted to-well, I don't wish to be 
lIDcharitable, but Cape smoke does no one 
any good, does it? and if those men 
happened to be teetotallers, so much the 
better for them, of course. 
"I was never so excited after Kaffir or 
Bushman! The men had passed three 
days before, and what couldn't Groethode 
do in that time? I got a search-warrant 
from the magistrate, and started with six 
men long before daylight, taking one of 
the bricklayers along with us. Just after 
sunrise we reached the kloof, entering it 011 
the farther side. Our guide led us straight, 
and we found the skeleton in a hollow, 


amongst the pebbles, heaped against a 
cliff. Vultures and jackals had IJicked it 
clean, but they had not carried the clothing 
out of that hole. We found a jacket shapely 
enough, and the remains of a 'jumper' and 
long stockings. The boots had been too 
much for bird or beast, and they still hung 
to the skeleton feet. Of trousers there 
was no sign. I just drew up a report of 
the attitude in which the body lay, put 
the whole into a sack, and off we went 
again. 
" We took the bones to our doctor first 
thing, and I went to breakfast. Ten 
minutes afterwards he ran across. 
'" That man's been murdered!' cries he. 
" 'So I thought,' I said, and went on 
with my breakfast. ' How?' The 
doctor was a nervous man, and I wanted 
to cool him down. 
" , Slug shot! ' he says, half sullenly. 
" , Where? ' says I. 
" 'Through the back! Round the top 
of the trousers.' 
" 'How long ago, do you think? ' 
" 'That poor fellow's breeches were spoilt 
before your time, I should think. Pro- 
bably he has been two years in the 
kloof.' 
"I hadn't thought of it! I know it 
struck me like a bullet. Two years, mark 
you, two years before, within a day or two, 
Groethode had brought home crackers to be 
washed. And he had come from the veldt, 
where crackers don't grow, that ever I heard 
of. As it flashed upon me that the corpse 
was dressed, except for trousers, the case 
seemed to me clear as daylight, and I left 
the doctor there with my breakfast. 
" It was no lIse moving the magistrate 
in a touch-and-go business like that. :My 
men were tired. I ordered out a Kaffir 
groom, who would be more than a match 
for all the Hottentots about Groethode's 
farm, and started, with only the search- 
warrant in my pocket. Half a mile away 
I sent my boy back to fetch a Totty; they 
overtook me long before I reached the 
kloof. Towards four in the afternoon we 
got to the cottage, the door of which, 
as usual, stood open, and by the fire- 
place sat Frow Groethode. I asked 
pleasantly after her son, and learned 
that he had but returned that morning, 
and had gone away again afoot an hour 
before. With that I went through the 
house, and locked the door loo\jng on the 
yard. The women were all inside. I 
posted my Kaffir boy to watch, and when 
the Totty had hobbled all the horses he 
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could find, hrought him in to interpret. 
.Five minutcs sufficed to gather evidence 
enough to hang twenty men. (1'row Groet- 
hode could do no more than cry-thcse big 
women are like that-but the 'l'otties, if 
onc had believed them, would have made 
out Grocthode moro fearful than an ogre, 
moro devilish than the fiend himself. I 
brought them back to tho only case we 
had, and they tolJ me that he was wcaring 
the crackers to this day, that his mother 
had washed and mended them. They 
knew all about th1.t murder in the kloof, 
even to its details. The man was working 
at Filjie's (Villiel'8') near by, about fourteen 
milcs off. Groethode found him picking 
peaches in the kloof, and told him to go 
home. 'Vhen he turned, this incarnate 
devil shot him through the back, stripped 
off his leathern trousers, hid the body, and 
camo to breakfast with me! 
" Suddenly 
Il.like ran in, and reported 
Groethode coming from the kloof. I went 
to the door and saw my man, still far away, 
trudging over thð sand j his giant form 
loomed monstrous in the declining light. 
He carried something on his shoulder. 
Looking round for Smike, whose cyes were 
better than most telescopes, I saw 
'row 
Groetbode just grasping the ancient roer, 
with which, no doubt, so many foul deeds 
had been done. :M y men looked on care- 
lossly, whil::;t the 'rotty servants grinned 
with .Lll their lips. In one spring I disarmed 
the old woman, and she went moaning to 
the fireplace. Smike told me, at a glance, 
that the man approaching had a spade and 
pick across his shonlder. We had still ten 
minutes. I tied the black women, and ga.vo 
them in charge to :Moses, their countryman. 
Smiko brought round two hobbled horses 
to the corner, where stood our own beasts, 
aud saddled them. '1'hen I ga\'e .l!'row 
Groethode into his charge, and stepped out 
to meet her son." 
".He knew me well enough, and cried, 
, Ih'aven brings you, unele! ' 
" 'At last!' I aaid. 'Groethode, you 
are my prisoner I-Stand ! If you come a 
step nenrer, or an inch, I drop you us you 
dropped .I!'iljie's mall in the kloof!' Ho 
stood about t\\enty yards off. His eye- 
brows moved up and down like a wild 
bea.'it'tI. But he said nothing. 
" , 
(ose8 !' cried I, 'bring me the 
hobbled horses.' He brought my own 
and had to
o hlCk. Meanwhile, Groethode 
and I Rtood opposite each other. In the 
red light, his twisted face was horrible to 
look at, and his shadow stretched t"cnt). 
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yards behind. Suddenly I saw Groethode's 
eyes mo\ 0 and fix. I glanced aside, and 
sprang back. Just in time. 'rho old 
\\OIDIUl'S bullet hummed vast me, and 
raised the dust fifty yards beyond. I
iko 
a. fI.Lsh Groethode leaped forward, but my 
riflo covered him. lie stopped at ten feet 
distance, and walked back at my com- 
mand, whilst Smike held that terrible old 
woman. 
"Then Moses brought up a horse, and 
Gro(>thode mounted. The boys lifted up 
hÙ
 mother, who was very feeble, and we 
set off, the dreariest ea\ alcade that ever 
crosscd the veldt. Thero was a moon, 
luckily. It was near midnight" hen we 
reached the firbt house, and then I tried 
to have my prisoner handcuffed j but not 
a man would touch him. They stood 
round in their night clothcs, pale as tho 
moonlight, and Groethodo looked down 
on them, grinning- and working hiB brows. 
Not a man would touch him, and I dared 
not lay down my carbine. But they 
agreed to put the old woman, who was 
almost spent, to bed, and sent off a 
boy full gallop to fetch my police. I 
would not go farther. Three hours we 
sat in the saddle, glaring at each other, 
before the police came. He asked to 
dismount, but I wouldn't let him. It was 
the wearicst guard I ever kept. 
"The moon was nearly down, when we 
heard the gallop of my men across the 
misty veldt. They came nearer and 
nearer. I made up my mind for a bolt, 
but Groethode seemed much easier, observ- 
ing how fearful they all were of him. I 
put my carbine within two inches of his 
arm, and swore I'd drive a bullet through 
it if he didn't submit to bo handcuffed, 
and he knew I'd keep my word. So he 
bore it like a lamb, only when my sergeant, 
who was a big fellow, had done tying his 
legs beneath the horse, he jnst seemed to 
let his bands drop on him, a.nd poor Thorpe 
went down liko II. bullock. "
e left him 
there and galloped home. A month after- 
wards Groethode was hanged, with eight 
murders sworn ag'aiust him, and many 
another sU
p<'cted." 
" I hope you'll have no such captures to 
make on these fields," I Raid. 
" I almost hope not; but YOll 8e(', when 
a man thinks of adventures like that, 
life here seemH a bit dull. \Vhat d'YOll 
think th<Lt incarnate devil's fir!'t crime 
was? He had a bit of a quarrel with a 
neighhollr, so small no thing, that the man 
acct'pted a eu pje when they wet along 
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the road. Groethode made him drunk, 
plastered his head with tar, and set it 
alight! He was not eighteen then! 
Good- bye, sir, and I wish you sport with 
the plovers ! " 


:MA.NY ARROWS IN THE QUIVER. 
IN TWO PARTS. PART II. MA.NY IÝ THE 
LONG RUX. 
Ix the former article we narrated some 
of the stories (with a prudent reserve as 
to crediting the more startling among 
them) of multiple births; beginnìng with 
triplets, proceeding to quadruplets and 
quintuplets, and so advancing to higher 
numbers. Let us now turn to the cases 
in which a large number of children are 
added to a family in the course of several 
years, not subject to the unfavourable con- 
tingencies that affect multip1icate births. 
A few years ago, when a family of 
twenty brothers and sisters was much 
talked about, a question was propounded, 
" he there any well-authenticated examples 
of a father or a mother having had two 
dozen children or more?" Answers were 
forthcoming in great' nnmber, in Notes 
and Queries and other publications; and 
some of them are really surprising, as the 
reader will presently admit. There is 
reason to suppose that most of the state- 
ments are tolerably reliable. 
The late Sir Robert Wigram is said to 
have had twenty-four youngsters; how 
many of them grew TIP to man's (or 
woman's) estate we do not l-now. A 
publican's wife at Chester, living twenty 
years ago, and possibly many years later, 
had had twenty-six children in sixteen 
years; among the births were, as may be 
guessed, many repetitions of twins. A 
member of the family of the late Earl St. 
Vincent was often spoken of as being the 
twenty-third among twenty-seven children 
born to the same mother; unless the lady's 
husband was a peer of the realm, perhaps 
we must not look for a verification of this 
in Bllrke, Lodge, or Debrett. In a curious 
collection of celebrated trials, one Colonel 
J ames Turner is mentioned as having said 
concerning his wife, who was involved in 
the same trial as himself, " She sat down, 
being somewhat fat and weary, poor heart! 
I have had twenty-seven children by her, 
fifteen sons and twelve daughters." The 
public journals, about the beginning of the 
present century, recorded the fact that a 
.Mrs. Edwards, residing in the New Road, 
brought into the world her twenty-eighth 


child; all the twenty-eight had been single 
births, and all the children lived several 
months, but she had never more than ten 
of them living at one time. In the time 
of George .the Second, when marvellous 
recitals were more in vogue than in later 
times, one 
Irs. Rogers, wife of a 'Change 
broker, was credited with being the mother 
of twenty-nine children, a)) of whom lived 
to be baptised. 
We go beyond the twenties, and enter 
the region of the thirties. The death of 
Mrs. Agnes :Milbourne was recorded in an 
old number of the Gentleman's Magazine. 
Weare told that she was a hundred and 
six years old, and had had thirty children. 
Exactly the same number is credited to a 
woman in humble life, living in the White- 
chapel district, who died at an advanced 
age about twenty years ago; as Mrs. Berry 
she had had twe1?-ty-six children in twenty 
years (four times twins), an of whom sur- 
vived infancy; after a widowhood of a few 
years she became 
Irs. Ta.ylor, and added 
four more to her progeny. The further 
statement may without difficulty be be- 
lieved, if the narrative is true thus far, 
that she had a hundred and twenty-two 
descendants living at the time of her 
decease, of the second, third, and fourth 
generations. Thirty was also the number 
that answered to one mother, of whom 
twenty-three died before manbood or 
womanhood. And thirty in the case of a 
poor Essex wife, who, after having had 
fifteen boys, was disconcerted at the nOn- 
representation of her own sex-or her 
husband was disconcerted, we do not 
know which; the couple were, thereafter, 
gratified (if gratification it was) with 
fifteen girls. The parish register of a 
church at Marlborough contains an entry 
concerning John Jones, who died in 1743, 
after having had thirty-one children, all 
of whom lived to be baptised. Quite a 
bit of history is attached to the name of 
Oliver 
1injan, whose wife, Amalberga, 
brought him twenty-one boys and ten 
girls. When the Emperor Charles the 
Fifth made his public entry into Ghent, 
as Count of Flanders, ]'Iinjan appeared at 
the head of his twenty-one sons, aU dressed 
alike in uniform-prohably some of them 
mere toddles. The emperor, naturally in- 
terested in so unexampled a sight., settled 
a pension on the father. Sad, however, is 
the sequel of the story. All the children 
died of the dreadful plague known as 
the black death in 1526; and grief soon 
carried off the bereaved parents. The city 
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of Ghent contains a memorial relating to 
this most remarkablo family. At Kirton- 
Il.-Moor, in Cumberland, a vcry unuBual- 
perhaps unprcccdentcd-famil}y procession 
was witnessed towards the close of tho 
last century: a man, his \\ ifl>, and their 
thirty children walked to church, to bo 
present at tho ehristeniug of the thirty- 
first chilt1. The Count of Abendsberg, 
"Lell tho Emperor Henry the Second of 
Germa.ny was travelling through that 
country, presented to him his thirty-two 
children, as the most acc{'I,taLlo ofTur he 
could make to his sovereign. If many of 
the progeny 'Were men of fighting age, 
the gift \\ as so far welcomo ill those bdli- 
gerent times; bllt wLetLer the emperor 
rcally wanted the juvcnilcs, wo are not 
told. Returning again to England, we 
find a record that, in 1G23 died Catherine, 
youngest of thirty-three children of William 
Tothil, a Devonshire man; she survivedalJ 
the other thirty-two, and lived to a good 
old age. The Gentleman's !{a.gazine of 
17:JG ma.de short 'Work of a long story:- 
" A woman in Vere-street, of tho thirt}- 
fifth child by one hU8band;" how many 
more 'Wore still to come, Sylvanus Urban 
did not venture to predict. 
Deyond thirty-five r Tradition, more 
or less trustworthy, answers in tho aillr- 
m&tive. About the year 1700 one Lady 
Elphinstone died, the mother of thirty-six 
bairns, of whom twenty-seven were living 
at one time. The late Bishop Bathurst, of 
Xorwich, "as the twenty-sixth child of )11'. 
Dathurst, younge
t brother of the fir8tLord 
Dathurst. But this is only part of the story; 
for )lr. Bathurst, who had had t"enty-two 
cLilùren by his first wife, was destined 
to have fourteen by his second, making 
a good round threo dozen altogether. 
Rather distinguished in tLis way were the 
Dathursts; for two brothers and a sister 
of Lis had, during their respective married 
Ii vcs, sixty-four children, which, "ith his 
thirty-six, mado just an cven hundred. 
Another married couple', Thomas and 
Uelen U rq uha.rt, nre ranked among those 
who have had thirty-six children. Tho 
parents lived at Cromarty Castlc, in the 
carl} part of the sixtcenth century j their 
tn enty-five sons all grew up to manhood, 
and many of them became ùistinguished, 
whilo the cleven daughters alllh-ed to lk.: 
1I11.rried, and many of them to be the 
mothers of large familics. The Urquhart 
blood, therefore, must have been rather 
cxtensively diffused in Scotland Ly the end 
of the century. An authenticated caBe of 


thirty-nine brottlCrsand sbters was afforded 
by the Greenhill family, in the closinr; years 
of the be\cnWcnth century. 1.'homas 
Greenhill, a surgeon, afterwards author 
of a trcatise on the Art of Embalming, 
addrCBsed in 1 (jf)8 a memorial to the Duke 
of Norfolk, in his capacity as E.lrl )Iar8hal 
of England: "That in consideration of 
your petitioner being the scventh son and 
thirty-ninth child of one father and mothcr, 
your Graec would be pleased to signalise 
it by somc particular motto or augmenta- 
tion in his coat of armour, to transmit to 
posterity so uncommon a thing." The 
Collego of Arms, or Heralds' College, 
of which the hereditary :Earl :Marshal 
is the official head, assented to the ap- 
plication of Thomas Grecnhill, by grant- 
ing an addition to the armorial bearings of 
the hmily. In tho language of heraldr)", 
"".hich is not very intcllibrible to outsiders, 
tho addition was in the form of "a demi- 
griffin, powdered with thirty-nine mullcts." 
'Vhether the reader's power of belief 
will allow him to follow us into the 
forties, or oven Lej ond, everyone must 
dccide for himHelf; but thera are un- 
questionably recorded instances, whether 
"ell or ill founded. T he parish register 
of Dermondsey cont-ains an entry relating 
to James Harriott, under date IG2.> j he is 
dcseribed as having been one among forty 
children by the same f!lther. Pennant, in 
his Tour in Wales, transcribes the follow- 
ing epitaph: "llere IJeth the body of 
.:yieholas Hocker, of Conway, gent., who 
was the forty-first child of his father, 
Wi1liam Hocker, by Aliee his wife, and 
the father of twenty-seven children, IG37." 
This is pretty well; if Nicholas's forty 
br
tb.ers and sisters filled their qniYCI'8 
with arro\\ s to anything like the same 
extent as himspIf, 'Villiam's grandchil- 
dren must have been rather formidable in 
number, and the Principality somewhat in 
danger of being overpopulated. 'Ve go 
to the North of England, and find on a 
tombstone in Hcydon churchyard, Y ork- 
shire, an inscription to tho effect that 
William Stratton, who was buried in 
1731<, at the nge of ninety-seven, had had 
forty-fivo children, twenty-eight by his 
first 1\.ife find seventeen by her successor. 
Dayle records the fact that a French ad- 
vocate of the sixteenth century-an ad- 
vocate of water-drinking as well as of tho 
law-v,88 the father of forty-five children. 
The Americans tell of one Da\ id 'filson, 
of :Madison, Indiana, who had been blesscd 
with five wives and fort y-sc, en children j 
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thirty-five of the progeny were living at 
one time-enough to stock a village in a 
newly-settled region. 'Ve are left to con- 
jecture whether this was the same person 
as a negro witness at Detroit, who about 
twenty years ago stated that he had had 
five wives and forty-eight children, of 
whom twenty-eight were then living; if 
so, the arithmetic of the two stories does 
not quite tally. 
Even if we overpass half a hundred, we 
still find averments claiming more or less 
attention. Lord Braybrooke has noted 
the fact that a Florentine noble, the 
:Marchese Frescobaldi, possesses a portrait 
of an ancestress, Dionora Salviati, painted 
by Bronzino; underneath Ï's an inscription, 
declaring that the lady had had fifty-two 
children, never less than three at a time, 
and on one occasion six at a birth! 
Whether Bronzino drew the long bow, 
or made an unintentional mistake, or told 
the veritable truth, who shall say? The 
Collectanea Topographica, in the Harleian 
collection, records that a weaver in Scot- 
land had by one wife sixty-two children; 
that they all lived to be baptised; that 
forty-six sons lived to be men, but only 
four daughters lived to be women; that 

fr. Delawell, a Northumbrian gentleman, 
rode thirty miles for the purpose of seeing 
the old couple, who at that time had none 
of their children living with them. l.fr. 
Delawell, whose visit was made in the year 
1630, learned that four Scottish gentle- 
men had undertaken to provide for forty 
of the children-ten each; and that most 
of the others had been similarly cared for. 
The Gentleman's :Magazine is responsible 
for two marvels, which must be left to 
make their own impression on the mind of 
the reader-that in 1790 a man died who 
hadhad seventy-two children by two wives; 
and that a few years earlier died a husband 
whose first wife had brought him sixty- 
nine children, and the second eighteen! 
In several of the above-recorded instances 
of large families (we confine ourselves to the 
best authenticated cases) the number of 
descendants living at one time is surpris- 
ingly large. In a foregoing paragraph 
has been mentioned the name of Mrs. 
Taylor; she had a hundred and twenty- 
two descendants living at the time of her 
decease. A narrative from Rheims tells 
that, among a family of eight brothers 
and fourteen sisters, one of the latter had 
had born to her twenty-six children, 
and was followed to the grave by a 
hundred and fift.y-three children, grand- 


children, and great-grandchildren, a few 
of them lame or blind old folks. Her 
numerous brothers and sisters ha:d, like 
herself, such large families, that when she 
died, at the advanced age of a hundred 
and two, she had nearly a thousand 
nephews and nieces, grandnephews and 
grandnieces, &c. Another veteran whose 
name we have had occasion to mention, 
'Villiam Stratton, counted up two hundred 
and fifty-one descendants of the second, 
third, fourth, and fifth generations; he 
lived to see one of his grandchildren 
become a grandfather. This reminds us 
of a joke by one of our humorists, to the 
effect that an old man of seventy was seen 
crying by the roadside; on being asked 
the cause of his grief, he said that his 
father had been beating him; and the 
father corroborated the statement, adding, 
"The young rascal has been throwing 
stones at his grandfather!" But to 
proceed. One Y oland Baillie, a Parisian 
woman, who died about the middle of the 
seventeenth century, had at the time of 
her death two hundred and fifty-five direct 
descendants. A famous instance was that 
of Mrs. Honeywood, of Charing, in Kent. 
"\Vhen this venerable matriarch died, in 
1620, she had attained her ninety-third 
year; her children were sixteen in number; 
they had been blessed with a hundred and 
fourteen children, who had had two hun- 
dred and twenty-eight children, who had 
had nine children. Otherwise expressed, 
she lived to witness or hear of the births 
of three hundred and sixty-seven direct de- 
scendants-viz., sixteen sons and daughters, 
a hundred and fourteen grandchildren, two 
hundred and twenty-eight great-grand- 
children, and nine great - great - grand- 
children. One of her grandsons, Dean 
Honeywood, used to relate that he was 
once present at a dinner given by the 
old lady to a family party, comprising 
two hundred of her own descendants. In 
this instance all the accompanying circum- 
stances tended towards the remarkable 
result-for she married at sixteen; she 
had sixteen children; she lived to cele- 
brate the seventy-seventh anniversary of 
her wedding-day; and many of her de- 
scendants had large families, from. eleven 
to twenty children each. She was followed 
to the grave by no fewer than three 
hundred and thirteen descenda.nts. Not 
so well authenticated, perhaps, is the case 
of Lady Temple, of Stow, who died in 
1656; although a statement is generally 
regarded as worthy of some reliance, when 
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found in Puller's Worthies: -" Uame 
Hest('r Temple had four sons and nin{' 
daughterr!, which Jived to be married; and 
so exC'eedingly multiplied, that this Indy 
Baw Beven hundred descendants from her 
body." Jt[oro tlotailH are necessary to 
render this statement satisfactory. 
A r('g'ular poser-a clincher-is the caE1C 
of all lrishmnn named. Dennis, if true; if 
not tru(', tho Annual Register must be held 
responsible. He died at Athenry in 1804, at 
the age of one hundred and Boventcen; he 
bad heen mnrril'd Boven tim(,R, the last time 
at tho age of ninety-three. lIo survived the 
births of forty-eight children, two hundred 
and thirtY-Hix grandchildren, four hundred 
anti forty-four great-grandchildren, and 
twenty-five grcat-goreat-grandchildrcn! 
'Vithout including 80 largo a number 
of descendants living at one time, thero 
ha.vo been instances of aged persons 
Rurviving a larger number of generations. 
'rhus, Dr. Plot, in his Natural History of 
Sbffordshil"f', mcntions Old Mary Coopcr, 
of King's Bromley, who lived to see the 
Rixth gencration, and could have said :- 
"Rise up, daughter, and 0'0 to thy 
daughter, for her daughter'
 daughter 
hath a daughter," This was either an 
imitation of, or suggested by, a statement 
made by Zuingeru
, to the effect that a 

ohle matro
 of the family of Dolburus, 
III the archbIshopric of Mentz, could have 
thus spoken to her daughter: "Daughter, 
bid thy daughter ten her daughter that 
her dnug-Mer's little daughter is crying." 
Horace \\ralpole spcaks of an ancient la.dy 
whom he visited, one :Mrs. Godfrey; she 
}uul a daughter who had a daughter (Lady 
\Valdl'grnve), who had a son (Lord Walde- 
grave), who had a daugbter (Lady Harriet 
Beard), who h
l a da.ughtcr (Countess 
Dowager of Powis), who had a daughter 
(Ln.dy Clive), who had an infant ßon! 
Horace \V nlpolo sawall tho eigllt gen('ra- 
tions at different p('riods of his life. Tho 
secret here was-early marriages, one after 
another. 


A CIIAR
IING FELLO'V. 
BY FRANCES ELEANOR TfiOLLOPE. 
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CIIAl'TEP. X
II. 
h :NII\V i..m't that chnrming-? " said .Mrs. 
Errington, 
n
shing a p
rugraph descripti\ e 
of aome brIllIant tncnIng party at which 
.AlgernoI.l had been prescnt, and looking 
rounù triUmphantly at her audience. 


ij 


"V cry, indced," Raid )Iinnie, who had 
been Rpeeially appealed to. 
"
uite 0. graphic picture of tho bow 
mong," said MisH Chubb. "I know aU 
about that sort of society, so I can answer 
for the correctncss of Algoy's description." 
Miss Chubb had tho discretion to lower 
her voice as she made the latter remark, 
80 that no one heard it save Mr. \Varlock 
and thus :Mrs. .Errington ",as not chal
 
len
ed to contradiction. 
" How well Algernon writes," observed 
Mr. Diamond. "He L1.s the trick of the 
thing BO neatly, and puts out what he has 
to say BO effectively! I wonder he has 
never thought of turning his pen to profit." 
" My Bon, sir, has other viewR," re- 
turned :Mrs. Errington, loftily. "But as 
to what you are pleased to call 'the trick 
of the thing: 1 can assure you that literary 
talent is hereditary in our family. I don't 
know, my dear 
linnie, whether you have 
happened to hear me mention it, but my 
great uncle by the mother's side was a 
most di
tinguished a.uthor." 
" Reany ? " 
"\Vhat did ho write?" asked 
Iiss 
Chubb, with much di8tinctness. nut :.\Irs. 
Errington took no hced of the question. 
"And my own father's lettcrs were con- 
sidered models of 8tyle," sho continued. 
"A large number of them are, I believe, 
still presprved in tho family archives at 
Ancram Park." 
"How did they come there?" asked 
:Miss Chubb, "Unle.,s he wrote letters to 
himself, they must h8.\'e been scattered 
about here and there." 
"rl'hey were coUect
d after his death, 
)Iiss Chubb. Yon may not be a\\ are, 
perhapi'l, that it iq not an unfrequent 
custom to collect tho correspondence of 
eminent men. It was done in the case of 
'Val pole. And-)[r. Diamond will correct 
me if I am wrong-in that of the celc- 
bra.ted Persian gentleman, whose letters 
are so well known. Mil"l:.L was the name, 
I think? " 
Miss Chubb felt herself on unwe 
ground here, and did not yenture farther. 
" \Vell, at all e\ eutfl, Algernon appearn 
to be getting on admirably in London," 
said the Hl"vcrend Peter, pacifically. 
.Miunie threw him an approving glance, 
for his good-natured words dispelled a 
littlo cloud on :Miss Chubb's brow, and 
brought do\\ n :Mrs. Errington from her 
high horae to the level of friendly "ym- 
pathies. "Oh, he is Retting on wonder- 
fully, dCJ.r fellow! " said bhe. 
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"I'm sure we are all glad to hear of 
Algy's doing well, and being happy. He 
is such a nice, genial, unaffected creature! 
And never gave himself any airs!" said 
:Miss Chubb, with a side-long toss of her 
head and a little unnecessary emphasis. 
"Oh no, my dear. That sort of vulgar 
pretension is not found among folks who 
come of a real good ancient stock," replied 
:1Irs. Errington, with superb complacency. 
"And we are not to have the pleasure 
of seeing Algernon back among us this 
summer?" said :Mr. Warlock. In general, 
he shrank from much conversation with 
Mrs. Errington, whom he found somewhat 
overwhelming; but he would have nerved 
himself to greater efforts than talking to 
that thick-skinned lady, for the sake of a 
kind look from 1tfinnie Bodkin. 
"Oh, impossible! Quite out of the 
question. He is sorry, of course. And I 
am sorry. But it would be cruel in him 
to desert poor dear Seely, when he is so 
anxious to have him with him all the 
summer! " 
"Is there anything the matter with 
Lord Seely? " asked I\1innie. 
"N-no, my dear. Nothing but a little 
over-work. The mental strain of a man 
in his position is very severe, and he 
depends so on Algy ! And so does dear 
Lady Seely. I ought almost to feel jealous. 
Th.ey say openly that they look on him 
quite as a son." 
"It's a pity they haven't a daughter, 
isn't it ? " said I\1iss Chubb. 
Mrs. Errington did not catch the force 
of the hint. She answered, placidly, 
" They have an adopted daughter; a niece 
of my lord's, who is almost always with 
them." 
"Oh, indeed," said Diamond, quickly. 
" I had not heard that! " 
}lrs. Errington bestowed a stolid, china- 
blue stare on him before replying, "I dare- 
say not, sir." 
The fact was that :Mrs. Errington had 
not known it herself until quite recently; 
for Algernon, either mistrusting his 
mother's prudence, or for some other 
reason-had passed lightly over Castalia's 
name in his letters, and for some time had 
not even mentioned that she was an 
inmate of Lord Seely's house. In his 
latter letters he had spoken of :Miss 
Kilfinane, but in terms purposely chosen 
to check, as far as possible, any match- 
making flights of fancy, which his mother 
might indulge in with reference to that 
lady. 


"I am not sure, my dear," proceeded :1Irs. 
Errington, turning to Minnie, "whether 
I have happened to mention it to you, but 
Castalia-the Honourable Castalia. Kilfi- 
nane, only daughter of Lord Kauldkail- 
is staying with the dear Seelys. But as 
she is rather sickly, and not very young, 
she cannot, of course, be to them what 
Algy is." 
"Oh! Not very young? " said Miss 
Chubb, in a tone of disappointment. 
" Well, not very young, comparatively 
speaking, :Mis3 Chubb. She might be 
considered young compared with you and 
me, I daresay." 
Fortunately, perhaps, for the preserva- 
tion of peace, much inlperilled by this last 
speech of Mrs. Errington's, Dr. Bodkin 
and his wife here entered the drawing- 
room. Although it was :1fay, and the 
temperature was mild for the season, a 
good fire blazed in the grate; and on the 
rug in front of it Dr. Bodkin, after 
sa.luting the assembled company, took up 
his accustomed station. Diamond rose, 
and stood leaning on the mantIe-shelf, 
near to his chief (an action which Mra. 
Errington viewed with disfavour, as indi- 
cating on the part of the second master at 
the Grammar School a too great ease, and 
absence of due subjection in the presence 
of his superiors), and the Reverend Peter 
and Miss Chubb drew their chairs nearer 
to the fireplace, thus bringing the scattered 
members of the party into a more sociable 
circle. The doctor was understood to 
object to his society being broken up into 
groups of two or three, and to prefer 
general conversation; which, indeed, 
afforded better opportunities for haran- 
guing, and for looking at the company as 
a clas
 brought up for examination, 
nd, 
if needful, correction, according to the 
doctor's habit of mind. Only Rhoda re- 
mained at her window, apart from the 
others, and Doctor Bodkin, seeing her 
there, called to her to come nearer. 
" What, little Primrose!" said the 
doctor, kindly. "Don't stay there leok- 
ing at the moon. She is chillier and not 
so cosy as the coal fire. Draw the cur- 
tain, and shut her out, and come nearer 
to us all." 
Rhoda obeyed, blushing deeply as she 
advanced within the range of the lamp- 
light, and looking so pretty and t.imid, 
that the doct-or began smilingly to mur- 
mur into Diamond's ear something about 
"Hinnuleo similis, non sine vano allrarum 
et silllæ metu." 
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The doctor's prej udice aga iDst; Rhoda 
had long been overcome, and 
be had 
gro,.. n to be a pet of his, in bO far as so 
a\\ ful a. personage as the doetor W88 
capable of petting anyone. To this rc- 
suIt the conyersion to orthodoxy of the 

[a:djeld family may have contributed. 
Dut, possibly, Rhoda's regular attendance 
at St. CLad's might ho.yo been inefficacious 
to "in the doctor's favour, good church- 
man though he was, without some assist- 
ance from her bloomin
 complexion, soft 
haEel eyes, and graceful, winning manners. 
The girl came forwarù bashfully into 
the circle around the fire, and nestled her- 
self down on a 10\\ seat between Mrs. Er- 
rington a.nd Mrs. Bodkin. A month ago 
her place in that drawing-room 'Would 
ha'"e been beside Minnie's chair. But 
latt'ly, by some subtle imltinct, Rhoda had 
a little shrunk from her former intimacy 
with the young lady. She was sensitive 
enough to feel the e
istence of some un- 
expressed disapproyal of herself in 
Iinnie's 
mind. 
" We ha.ve been hearing a letter of 
Algernon's, papa," said Minnie. 
" Have you? have you? " 
"Mrs. Errington has been kind enough 
to reaù it to us." 
The doctor left his post of vantage on 
the hearth-rug for an instant, went to hie 
daughter, and bending down kisscd her 
on the forehead. "Pretty 1\ eU, this 
evening, my darling r" said he. ::Minnie 
caught her father's hand as he was moving 
awa.y again, and pressed it to her lips. 
"Thank God for you and mother," she 
whispered. l\Iinnie "as not given to de- 
monstrations of tcnderDess, havin
 been 
rather accustomed, like most idolised chil- 
dren, to accept her parents' anxious affec- 
tion as 8ho accepted her da.ily bread-that 
is to say, as a matter of course. But there 
1\8.3 something in her hparl now which 
made her keenly alive to the preciousness 
of that abounding and unselfish devotion. 
" I think it is quite touching to see that 
father and daughter together," said Mi!"s 
Chubb confidentially to her neighbour the 
curate. " So severe a man as the doctor is 
in general! Quite the churchman! Com- 
bincd with the schold
tic dignitary, you 
know. And yet, with :Minnie, as gentle 
a
 a woman." 
As to Mr. Warlock, tho tears 'WE're in his 
e)es, and heunaffectcdly wiped thcm awa.y, 
ans1\"cring Miss Chubb only bJ a nod. 
IC .And wh1.t," said the doctor, "lien he 
had resuwed his usnal place, and his usual 


manner, "what is the news from onr young 
fri('nrl Algernon ? " 
:Mrs. Errington bcg".ln to recapitulate 
some of the items in her son's last letter 
-the U lords a.nd Indies gay " whose society 
he fr('quentod; the bi ilIiant compliments 
that \\ ere paid him. by word and deed; and 
tlJe immense su('cess which his talents and 
attractions met with everywhere. 
" Ye8; and Algernon is kindly recei ved 
by other sort
 and conditions of men 
besidcs the aristocracy of this realm
' said 
Minnie, with a little ironical smile. "He 
has shone in evening receptions at :AIrs. 
1.hchyn-Stubbs's, and sippcd lawyer Lead- 
beater's port wine with appreciative gusto." 
" lIe has to be civil to people, you know, 
my dear," said !tirs. Erring1;on, smoothly. 
"It wouldn't do to negled--a.-a-pcr- 
sons, who mean to be attentive, merely 
because they are not quite in onr owu set." 
"I trust not, indeed, madam!" ex- 
claimed the doctor, with protruded lips 
and frowning brow. "It would be ex- 
ceedingly impolitic in .Algernon to turn 
away from proffered kilidness. Bnt I will 
not put the matter on that ground. I 
shouJd be sorry to think that a youth who 
has bcen-I may say-formed and brought 
up under my tuition could be capable of 
ignoble and ungentlemanlike behaviour." 
:U rs. Bodkin glanced a little apprehen- 
sively at Mrs. Errington after this explosion 
of the doctor's. But that descendant of 
all the Âncrams had not the slightest 
ideo. of being offended. She was smiling 
with much complacency, and answered 
melliflnouRly to the doctor's thunder, 
"Thank you, Dr. Bodkin. Xow that is 
so nice in you, to apprcciate Algy as you 
do! He is, and ever was, like his ancEstors 
before him, the 80ul of gentlemanliness." 
"Algernon was alway
 most popular, 
I'm Bure," Baia :Mis!i Chubb. "Ho was a 
favourite ,..,ith evuybody. Such lively 
manners! And at home 'With all classes! .. 
" Yes," said Diamond in a low Toic-e. 
" Snperis Deorum gratu
, et imis." 
":Sow what Illay that mean?" a
kcd 

Iiss Chubb, who had quick earB. 
" The words were applied to a mytholo- 
gical personage of ycry flexible talents, 
madam," replied Diamond. 
" Oh, myt hological ? Well, I ne,er went 
yery far into mythology. Now, it's a 
singular cìrcum"hncc, .... hich has ofton 
struck me, and perhaps some of you learned 
gentlemln m'lY be ablo to explain it, that 
none of the studies in 'ology' eyer seemed 
to have much attraction for me; whert.as 
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the' ographies ' always interested me very 
much. There was geography, now. I 
used to know the names of all the Euro- 
pean rivers when I was quite a child. And 
orthography and biography. We had a 
translation of Pluto's Lives at the rectory, 
and I was uncommonly fond of them. But, 
as to the ' ologies,' I frankly own that I 
know nothing about them." 
The effect of this speech of Miss Chubb's 
was much heightened by the mute com- 
mentary of Dr. Bodkin's face during its 
utterance. 'Vhen she came to Pluto's 
Lives, the scholastic eyes rolled round on 
Mr. Diamond and the curate with an 
expression of such helpless indignation, 
that the former was driven to blow his 
nose with violence, in order to smother 
an explosion of laughter. And even :Mr. 
Warlock's sombre brow relaxed, and he ven- 
tured to steal a smiling glance at Minnie. 
But 1.Iinnie did not return the glance. 
She had shaded her eyes with her hand, 
and was leaning back in her chair, un- 
heeding the conversation that was going 
on around her. 
" But now, really, you know, there must 
be some reason for these things, if philo- 
sophers could only :find it out," pursued 
:Miss Chubb, cheerfully. " Mustn't there, 
1.Iinnie ? " .- 
" Eh ? I beg your pardon! " 
"at yau naughty, absent girl ! You 
have not heard a word I've been saying. 
I was merely remarking that--" 
But at this point Dr. Bodkin's patience 
suddenly snapped. He found himself 
unable silently to endure a recapitulation 
of Miss Chubb's views as to the com- 
parative attractions of the " ologies " 
and the "ographies;" and he abruptly 
demanded of his wife, in the magisterial 
tones which had often struck awe into the 
hearts of the lowest form, "Laura, are we 
not to have our rubber before midnight? 
Pray make up the table in the next room. 
There are-let me see !-:Mrs. Errington, 
1.Iiss Chubb, you will take a hand, Laura? 
We are just a quartet." And the doctor, 
giving his arm to 1.frs. Errington, marched 
off to the whist-table. 
On this occasion Mr. 'Varlock escaped 
being obliged to play. Indeed, the curate's 
assistance at whist was only called into 
requisition when a second table besides 
the doctor's had to be made up; for, 
although Dr. Bodkin co-operated very 


comfortably with his curate in all church 
matters, he found himself not altogether 
able to do so at the green table, the 
Reverend Peter's notions of whist being 
confused and elementary. To be sure, 

Irs. Bodkin was not a much better 
player than the curate; but then she 
offered the compensating advantage of 
enduring an unlimited amount of scolding 
-whether as partner or adversary-with- 
out resenting it. 
So Diamond, and Warlock, and Minnie, 
and Rhoda remained in the big drawing- 
room when their elders had left it. Minnie 
had the lamp shaded, and the curtains 
opened, so that the full clear light of the 
climbing moon poured freely into the 
room. Warlock timidly drew near to 1.fiss 
Bodkin's chair, and ventured to say a 
word or two now and then, to which he 
received ans wers so kind and gracious, 
that the poor fellow's heart swelled with 
gratitude, and perhaps with hope, for hope 
is very cunning and stealthy, and hides 
herself under all sorts of unlikely feelings. 
:Minnie had grown much more gentle 
and patient with the awkward, plain, 
rather dull curate of late. She listened 
to his talk and replied to it. And all the 
while she was taking eager cognisance, 
with eye and ear, of the two who sat side 
by side near the window, Diamond bending 
down to speak softly to Rhoda, and the 
girl's delicate face, white and sprite-like 
in the moonlight, turning now and then 
towards her companion with a pretty, 
languid gesture. Once or twice Rhoda 
laughed at something Diamond said to 
her. Her laugh was perhaps a little 
suggestive of silliness, but it was low, and 
musical, and rippling; and it was not 
too frequent. 

Iinnie sat with her hands clasped in 
her lap; and when she was carried to her 
own room that night, Jane exclaimed, as 
she removed her young mistress's orna- 
ments, "Goodness, 1.Iiss Minnie, what 
have you done to yourself? Why that 
diamond ring you wear has made a 
desperate mark in your finger. It looks 
as if it had been driven right into the 
flesh, as hard as could be! " 
1.Iinnie held up her thin white hand to 
the light and looked at it strangely. 
" Ah !" said she, "I must have pressed 
and twisted the ring about, unconsciously. 
I was thinking of something else." 
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CIU.PrER VI. DROTIIER ALEC. 
TilE c"{planation that I had promised 
myself to obtain from Gertrude had, after 
all, to be postponed, for it was impossible 
for any of us to speak or think that 
evening, except of "Brother Alec." lie 
was by far tho most interesting and 
striking personage that had come within 
the range of my small experience, anù the 
effect he produced upon us all was pro- 
digious. Mrs. Haebnrn, in particular, en- 
tertained, or affected to entertain, a very 
gravo interest in her new-found brother- 
in-law, though it was manifested with her 
usual caution. She made no pretence to 
affection for him; !!Ihe couId not even over- 
come her niggardly disposition so much as 
to offer him refreshment. 
"This room smells unplea"ant1y of 
dinner; had we not better go into tho 
I drawing-room? " was all the allusion she 
made to food: but she listened to him- 
I cspecially when he spoke of his own for- 
tunes-with rapt attention, and watched 
I him like a cat at a mouse-hole. 
As genernIly happens when a mnn 
returns to his own country, after long and 
distant trovel, brother Alec's talk was at 
first confined to questioning those who had 
remained nt home, and afterwards to his 
own later and 1'
ngIÌRh experiences-how 
Iw had fared at the hotel at Southampton j 
how the swiftness of the London express 
had astouished him; how the of1.ìcial had 
tried to compel his dog" Fury" to travel 
untl('r tho scat (which, however, a stn.tion- 
mastcr and four aids had entirely failed to 
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accomplish); and how hisfeIJow-passengers 
had sta.reù at his parrot, and laughed to 
hcar it enter into conver::;ation. 'V 0 ,.. ere 
by no means astonished at these t....o last 
statements. 
"'Vhere did you get that dog from, 
Uncle .Alec?" was one of John's first 
inquiries. 
"Ah, my pretty Fury!" returned the 
other. 'I'his dog, by-the-way, was of a super- 
canine ugliness. His immense weight 
seemed to have bowed out his legs even 
more than is customary with bull-dogs; 
his head was "'Çery nearly of the same size 
as his hody; and he had no tail whatever, I 
but only a stump, which protruded in 
such a manner that it needed most careful 
adjustment beforo he could sit down. The 
most remarkable feature, however, of this 
attractive animal-l say attractive, because 
it was impossible to witbdraw your ntt.en- 
tion from him for a single instant, if he 
happened to be in your neighbourhood- 
was hiR eyes, which were fearfully blood- 
shot, anel seemed to resent the fact that 
they had been fitted into inappropriate 
sockets. They were not large eyes, w herens 
the sockets were very large, and the un- 
occupied portions of tho rims were red 
and ragged, which heightened exceedingly 
the truculence of his general expre!'sion. 
II :My pretty Fnry, yeR j he was the first 
thoroughly English face, aq it v. ere, that 
saluted me when I touched the land. His 
master was bound the next day for a 
foreign shore, as I found upon making 
acquaintance with him in the afternoon, f 
and one of his cllief regrets was that his 
dog' could not be taken with him; be had , 
no friend that really loved the animal with. 
whom he could leave him with confidence, I I 
and since it took a marvellous fancy to I 
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myself, he made me a present of it. For 
all its formidable looks, it would not hurt 
a child." 
"That is not so much consequence to 
UB;" observed John, rather pertinently, 
"as that it will not hurt grown people." 
"No, no, it will hurt nobody; see how it 
already has taken to :Miss Floyd yonder," 
observed its owner, "and is licking her 
hand," which indeed it was; and a more 
complete contrast of Beauty and Beast 
than the pair afforded it was impossible to 
imagine. " Fury is as harmless as Chico 
here. " 
Chico was the parrot, who, on hearing 
his name pronounced, pressed his scarlet 
head against his master'/!! cheek and clawed' 
his waÌBtcoat lovingly, and, being answered 
with a finger of acknowledgment, took it 
with all care, 
And bit it for true heart and not for harm. 
"That is surely not a common parrot, 
111'. Raeburn," observed Gertrude, ad- 
miringly. 
" You are right, my dear young lady, 
though I must beg you to call me cousin, 
as you do my brother. It is a very un- 
common parrot, as I have had to explain 
to everybody who has seen him. I do 
not believe there is another such a bird in 
England. He is called the Night Talker, 
because all night long he makes conversa- 
tion with himself, and is generally silent 
in the day, though my locomotive habits 
of late have put him out. The kind is 
rare even in the place from which I 
brought him; which, by-the-by, I have 
not yet named. For these last five-and- 
twenty years, while you have thought me 
dead, :Mark, my home has been in Peru." 
" Peru!" exclaimed we all. It seemed 
so strange that he should speak of home 
in connection with so outlandish a country. 
Let observation with extensive view 
Survey mankind from China to Peru, 
was the couplet that at on
e suggested 
itself to me. I had read but very little 
else about it. 
"I have been living at Cuzco," he con- 
tinued mildly, "which, as perhaps you 
may have heard, John, was the ancient 
residence of the Incas." 
"Black people, are they not?" replied 
John, tentatively. He had a general 
notion that persons born out of Europe 
are black, and perhaps he thought Incas 
were spelt with a k. 
"Indeed they are not," answered Uncle 
Alec, smiling. "Th
y are of a beautiful 
bronze colour; at least the natives are, 


the upper classes being Spanish. I had 
thought, until an hour ago "-here ho 
bowed with a certain quiet grace that 
made one forget his absurd surroundings 
altogether, and, notwithstanding his ill- 
fitting and hastily-made European gar- 
ments, showed the true gentleman within 
them-" that no woman in all the world 
could be compared with the Peruvians for 
loveliness. " 
" And is it possible, sir, that you should 
have lived among all these beauties for 80 
many years," inquired 111'8. Raeburn, in a 
tone of raillery very foreign to her tongue, 
and which, as it seemed to me, was 
adopted in order to conceal the interest 
she felt in the expected reply, "and yet 
remained unmarried? " . 
"No, madam," answered Uncle Alec, 
with grave frankness. "I was a bachelor 
for many years; the remembrance of one 
I had left in England "-he kf'pt his eyes 
fixed on Gertrude with such sorrowful 
tenderness that it was easy to guess that 
he was alluding to her mother-" was too 
strong to be easily broken; but in the 
end the present outwore the absent, and I 
married. " 
" Did you have any children? " inquired 
:11rs. Raeburn. The whole topic, it was 
plain, was painful to her brother-in-law; 
but IlO consideration of such a fact had 
the least influence with that indomitable 
woman. 
"I had one baby boy, and when he died 
his mother died with him," answered Uncle 
Alec, in a voice that went to our hearts. 
There was silence amongst us all, while 
the tears stood in tender Gertrude's eyes, 
and Mrs. Raeburn sighed-a very satis- 
factory sort of sigh indeed. I had not 
forgotten her husband's revelation at my 
aunt's table, of the facts of which she had 
doubtless long been cognisant, and by that 
light it was not difficult to read to what 
end her questions had been put. If Uncle 
Alec were poor, I knew her well enough to 
feel convinced that he would find himself 
no better off by reason of the solemn 
covenant made with her husband thirty 
years ago; but if he were rich, and with- 
out incumbrance in the shape of wife or 
child, it would be worth her while to con- 
ciliate this man-frank, impulsive, simple- 
hearted, as he seemed to be-to the utter- 
most. :1Iark, on the other hand, had 
asked no questions of his brother, but, 
with his eyes fixed constantly upon him, 
had stood with his chin in his hand, his 
usual attitude when in thought. 
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He was now, however, thr first to break 
silence. 
" You have never toM ns, Aler. how it 
W3B that for nU theRo many, many yen.rs 
we have heard nothing from yon, and 
hnd learnt to think yon dead. How,.. as 
it r " 
"That is a question 11arrl. to anRWer, 
Mark; having to go E10 far back in IllY 
Illind for the mn.tm'inls of the reply. It 
"as something of this sort, I think, how- 
ever. 'Vhen we two hU'It parted at South- 
ampton-yoll lmve not forgotten tha.t 
occasion, :Mark? U 
"I have not, brother," answered the 
a.ttorney, a slight flush rising to his face, 
which 11a<l heen den.àly pale. 
"" hen we parted then, you remember 
how light and buoyant. were my spirits; 
how sanguine I felt of coming back in a 
few years, with a fortune rraped beyond 
the .Atlant.ic; how confident I was in my 
youth, and strength, anù wits. Well, Dot 
only did I reap no harvest in the fidd I 
had selected, but I lost there the few 
grains-yon l-now how few they were, for 
yon had the like-which I hn.d gleaued at 
home. Yon said it wonld be so; yon 
advised my staying here in England, and 
showed how, !'tanding shoulder to shoulder 
(8.8 we Rhonld have stood, Heaven knows), 
we might have pushed our way in the old 
world; anù becamm your warning had 
boen jnstified, and becanse I hn.d a dcvil 
of pride within me, I could not bring my- 
self to confess the truth-that yon were 
right, and I had been over sanguine. If I 
succeeded, I said, then I will go back to 
)[ark, with both h,tnds full of gold, and 
one hand fnll for him-" 
"One moment, my dear sir," interrupted 

frs. Raeburn, with a smile almost as wide 
as the bull-dog's; "entranced by your 
interesting t.'tlk, and overcome by the 
emotions natnml to the occasion, I have, 
up to this moment, -wholly forgott.en that 
yon arc not only our brother, bnt our 
guest; your jonrney has been n. long one, 
and you have doubtless much to tell. Do 
let me offer yon some sherry nnd a hiseuit, 
until something more substantial can be 
got ready." 
" Thank YOll, dear madam, I have 
already ùined," answcrcd Uncle Alec, 
courteously; "but if you would be kind 
cnongh to get something for Fory, here; 
he likes a beefsteak, unclerdone, better 
than anything; amI n. little something 
hot for my serpents-" 
"Your Fervallts! " ejaculated Mrs. Rae- 


lmrn, with ßTl involnnt.Lry groan. U I did 
not know yon had bronght any." 
" Nor have I, ùear mada.m" (I noticed 
he nevrr callet} her U ){atilda" after that 
first time); "though, in one 
ens(', my 
serpents are my servant
, since they do 
wh.ttever I bid them. In thoRO flat boxes, 
left in the hall, there are a couple of 
diminutive a.nacondas, who have been my 
companions throughout the voynge, and, 
indeed, have occupied the Bame berth. 
They are perfectly harmless, and reqnire 
nothing lJUt warm bread and milk, with 
an occac'ional mbhit." 
"He means "\VC'lsh rabbit - toasted 
cheese," whispered J.ohn, in my e3.r. U As 
for hiR parrot, it requireg hum
n fle
h, 
and will begin with my mother's cheek." 
That remarkable bird, indeed, evidently 
regarded our hosteqs with no favour, and 
wa.ø craning towarùs her from itq maqter's 
shonlùer, with open beak and ru1llcd 
plumes, in a highly cannibaliRh way. 
"Soft, Chico, soft," said Uncle Alec, 
rebukefully; U if you happen to have a. 
cocoa
nnt in the house, d
ar madam-but 
no, that is not likely: a fine fig then, or 
even an orange, will snit him admirably." 
"I will get an orange for him, and see 
to the other things, :Mr
. Raeburn, if yon 
will give me the keys," observed Gertrnde, 
" so that you need not leave cousin Alec." 
Our visitor cast on her a grateful look, 
doubtle
s more in acknowledgment of 
her having used that title, than of her 
readiness to Rupp1y the wants of his 
favourites, abont which thero prohably 
Reemed to him no sort of difficnlty. Bnt 
:Mrs. Raeburn's countenance was a &tudy. 
The idea of giving beef..;teaks to the dog, 
bread and milk to the scrpents, and a fine 
fig to her declared enemy, the parrot, \\ as 
almost intolerable: yet the thought of 
that" handful of gold," that was to have 
been, and perhaps still was, for 
fark, 
overcame her repngnance, and with & 
mtlilled groan she surrendered her keys. 
" Well, 
Iark," continued his brother, 
"I made up my mind, as I was B.."lyÏng, to 
send yon no news of me, un]es8 it was 
good news; and, aIa.a! the 'good' was 
years and years in coming to me; so long 
that I grew ashamed, and almost afraid of 
WTiting at all. It is a lnme excuse, I feel. 
Bat you don't know-1 thank Heaven you 
have never l-nown-\\ 11.t a. cpcmge can 
come over a. prond 6 p ir!t, bC'nt benC'"lth 
the yoke of almost unrl mUT1prnt<>d toil, 
bowed by degrading s. 1"\ ..uJe, cl'u"ihed by 
the pitilcBS feet of thC'"e \\ hom it "onld 
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fain have despised. ,You, who are rich, 
respected, and surrounded by those near 
and dear to you, cannot understand what 
happens to a lonely, friendless, poverty- 
stricken creature, such as I was; how 
hope dies out within him, and the bitterness 
of despair enters in instead, and turns his 
blood to gall. I loved you, Mark, at all 
times, even at my worst, but it was n. 
ilifferent sort of love than that of old; 
there seemed a gulf between us, and as I 
was changed, I knew, so I thought might 
you have been. If I had had the means 
to have come back, haggard and ragged 
as I was, I should not have dared to do it, 
lest my welcome might have been cold, 
dear :Mark, and all that was human in me, 
still, should have been frozen by it. I did 
you wrong, you would say," added the 
speaker hastily, laying his hand upon the 
other's shoulder; "I know it, nay, I knew 
it then. Forgive me, and forget it." 
It is impossible to reproduce the tender 
earnestness with which these words were 
uttered. The attorney's face showed signs 
of an answering emotion, though a certain 
hesitation seemed to mix with it, that made 
it very unlike that of his brother. Even 
"my son John" forbore to utter his ill- 
timed pleasantries; and 1tlrs. Raeburn kept 
a silence, which was really creditable to her 
in the eyes of those who knew how strongly 
tempted she must have been to express 
contempt. 
"And when was it, cousin Alec," in- 
quired Gertrude, softly, "that your fortunes 
began to mend? " 
"Thanks, Gertrude, thanks;" said the 
old man. " I am grateful to you for cut- 
ting short the recollection of a grievous 
time - of such dark and weary years, 
that t.hey cast their shadow even on this 
happy present. My luck àid change at 
last. A southern gentleman, whom I had 
the good fortune to rescue from some un- 
pleasant customers in New York one night, 
became my friend. It was perhaps sent 
for a reproof to me, 
Iark, that the talents 
on which I had reckoned so prouàly to win 
my way in the world were fated to go for 
nothing, while my mere thews and sinews 
placed me on the first round of the ladder 
of prosperity. This gentleman, who had 
a great estate, and was a politician of some 
mark in his own country, made me his 
secretary, treated me in every respect as 
his equal-for which I felt more grateful 
to him than for all besides-and took me 
with him to New Orleans. I felt another 
man there; recovered my self-reBpect, 


and found, to my great joy, that I could 
make myself useful to my benefactor, Mr. 
Pitts burg. :My salary was liberal, and, 
thanks to him, I was introduced into good 
society, and began once more to hold my 
head up in the world. 
" It was n. life not only new to me, but 
one that would have seemed strange to 
any Englishman. Among the rich were 
the greatest luxury and idleness; no lite- 
rature, no arts; no business was ever tran- 
sacted among them; splendid hospitalities, 
diversified by quarrels and duels, alone 
occupied their time. There was a young 
man of my own agf', a planter, named 
Redman, who was said to have killed a. 
dozen men with his unerring pistol, and 
who was greatly respected in consequence. 
His estate bordered upon that of Mr. Pitt.s- 
burg, and be was a constant, though, I 
fancied, not a very welcome, visitor at his 
house. Mr. Pitts burg had a son, a mere 
stripling, whom he passionately loved, and 
for whose sake I soon found out that he 
kept on friendly terms with Redman, lest 
he should pick a quarrel with the lad, and 
add him to his numerous victims. For 
this reason, I have no doubt, it was that 
when this Redman behaved himself very 
contemptuously towards myself-taking 
advanta.ge, as no other man did, of 
my dependent position -my patron be- 
sought me not to resent it. I obeyed 
him. I protest that that scoundrel's in- 
sults to me were comparatively umelt, 
so much more did I burn to avenge the 
social oppression which he exercised over 
my benefactor and his family. He was by 
nature a tyrant, and his cruelty to his 
numerous slaves was, even in that country, 
where n. black skin is held of such small 
account, spoken of, though with bated 
breath, with reprobation and disgust." 
" By persons who had no slaves to deal 
with, I conclude," observed Mra. Raeburn, 
coldly. 
"Nay," answered brother Alec, sur- 
prised at this unlooked-for interruption, 
"by everybody. Indeed, there were, un- 
happily, but very few persons in Rich- 
mond who had no slaves to deal with." 
1tlrs. Raeburn concentrated her out- 
raged feelings into one sniff of con- 
temptuous defiance, and the interjection 
"Oh," whereupon her relative resumed 
his story. 
"I had been nearly twelve months at 
Rosemount, as 
Ir. Pittsburg's country 
house was called, when, walking one 
morning in the grounds alone, my ears 
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wcre picrccd by the most appalling- cries 
of 'Help' nml '.Mercy.' Hunning in 
the dir{.rtion from which the sounds pro- 
cccded, [ found myself the "pcctator of a 
frightful Bcene. A npgro girl lay stretched 
upon the grou nd, while two ,\ hite mcn stood 
over Iwr, onc of whom was applying a 
cow hide to her naked flesh. I had Been 
black men beaten often, but this was the 
first time that I had evcr bl'held the 
punishml'nt inflicted upon It woman. My 
Llood boiled within me, and, without 
thinkin
 of con!'lequences, I rushed be- 
twecn the torturer and his victim, and 
confronted him with au indignant, ' Stop, 
you coward!' I thought that it WflR some 
overlookcr of my patron who \\as thus in- 
dulging his brutality, in defiance of his 
mastcr's orderA, for, thongh by no means 
what we term a 'sentimental' man, 
rr. 
Pittsburg always opposed himself to 
harshness in tho treatment of his black 
people. '1.'0 my intense astonishment 
(for [ thought that I stood on 
lr. Pitts- 
burg's land), I found myself opposite 
Hugh Itftdmnn. 1.'01' the moment he was 
abashed at my discovering him in the com- 
mission of an act which, even among the 
harshest masters, was usualJy delegated to 
their subordinates only. 
" , Are you aware that this is my planta- 
tion ? ' inquir{'d the ruffian, with his whir 
still raised over his shoulder. 
" , I care not,' Baid I, 'whosc plantation 
it iR. '1'0 whip a 
irllike that is a disgrace 
to any human being, and an insult to the 
God who made her.' 
" , \\r e do what we like with our own 
here, 
[ister,' replied Redman, "ith a con- 
temptuous laugh, 'and you had better 
get out of my way, or you will taste the 
cowhide yournclf.' 
" ''rhe girl was skulking work,' ex- 
plained the overseer, who btood behind 
his master, in an apologetic tone. He 
knew the tales that were told about' Hcll- 
gates,' as the plantation was termed, from 
the sufferings of its hand
, and did not 
dcsirc that a nf'W witness to the appro- 
pria.teness of tha.t title should be added in 
my person. 
" '\Vhat is that to him?' contmued 
ltc d man , pMsionatcly. 'I shall whip 
whom I plea!'(', without e"tcusing mysclf 
tn any Roul alivc, far less to an upstart 
hauger-on like this fellow, who has nothing 
\\ hito about him e'\:ccpt his liver.' 
" I "l'll undf'rHtooc1 this taunt to refer t<> 
the patience with whieh I had so long 
submitted to thiM r
o.n's insolence, and 
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which he naturally enough attributed to 
my cowardice; but, furious as it made me, 
I take Hcaven to witncss that it rãiHoo not 
half the fury which consumed me when 
he once more brought down the sounding 
lash upon that poor defenceless cre,lture. 
Hpr cry to him for mercy, to God for 
death to reJie'Ç'e her from such frightful 
torture, still rings in my cars. In an in- 
Btant I had E>natched the whip from the 
scoundrel's halld, and laid it over his facc 
with such good will that the blood spurted 
from his cheeks, 8.8 it had done from his 
victim's limbs. The overseer, who had 
sprang upon me in aid of his master, 
I saluted" ith the hutt-end, which, as it 
happened, was heavily weighted, and it 
felled him insensible to the ground. Hugh 
Redman was not a br.\ve man-how could 
so base a wretch be brave ?-unless he had 
a pistol in his hand, hiB skill in which 
gavE.' him 60 deadly an advantage over his 
fellows; and with a shriek of ra
e and 
pain he fled from my second blo", with 
his hand clapped to his disfigurcd face. I 
was left alone with the tortured girl, who 
had crept towards me, as a protector scnt 
from Heaven itself, and was embracing 
my knees. 
" , Poor soul, what is to be done with 
you!' was the involuntary exclamation 
that escaped me. 
" , X ever mind poor nigger girl,' was her 
piteous moan; 'she is used to be whipped. 
Get away, or massn. will come with pistol 
and kill you.' 
'" That is very likely,' thought I; but I 
endeavoured to comfort her an I could. I 
felt no doubt that, when Redman had 
called me out and shot me - which it 
would be his immediate business t<> do-- 
this poor girl would become the only object 
left on which to wreak his vengeance; my 
interference would, in fact, 
o far from 
doing her scrvice, be the cause of untold 
wretchedness to her; so, therefore, it was 
only right tbat I should, if possible, f;ecure 
her Rafety. I gave her what money I had 
about me, and certain instructions, which, 
if carried out-though it must needs be at 
great risk-would put her into communi- 
cation" ith some fricnds of mine, who were 
connected with the 'U ndcrgroulld Rail- 
way,' the system by which runaway slaveH 
were helped by abolitionists to the land of 
liberty. She \\as to make no attempt in 
the matter until after the result of the duel, 
which, I felt sure, was inevitable. If I fpH, 
she was to fly; and if-though of thnt 
indeed there was but a slender chanec-I 
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should kill my ad versnry, I would get my 
patron to purchase the gir]'s freedom. 
"When I reached home and told :Mr. 
Pittsburg what had taken place, he looked 
grave indeed. I well knew what was pass- 
ing through his mind, and pitied him from 
the bottom of my heart. Hugh Redman 
would not be satisfied with one "Yictim in 
reparation of the insult that had been put 
upon him; his hatred would extend to 
those who had harboured and been friendly 
to the man that had slashed his sneering 
face for him, and he would seek his quarrfiJl 
with him who was far dearer to my host 
than his own life--namely, his only son. 
My heart bled for my kind friend; and 
yet I could not wish that night's work un- 
done, nor that I had held my hand when 
that poor slave had invoked its aid. 
" 'Raeburn,' said :111'. Pittsburg, after a 
long silence, during which he had been 
pacing thoughtfully up and down the 
room, 'you must shoot this scoundrel, 
and I will teach you how to do it. You 
have no experience with the pistol, I 
believe ? ' 
" 'None whatever.' 
'" So much the better: you will have 
nothing to unlearn. You have a keen eye 
and good nerves, I know; can you measure 
distances ? 'Veil, no matter-we shall have 
time for practice, if you have marked Red- 
man as severely as you say. The dainty 
gentleman will not come out to fight till 
his wounds have healed, I'll answer for it.' 
"I had long known that my enemy was 
no favourite with Mr. Pittsburg, but I 
had no idea how cordially he hated him, 
till I heard him say those words. From 
that moment he devoted himself to pre- 
paring me for the approaching conflict, 
and though I understood the intention of 
but half his teaching, I set myself dili- 
gently to acquire all he would have me 
learn. A billiard-room of very large pro- 
portions was built on to one side of Rose- 
mount, and out of this he caused the table 
and other furniture to be taken, in order 
to use it as a shooting-gallery; but that 
very night, and before I took pistol in 
hand, he set me to judge my distances, 
bidding me stop short when I considered 
that I had approached a certain object, 
wÌthin four-and-twenty feet. In the 
billiard-room, but mostly out o.f doors, I 
practised this unceasingly, so that at last 
I was never wrong, beyond a few inches. 
In the meantime-indeed on the very 
morning after his cow-hiding-Redman 
sent me a challenge, and a meeting was 


appointed for ten days hence, the unusual 
length of time being my adversary's own 
stipulation, upon the plea that his eye- 
sight had been injured in our recent 
'conflict,' as he termed it. The" interval, 
however, was of immense advantage to 
myself. 
" On the outer wall of the billiard-room, 
Mr. Pittsburg sketched out a human 
figure, of about the size and bulk of my 
future opponent, and at this I practised 
with the pistol for many hours a day; 
walking slowly from the other end of the 
room, and then discharging the weapon 
when I had come exactly within twenty- 
four feet of the object. By incessant 
application, aided by a keen eye and 
a steady hand, I had learnt, before the 
appointed ten days had elapsed, to hit an 
imaginary spot on the waistcoat of the 
figure (exactly over its breast) three times 
out of every four, nor was the fourth 
shot very wide of the mark. But while 
acknowledging my progress, my tutor 
was well aware that firing at a fixed object 
was a very different matter from firing 
at an advancing one, especially when the 
latter had a loaded pistol in his hand 
wherewith to return the compliment; and 
I went on perfecting my aim as much as 
possible, even to the very morning of the 
duel. Mr. Pittsbnrg himselÎ accompanied 
me to the place of meeting as my second. 
'" This Redman will endeavour to 
frighten yon,' said he, 'by his boastful 
talk and also by his ugly looks, which the 
whipping you gave him has, I hear, not 
improved; but pay no heed to him. You 
will be arranged one hundred feet apart, 
and when the handkerchief is dropped 
you will advance upon each other, pistol 
in hand, firing when you please. It is 
this man's invariable custom to reserve 
his bullet until he comes within twenty 
feet, at which distance he can split a pea. 
When he comes within twenty-four feet, 
therefore, be sure to fire; it is your only 
chance of life.' 
"Just as my patron had predicted, Red- 
man came upon the ground, talking loudly 
to his friends-of whom he had several 
with him-and taking care to let me hear 
at what hotel in the city he was to dine 
that day after our affair was over. A 
livid seam crossed his grim cheek and 
made him horrible to behold, as he cast 
his cruel eyes upon me. 
"'Vhen the handkerchief was dropped 
he did not, as I expected, cover me with 
his pistol, but held it loosely downwards, 
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while lIe advanced with n menacing air, 
slightly swaying his arms. At t\, cnty 
fe3t from his victims it wns his haùit to 
become Ruddl'nly rigid, and to diqchnr
e 
his weapon aB from a fixed battery. .My 
heart bent f,H
t, ns I beheld him thus ap- 
proaching, but r did not omit to calculate 
my four-and-twenty feet; nnd when, as I 
judged, that ('xact distance lay between us, 
1 fired and shot him dend." 
U Blcss my 80ul !" ejnculatcd tho nttor- 
ney; "why th,lt was murder." 
"Not in Richmond county, howevt"r," 
ans-n('red brot}wr AleC', gravely; U nor, as I 
humbly hope, in the statutes of Heaven. For 
my p'l.rt,l had no morecompunction in ki1l- 
ing snch a wretch, than I should have felt 
in slaying any other ferocious wild beast. 
The thoug-ht of that tortured girJ, and of 
the miseri('s tha.t would nave been in 
tore 
for her, I1ml my aim bC'en unsuccefo:sful, 
nerv('d hand and eye, as 1 covered him 
with my weapon, and I felt as though I 
were myself an instrument in the hand of 
avenging Heaven. Everybody congratu- 
lnted me (and himself) upon the result of 
the encounter; yet, strango to say, when 
i
 leakcd out that the quarrel had taken 
place about a negro slave, public opinion 
tnrn('d against m(', and it became ahso- 
Into('ly impossihle for me to continue at 
Richmond." 
"That is generally the resnlt of the 
enterpris('s of knights-errant nowadays," 
obscrved Mrs. Raeburn. 
" At Jeaht, dear madRm, fherewRR nothing 
Quixotic in my conduct, I hope," returned 
broth('r Alec mildly. "I only did what 
yonr hns'hand, your son, or this young 
g('ntleman here, would Burely also have 
dono in protecting a woman from most 
infamous and degrading treatment." 
" A bll1('k womnn, however," answered 
f!11O, contemptuously. "What does t,he 
Scripture say concerning bondsmen: C Ho 
shall be brought unto thc doorpo
t, nnd 
his mnster r;hall borc his ear through with 
nn awl; and hc shall scrve him for ('ver.' 
People will nev('r pcrsnn.de me, no matt(>r 
how thpy cant and whine, tbat black folks 
fecI BS wc do." 
cc That is a. very soothing nrgnment for 
whit.eoq, mndam; bnt snppose you hnd been 
born hlnC'k yonrEû]f? " 
To look at :Mrs. Raeburn at that mom('nt, 
you would h'\ve thou
ht !'Ihe had he('n born 
80, nnd had k('pt her colour particularly 
well. She was naturally swarthy, Rnd 
the thunùcr-c1oud which formed upon her 
brow at this r('joinder, in spito of aU 


comriderations of prudence, would have 
mil'! d the U drum" at any met orologiC...ll 

tation. Sho answered not a word; but 
all of ns, save the ncw comcr himself, were 
aware that, from tha.t moment, Alec Rae- 
burn had made an enemy for life in the 
woman he h HI chosen for his hosU!E\q. 
l'hough ignorant of the full extent of hiø 
fiasco, our Ulysscs perceived that he had 
given off
'ncc, nnd, on the plcn. of bein
 
nHE Ii to early hours, desisted for that time 
from narrating his ad, enturcs, and a..,ked 
pt.rmission to retire for the night. The 
attorn('y accompanied his brother to his 
apartment, but lcaving Mrs. U:wbnrn in 
the dmwing-room, before whom it waq 
impOf
sibJe to disCUB8 the new arrival, so 
we presently followed his example and 
went to bed. 
The I:l"t thing I remcmber before I 
went to sle('p was, my door being cau- 
tiously opened, and a voice, half-suffo- 
cated with la.u
bter, rcpeating the words, 
"Divide, divide, divide," in parrot-like 
tonea, as thongh Chico had been elected a 
member of the British sennte. 
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THE information that hM come down to 
us in rela.tion to the wardrobe department 
of the Elizabcthan thea.tre, and the kind 
of costumes a8sumed by our early actors, 
iø mainly derived from the di'lrics or in- 
ventories of Philip IIenslowe and hi'i 
partner Edward Allcyn, the founder of 
Dulwi{'h College. Henslowe became ß 
tht'atri('al manager some timc before 1592, 
trading also as R. pawnbroker, and dealing 
rather usuriously with the players and 
pl...ywrights about him. ...\.lleyn married 
the step-daughter of Hem
lowe, and there- 
upon entered into partnership with him. 

Inlone has mø.do liberal extra.ctq from 
H(m
lowe'ø inventoric
, "hich beAr date 
15U8-9, and wore once snfely possessed 
by Dulwich College, but have now, for 
the mOlt part, disappeared. Among the 
articlcs of dreS8 enumerated appear U Long- 
shank's Buit;" U Tamberlane's brecc}l('s of 
crimson velvet," fmd the same hero's" coat 
with coper In.ce;'' "Harye the Fifth's 
velvet gown and satin doublet, laid with 
goold lace;" Dido's robe and .f uno's fro('k ; 
Rohin Hood's h'lt and green coat; and 

Icrlin's gown and cape. Then there are 
gowns and caps for s('nato
' snits for 
torchb('ar('rs nnd janissari<'l, shepherd's 
coat9, yellow lcather dou blct.s for downs, 
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robes of rich taffety and damask, suits of 
russet and of frieze, fools' caps and bells, 
cloth of gold, French hose, surplices, shirts, 
farthingales, jerkins, and white cotton 
stockings. From another document, the 
cost of theatrical apparel may be fairly 
estimated. A list headed, "Note of all 
such goods as I have bought for the com- 
pany of my Lord Admiral's men, since 
the 3rd April, 1598," has the sum paid for 
each article plainly stated, and contains 
such items as: "Bought a damask cas- 
sock, garded with velvet, eighteen shil- 
lings;" "bought a payer of paned rownd 
hose of cloth, whiped with silk, drawn 
out with taffety, and one payer of long 
black woollen stockens, eight shillings;" 
" bought a robe for to go invisibell and a 
gown for Nembia, three pounds ten shil- 
lings;" (Malone conjecturing that the 
mysterious" robe for to go invisibell" per- 
tained to some drama in which the wearer 
of the garment specified was supposed to 
be unseen by the rest of the performers) ; 
"bought a doublet of white satten layd 
thick with gold lace, and a pair of rowne 
paned hose of cloth of silver, the panes 
layd with gold lace, seven pounds ten 
shillings," and so on. 
Alleyn's inventory still exists, or did 
exist very recently, in his own hand writing, 
at Dulwich College. It is without heading 
or date, and relates almost exclusively to 
the dresses worn by himself in his per- 
sonation of various characters upon the 
stage. It is of interest, seeing that it 
demonstrates the assumption by Alleyn 
of various parts, if not in Shakespeare's 
plays, at any rate in the earlier dramas 
upon which the poet founded certain of 
his noblest works. Thus the actor's list 
makes mention of "a scarlet cloke with 
two brode gould laces with gould down 
the same, for Leir"-meaning, doubtless, 
King Lear; "a purple satin cloke, welted 
with velvett and silver twist, Romeo's; " 
" Hary the VIII. gowne ;" "blew damask 
cote for the Moore in V enis ;" and "span- 
gled hoes in Pericles." Such entries as 
"Faustus jerkin and cloke," "Priam's 
hoes in Dido," and "French hose for the 
Guises," evidence that the actor took part 
in :Marlowe's Faustus and Massacre of 
Paris, and the tragedy of Dido, by 1.far- 
lowe and Nash. Then there are cIoft-ks 
and gowns, striped and trimmed with 
gold lace and ermine; suits of crimson, 
and orange tawny velvet; cloth of gold 
and silver; jerkins and doublets of satin 
taffety and velvet., richly embroidered; and 



 


hose of various hues and patterns. The 
actors' wardrobe was clearly most costly 
and complete, and affords sufficient proof 
that theatrical costumes generally, even 
at that early date, were of a luxurious 
nature. In considering the prices men- 
tioned in Henslowe's list, the high value 
of money in his time should of course be 
borne in mind. 
It is plain, however, that splendour 
was much more considered than appro- 
priateness of dress. Some care might be 
taken to provide Robin Hood with a suit 
of Lincoln green; to furnish hoods and 
frocks for friars, and royal robes for 
kings; bu t, otherwise, actors, dramatists, 
and audience demanded only that costly 
and handsome apparel should appear upon 
the scene. Indeed, as we have shown on 
a former occasion, the desire for correct- 
ness of dress upon the stage is of modern 
origin.
 Still now and then may be found, 
even in very early days, some inclination 
towards carefulness in this respect: as 
when, in 1595, Thomas Nevile, Vice- 
Chancellor of the University of Cam- 
bridge, applied to Lord Treasurer Burgh- 
ley for the loan of the royal robes in the 
Tower, in order to perform, "for the 
exercise of young gentlemen and scholars 
in our college," certain comedies and one 
tragedy, in which" sondry personages of 
greatest estate were to be represented in 
ancient princely attire, which is nowhere 
to be had but within the office of the 
roabes of the Tower." This request, it 
seems, had been granted before, and pro- 
bably was again complied with on this 
occasion. Indeed, at a much later date 
there was borrowing from the stores of the 
Tower for the decoration of the stage; as 
Pope writes: 
Back fly the scenes and enter foot and horse: 
Pageant on pageants in long order drawn, 
Peers, heralds, bishops, ermine, gold and lawn ; 
The champion, too! And, to complete the jest, 
Old Edward's armour beams on Cibber's breast. 


By way of reflecting the glories of the 
coronation of George the Second, Henry 
the Eighth, with a grand spectacle of a coro- 
na.tion, had been presented at the theatres, 
the armour of one of the kings of England 
having been brought from the Tower for 
the due accoutrement of the champion. 
And here we may note a. curious gravita- 
tion of royal finery towards the thea.tre. 
Downes, in his Roscius Anglicanus, de- 
scribes Sir William Davenant's play of 
· ALL THE YEAR ROUND, May 3Uth, 1874, p. Hì3. 
" Correct Costumes." 
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I....ove and Honour, protlllc .1 in IGt.ì:!, as 
"richly clna.th .ù, the king giving :Mr. 
n.'Horton hid coronation Emit, in \\hich he 
u
tcd the part of Prin('ü Alva.ro; the Duke 
of York giving .Mr. H \.ITis his, who did 
Pr'ince Prospcrl); and mJ lord of Oxford 
gu.\ e 1\11'. J o.:!cph 'Price hie;, whl} did Lionel, 
the Duke of l'...rm,L's Bon." Pres
ntly we 
find the bmoas .Mr'3. Ba.rry acting Queen 
Eliz1.h
th in the corona.tion-rohes of James 
the 
econd's qneen, who had boforo pr
- 
sented the actre3S with her wedding suit. 
.Mra. Ihrry is said to h:we given hcr 
audicnce a strong idea of Qucen :Eliza- 
beth. :Mrs. llellamy played Cleopatra in 
0. silver ti.
sue "birthday" dress that had 
belonged to the Princes
 of \Vales; and 0. 
snit of stra\''J -colourc(l B'\tin, from the 
wardrobe of the same illustrious lady, was 
worn by the famous :Mrs. \V offington in 
her perform'1.nce of RO\..ß.n'\. The roheg 
'\\ orn by Elliston, when he personated 
Gcorge the }'ourth, and represented the 
coronation of that monarch n pon the stage 
of Drnry Lane, were probably not the 
original:;. These became subsequently the 
property of 
hdllme Tu
saud, and long 
remained among the treasures of her wax- 
work exhibition in Baker-street. .A tra- 
dition prevail
 that Elliston's roùes were 
carried to America by Lncius Junius 
Booth, the actor, who long continued to 
assume them in his per30nation of Richard 
the Third, much to the astonishment of 
the more simple-minded of his audience, 
who naÏvcly inquired of each other 
whether the sovereigns of Great Britain 
were really wont to pa.rade the streets of 
London in 8uch attIre? Among other 
royal robcs that have likewise descended 
to the stage, mention may also be m"lde of 
the coronation-dress of the lato Q ueon 
Adelaide, of which :Mrs. 
rowatt, the Ame- 
rican actress, became the ultimate pos- 
sessor. 

lany noblemen and fine gentlemen also 
favoured the actors with gifts of their cast 
clothes, a.nd especially of those" birthday 
suits "-Court dresses of great splendour, 
worn for the fir:5t time at the birthda,y 
levees, or drawing-rooms of the sovereign. 
As Pope writes: 
Or when from Court a birthùay suit b08toweù, 
Sinks the lost actor in the tawùry load. 
Iudeed, to Bomo of the clothes worn by 
actors n. complete history attached. The 
\\ardrobe of .Munden, thé comedian, con- 
tained 0. bla(.k Gt'noa velvet coat, which 
IUl.d once belonged to King George the 
Second j while another coat boasted ako 



 


a dil3tingui"bcd pedigree, and could be 
traced to Fnncis, Duke of Bedford, who 
had worn it on the OCc.J.,gion of the Prince 
of \Vales's marriage. It had originally 
COgt one thousand pounds! Dnt then it 
had been fringed with precious stones, of 
which the sockets only remained when it 
fell into the h'mdH of the dealers in Bccond- 
hJ.nd garments; but, even in its dilapidd.tcd 
state, .Munden had given forty pounds for 
it. Usually, however, fine clothcs, such as 
u birthday snit
," became the property 
rather of the tragedi'1.ns than the come- 
dians. Cibber describes the division, on 
the subject of dresq, existing in the 
" Commonwe.l.lth" company, of which 
he formed a member, in 16atj. "The 
tragedians," he writes, "seemed to think 
their rank as mnch above the comedians 
as the chq,ractcri they severally acted; 
when the first were in their :finery, the 
latter were impatient a.t the expense, and 
looked upon it as r.Lther laid out upon the 
real than the fictitions person of the actor. 
Nay, I haTe known in onr own company 
this ridicnlons sort of regret carried so far 
that the tragedian has thonght himself 
injured, when the comedian pretended to 
wear a :fine coat." Powcl, the tragedian, 
surveying the dress worn by CiLber as 
Lord .Foppington, fairly lost his temper, 
and compl.Lined, in rude terms, that he 
ha.d not BO good a snit in '\\ hich to play 
Cæ
ar Borgia. Then, again, wh('n Better- 
ton proposed to." mount" a tragedy, the 
comic actora were sure to murmur at the 
cost of it. Dogget especially rcgardel 
with impatience .. the costly trains and 
plnmes of tragedy, in which, kno\\ ing 
himself to be useles!'J, he thought they 
were all a vain extro.v8g3.nce." Trng-edy, 
however, was certainly an expensive enter- 
tainment at this time. Dryden's All for 
Love had been revived at a cost of nenrly 
six hnndred pounds for dresses-" a 8nm 
unheard of for many years before on the 
like occasion. II 
To the hero of tragedy a feathered head- 
dress \\as indispensable; the heroine de- 
manded a long train borne by one or two 
pages. Pope '\\ rites: 
Loud 88 the wolveø on Orca'. stormy øteE>p 
Howl to the roarings of the northern d
p; 
Such is the shout, the 10ng-applaudiDg note. 
At Quin's high plume, or Olùfield's petticont. 
Hamlet speaks of a " forest of feath('rs U 
as part of an actor's professional qno.litica- 
tion. Addison,,, riting in the 
pectator on 
the methodi of aggT8.udisillg the persons 
in tragedy, denonnces as ridiculons the 
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endeavour to raise terror and pity in the 
audience by the dresses and decorations 
of the stage, and takes particular exception 
to the plumes of feathers worn by the 
conventional hero of tragedy, rising" so 
very high, that there is often a greater 
length from his chin to the top of his 
head, than to the sole of his foot. One 
would believe that we thought a great 
man and a tall man the same thing." 
Then he describes the embarrassment of 
the actor, forced to hold his neck extremely 
stiff and steady all the time he speaks, 
when, "notwithstanding any anxieties 
which he pretends for his mistress, his 
country, or his friends, one may see by his 
action that his greatest care and concern 
is to keep the plume of feathers from 
falling off his head." The hero's" super- 
fluous ornaments" having been discussed, 
the means by which the heroine is invested 
with grandeur are next considered: "The 
broad sweeping train that follows her in 
all her motions, and finds constant employ- 
ment for a boy who stands behind her, to 
open and spread it to advantage. I do 
not know how others are affected at this 
sight, but I must confess my eyes are 
wholly taken up with the page's part; 
and as for the queen, I am not so attentive 
to anything she speaks, as to the right 
adjusting of her train, lest it should chance 
to trip np her heels, or incommode her as 
she walks to and fro upon the stage. It is, 
in my opinion, a very odd spectacle to Bee a 
queen venting her passion in a disordered 
motion, and a little boy taking care all 
the while that they do not rnffie the tail 
of her gown. The parts that the two 
persons act on the stage at the same time 
are very different; the princess is afraid 
lest she should incur the displeasure of 
the king, her father, or lose the hero, her 
lover, whilst her attendant is only con- 
cerned lest she should entangle her feet in 
her petticoat." In the same way Tate 
Wilkinson, writing in 1790 of the customs 
of the stage, as he had known it forty 
years before, describes the ladies as wear- 
ing large hoops and vel vet petticoats, 
heavily embossed, and extremely incon- 
venient and troublesome, with" always a 
page behind to hear the lovers' secrets, 
s,nd keep the train in graceful decorum. 
If two princesses," he continues, "meet 
on the stage, with the frequent stage- 
crossing then practised, it would now 
seem truly entertaining to behold a page 
dangling at the tail of each heroine." The 
Raffie writer, referring to the wardrobe he 


possessed as manager of the York and 
Hull theatres, describes the dresses as 
broadly seamed with gold and silver lace, 
after a bygone fashion, that earned for 
them the contempt of London performers. 
" Yet," he proceed s, " those despicable 
clothes lmd, at different periods of time, 
bedecked real lords and dukes," and were 
of considerable value, if only to strip of 
their decorations and take to pieces. He 
laments the general decline in splendonr 
of drees, and declares that, thirt,y years 
ago, not a Templar or decently-dressed 
young man but wore a rich gold-laced 
hat and scarlet waistcoat, with a broad 
gold lace, also laced frocks for morning 
dress." 
:110nmouth-street, St. Giles's, is now 
known by another name; but for many 
vears its dealers in cast-off clothes rendered 
important aid to the actors and managers. 
It wa,s to :Monmouth-street, as he con- 
fesses, that Tate Wilkinson hastened, when 
permitted to undertake the part of Fine 
Gentleman in Garrick's farce of Lethe, at 
Co vent Garden. For two guineas he ob- 
tained the loan for one night only of 0. 
heavy embroidered velvet spangled suit of 
clothes, "fit," he says, "for the king in 
Hamlet." Repeating the character, he was 
constrained to depend upon the wardrobe of 
the theatre, and appeared in "a very short 
old suit of clothes, with a black velvet 
ground and broad gold flowers, as dingy 
as the twenty-four letters on a piece of 
gilded gingerbread "-the dress, indeed, 
which Garrick had worn, when playing 
Lothario, in the Fair Penitent, ten years 
before. And it was to Monmouth-street 
that Austin repaired, when cast for a very 
inferior part-a mere attendant-in the 
same tragedy, in order to equip himself as 
like to Garrick as he could-for Garrick 
was to reappear as Lothario in a new 
suit of clothes. " Where did you get that 
coat from, Austin r" asked the great actor, 
surveying his subordinate. "Sir!" replied 
Åustin, boldly, "it is part of my country 
wardrobe." The manager paused, frowned, 
reflected. Soon he was sat.isfied that the 
effect of Austin's dress would be injurious 
to his own, especially as Austin was of 
superior physical proportions. " Austin," 
he said at length, "why, perhaps you have 
some other engagement-besides, the part 
is really beneath you. Altogether, I will 
not trouble yon to go on with me." And 
not to go on as an attendant upon Lothario 
was precisely what Austin desired. 
O'Keefe, in his memoirs, has related a 
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curious instance of the prompt bestowal 
of an article of apparel upun an aotor 
aUached to the Uro?, - street Theatre, 
Dublin. :Macklili's farco of Tho 
rrlle- 
!Jorn Irishman was in course of perform- 
ance for tho first time. During what was 
known aA "the Drum Scene" (" a 'rout' 
in London is called a 'drum' in Dublin," 
O'Keefe explains)-1't hen an actor, named 
Massink, had entered 8B the representative 
of Pat FitzMongrel-a gentleman, who 
with a large party occupied the st.'lge- boy, 
was seen to rise from his chair, with the 
view, as it seemed, of interru pting' the 
performance. It should be stated that the 
gentleman was known to ha\ e rcccntJy in- 
herited a large fortune, and had evinced a 
certain eccentricity of disposition. He 
,.. B.8 now of opinion that an attempt was 
being mado to personate him on the 8tage. 
"'VLy, t,hat's mo! " he cried aloud, point- 
ing to tho figuro of Pat }'itz)Iongrcl. 
" llut wllat sort of a rRscaHy coat is th..l.t 
they've dressed me in! Here, I'll dress 
you, my man!" So saying he stood up, 
diH'sted himself of the rich gold-laced coat 
lIe '" ore, and flung it on to the stage. 
":Massink took it up smiling, stepped to 
the wing, threw off his own, and returned 
upon tho stage in the gentleman's fine coat, 
which produced the greatest applauso and 
pleasure among the audience." 
To suit the dress demands the actor's art, 
y 
t there are those who over. dress the part. 
'1'0 some prescriptive right giv08 settled t.hin
ø- 
BLick wigs to murderers, fea.t.hcred hatH to kings. 
But 
Iichael Cassio might be druüJ.. enough, 
Though all his features were not p;rimed "ith snuff. 
Why should Polll'cachum shine in satin clothes ? 
Why every dern dance in scarlet hose? 
Thus, in regard to the conventionalism 
of stage costumes, wrote Churehi1l's friend, 
Robert Lloyd, in his poem of The Actor, 
1 ïti
. And something- he might have 
aùdcd touching the absurd old fa8hion 
of robing the queens of tragedy invariably 
in black, for it seemed agreed generally 
that "the sceptred pall of gorgeous tra- 
gedy" should be taken very literal1y, and 
shoulù "sweep by" in the funereal f.1shion 
of sable T'cIvet. "Emprcsses and queens," 
WI ites 
[rs. Bellamy, the actress, in 1 ï8!í, 
"always appcared in black velvet, with, 
upon extraordinary occasions, the ndùi- 
tion,ll finery of an embroidered or tissuo 
petticoat; the younger actresses in cast 
gowns of persuns of quality or altered 
habits rather soiled; whilst the moJe por- 
tion of the dramatis per80nro strutted in 
hrni hed laced coats and waistcoats, full 
hott()ID or tie 1't ig
, and blacl... ?, orsted 
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stockings." Yet the hdy once ventured 
to nppear as Lady :Macbeth in a dr{'
s 
of white satin. 1.'his took pla.ce at Edin- 
burgh, anù tho startling innovation "fiS 
only to bo accounted for hy tho fact tha.t 
the wardrobes of the actreS8eB and of tho 
company she had joined had been accident- 
any consumed hy fire. Some portion of the 
theatre had been al80 destroyed, but boards 
wero hastily nailed down and covered with 
carpets, so as to form a tempora.ry stage 
until the damage could bo repaired. 
Meantime appeal was ]I1&de to the ladios 
of Edinburgh to lend clothes to the 
"hurnt; out U actress, who estimated the 
loss of hcr theatrical finery at nino hun- 
dred pounds, there being among the ashes 
of her property "a complete set of gar- 
nets and pearlR, from cap to stomacher." 
Dresses of Tarious kinds poured in, how- 
ever. "Beforo su o'clock I fuund myself 
in possession of above forty, and some of 
these almost new, as well as very rich. 
Kor did the ladies confine themselves to 
outward garments only. I received pre- 
8cnts of all kinds and from eT'ery part of 
the adjl\cent country." But inasmuch as 
"no black vcstment of any kind had been 
sent among the numerous ones of different 
colours which had been showered upon 
me by the ladies," the necessity arose for 
dressing IJarly 
{acbeth for the very first 
time in whito satin. 
)Irs. Bellamy, according to her own 
account, had been wont to take great 
pains and to exercise much good taste in 
regard to the costume she assumed upon 
the stage. She claimed to have discarded 
hooped skirts, "hile those nnwieldy dra- 
perics wero still greatly favoured by other 
actresscs, and to haTe adopted a style of 
dress remarkablo for an elegant simplicit.y 
then very new to the stage. Still the lady 
has freely admitted that she could he very 
gorgeous upon occasions; and concerning 
one of two grand tragedy dresses she had 
obtained from Paris, she baa something of 
a history to narrate. The play was to be 
the Alexander of Kat Lee; the rival ac- 
tresses were to appear-1Ifrs. Bellamy as 
Statira., and the famous 
{rs. ,V ofling- 
ton as Hanna. The ladies did not 
love each other - rival actresses oftcn- 
times do not lovo each other - and 
each possessed a temppr. '[oreover, each 
was a beauty: :llrs. "r offington, a grand 
brunette, dark bro\\ed, with fln.shing e)es 
and bhtcly mien; )Irs. Bellamy, a blonde, 
blue-eyed and golden-hnired-an &ecom- 
plishetl actress, if an affected one. .N ow 
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}'Irs. Bellamy's grand dress of deep yellow 
satin, with a robe of rich purple velvet, 
.was found to have a most injurious effect 
upon the delicate straw-coloured skirts of 
:Mrs. W offington; they seemed to be re- 
dnced to a dirty white hue. The ladies 
fairly quarrelled over their dresses. At 
length, if we may adopt 11rs. Bellamy's 
account of the proceeding, 1Irs. W offing- 
ton's rage was so kindled "that it nearly 
bordered on madness. When, oh! dire 
to tell! she drove me off the carpet and 
gave me the coup de grâce almost behind 
the scenes. The audience, who, I believe, 
preferred hearing my last dying speech to 
seeing her beauty and fine attitude, could 
not avoid perceiving her violence, and 
testified their displeasure at it." Possibly 
the scene excited mirth in an equal degree. 
Foote forthwith prepared a burlesque, The 
Green-room Squabble; or, Å Battle Royal 
between the Queen of Babylon and the 
Daughter of Darius. The same tragedy, 
it may be noted, had at an earlier date 
been productive of discord in the theatre. 
Mrs. Barry, as Roxana, had indeed stabbed 
her Statira, Mrs. Boutell, with such vio- 
lence that the dagger, although the point 
was blunted, "made its way through 1Irs. 
Boutell's stays and entered about a quarter 
of an inch into the flesh." It is not clear, 
however, that this contest, like the other, 
is to be attributed to antagonism in the 
matter of dress. 
The characteristics of the" tiring-room" 
have always presented them
elves in a 
ludicrous light to the ordinary observer. 
There is always a jumble of incongruous 
articles, and a striking contrast between 
the ambitious pretensions of things and 
their real meanness, between the facts and 
:fictions of theatrical life. Mr. Collier quotes 
from Brome's comedy, The Antipodes, 1G40, 
a curious account of the contents of the 
"tiring-house" of that time. Byeplay, an 
actor, one of the characters, is speaking of 
the hero Peregrine, who is in some sort a 
reflection of Don Quixote: 


He has got into our tiring-house amongst us, 
And ta' en a strict survey of all our properties. 
. . . . . . 
Whether he thougbt 'twas some enchanted castle, 
Or temple hung and piled with monuments 
Of uncouth and of various aspects 
I dive not to his tbollghta. . . . 
But on a sudden, with thrice knightly force, 
And thrice thrice puii!sant arm, he snatcheth down 
'l'he sword and shield that I played Bevis with; 
Rusheth among the foresaid properties, 
Kills monster after monster, takes tbe puppets 
Prisoners, knocks down the Cyclops, tumbles all 
Our jigambobs and trinkets to the wall. 
Spying at last the crown and royal robes 



 


I' the upper wardrobe, nex.t to which, hy chance, 
The devils' vizori! hung and thpir flame-painted 
Skin-coats, these he removed with greater fury, 
And (having cut the infernal ugly faces 
.All into mammocki!), with a reTercnd hand 
TIe takes the imperial diadem, and crowns 
Himself King of the Antipodes, and believes 
He has justly gained the kingdom by hii! conquest. 
A later dealing with the same subject 
may be quoted from Dr. Reynardson's 
poem of The Stage, dedicated to Addison, 
and first published in 1713 : . 
Higb o'er the stage there lies a rambling frame, 
Which men a garret vile, but players the tire-room 
name: 
Here all their stores (a merry medley) sleep 
Without distinction, buddled in a heap. 
Hung on the self-same peg, in union rest 
Young Tarquin's trousers and Lucretia's vest, 
Whilst, without pulling coifs, Roxana lays, 
Close by Statira's petticoat, her stays. 
N ear these sets up a dragon-drawn calash; 
There a ghost's doublet, delicately slashed, 
Bleeds from the mangled breast and gapes a frightful 
gash . . . 
Here Iris bend! her various painted arcb, 
There artificial clouds in sullen order march; 
Here stands a crown upon a rack, and there 
A witch's broomstick by great Hector's spear: 
Here stands a throne, and there the cynic's tub, 
Here Bullock's cudgel, there Alcides' club. 
Beards, plumes, and spangles in confusion rise, 
Whilst rocks of Cornish diamonds reach the skies; 
Crests, corslets, all the pomp of battle join 
In one effulgence, one promiscuous shine. 
Hence all the drama's decorations rise, 
Hence gods descend majestic from the skies, 
Hence playhouse chiefs, to grace some antique tale, 
Buckle their coward limbs in warlike mail, &c. &c. 
Of the theatrical wardrobe department 
of to-day it is unnecessary to say much. 
Something of the bewildering incongruity 
of the old" tiring-room" distinguishes it 
-yet with a difference. The system of 
the modern theatre has undergone changes. 
Wardrobes are now often hired complete 
from the costume and masquerade shops. 
The theat.rical costumier has become an 
independent functionary, boasting an es- 
tablishment of his own, detached from the 
theatre. Costume plays are not much in 
vogue now, and in dramas dealing with life 
and society at the present date, the actors 
are understood to provide their own attire. 
:Moreover, there is now little varying of 
the programme, and, in consequence, little 
demand upon the stock wardrobe of the 
playhouse. Still, when in theatres of any 
pretension entertainments in the nature 
of spectacles or pantomimes are in course 
of preparation, there is much stir in the 
wardrobe department. There are bales of 
cloth to be converted into apparel for the 
supernumeraries; yards and yards of gauze 
and muslin for the ballet; spangles, and 
beads, and copper lace in great profusion; 
with high piles of white satin shoes. 
Numerous stitchers of both sexes are at 
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work early nud late, while from time to 
time an artist supervises their labours. 
His niù has be('n sought in the designing 
of the eostume8, bO that they may be of 
graceful and no\ el device in fanciful or 
eccentric plays, or duly correct whcn au 
exhibition, depenùing at all upon the 
history of the past, is about to be pre- 
se nted by thu ma.nage r. 
l'AXSY. 
WUAT blossom Lave 10U brought to-day, 
Besido my pillow, df'.lr, to lay :- 
Come, let me see IllY prize. 
A velvet l)oI.nsy, large aud fair, 
WitL pow.ls yellow liS your hair, 
And purple as )our eyeH. 
I think I know the very spot, 
Whf't'e, bordered with forget-me-not, 
'fhil> lovely blo88om grew j 
\\-0 luew th.lt p..1.n8Y bed (If old, 
A sweet, swift fltory there was wId, 
Between black eyea and blue. 
It spcms bnt yest{'rdR.Y we stood, 
Each Wlto c.1Ch üod's greatest good, 
Ðeneath the morning sly! 
We stood al> lovers st.J.nd, to part, 
(But b.Uld from hantl, not heart from heart), 
\\ ith lingering good-bye. 
Upon your snow-white dress you wore 
One blussom, pluched an bour before, 
\Yhile still the dew was wet: 
A purple pn,nsy, fair as this, 
1 took it, '" ith your first shy J..ÏBs j 
I have that blossom yet. 
We thought our fute was hard that day, 
But, darliug, we bave learned to say, 
.. Whatevt.'1' is, is best." 
'I'hat far-off parting which is o'er, 
J:'oretoJJ one longer, on before, 
A"aiting which \\0 rpst. 
We",.út as frienù:i a.nù lovers do, 
Each rmding true heart through anù through 
Until that partinK come. ' 
Then if you spen'" 1 shall not hear, 
I shall not fed your presence near 
Kor RnSWl"r. Death is dumb. ' 
You may bring p.lDfies, too, that day, 
'1'0 spread above the senseless clay, 
J3ut none so s\\ eet as this : 
And never one lile that dear flower, 
You gave'me in love's dawning hour, 
\" ith your shy clinging J..il!s. 
I may not give you COUM
e strong, 
And help and counsel all life long, 
As once 1 hoped to do. 
But, love, be fearless, faithful, brave j 
1'hc pan8iPB on my quiQt grave 
Mu.) bring heart's-eue for you. 


nE
lAlth...ABLE ADVEXTUREU,S. 

A.:::;AXOV A. 
I
 FIVE CIlAl'TERS. CIIAl'fER III. OUT IX TilE 
" OltLV. 
RORAD.A.CI, the ncw comer, imposed &os a 
oomrooo upon CIl...anova by tho relentless 
Seigniory, iH a paltry scoundrel, much de- 
Bpit!ed by that eminent personage, "hose 
own villanics are of the heroic type, and 
"ho look
 disdüinfu1ly on the wretch" ho 


Mks if he iq sure to be allowed ten sous a. 
day for his maintenance. Scornfully he 
tells the shabby rabcal to cat, drink, and 
bo ß;i merry 0.8 his inferior nature will 
admit of. Meanwhile the sordid creature's 
lifu hanJR upon a threaù. All iB reoldy 
and ripe for flight, and this '\\ orm alone 
is in tho wa.y. Ca.sano,a reflects. There 
is the "Hhort way" certainly, but the 
Signor Ca.sa.no\a.-no bad h'lDd a.t the 
rapier - has no stomach for deliberate 
murder. One must draw a line some- 
where. Faro, eah.da, and other trifles he 
is ever ready to indulge in; but at murùer 
he stops short. IIu tests Soradaci, to finù 
if he cau trust him, and i
 betr,lyed in a. 
small matter; but this reveals the pitiful 
subjcct of the experiment as a.n abject 
coward and superstitious slave. Astute 
Casanova nearly frightens him to death, 
and, confiding in his terror, sets his ac- 
complices to work, predicting their ap- 
pearance in his cell as a. vision. Soradaci, 
submitted to frightful oa.ths and vows, 
sinks to the ground in Ð. paroxysm of fear, 
dreading instant death. On the 31st of 
October the gaoler Lawrence comes to 
the cell and carries ba.ck a book to Balbi 
with a concealed message, teIling him to 
crash through the ceiling at aùout mid- 
day. At the appointed hour a few strokcs 
demolish the slight impediment remain- 
ing, and Father Balbi sees his colleague 
for the first time. Soradaei, who is, 
among other things, a barber, iB com- 
pelled to shave the accomplic
, and 
Casanova, mounting through the aperture 
made with so much tronble, finds the fat 
count, and despairs of getting him over 
the leads and out of trouble. The a.uthor 
of the scheme now inspects the roof, and, 
thinking himself sure to force his way 
through, cuts the bedclothes into strips 
and makes a rope a hundred feet long, 
ta.king immense care to sccure e,ery knot. 
By nightfall the hole in the roof is made. 
The wood work ha.s been split and splintered 
away, but the lifting of the riveted sheet 
of lead is a. scrious affair. Balbi and Casa- 
nova. combining their ::itrcngth, succeed in 
pushing the spontoon bct\\cen the gutter 
and the sheet abm e it, and putting their 
shoulders to it, double up the t-hect lead 
to make a sufficient opening, but find the 
light of the crescent moon a terrible im- 
pediment. On a. night like this everybody 
win be abroad on the square of St. Mark, 
and the sh1.dow8 of escaping prÏBoner8 will 
ll<lrdly fail to he seen, and remarked. 
Thero is nothing for it but to wait till the 
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moon is down. The fat count, meanwhile, 
preaches ineffectually, and endeavours to 
dissuade his friends from their rash adven- 
ture. He points out the angle of the roof, 
the risk of the descent, the chances of 
being shot by the sentinels, and the a.gree- 
able prospect of being dashed to pieces. 
Inwardly cursing his cowardly companions, 
Casanova yet conceals his fury and per- 
suades the fat count to part with his last 
gold pieces-the whole capital of the en- 
terprise. This achieved, he waits patiently 
till the moon is down, and then quickly 
passes out on to the roof, followed by the 
monk-the count being given up as a bad 
job. The leaden sheets which cover the 
roof are slippery with dew, and afford not 
the slightest foothold on the terrible slope. 
Casanova, feeling "that the slightest mis- 
hap will precipitate him into the canal, 
which he knows to be too shallow to 
save him from being dashcd to pieces, 
is yet undaunted, and leads the way in 
the painful and dangerous ascent. 'Vith 
their packs on their backs, Casanova 
and Balbi attain the summit of the ducal 
palace and sit astride upon it. The out- 
look is bad. There seems to be nothing 
for it but to drop into the canal, till quick- 
eyed Casanovl'I. espies a skylight. Like a 
ready t,actician, he instantly grasps the 
situation. The skylight probably opens 
into some garret of the ducal palace, 
whence a descent into the deserted official 
chambers of the Republican government 
would be easy. If the ascent of the slip- 
pery roof were gruesome work in the dark- 
ness, the descent is ten times more awful. 
If the Signor Casanova miss his mark and 
fail to "bring up" against the skylight, 
he may commend himself to Paralis, his 
familiar demon; for the force of gravity, 
unless interfered with, will take him to 
the bottom of the shallow canal already 
spoken of. A moment's hesitation, and his 
mind is made up. It is now or never; do 
or die. Slipping down the dangerous 
leads, he finds himself-in a space of time 
short enongh, but which feels like an age 
-astride upon the skylight. The window 
and its bars are soon forced, and after 
having lowered his companion, Casanova 
finds nothing to which to fasten the rope 
to enable him to follow. Ca<;ting about, 
he finds a small cupola under repair, and 
near it a ladder, to which he attaches his 
rope and prepares to descend; but, in 
mortal terror that the ladder, when re- 
leased, will fall into the canal and make 
a splash, he climbs down to the gutter, 


and, at imminent risk of his life, forces 
up one end of the ladder under the 
skylight till it sticks fast for a moment 
and ultimately descends into the garret, 
where its end is received by Balbi. Casa- 
nova now descends and finds himself, 
with his companion, in a loft some thirty 
paces long by twenty broad. Feeling the 
effect of his tremendous exertions, he falls 
fiat on the ground, and actually sleeps 
soundly for three hours and a half, until 
the monk Balbi shakes him again into life. 
It is now late-about five o'clock in the 
morning. A glance around shows that 
this loft forms no part of the prison. There 
must be a way out. The lock is forced and 
entry made into a chamber where a key is 
on the table. Next, throngh the gallery of 
the archives, down a little stone staircase, 
and the whilome prisoners are in the ducal 
chancery. There is an open window by 
which descent were easy into the labyrinth 
of little courts which surrounds the church 
of St. Mark, but no such madness is to be 
thought of. On the bureau is an iron 
inst.rument for punching holes in parch- 
ment to attach the seals. Casanova thinks 
a little incidental burglary may not be amiss, 
and "priscs" open a desk or two, in the 
hope of finding sequins. In vain. There 
is nO'money in the desk, and the chancery 
-after the manner of chanceries-is diffi- 
cult to get out of. The lock will not yield, 
so a panel of the door must be broken 
away. This occupies half an hour, and 
Casanova, after pushing his friend through, 
is dragged through by him, the ragged 
wood scarifying him not a little. 'Vith 
clothes torn to rags, the confederates slip 
down two pairs of stairs, and find them- 
selves stopped by a massive door, im- 
pregnable except by artillery. There is 
nothing to do now but to sit down and wait 
till the porter or the 8weepers come to 
open the door. Meanwhile there is no 
lack of occupation. Balbi has preserved 
a whole skin, but energetic Casanova is 
cruelJy mangled. Blood streams from the 
terrible cuts inflicted by the leads of the 
gutter, and the lesser wounds incurred in 
being dragged through the hole in the 
door. With some difficulty the blood is 
staunched, and the greater wounds bound 
up, and the hero of the adventure, who no 
longer doubts its perfect snccess, dons 
once more the famous taffety coat with 
silver lace, aðjusts his hose over his 
bandaged limbs, puts on three shirts, 
gorgeously trimmed with point lace, and 
then laughs heartily at the figure he cuts in 
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a fmmmer b.tll dress on the morning of the 
1st of N ovembcr. The grand mantle of 
poult-de-soio he throws over Balhi, telling 
him that he looks OR if ho had Htolen it. 
Putting' on tho gold-laced hut with the 
white plume, Casanova then looks out of the 
window, an imprudence which might have 
spoiled all, hut reany helped him onwards. 
Some early idlers observe the apparition 
of the goM-Iuced hat, and fet'h the 
porter, TInÙl'r the imprcssion that some- 
body had heen locked in the duenI palace 
by mil5take over nig-lIt. Casanova. hears 
tho rattle of kE'Ys, and looking through a 
crack in tho door espies a mnn, alone, 
mounting the staircase, with a huge bunch 
of kP.YA in his hand. 'V capon in hnnd, 
he awuits the guardian; but there is no 
occasion for violence. The door opens 
\\ ilh'ly, the HIcepy fellow opens his eyes 
and mouth in astonishment-little wotting 
what a narrow escape he has had for his 
lifo--as the eompo.nious, not appearing in 
too grcat a. hurry, but moving quickly 
do" n the Gi mt's Staircase, pass through 
the grand entrance of the palace, cross the 
little square, and step into a gondola. " I 
want to go to ]'ucino; call another gon- 
dolier," crils Casanova. Away they go, the 
eustom-bouse is soon left behind, find Ule 
gondoliers ure clearing with vigoI1)uS 
strokes the canal of the Giudecca. Half- 
way along this canal, Casanova nsks lllllO- 
cently : 
.. Suall WÐ be soon at )!estri ? " 
1& But, signor, you told me to go to 
l'ucino." 
" You are mad. I told you )Iestri." 
Tho second barcarollM,cks up bis "mate," 
and, to tho rage of Casanova, stupid Balbi 
sides with the men. Casanova., feeling 
as if he would like to massacre his eom- 
pa.nion, then bursts into a fit of hilarity, 
and says pt'rllaps ho did say Pucino, but 
must go. to Mestri aU tho same. The 
gondoliers offer to row him to England 
if he wislICs it. Enjoying tIlC morning 
air ,vith a zest he has never hitherto 
experienced, Casanova speed::) on to MeBtri, 
lands quickly, catches a vetturino, find gE'ts 
to TrcviHo without mishap. IIcre com- 
mence tho dillicultics of passing the 
frontier, alld e8cnping from the dominion 
of t h(> 1U0f1t Serene of all Republics. 
Further prowcss by post is out of the 
quebtion. .Firstly, it would be dangerous; 
sccondly, t1lCn.. it> no money left except a few 
fraucA. The shortest way is by ßasRD.no, 
but CasaDO\S prefers th(. long'f'r route, by 
.F
1tri, 
 m-in!! "\ safer line to the territory 


of Ute bi'ibop of Trent. Along unfre- 
qUE'nted paths, and across ficlds, the 
associates make straight towards the 
frontier, and soon put four f\nd twenty 
miles hetween them and TrevÏBo. They 
now part comp,my, 8h'Tccing to mect at 
JJorgo di Valsug'lno, tho first town over 
the Lorder. Leavin
 the monk to creep 
along' the valleys, Cß8anova pushes over 
the hiBs, and after cdrncting Hix sequins 
from nn unwilling acquaintance, not with- 
out threateninR his life, buys a riding-coat 
and boots, and mounted on a hired 8S8, 
nrrives at La Scala, paeecs tho guard, and 
drives bebind a pair of horses into Val- 
sugauo, free again at last. 
At Bohcn, Casanova receives funùs from 
his old patron, Brag-adino, and pnseing 
through 
lullich and Strasbourg, fetches 
np in Paris on the .3rd of January, 1757. 
He is well received by }1Ís old friend Baletti, 
and is on his way to Versailles in quest of 
the Abbé de Bernif!, Minister of .Foreign 
Affairs, when he finds the whole town 
upset by tho attempt of Damien to assassi. 
nate the king. Casanova hecomes the 
fitshion-after a fasbion. De Bernis intro- 
duceR him to the Duke de ChoÏ3eul, who, 
inclined ('no ugh to listen to him, is crnahed 
by the Italian's woulù-be verbosity. Like 
everybody else, the Duke de Choi.,eul is 
anxious to hear the story of the flight from 
the Piombi. Injudicious Casanova says 
that the narrative will occupy two hours. 
"Give me an abridgment," saith the 
duke. 
"Brief as I may þe, I shall wa.nt two 
hours." PitiIe!'ls racont
ur! 
" Reserve the details for another day." 
"In this RtOry there is nothing of 
interest but the dE:'tails." 
" So, so, but you can cut them down," a 
remark which giveR a. high idea of the 
duke's editorial power. 
"Yery well," says Casanova., and gives 
the duke a. dry RtOry in a few words, 
wearies him, and is dismissed \\ ith a few 
kindly words, the duke rejoicing in his 
departure. 
rl'his interview with the Prime )[inistcr 
of :Frnnce is hardly so diEnstrous as it de- 
serves to ue. Ca')8.Dova. is sent to Dunkirk 
on a miesion which looks very much liko 
"secret service," and by the hc1p of Do 
Bernis, makes the acqu'lintance of tho 
fnmous fiuancicrri P:1ri
-J}uvernay, and 
nl
o that of the Count de Bonlog'ne. The 
Duvernays want to rai"e twenty millions 
of francs, to f
tal)li8h a military school; 
a.nd M. de lloulognc is burning to bring 
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the French navy into such perfect con- 
dition, as to make a descent upon Eng. 
land. De Bernis, wishing to serve his 
scampish but interesting friend, has in- 
troduced him to these people as a finan- 
cier of rare ability. Casanova knows no 
more of finance to.day than he did of 
cabala a few years ago, when old Braga. 
dino insisted on believing him a conjuror; 
but he is equal to the occasion, saying 
to himself, "They think I am a financier, 
therefore I have the reputation of one; 
therefore I am one." The gambler's brain 
soon produces a dainty dish to set before 
a king. The nature of the dish may easily 
be guessed-a voluntary contribution of 
the nation towards the royal exchequer, 
costing but little to collect. Casanova 
states this without mentioning what his 
plan really is, when Du.vernay cuts him 
short by handing him a portfolio, with 
the words: 
" :Monsieur Casanova, here is your 
project." 
Alas! he is forestalled: his projected 
plan for a royal lottery has already 
been proposed by one Calsabigi, a famous 
manager of lotteries. The bold Casa- 
nova is not dashed at this, "not a jot," 
but throws in his lot with his rival, 
backing up the scheme very cleverly and 
boldly. The timid financiers object that 
" there is no capital." 
"A mere matter of detail. Royal trea. 
sury-decree of council-and the thing's 
done. All that is required is that the 
nation shall suppose the king in a condition 
to pay a hundred millions." 
" But how pay this sum if lost? " 
" By the time it is lost there will be a 
hundred and fifty millions to pay it with." 
"But yet the king may lose an exor- 
bitant Bum at the first drawing." 
"All the better for the popularity of 
the lottery. The king has for himself 
one chance out of five, and must infallibly 
make his twenty millions." 
The Brothers Calsabigi have been at 
work for two long years, have every detail 
of their lottery scheme cut and dried, but 
have not made as much way in all that 
time, as Casanova has in a few minutes by 
his happy audacity, and blissful ignorance 
of the difficulties of the enterprise. An 
alliance is soon made, and the young 
partner elected spokesman. The decree 
is issued, and Casanova gets a pension of 
four thousand franca and the control of six 
bureaux, the Calsabigi still retaining the 
direction of the affair. Casanova now 


sells five of his allotted bureaux for ten 
thousand francs, and puts his servant in 
the sixth, situated in the Rue St. Denis. 
His next plan is to draw custom to his 
own bureau, and to do this he announces 
that every winning ticket signed by him 
will be paid at the said bureau twenty-four 
hours, instead of a week, after the drawing. 
This skilful move draws the great crowd 
of gamesters to the Rue St. Denis, to the 
great profit of the Venetian, who gets six 
per cent. on the receipts. All the other 
holders of bureaux are furious and raise a 
terrible howl, but the only answer they get 
is a recommendation to follow the lead of 
Casanova, if they have t.he money to.do it 
with. The late prisoner" under the leads" 
is now making money quickly. The lot- 
tery is a complete success, and, as he pre- 
dicted, the great financiers are the first to 
complain that the profit to the exchequer 
of six hundred thousand francs on the 
first drawing, on a receipt of two millions, 
is "too great" to inspire hope in the 
people; but, luckily, Paris wins heavily, and 
the success.of the capital is sufficient to 
insure the success of the scheme. By the 
simple "gift of the gab" Casanova has 
secured an income of a hundred thousand 
francs a year-a considerable revenue in 
the middle of the eighteenth century. It 
becomes the fashion to play at the lottery. 
Our adventurer rolls in his carriage, over- 
dresses himself after the manner of his 
kind, and has his pockets stuffed with lot- 
tery tickets, which he sells everywhere 
and at all times, in season and out of 
season; persons of quality surround him 
at the opera and at the theatres, investing 
heavily, and the fortunate youth returns 
home nightly with pockets laden with gold. 
Behold Casanova then a man of fashion 
-in his own opinion at least. The pre- 
sent historian indeed has grave doubts 
whether the wonderful Venetian adven- 
turer ever really advanced much beyond 
the Bohemian fringe of good society. It is 
not difficult to picture in the mind's eye 
the ineffable sneer with which the Rohans 
and Richelieus ,yelcome the ill-mannered 
foreigner who dresses like a mountebank, 
talks loudly and tediously, plays heavily, 
and sells lottery tickets between the acts 
of the opera. He himself, lucky fellow, is 
snugly encased in the triple armour of 
vanity. He is not, physically speaking, a 
bad specimen of a man, but his peculiar 
monomania is Admirable Crichtonism. He 
is an elegant poet, a profound scholar, an 
excellent wit, an accomplished swords- 


I:ìj 



n 


Jb 


CharI6I DickeD&.] 


[July 17, 1I3i5.] 
377 


RKMARKABLE .A.DVENTUR1
R
. 


man, a superb dancer, makes the best bow 
in Europ(', deals at faro with elegance and 
g'ood fortune, is a perfect ladies' man, wears 
the biggest diamonds, the finest watches, 
snuffbo.:\.es, and clothes in Paris. It never 
occurs to the self-satisfied creature tlmt 
the narrative--taking 1\\0 hours to get 
through-of his escape from the Piombi 
tries the patience of his hearers, and that 
his excessively dignified airs are heartily 
enjoyed and laughed at hy his Parisian 
friends. Nevertheless, it must be candidly 
admitted that Casanova. possesses one 
great element of success-he never shirks 
a quarrel. The slightest hint as to his style 
of dealing at faro, the faintest disinclination 
to believe hi
 often astounding narratives, 
and he is ready, sword in hand. He be- 
lic,es firmly in a certain" botte secrète" 
-8. cunning thrust which never fails him. 

roreover, he wears a sword of the utmost 
length permitted in polite society, and 
when he has "cleaned out" his pigeon, 
is ready to truss him. On a memorable 
occasion he has the honour of fighting 
a member of the house of La Tour d' Au- 
vergne, whom be wounds slightly, and then 
attends upon as doctor and hospital nurse. 
This memorable encounter procures him 
the friendship of his late adversary, a 
gallant unsuspecting gentleman, who in- 
troduces him to his aunt, the :Marchioness 
d'Urfé, a lady of illustrious lineage, but 
mad as a :March hare, with brain be- 
muddled with Rosicrucian dreams, a firm 
believer in cabala and spells-the ready 
prey of a charlatan. This old lady has 
heard of Casanova and of his reputa- 
tion as a magician, and is delighted to 
know him. His knowledge of the re- 
condite mysteries of Paracelsus is very 
"general," but, by listening adroitly, he 
soon finds out what he is supposed to 
knoV't. Concealing his astonishment, he 
hears the great lady discourse learnedly on 
the philosopher's stone, a.nd is admitted to 
her library, which had once belonged to the 
great d'Urfé and Renée de Savoie his wife. 
She possesses a commenta.ry of Raymond 
Lully expla.ining the mysteries of Roger 
Bacon and Heber, and the Tree of Diana 
constructed by the famous Taliamed (De 
Maillet), whom she believes to be still 
living", and from whom she receives 
imaginary llttcrs. :FroIIl tbis wonderful 
library they pass into a not le!s marvel- 
lous laboratory-rnther alchemical than 
ehemical- amI finally sit down cozily 
together to construct the pentacle of 
Polyphilus. Casanova's early reading in 
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conjuring and his wonderful memory 
now btand him in good stead. He 
boldly compares notes, and comes out of 
the trial gloriously; and reaUy knowing 
something of astronomy as well as of 
astrology, mixes up tho planets so skil- 
fuHy with the pentaclo of Solomon, that 
the old lady is fairly bewitched by her 
new friend. They discourse concerning 
their familiar spirits. Casanova "rings 
in" his old friend Paralis, and pretends to 
teach his patroness how to make the magic 
pile, and get cabalisticalJy at the Unknown. 
Lest all this should seem pure romance, 
let us recollect that at this moment Saint- 
Germain is in Paris, and enjoys the repu- 
tation of being at least three hundred years 
old. Credulity reigns in every salon, and 
Casanova reigns in that of the 
Iarchioness 
d'Urfé. It is difficult to say what influ- 
ence his fine dark eyes may have produced 
on the possibly still impressionable mar- 
chioness; but her intense devotion to the 
abstract sciences favours the conclusion 
that in Casanova she only sees the "adept" 
-the deft wielder of cabala, the depositary 
of the Rosicrucian secrets of spiritual and 
physical regeneration, the mortal reci- 
pient of the wisdom of Paralis and other 
familiar f;pirits. Casanova himself iq at 
times overpowered by her redundant faith. 
She believes him to be possessed of the 
philosopher's stone, and to be in familiar 
converse with the elementary spirits. 
Astute Giacomo dines daily with the 
great lady, and is much exercised in his mind 
how best to disabuse her, if at all, and con- 
cIurles that the best thing he can do is to 
let things alone. His occrtsional colloquies 
with the very tough and well-seasoned 
organ which, in his case, supplies the 
place of a conscience, are amusing enough, 
and it is curious to see how his scruples 
yield before a superb rent-roll. The great 
dame herself is a singular creature. Her 
Rosicrucian and alchemic mania apart, 
she is stingy enough and shrewd withal, 
speculating freely with her immense re- 
venues and making great profits. So 
they go on dining together and spending- 
long, and, to Casanova, inexpressibly duIl 
evenings over abracadabra and other 
magical mysteries. 
During this speciaIIy successful period 
of his career the Venetian establishes 
a slight foothold in really good society 
-thanks to 
[adame d'U rfe) and Dc 
Bernis. Royal" .France "-Louis the 'Vell- 
belo\ged-is poorer than ever, and certain 
Dutch merchants hint to the successful 
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adventurer that a loan might be made 
on a portion of the crown jewels. Lucky 
in some negotiations for .Madame d'Urfé, 
who presents him with a handsome 
"brokerage," Casanova is hardly so fortu- 
nate at first in the affair of the great loaD, 
which falls through for a while. Pending 
these weighty affairs, he works his caba- 
listic pyramid for the benefit of his host, a 
Dutch banker, and by extraordinarily lucky 
blunders wins him a fortùne. By sheer 
good fortune he makes three hundred 
thousand florins for himself, and has an 
offer of the hand of a banker's daughter 
and a partnership in the firm. As if good 
luck were completely on his side, he also, 
at last, completes the arrangement for the 
Frenchloan, and is triumphant "all round." 
Were our adventurer a reasonable being, 
his story should finish here; but an ex- 
istence in Holland - wife, money, and 
iceboats into the bargain - does not 
commend itself to the genius of Casa- 
nova. He burns to revisit Paris and cut 
a dash there, the vulgar love of show and 
expense triumphing over every other con- 
sideration. Like many more of his kind, 
he "leaves his luck" in Holland, and, 
moreover, runs up a score of forty thou- 
sand florins for diamonds. 
Returned to Paris, he sets up a magni- 
ficent establishment in the Rue Montor- 
gueil, launches a couple of carriages, a mag- 
nificent coachman, five horses, grooms, and 
lackeys; invites Madame d'Urfé and other 
members of the fashionable world to dinner, 
and secures the friendship of another great 
lady, ltladame de Rnmain. The contact of 
all this good society and the possession of 
capital inspire him with the wish to make 
a fortune honestly, and he becomes a. manu- 
facturer, thereby getting completely out of 
his depth. His speculation is to produce 
upon silk, by printing, similar effects to 
those produced at Lyons by weaving. He 
secures an expert to do the work and court 
patronage to help him on, engages immense 
works, buys hundreds of pieces of costly 
goods, hires a crowd of workpeople, and 
puts three hundred thousand francs into 
the speculation at once, risking besides his 
entire fortune. ParaIis, or some other pro- 
tecting genius of Casanova, is apparently 
displeased at this performance, for trouble 
arises immediately. His intrigues involve 
him in a criminal prosecution. Getting 
out of this difficulty, he stumbles on 
another, for the war reducing business 
to a low ebb, he finds himself under the 
necessity of taking a partner, who puts 


fifty thousand francs into the concern. 
Three days after payment his treasurer 
" bolts" with the money, and the new 
partner insists on restitution. Casanova 
is arrested, but is released by 
{adame 
d'U rfé. Ill-treated and cheated out of 
his" dues" on the first government loan, 
he is yet courageous enough to undertake 
the negotiation of a second, and settling 
his affairs in Paris, departs once more 
for Holland, furnished with a hundred 
thousand francs in money and an equiva- 
lent capital in jewels. 


THE GUNS OF BURRISAUL. 


STRA......WE noises have always played 
their part in the mysteries which sur- 
round us. Visitants from the unseen 
world are not more distinguished by their 
almost universal fancy for white clothing, 
than by a habit of indulging in, or causing, 
sounds which have, apparently, no pnr- 
pose; or, at any rate, lead to no obviously 
useful end. Objections to sleeping in the 
wainscoted chambers of old manor-houses, 
or of lonely moated granges, are generally 
based on the impossibility of repose, where 
such odd noises are heard at unearthly 
hours. The ghost that so long troubled 
the Wesley family was never, we believe, 
seen, but confined its demonstrations to 
interrupting family prayers, knocking 
against the wall, and so on. In later days, 
the spirits that have come to us from the 
world beyond the grave, viâ the United 
States, have adopted rapping as their 
especial form of conversation. There have 
been other more august mysteries of sound 
too; some, perhaps, entirely suggested by 
the imagination or the associations of a 
locality; others, not authenticated, but 
referrible probably to some physical cause 
not clearly.ascertained. Among the first 
may be classed the strange noises as of 
conflict-clashing of shields, snorting of 
horses, and the like-heard by unwilling 
listeners near the plains of 
:tarathon, 
a legend effectively introduced by U go 
Foscolo in his poem of I Sepulcri; among 
the latter, the sudden strains, as of an 
unearthly music, which have swept over 
ships as they entered, unwittingly, the 
fated circle of a Mozambique cyclone. 
The phenomenon of which we propose to 
give a very brief notice certainly claims 
to rank: in the first class of mysterious 
noises, for due as it undoubtedly is to 
natural causes, those causes have never 
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been explained with a.nything approaching 
a really satisfactory result. 
Tho Delta of tho Ganges, within the 
C1.tcnt where the influence of the tides is 
fclt, is covered with a dcnse jungle of such 
trees na are peculiar to BaIt ma.rshes, and 
is ('aIled the Sumlcrbunds, which name is 
a corruption of vernacular words, meaning 
tho Bcautiful Forest. Bcautiful, indeed, it 
can only be called in virtue of the luxuri- 
ance of the vegetation, for tho trees are 
stunted and comparatively irutignificant, 
consisting of such growths as the man- 
grove, standing, as it were, on stilts in tho 
mud; the Bonneratia, akin to tho purple 
looscstrife of our ditches, too big, how- 
ever, to be cancd even a shmb; the 
ægicera, hcritiera, &c. nut the swam}.! 
is fertile in briant grasscs and reed-maccs, 
and the water-courses are fringed with 
the curious screw-pine, Nips fruticans; 
wbilst largo tracts are covcred with the 
mnrsh phronh:, an elegant dwarf palm, 
Bome six or oight feet high. Such regions, 
it may bo 8upposed, are not healthy, but 
the vcgetation in a large measure depends 
on the charactcr of tho tides, and therefore 
it is in the wcstern parts of the Delta, 
where the rise and fall arc not great, and 
the influx of fresh water inconsidernbIe, 
that tho jungle is thickest. It decreases to 
the cast"\\ ard, and near the mouth of the 

[eg-na, where the bay is nearly fresh, the 
muddy shores are, for the most part, 
devoid of vegetation. One of the stationR 
in the Sunderbunùs is called Bumaaul, 
and this place has givcn its name to certain 
singular sounds which are heard in that 

gion in the rainy eeason, and are called 
the "G um of n nrrisanl." There is no 
especial propriety in the phenomenon 
being connected with Burrisau1, for the 
noise is hea.rd at nackergnn j and sur- 
rounding places, and even at Dacca. It is 
described as being like "the-loud, sudden 
boom of a heavy gun." The discharges 
vary in freyuency and are heard generally 
at night, or, it may be, are more noticed 
1.t night, and there are the following 
peculiarities about them: 
1. They nro only heard in the rainy 
scnson. 
2. They proceed from the south, and 
are hoard one hundred miles inland. 
3. They seem to come still from the 
south, even on tho sea-eoD.ht, and aro not 
materially louder there thall at Dacca. 
It may be supposcd that, by imaginative 
Ea
krn races, these strange Bounds are 
8880ciatcd with their superstitions, and in- 


terprctcd by sucb an hypothesis as their 
dillcrent faithq would be likely to STIg'gest. 
Now it is well known that, with 
lohanr- 
rued.Uls, tho second coming of the Imflm 
:Mehdee, \\ ho mysteriously disappeared in 
tho third century of the Hegira, is looked 
upon in the samc light in wllich somo 
amongst ns r('
ard the so-called 
tillcnui urn; 
there is to be a personal roign of the 
Imam, and the 6aint
 are to triumph over 
aU infidels. So in the mysterious night- 
guns, tho rode 
IuBBnlm.an of the Sunder- 
bunds hears tho la."t great battle already 
begun, and imagincs that the Imam is in 
full conflict with his enemies. But tho 
discharges have coutinued from generation 
to Kenerntion, and all things continue as 
at the first, and still the Coming lingers ! 
Tho IIindoo, on the other hand, who 
aHsociatcs the idea. of the 80uth with the 
exploits of the hero Ram, conceives the 
Bound to proceed from the island of 
Luuka or Ceylon, and to be causcd by the 
grating hinges of the palacc-gate of Havun. 
The 
IugH, a quiet race living along 
the coast, are disposed to believe that 
there is a large rocky island in the Bay 
of Benga.l, hollowed out with caves and 
caverns, into which the waves of the 
sea are constant1y tumbling. But this 
conjecture, like some other scientific con- 
jectures of the day, postulates that which 
stands most in need of proof-the existence 
of the isla.nd. It is rather singular that, 
with a government which has never shown 
itself indifferent to oognate inquiries, this 
curious phenomenon has not 88 yat re- 
ceived adequate attention. The theories 
which have been broached on the subject 
by Europeans are scarcely more tenable 
than the explanations offered by native 
credulity. One idea is that the sound is 
caused by the falling of river-banks nnder 
the constant "a8h of water. This can 
only have been suggested by the fact that 
the slipping of banks does make a. noise 
like the boom of a gun; rmch explosions 
may often be hcard in the neighbourhood 
of the Ganges or Jumna up country, 
during the rains. 
But tho simple circumstance that no 
such brcaking TIP of banks occurs in tho 
Sunderbunds, and that, if it did, the noise 
caused by it could not always proceed 
from one direction, and be 11card at such 
a distance, disposes of that hypothesis. 
Nor is the explanation more happy that 
refers the sound to the breaking of waves 
on the coast; first, because the sound is 
not that of wavcs; next, because on tho 
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coast the sound still proceeds from the 
south; lastly, because no waves could be 
JIeard at a distance of a hundred miles. 
The facts of the case seem to point to 
an atmospheric origin of the phenome- 
non, and that is about as far, in the 
present knowledge of details, as theory 
can go. Those who have heard it say the 
noise would certainly be put down as 
thunder, if the boom were not so sharply 
and definitely given, and if the absence 
of a subsequent roll were not so marked. 
And even on this point an acute ear has 
its own account to give; for the Commis- 
sioner of Dacca, writing only last year, 
says: "It happened to me to be awake 
the greater part of a night lately, when 
the reports were unusually frequent, and 
after very attentive listening for a long 
time, I could sometimes catch the faintest 
sound of a rumble succeeding the shot, 
which induced me to conclude that the 
reports are ca used by the meeting- of 
thunder-clouds at a high elevation from 
the earth's surface." 
'Ve have made use of a report by 
Ir. 
Knox Wig at, which, if a little wild when 
regarded from a scientific point of view, 
is still able and interesting. This gentle- 
man was commissioned to examine sea- 
coast localities, with the object of selecting 
a site for a marine sanitarium in connection 
with Burrisaul, and in his report he has 
given many particulars of the local phe- 
nomenon. Perhaps, if he were associated 
with a person of scientific training, be- 
tween them they might arrive at a satis- 
factory solution of the mystery. 
But., explained or unexplained, so surely 
as July comes round, far out in the tropic 
Sunderbunds, through the long darkness, 
in hushes of the plashing rain, and amidst 
the hum of myriads of insects, to wakeful 
and feverish ears throb the strange dis- 
charges of this mysterious artillery; or 
startled sleepers sink back relieved, ex- 
claiming, "'Tis but the guns of Burri- 
saul!" 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 
TIME passed, or seemed to pass, with 
unsual gentleness over Whitford. If some 
of our acquaintances there had suddenly 
been called upon to mention the changes 
that had taken place within two years, 
they would perhaps have said at first that 



 


there had been none. But changes there 
had been, nevertheless; and by a few 
dwellers in the little town they had been 
keenly felt. 
The second snmmer vacation after that 
happy holiday time which Rhoda had 
pas
ed with the Erringtons at Llanryddan 
arrIved. A hot July, winged with thunder- 
clouds, brooded over the meadows by 
the Whit. The shadow of Pudcombe 
Woods was pleasant in the sultry after- 
noons, and the cattle stood for hours 
knee-deep in dark pools, overhung by 
drooping boughs. The great school-room 
at the Grammar School resounded no more 
with the tread of young feet, or the mur- 
mur of young voices. It was empty, and 
silent, and dusty; and an overgrown 
spider had thrown his grey tapestry right 
across the oriel window, so that it was 
painted, warp and woof, with brave purple 
and ruby blazonries from the old stained 
glass. 
Doctor Bodkin and his family were 
away at a seaside place in the South of 
England. Mr. Diamond had gone on a 
solitary excursion afoot. Even Pudcombe 
Hall was deserted; although young Paw- 
kins was expected to return thither, later 
in the season, for the shooting. Rhoda 
Maxfield had been sent to her half-brother 
Seth, at Duckwell Farm, to get strong 
and sunburned; and as she was allowed 
to be by herself almost as much as she 
wished - 
Ir8. Seth Maxfield being a 
bustling, active woman, who would not 
have thought of suspending or modifying 
her daily avocations for the sake of enter- 
taining any visitor whatever-Rhoda spent 
her time, not unhappily, in a sort of con- 
tinuous day-dream, sitting with a book 
of poetry under a hedge in the hayfield, or 
wandering with her little nephew, Seth 
Maxfield the younger, in Pudcombe Woods, 
which were near her brother's farm. She 
liked looking back better than looking 
forward, perhaps; and enacted in her ima- 
gination many a scene that had occurred 
at dear Llanryddan over and over again. 
But still there were many times when she 
indulged in hopeful anticipations as to 
AIgy's return. He had come back to 
London after his foreign travel, and had 
spent another brilliant season under the 
patronage of his great relations. And 
then a rumour had reached Whitford that 
Lord Seely had at length obtained the 
promise of a good post for him, and that 
he might be expected to revisit 'Vhitford 
in the autumn at latest. :Mrs. Errington 
had been invited to a country house of 
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Lord Seely's, in W (,Rtmoreland, to meet 
her Ron, and had set out on her visit in 
high spirits. Rhoda was thus cut off from 
hearing rreqm'ntly of Algernon, through 
his mother, but she looked forward to 
sceing' them together in September. Rhoda 
mipscd her friend and patroness; but sho 
missed h{'r less at Duckwdl th'ln she 
would have done in the dull hou
e in the 
High-street. 
On the whole, she was not unhappy 
during those sultry summer weeks. :Modest 
and humble-minded as she was, she had 
come to understand that she was con- 
sidered pretty and pleasing by the ladies 
and gentlemen who!:!e acquaintance she 
had made. K 0 carc
sing words, no flat- 
tering epithets, no pet Mmes, had been 
bestowed upon her by her father's old 
friends amI companions. She was just 
simply Rhoda .Madìeld to them; never 
" Primrose," or "Pretty one," or "Rhoda 
dear;" and the 
IcthodiBts, however blind 
to her attractive qua.lities, had displayed 
considerable vigilance in pointing out her 
bal.ksliding, and exhorting her to make 
every effort to become convinced of sin. 
Certainly the society of ladies and gentle- 
mcn "as infinitely more agreeable. 
Then, too, there had dawned on her 
some idea that :Mr. Diamond felt a warm 
admiration for her-perhaps something 
e\ ell warmer than admiration. :Miss 
Chubb (who delighted to foster anyama- 
tory senti.rn.ents which she might observe 
in the young p('rsons around her, and 
was fond of saying, with a languishing 
droop of her plump, rubicund, good- 
humoul'ml countenance, that she would 
not for the world see other young hearts 
blighted by early disappointment, as hers 
llad been) had dropped several hints to 
that cffect suflìciently broad to be under- 
stood even by the bashful Rhoda. .And, 
u. little to her own surprise, Rhoda had 
felt something like grRtification, in con- 
sequence; :Mr. Diamond was such a. very 
clover gentleman. Although he wasn't 
rich, yet everybody thought a great deal 
of him. Even Dr. Bodkin (decidedly the 
mo
t awful embodiment of authority whom 
H.hoda had ever yet known) treated :Mr. 
Diamond with consideration. And Miss 
!\finnie "as his intimnte friend. Rhoda 
had not the least idea of e\'er reciprocating- 
:Mr. Diamond's sentiments. But she could 
not help feeling that the existence of those 
sl'ntiments increased her own importance 
in the world. And she had a lurking idea 
tll:\t it might, if known to Algy, incrcase 
her importance in his eyes also. 


As to :Mr. Diamond's part in the matter, 
Rhoda, to say truth, concerned herself 
very little with that. Partly from a. 
humble estimate of her8elf, and partly 
from that maiden incapacity for con- 
ceiving the fire and force of a masculine 
pasRion, which often makes girJs pass for 
cruel who are only childÍßh, she never 
had thought of 
Ir. Diamond as seriollB]Y 
suffering for her sake. But yet she was 
lesf! cold and repellent to him than she 
had once been. It is difficult not to thaw 
somewhat in the presence of one whose 
words and looks make a genial atmos- 
phere for that sCDsitive plant-youthful 
vanity. 
Rhoda's wardrobe, which by this time 
had become considerable in qnantity and 
tasteful in quality, was a great source of 
amusement to her. She delighted to 
trim, and stitch, and alter, and bURY her 
fingers with the manufacture of bright. 
coloured bows of ribbon and dainty 
muslin frills. Mrs. Seth looked con- 
temptuous at wha.t. she called "Rhoda's 
finery," and told her she would never do 
for a farmer's wife if she spent so much 
time over a parcel of frippery. Seth 
rax- 
field shook his head gravely, and hoped 
that Hhoda was not given up utterly to 
worldliness and vanity; but feared that 
she had learned no good at St. Chad's 
church, but had greatly backslided since 
the days of her attendance at chapel. 
:For the Seth 
Iaxfields still belonged to 
the 'Vesleyan connexion, and disapproved 
of the change that had taken place among 
the family at 'Yhitford. Not that Seth 
was a deeply religious man. But his 
father's desertion of the Wesleyans ap- 
peared to him in the light of [L party de- 
fection. It was" ratting;" and ratting, as 
Seth thought, witbou t the excuse of [L bribe. 
" Look how well father has prospered!" 
he would say to his wife. "He's as warm 
a man, is father, aq 'ero a one in'Vhitford. 
And the Church folks bought their tca and 
sugar of him all the same when he belonged 
to the Society. But I don't believe the 
Society will Rpend their money with him 
now as they did. So that's so much clean 
lost. I'm not so strict as some, myself; 
nor I don't see the use of it. nut I do 
think a man ought to stick to what he's 
been brought up to. 'Specially when its 
had the manifest blessing of Providence! 
If the Lord was so wen satisfied with 
father's being a 'Vesleyan, I think father 
might ha' been Fati.,fied too." 
Still there h'ld boen no quarrel between 
the Whitford )Iuficlds and th06e of Ducl- 
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well. They came together so seldom that 
opportunities for quarrelling were rare. 
Änd Seth had too groat a respect for such 
manifestations of Providential approbation 
as had been vouchsafed to his father, to 
be willing to break entirely with the old 
man. So, when old :1Iax proposed to send 
Rhoda to the farm for a few weeks, he 
paying a weekly stipend for her board, his 
son and his son's wife had at once agreed 
to the proposition. And as they were not 
persons who brought their religious theories 
into the practical service of daily life, 
Rhoda's conscience was not disturbed by 
having a high and stern standard of duty 
held up for her attainment at everymoment. 
The Wesleyan preacher at that time in 
the district was a frequent guest at Duck- 
well Farm. And in the long summer even- 
ings one or two neighbours would occa- 
sionally drop in to the cool stone-flagged 
parlour, where brother Jackson would read 
a chapter and offer up a prayer. And 
afterwards there would be smoking of 
pipes and drinking of home-brewed by 
the men; while :1Irs. Seth and Rhoda 
would sit on a bench in the apple-orchard, 
near to the open window of the parlour, 
and sew, and talk, or listen to the conver- 
sation from within, as they pleased. 
Rhoda perceived quickly enough that 
.the DuckweU Farm species of :1Iethod- 
ism was very different from the Me- 
thodism of David Powell. :1Ir. Jackson 
never said anything to frighten her. He 
talked, indeed, of sin, and of the dangers 
that beset sinners; but he never spoke as 
if they were real to him-as if he heard 
and sawall the terrible things he dis- 
coursed of so glibly. Then Mr. Jackson 
was, Rhoda thought, a somewhat greedy 
eater. He did not smoke, it was true; 
but he took a. good share of Seth's strong 
ale, and was not above indulging in gossip 
-perhaps to please himself, perhaps to 
please Mrs. Seth Maxfield. 
Rhoda drew a comparison in her own 
mind between brother Jackson and the 
stately rector of St. Chad's, and felt much 
satisfaction at the contrast between them. 
How much nicer it was to be a member 
of a Church of England congregation; 
where one heard Dr. Bodkin or :1Ir. 
Warlock speak a not too long discourse in 
correct English, and with that refined 
accent which Rhoda's ear had learned to 
prize, and where the mellow old organ 
made a quivering atmosphere of music that 
scemed to mingle with the light from the 
painted windows; than to sit on a deal 
bench in a. white-washed chapel, and 


lj 


painfully keep oneself broad awake whilst 
brother Jackson or brother Rinks bawled 
out a series of disjointed sentences, begin- 
ning with "Oh!" and displ:1ying a plen- 
tiful lack of aspirates! 
On the whole, perhaps, her stay at Duck- 
well Farm was a potent agent in confirm- 
ing Rhoda in orthodox views of religion. 
. Generally, as she sat beside :1Irs. Seth 
in the parlour, or on the bench outside 
the window, Rhoda withdrew her attention 
from the talk of brother Jackson and the 
others. She could think her own thoughts, 
and dream her own dreams, whilst she 
was knitting a stocking or hemming a 
pinafore for little Seth. But sometimes a 
name was mentioned at these meetings 
that she could not hear with indifference. 
It was the name of David Powell. 
The tone in which he was spoken of 
now was very opposite. to the chorus 
of praise, which had accompanied every 
mention of him among the Whitford 
Methodists, two years age). There were 
rumours that he had defied the authority 
of Conference, and intended to secede from 
the Society. He was said to have been 
preaching strange doctrine in the rE'mote 
pads of Wales, and to have caused and 
encouraged extravagant manifestation
, 
such as were known to have prevailed at 
the preachings of Berridge and Hickes, 
seventy or eighty years ago; and earlier 
still, at the first open-air sermons of John 
Wesley himself, at Brist-ol. Brother 
Jackson shook his head, and pursed up 
his lips at the rumours. He had never 
much approved of Powell; and Seth 
:Maxfield had distinctly disapproved of 
him. Seth had been brought up in the 
old sleepy days, when members of the 
Society in Whitford were comfortably un- 
disturbed by the voice of an "awakening" 
preacher. He had resented the fuss that 
had been made about David Powell. He 
had been still more annoyed by his father's 
secession, which he attributed to Powell's 
over zeal and presumption. And he, by his 
own example, encouraged a hostile and 
critical tone in speaking of the preacher. 
There was, indeed, but one voice ra.Ísed 
in his defence in the parlour at Duckwell 
Farm. This was the voice of Richard 
Gibbs, the head-groom at Pudcombe Hall, 
who sometimes came over to Duckwell to 
join in the prayer-meetings there. .Al- 
though Richard Gibbs was but a servant, 
he was a trusted and valued one; and he 
was received by the farmer and his wife 
wit.h considerable civility. Richard" knew 
his place," as l\lrs. Seth said, and was not 
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"ono of them &B if you Kiva 'em an inch 
they'll tako an elL" And tIlen he had a 
cOllt:lidcrn.ble knowledgo of farriery, anù 
11cld more than once given gooù ad \ ice to 
:Farmer 
[axfield respecting the treatment 
of sick horses and cattle. Seth was fonù 
of rcpeating tl1:1t he hiltlself W&I:I "not so 
strict as ,"omo," finding, indeed, that a re- 
putation for strictness, in a Mcthodistical 
sense, put him at a disadvantage with 
hiB fellow farmers on market-days. But 
whenever Richard Gibbs WM spoken of, 
ho would add to this genora.l ùisclaimer 
of peculia.r picty on his own part, "K ot, 
ruiml you, but what there's BOme as con. 
\'erøion does a wonderful deal for, to this 
d.1.Y, thanks bo! 'Vhy, there's Dicky 
Gibbs, hond-groom at Pudcombo Ha.ll. 
TitJ!.. of blasphemers-well Dicky was a 
blasphemer! ..lud now his lips are 88 
pnre from evil speaking a.
 my little 
maid's there. And ho's the only man I 
ever h.new as had to do with horses that 
wouldn't teU you a lio. At firat, I believe 
there WQ8 some at tho IIall- I name no 
names-didn't like Dicky's plain truths. 
Thcro wa.a a. carriage horse to be sold, and 
Dicky spoke out and told this and that, 
and young master couldn't get his price. 
But in the long run it IWswers. Oh ! I'm 
not against a fervent conversioD, nor yet 
againBt conviction of sin-for some." 
So Richard Gibbs sa.t many a summer 
evellill
 in tho fla
ged parlonr at Duck- 
well I-'arm, and his melancholy, clean- 
shaven, lantern-ja.wed face was a familiar 
spedacle at prayer-meetings there. 
"I have becn much grieved :md exer- 
ciscù in spirit on behalf of brother 
Powel1," said .Mr. Jackson, in his thick voico. 
The expounding and the prayers were 
over. Seth had lighted his pipe; 60 ha.ù 
Roger Heath, the baker, from Pudcombe 
village. A great cool jog of ale stood on 
the table, and the setting sun sent his 
r.
ys into the room, tempered by a. screen 
of jesf'amino and vine leaves that hung 
down outside the window. 
" Ah! And r{'a,.')on too! " said Seth grufll y. 
"Hc's he en getting further and further out 
of the right furrow this many a. day." 
"They do say," observed sour-faced 
Rogel' Heath, "that there's drcn<1ful 
sccnes with them poor Welsh at his field. 
prenchings. 
len and women stricken 
down }iko bullocks, and scre(.chings and 
convuh.ioDB, like as if they "aa all pos- 
sc ,sed with the devil." 
" Lauk !" cricd Mrg. Seth ea.gerly. 
" ',,"hy, how is HIat, then? n 
Rhoùa, listening outside, behind tho 


sert.cn of "ine lea.ves at the open window, 
could not repress a. shudder at the thought 
that, had David Powell shown this now 
powpr of his a. yedr or two ago, she herseH 
might have been among the convulsed who 
bore testimony to his terriblo influence. 
" How is that, Mrs. 
raxfield ?" retnrned 
Richard Gibhs. "'Vhy, how can it be 
exct"pt by abounding grace? " 
"Na.y, Mr. Gibbs, but how dreadful it 
seems, don't it? Just think of faIling 
down in a fit in tho open field! " 
"Just think of living and dying un- 
ß\\akened to sin! Is not th:lt a hundred 
thousand timea more dreadful? " 
" I hope it don't need to roll about like 
Bedlamites to be awakened to a sensa of 
sin, Mr. Gihbs! " cri('d Seth 
[a:dield. 
" The Lord forbid!" ejacularod brother 
Jackson. 
" A likely tale! " added )'Ira. Seth, cheer- 
fully. 
"I'm against all such doings," said 
Rogor Heath, shaking his head. 
" But, if it be tho Lord's doing, sir? " 
remonetrated Richard Gibbs, speaking 
slowly and \\ ith an anxious lack-Iu"ltre 
gaze a.t the white-washed ceiling, 88 though 
eouneel might be read there. "And I've 
heard tell, that John 'Vesley did the same 
at his field-preachings." 
Brother Jackson hastily wiped his 
mouth, after n. decp draught of ale, 
beforo replying, "That was in the begin- 
ning, when such things may havo been 
needful. But now, I fcar they only brin
 
scandal upon us, and strengthen scoffers." 
" I teU you what it is," said Seth, taking 
the pipo from his mouth, and waving it 
up anù down to emplmsise bis words, U it's 
my opinion as David Powell's not quite- 
not quite l'iKht in his head." 
" 'Taint the first time that thought has 
cros
ed my mind," said the baker, who had 
once upon a time been uneasy under tho 
yoke of Powell's atern views as to weights 
and measures. 
"Of course," pursued Seth, argumen- 
ta.tively, ""e'vo got to dra.\v a. line. 
H.eligion is one thing, and rampaging is 
another. From the fir::.t, when Powell 
began rampaging, I mÍ.::!trusted what it 
would come to." 
"Tho human brain is a very delicate and 
mysterious organ," said brothcr Jackson. 
"Ah! " ejaculated Hea.
h, with an air of 
profundity, DB of one the extent of whose 
acquaintance with the human brain was 
not ea
ily to be set forth in word
, "you 
may \\ell say so, sir. There you'ro right, 
indeed, brother Jackson." 
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"Why, there it is ! " cried Seth. "And 
Powell, he overtaxed the human brain. 
It's like flying in the face of Providence 
almost, to want to go so much beyond your 
neighbours. Why, he'd fast till he well- 
nigh starved himself." 
"But he gave all he spared from his 
own stomach to the poor," put in Gibbs, 
looking sad and perplexed. 
"I can all that rampaging," returned 
Seth, with a touch of his father's obstinacy. 
"Dr. Evans read out an account of 
these doin!!s in Wales from a newspaper 
in :Mr. Barker the chemist's shop in Whit- 
ford last Saturday," said Heath. "I heard 
it. And Dr. Evans said it was catching, 
and that such like excitement was dan- 
gerous, for you never knew where it might 
end. And Dr. Evans is of a Welsh family 
himself," he added, bringing out this clause, 
as though it strikingly illustrated or eluci. 
dated the topic under discussion. 
:?tIrs. Seth drew her little boy close to 
her, and covered his curly poll with her 
large maternal hand, as though to protect 
the little "human brain" within from all 
danger. " :l\fercy me ! " she said, "I hope 
PoweH won't come into these parts any 
more! I should be frightened to go to 
chapel, or to let the children go either." 
"Oh, you need not be alarmed, Mrs. 

faxfield," said brother Jackson, with a 
superior smile. 
"Nay, but if it is catching, 1tfr. Jack- 
son! " persisted the anxious mother. 
"Tut, lass! It isn't like measles!" 
said her husband. 
The ale being by this time exhausted 
and the pipes smoked out, brother Jackson 
rose to depart, and the baker went away 
with him. Seth :Maxfield detained Gibbs 
for a few minutes to ask his advice about 
a favourite cart.horse. 
" Well, :Mr. Gibbs," said the housewife, 
when, the conference being over, he bade 
her good evening, "and when are your 
folks coming back to the Hall?" 
"Not just yet, ma'am. Young master is 
gone to Westmoreland, I hear, to a wed- 
ding at some nobleman's house there. He'll 
be back at Pudcombe for the shooting." 
"A wedding, eh? " said ]'frs. Seth, with 
eager feminine interest in the topic. " Not 
his own wedding, I suppose?" 
"Oh no, ma'am. 'Tis some friend of 
his, I believe, that he knew at 1Vhitford j 
Erringham, I think the name is-a young 


gentlemø.n that's going to marry the noble- 
man's niece. The housekeeper at the Hall 
was telling some of my fellow-servants 
about it the other day. But I'm ill at 
r
membering the chat I hear. And 'tis 
unprofitable work too. Good evening, 
ma'am. Farewell, Seth," stooping down 
to pat the little one's curly head. " 
fay 
the Lord bless and keep you [ " 
Mrs. Seth stood out in the apple- 
orchard, 'With two of her children clinging 
to her skirts, and held up her hand to 
shade her eyes as she watched the depart- 
ing figure of Richard Gibbs moving across 
the meadow, in the rosy evening light. 
Then she turned to the wooden bench 
where Rhoda was sitting, huddled together, 
with her work lying in her lap. " You 
didn't come in to prayers, Rhoda," said 
her sister-in-law. "But, however, you can 
hear it all just as well outside, as in. If 
it wasn't for civility to Mr. Jackson, I'd 
liefer stay out here these fine summer 
evenings, myself. And I was thinking- 
why, child, what a white face you've got! 
Like a sheet of white paper, for all the 
world! And your hands are quite cold, 
though it's been downright sultry! Mercy 
me, don't go and get sick on our hands, 
Rhoda! What will your father say? 
Come, you'd best get to bed, and I'll make 
you a hot posset myself." 
Rhoda passively followed her sister-in- 
law to the fresh lavender. scented chamber 
which she occupied; and she consented to 
go to bed at once. Her head ached, she 
said, but she declined the hot posset, and 
only asked to be left quiet. 
" There's always some bother with girls 
of that delicate sort," said :1'Irs. Seth to 
her husband, when she went downstairs 
again. "Rhoda's mother was just such 
another; looked as if you might blow her 
away. I can't think whatever made your 
father marry her ! Not but Rhoda's a nice. 
tempered girl enough, and very patient 
with the children. But, do you know, Seth, 
I'm afraid she's got a chill or something, 
sitting out in the orchard so late." 
"What makes you think so?" 
" Well, she had a queer, scared kind of 
look on her face." 
"Nonsense! Catching cold don't make 
people look scared." 
"Something makes her look scared, I 
tell you. It's either she's sickening for 
some fever 1 or else she's seen a ghost! " 
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 S. sufficiently galling; if rich, he probably 
l'egardcd her-except upon his brother's 
BY JAMES P.AY
, account, to "horn it was certain he was 
AUTIIOR or II LOST Slit )l.'SSIYOIJERD," II A PEl\i'Ecr 
TRE.";t:nE," .. AT 111m )lEnCy," &:c. &:C. wnderIy attached at present, however 
- future experience might dispel his illll- 
CIIAPTER Tll. A. NIliHT AT AR
I. sions-with contemptuous indifference. I 
TIIFllE waq nothing at this time of my would have given much to know in which 
life, save, now and then, some blissful of these two characters Alec Raeburn had 
castle-building in relation to Gertrude, returned to his native land; whether as an 
which ever robbed me of my sleep, and expectant sharer of his brother's bounty, 
yet, on the night which followed " Brother or as the intending donor of half a splendid 
Alec's" arrival at the Priory, I scarcely fortune. 
closed my eyes. That far-travelled man, It never crossed my mind that he had fùr- 
with his strange equipment and wcird be- gotten the agreement of thirty years ago, or 
longings, interested me beyond measure; would ignore it, or would look upon it as I 
and I found myself endeavouring to pic- having anything less than the full force of I 
tut'e him when he was It lad of my own law; and this certainty I gathered, not 
age-sanguine aud impulsive-and then alone from his own tone and mannE:r- 
to follow him through the various phases which, though he had made not the faintest I 
of his character, as experience evolved or allusion to such an arrangement, seemed I 
moulded them, until I arrived at what he to me to take it for granted-but from 
had eventually become. In thi8 l.1st at- the behaviour of the attorney himself. In 
tempt, however, I felt myself baflled. That Mark Rteburn aU tho tcnder feeling which 
, he was as simple and sensitive as a child, years and the practice of his profession had 
! was clear enough; but I was not so sure left in him, had been stirred, it was ea:,y to 
I that hi:i "ild career had not left it:3 mark see, to the very depths b.r the arrival of his 
! upon his character. Patient and concilia- once-beloved brother; and yet it was as 
tory as he had shown himself to )!rd. evident that it had oyerwhelmed him 
Raeburn, it had seemed. to me, who had with apprehension and dismay. I conM 
.' 1 watched him narrowly, thß
 his forbcar- not help calling to mind the state of 
auce had cost him a severe effort. lIe things mirrored by the poet: 
appeared to me to have comprehended the That could the dead, whose dying eyes 
I whole situation, 80 far as his sister-in-b.w Were closeJ witL. wail, rCi'luwe their life, 
. was concerned; how that she was the They would but find in child and wife 
ruling power in the house, and the one to An iron welcome when they rise. 
whom he must look for aid-if aid he }'or was not this man risen, ns it were, 
needed-since his brother, \\ ith aU the from the dead-from a grave of thirty 
goodwill in the world to help him, could years-and vainly looking- for the affection 
only do so by her permission; and know- "h:ch had been lavished on him at the 
ing this, I fancied he resented it. If poor, moment of his departure? To expect the 
her treatment of him, though intended c'lain of Lo\e to hold \\ hen so many link
 I 
to be prmlcntly polit\?, must have been, \\ --'re missing was to be over sanguine, but j 
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to look for it to run on as before, with- 
out e,en showing where the break bad 
been, was to cast anchor in the sand. A 
few days, or weeks at farthest, must need! 
show the futility of such a bope, unless, 
indeed, Interest I'Ihould step in and forge 
such links as might be mistaken by a fond 
and willing mind for the true metal. Per- 
chance it would do so; perhaps in one of 
those uncouth portmanteaus might be scrip 
and share enough-or even bullion; for 
herè was just the man to carry wealth 
about with him in the most tangible form 
-to make brother Alec welcome to live 
on at the Priory; and, still more, to die 
there, leaving his wealth behind him. 
Here, picturing bars of gold and rouleaux 
of dollars, I dozed off, to be awakened by 
a series of such hideous screams as had 
never before saluted my ear. They were in- 
articulate, yet seemed to appeal to Heaven 
and earth against murder" most foul and 
most unnatural." They came from the 
"spare room" next to mine, and in which 
"Brother Alec" had been put. "Was it 
possible," thought I, stilI half asleep, "that 
on the very first night beneath his kins- 
man's roof this trustful guest should have 
his throat cut for his gold?" Leaping from 
my bed, I rushed into the passage only to 
rush back again for my dressing-gown, for 
around my neighbour's door there was 
already a little crowd collected, including 
:M:rp. Raeburn herself. I remember well, 
in that moment of horror, that it was quite 
a comfort to me to reflect that she, at all 
events, could not bave committed the crim.e 
which seemed even now in course of accom. 
plishment. 
"'Yhat is the matter?" cried the at- 
torney, beating frantically at his brother's 
door, which defied his attempts to open it, 
while the screams shrilled through our 
ears with the force and vehemence of a 
rail way whistle. 
" Eh, eh, hullo! " returned a voice, much 
dulled with slumber. There was a yawn, 
and a stumble on the floor, and then the 
door was opened, revealing the figure of 
our visitor in a sort of West Indian cos- 
tume, in which it appeared he slept, and 
vigorously rubbing his eyes. ,. What is it, 
:Mark? " 
" 1tly dear Alec, that is what we ask of 
you? Are you ill? Are you mad? "\Vhat 
nightmare can have made you yell like 
that? " 
" I had no nightmare ; I never opened 
my mouth, that I am aware of." 
"Time to get up! time to get up! time 


to get up! " ejaculated a discordant voice 
behind him; and on the mantelpiece, 
perched on the clock, which pointed to a 
little past three o'clock, stood tho scarlet 
p3.rrot. 
" Oh, it's only Chico!" observed brother 
Alec, mildly. "He never disturbs me; but 
when the clock strikes during the small 
hours, he often indulges himself in a' View- 
halloo.' That is why he is called the Night 
Talker. They didn't like it on board the 
ship at fir::;t, but they soon got used to it." 
" Used to it ! " exclaimed :Mrs. Raeburn, 
indignantly. "Why, who could get used 
to it? It ii lucky we don't live in the 
town, or that bird would have called the 
police. " 
"He does that sometimes, madam," an- 
swered our imperturbable visitor. "Call 
the police, Chico." 
" Po-Ieese! po-Ieese! po-Ieese!" 
cried the parrot, thus invited, and shriek- 
ing at the full pitch of his voice. Then, 
very rapidly, "P'leese! p'leese! p'leese! 
p'leese! p'leese!" with which, as though to 
signify that the performance was quite con- 
cluded, he fluttered down upon the hearth- 
rug and placed his head underneath his 
wing. 
"Now he will be quiet for the rest of 
the night," observed his master, confi- 
dently, " unless," added he, "by any acci- 
dent, one of the snakes should crawl over 
him. The naughty bird shall apologise in 
the morning for having disturbed you all." 
"One moment!" exclaimed 
lrs. Rae- 
burn, with lifted finger-tall and gaunt, 
and wrapped up in her chintz dressing- 
gown, she might easily have been taken 
for a 'Vizard, though certainly not for an 
Enchantrcss-', this untimely disturbance 
may, after all, have been sent for our good, 
l.Iark. I smell fire ! " 
The attorney sniffed, as in duty bound. 
"
Iy dear," said he, "I only smell 
smoke.' , 
"Smoke and fire are much the same 
things, I believe," replied she sternly. "If 
this sort of thing is to be permitted, we 
shall all be burned in our beds." 
" Is it possible you allude to my tobacco, 
dear madam?" inquired brother Alec, 
-innocently. " It is true that, for many 
years, it has been my custom to smoke in 
bed; but, if you are nervous about the 
consequences, I promise you it shall not 
occur again. I will in future always take 
my pipe by the firephwe. I shall get 
used to all your English ways in time, no 
doubt, and become perfectly civilised." 
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Here he nodded pleasantly to us, and 
closed the door, so that tho cxpr{'''
ion of 
disgust and incredulity which 
f r5. Rae- 
burn's countenance displa/yed was, un- 
happily, lost upon him. 
.. This is positiveJy unbeBI'n.l)lc," cried 
she, u to know that he will continue to 
smoke in his bedroom-" 
" JIush, hush'" said the attorney, sortly; 
" we must allow for forci
n habits." 
Mr3. ltacburn's countenance was by 
no means cxpreBbive of charity either to 
natives or foreigners; but, ne, ertbeJess, 
she suffered hersell to be led ba'k to her 
room. 
No sooner had Ahe disappeared than her 
hopeful son, who, in an airy costume at 
his own door, had been manifesting, by 
pantomimic action, his extreme delight at 
the whole proceedin
R, executed a noise- 
less harlequinade which la-ndell him in my 
apartment. 
"Did you ever see such a jolly 
o?" 
cried he, in a. hushed rapture. "Did you 
c\'er hear such a love of a bird? " 
"I mu
t say," assenkd I, "that the 
whole affu/ir is exceedingly comica1." 
" Comical! my dear 
 
lo\V. If you only 
l.new what I knmv, yon would say it was 
e
cruciatingly funny. I have had t.o stuff 
my handkerchief in my mouth for tho last 
two hours, even before that bird bcgan, 
lest I should explode with laughter. It 
woulJ be 'ery wrong to talk of snch 
matters, if my father ha.d not himself let 
out the sccret over your uncle's port wine 
the other night; but as it is, there ca.n be 
no great harm in teUing you how my esti- 
mable parents are nonplussed by the new 
arrival. I c1.n't keep it to myself," he 
aùded, apoJogetically; " 1 c1.n't, indeed. Is 
U nele .Alec a Cræ:ms, or is he a Lazarus, is 
the question upon which a family conclave 
has been sitting for half the night. 
'" If he is not rich, 
Inrk' (and here 
:Mr. John Raeburn imit..1.ted the air find 
tono of his maternal parent to the life), 
'it is not possible that ho wonld havo 
dared to come hero uninvited, with dogs, 
and birds, and serpent!'!. That would be 
beyond tho utmost stretch of human im- 
pudence. ' 
"Then my father" (thongh it "'as quite 
unnecessary for the hiRtrionio John to say 
that) : " , "r ell, I'm f;ure I don't know, my 
dear 
Ia.tilcL. \lec wa. 0.1 ways 8r ,ery 
cool hand-, ery.' 
" 'Cool, Mark! If that man i poor, he 
ou
ht to be hung. lko{:it ...kfi for his bull- 
dog, orangls for his parrot, bread-and-milk 


for his serpents-nr), no; he must be very, 
yery rieh, that's certain.' 
'" Let ns hope BO, my dear.' 
" '.Å.nd I can seo this, ){ 1.rk, that he 
takes a great inkrest in the family: the 
likeners of onr John to himself, '\\hich- 
except for that ridiculous beo.rd, which 
mak('q him look like a savage-is most 
remarkable, and cannot but be very grnti- 
fying to him. Yes; ho must dismiss his 
menagerie, and dreJS and shave himself 
liko a ChristÏ1.n. It i.3 your duty, os his 
brother, to tell him that; and thcn I am 
sure I shall grudge no pains nor trouble 
to make him comfortable. Ilis idea9, 
indeed, fire shocking, and subversive of 
all authority; but ho has hitherto been 
exposed to no religious influences; as how 
shoulcl he be, living in such uncivilised 
parts? But we must not forget that he is 
your own flesh and blood. I think you 
were quite right not to ask him point- 
blank whether ho had made his fortune. 
He will, doubtless, himself, acquaint us 
with that fapt, and then it will be time 
enough to recall to his mind the little 
[igrcement which you made with him at 
parting. When ß ma.n comes from Peru, 
he is not likely to have merely secured a 
compet
nce. "
e must gi\"e a. dinner-party 
or two, to introduce him to our neigh- 
bours, and it will be quite as well to let 
them know what ß millionaire he is.' 
'" 'Vhen we know it our3eJves, my dear, 
hyall means: but I don't think we should 
be too precipitate. Alec always held that 
there could be no obligation on either side 
between him and me; and it is just 
possible-mind, I do not say it is so-but 
it is just p08sible, that ho may have como 
home here, without a. penny in his pocket, 
counting upon the hospitality" hicb, were 
our cases reversed, ho wonId c(;rtainly not 
refuse to me.' 
"To see my maternal parent's face, 
Shoddon, when my father delivered him- 
self of that suspicion, was many degrees 
better than a play. 
" '
ark,' 6.\YS she, 'I sometimes think 
that it is possible for ß man to be a yery 
clever attorney, and yct to be a fool.' 
But still it wßa plain that my mother 
could not dismiss the notion from her 
mind, that the governor might be right; 
and when that parrot broko out just now, 
and Uncle Alec confesstù to smoking in 
b..d, tho thought that ho was ri
ht 
brought, I could R
 matters to within 
that mnch " (bel'P John portioned off tho 
extremo tip of his finger-nail) "of ß 
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Tremendous Explosion; and to see poor 
U nele Alec, so unconscious, and so polite, 
in hie Peruvian uniform, too, and with 
that awful dog blinking round the corner, 
and all at three o'clock in the morning- 
oh dear! oh dear! oh dear! " 
So hearty was my companion's burst of 
merriment, that I could not, for the life of 
me, help joining in it, though I felt how 
wrong it was in him to make a jest of the 
famiJy anxieties, and especial1y of his 
mother. To remonstrate, however, with a 
born joker, such as John, and one, too, so 
absolutely devoid of delicacy of feeling, 
would have been mere waste of breath; 
moreover, I was young myself, and to a 
joke at :Mrs. Raeburn's expense I could 
be hardly expected to refuse a welcome. 
At the same time (so convenient are the 
arguments of self-interest) I reflected that 
this was but another proof, if one were 
needed, of the vulgarity of John's cha- 
racter, and of his total unfitness to aspire 
to the hand of Gertrude Floyd. 


CHAPTER VIII. IN THE GARDEN. 
W nE
 Uncle Alec came down to break- 
fast next morning, in company with his 
dog, the storm had blown over from Mrs. 
Raeburn's brow, and she received him 
with urbanity. The table at the Priory 
was not well provided at any meal, and 
especially at the earliest one; but what deli- 
cacies there were-some rashers of bacon, 
a cold cutlet, which advanced age had 
tinged with gray, and a magnificent pot 
of home-made marmalade-were pressed 
upon him; and he was even asked if he 
would like to have an egg. These proffers 
of hospitality he received so much as a 
matter of course, that a triumphant 
glance shot more than once from our 
hostess to her husband; "it is impos
 
sible (it seemed to say) that my conviction 
should not be correct; this man has all the 
ease in accepting favours which belongs to 
one who has the power of returning them." 
When Mrs. Raeburn suggested that he 
might find the anacondas an incumbrance, 
and even suggested his offering them to 
the Zoological Society in London, he did 
not take the hint with precipitation. 
" Well, I'll think about that, my dear 
madam; the pretty creatures and myself 
have a great attachment to one another, 
and we should be loath to part. If you 
had little children in tho house, I am sure 
I should have their voices in favour of 
retaining them, for gentler playmates it is 
impossible to imagine. To see them swarm 


up the banisters of a staircase-like the 
living tendrils of a vine-is one of the 
prettiest sights in nature; the elder one 
follows me like a dog." 
"Are you going to take him with you 
into Kirkdale this morning, Uncle Alec? " 
inquired John, demurely. 
" No, my boy, no. The fact is, it would 
be a dangerous thing to do in England." 
"I should think it would," ejaculated 
Mrs. Raeburn. 
" Yes, madam, on account of the pigs," 
continued Uncle Alec, imperturbably. 
" Though men and boys would think twice 
before interfering with my spotted fa- 
vourites, a pig would snap them up, and 
destroy them in an instant." 
"You don't say so," said Mrs. Raeburn, 
with an air of much relief. It was evi- 
dent that the question as to whether it is 
better to grow one's own pork, or to buy it, 
was settled from that moment in her own 
mind. She had resolved to keep a pig. 
" After all," pursued brother Alec, 
"anacondas, though not indeed such 
docile specimens as I have above stairs, 
are common enough. The Zoological 
Society have plenty of them, and can 
easily procure them; whereas for my 
sweet Chico they would give his weight 
in gold." 
"His weight in gold," reiterated Mrs. 
Raeburn, playing with her teaspoon; 
" think of that, Mark ! " 
"If that is the case, I should fatten him 
up well," observed the attorney, "and 
then sell him." 
"Nay, but you would not, Mark," an- 
swered brother Alec, quickly. "If I know 
your nature, it is to prefer affection and 
old associations to fiJl the gold in the 
world. That poor bird has been my com- 
panion when I had no other, and has 
spoken my own tongue-you may laugh, 
but even his queer way of speaking it was 
better than nothing-when none could do 
the like within a thousand miles of me. 
There have been times when I have 
thought, 'When Chico dies, I shall lose 
my last friend.' I would not part with 
him. for a hundred pounds." 
"I wish you'd take something more, 
:Mr. Alexander; you are eating nothing! " 
exclaimed :M:rs. Raeburn, persuasively. 
" Do try that cutlet." 
"I have quite done, thank you, dear 
madam; but, if nobody is really going to 
take it-" 
"I am quite sure nobody is," answered 
the hostess. 
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"So am I," remnrked John, with COD- 
fiù('lIce; II (i uite bure." 
" \\ ell, ill that (''lse, I'll giçe it to dl'ar 
old Fury here." said brother Alec, and in 
an ill
w.llt the dainty mor

l had disap- 
peared from human ken. There "as no 
proce
:3 of mastication nor of deglutition; 
the dog's enormous mouth opcncù a.nd 
closed lib.o that of an automaton, and pre- 
cist'ly the same result" ould proLably have 
taken l)lace if ho had been ofTered a bahy. 
" \Vel1, I call that sinful," ejaculated 
1rr
. Haeburll, "to gi\ e good food to a 
dog. His way of taking it," added she 
moro graciously, "shows, I fear, ho" 
dreadfulJy he has heel! spoilt, and al
o- 
does it not ?-by what a wealthy mastcr 
he must have been brought np." 
This was what in the law courts is 
called "a leading question," but, unfor- 
tunately, it failed of it3 effect. 
" "Tell, I don't know as to that, dear 
madam," was the quiet reply. "I only 
6aw his master for a few hours, and I 
never thought of a:>king him whether he 
had a balance at his bankers or not." 
Mrs. Raeburn looked confused and di')- 
appointed. }'orgetting that her brotl:1er- 
in-law had only purchased the dog t\\ 0 
days ago, she had hazarded a vital question, 
which, \\ hile it might reveal her own curi- 
osity, could not possibly elicit any satisfac- 
tory reply. The tone, too, of " 
ú'. Alex- 
ander," as she called him-and again
t the 
furmality of which address he made no 
protest, as he had done in Gertrude's case 
-had been almost one of reproof. 
If it had been 
Iark RR-eburn's intention, 
on having obtained me for his articled clerk, 
to get as much work out of me as possible, 
he certainly showed no haste in exacting 
my services. " Yon are free of the office, 
Sl1edùon, now, you know, and can take 
possession of your high stool whenever 
you like," ,vas the not very pressing' invi- 
tation that he gave me, after breakf
t, 
to commence my legal studies; "or, 
perhaps, since it is a fine morning," 
added he, "you would prefer a stroll in 
the garden." 
I thanked him, and chose the latter 
alternati ve; the more so, as I had from 
my bed.room winùnw seen 
Iiss :Floyd 
"a.t.cring the flo\\ers, and noticed t11<..t the 
breakfast-bell had called her away from 
an uufinisheù task. I found her, as I had 
e
pcetcd, !.till among the lingering autumn 
roses, with a be\\ itching little apron on to 
shield her gown, and a p1.Ír of gardening 
gloves (probably 
Irs. Uaeburn's) much 


ij 


too lar
o for her fairy fingtrs, and" hich 
dropped from them, now and then, as 
though f.Lint with the ecstacy of inclohiug 
such dainties. 'Vhen I ventured upon a 
high-flown compliment to this effect, bo,,- 
C\ cr, "Mi
s Floyd only laughed dcrisÎ\ cly, 
and prescntly obaervcd, wh(n one of tllCm 
fdl into the water-pot, that, supposing- my 
view to be a correct one, it mU!,t ha\e 
committed suiciùe. Though Gertrudc hRd 
an appreciatiun of poetry, 'f"ery rare in 
Kirkdale folks, she had also a keen sense 
of the ridiculous, which just then I felt 
illcl incd to rcsent; for as a chance expres- 
sion, a glunce, a gest.ure cyen, will some- 
times in one however dwr to us, remicd 
us of another, with" hom we are far from 
symlnthdic, so hl:r je::.ting seemed to me 
tu reflect the very man of whom I felt. 
most jealous -namely, John R:wburn; 
and the iùea at once suggested itself of 
hea.ring there and then what the actual 
relations bet\\ een her and her young 
cousin really "ere. The opportunity, 
ho" e\ er, was not easily found; or, 
perhap.3, un"illing to exchange a state 
which, thou
h of suspense, had still much 
eager hope in it, for one of blank di:iap- 
pointment, I was sloW' to press the matter. 
At aU events, the water-pot was fiU('d and 
emptied many times before I ventured to 
appl'oach the subjpct. It came at last 
out of our talk about the new arrival, 
"Brother Alec," whom Gertrude pro- 
nounced to be a charming creature, simple 
and kind, and, for all his outlandish ways, 
a thorough gentleman. 
" I am BUrl'," said I, "tlw admiration is 
reciprocal; that is Dot surprising, of course, 

Iiss Floyd? " 
"Thank you, sir," interrupted she, with 
a delicious little courtesy. It was very 
pr
voking of her that she would Dot be 
senous. 
" I say," continued I, "it is enongh to 
make any body jealous-that is, it would 
be so, if anyone h1ld a right to be jealous 
-to see how affe
,tionately the old gentle- 
man regards you. 
" "G nhappily I cannot attribntc that to 
my own merits, 
[r. Sheddon," answered 
she gravely. "It is the result of wnder 
association. 
Iy mother, as I have heard, 
"ILS at one time engaged to )[1'. Alexander 
Uaeburn." 
"Illlleed," replied I; "then he must 
have been a very young lover, and your 
mother, I suppose, ev-en younger." 
"That wa
 so," answered Gertrude, 
pensh'dy. 
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" The custom seems to be hereditary in 
your family, .Miss Floyd." 
" What custom? " 
The abruptness of the question startled 
me. I had flattered myself I had taken 
advantage of her confession to conduct 
my approaches very skilfully, and now it 
began to strike me that I had only been 
impertinent. However, it was too late to 
beat a retreat. 
"I referred to the custom of earlyen- 
gagements. " 
"Even now, 
1r. Sheddon," answered 
she, with a slight blush on her cheek, and 
continuing' to douche a flower that had 
had already much more than its share of 
water, "I am at a loss to understand your 
meaning." 
Bel' maniÎest embarrassment confirmed 
my suspicions, and gave me the courage of 
despair. 
"I have been given to understand, Miss 
Floyd, though only yesterday" (and I laid 
a pathetic stress upon those last two 
words), "that you are yourself engaged 
to be married." 
She put down the water-pot, and con- 
fronted me with a steady look. 
" 'Vho told you that, 1\11'. Sheddon?" 
I hesitated, doubting whether the ques- 
tion could have been justifiable which had 
evidently given so keen an annoyance. 
" I must insist upon a reply," continued 
she, " or, if I may not insist, I implore you, 
as a gentleman, to answer me. Remember, 
sir, it is an orphaned girl who is appealing 
to you." 
"Indeed, my dear :Miss Floyd," pro- 
tested I, "I had no idea of hurting your 
feelings. The information-which gave 
me great surprise, I own-came to me 
from a quarter that I could not doubt; 
your guardian, 
lr. Mark Raeburn, told 
me so with his own lips." 
"Mark Raeburn told you that I was 
engaged to be married! And pray, sir, to 
whom? " 
" Well, unless I dreamt it, to his son 
John." 
"That was fålse!" replied my com- 
panion, blushing to her very forehead. 
"False, and cowardly, and crue!." 
She moved as though she would have 
returned within doors, and ta](ed at once 
the attorney with his baseness. 
"One moment," said I, "dear Miss 
Floyd"-the thought that any such rash 
action might cause an immediate, and 
perhaps eternal, separation between us 
flashing upon me like the lightning that 
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shows the darkness of the night-" I may 
have been mistaken as to his positively 
stating the fact in question, though I have 
not a shadow of doubt that he purposely 
led me to conclude it. It was an infamous 
deception, and my own heart" (here I 
dropped my voice, so that she might 
easily pretend not to hear me, for it was 
far from my wish now to precipitate 
matters) "reveals the motive of it but too 
plainly. Still, it would only bring confu- 
sion on my head to reproach him with it. 
He would certainly pretend that I must 
have misunderstood him; while your own 
position in this house, after such an expla- 
nation, would be rendered to the last de- 
gree embarrassing." 
The tears of mortification stood in my 
fair companion's eyes, the blush of unde- 
served shame dyed her modest cheeks; it 
went to my heart to see her irresolution 
and distress; and the emergency made me 
wise beyond my years. " You are mother- 
less, dear Miss Floyd," continued I, reading 
her bitter thoughts, "and without a friend 
under this roof, of your own sex, to advise 
or comfort you; but my Aunt Hastings 
has a kindly heart, and would, I know, be 
a true friend to you ÍÎ you would permit 
her. Should you be persecuted by the 
attentions of your cousin--" 
" Forbear, sir, I entreat!" exclaimed l\Iis5 
Floyd, earnestly. " You mean me well, I 
have no doubt, 1\11'. Sheddon, but it is not 
for you to offer me counsel. I do not yet 
know how I shall act with respect to what 
you have toM me; but it is only fa.ir to 
my cousin John to say, that neither directly 
nor indirectly has he lent himse]f, so far as 
I know, to the scheme-whether it bt 
serious or pretended-at which you hint.:' 
"Indeed," said I, with a sudden revulsim, 
of feeling in favour of the family joker 
"I can easily believe it: John would neve.' 
play so impudent a part. The utter abseme 
of any outward pretension on his part .,0 
be the object of your choice would ha--e 
made 
Ir. Raeburn's communication BU'- 
prising to me, even if I myself had rot 
ventured to hope that-" 
"Bullo, hullo, hullo ! " screamed a ve;y 
hjgh voice, proceeding from a very lov 
leyel, and the ubiquitous Chico stooa 
before us. He had waddled along the 
gravel walk that led from the house door, 
without attracting our attention. "This'll 
never do, you know, this'll never do," 
repeated he, shaking his scarlet head with 
portentous gravity. "Rullo, hullo, hullo!" 
" I think you had better take Chico in, 
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:Mr. Sheddon, lest tho cat should get at 
him," said Miss .Floyd. 
I at once unrlcrbtood from this-since 
Chico was obviously a match for any 
grimalkin at the Priory, and would have 
picked out ita eycs with gusto-that she 
wished our conversation to terminate for 
the present, which I was Tery "illing it 
should do. If I had received no en- 
coumgement from her ill that little fmg- 
mcnt of a. suit on which I had ventured, I 
had, at all events, met with no rebuff; while 
I had establi::!hed a confidential relation 
between us which I felt to be eminently 
satisfactory. Above all, I had good cause 
to be content with tho assuranco I had 
had from her own lips, that no engage- 
ment ex.isted between her and her cousin; 
nor did I, by any means, share her feelinge 
of indignation against the attorney, whose 
unscrnpulous assertion had had an effect 
e.x:acUy the revcrse of what had been 
intended.. So far from making me give 
up all hope of winning Gertrude, it had 
mado me speak to her more plainly than, 
without it, I should have dared to do; 
while tho object of his behaviour, "hich 
must needs now be as clear to her as it 
had becn to mc, might almost suffice, on 
my part, for Dr positive dcclaration of love. 
r placed Chico, thereforc, upon my 
wrist, as if he had been a love-bird, and 
having reetored him to his master, betook 
myself to my dcsk in the office, not U to 
pen stanzas, when I should engross," but 
to hold a session of swect thoughts, more 
engrossing far than the occupation which 
employed my finger!. 


THE AR
Y AT ALDERSHOT. 


TIlE oolebratell question, U What is 
truth?" put eighteen hundred and odd 
years ago, by Pontius Pilate, to the audience 
ronnd his seat of judgment, might with 
great propriety bo neked at the present 
day by those who read newspaper state- 
ments and statistics concerning our army. 
I take up one journal and peruse it:!! com- 
ments upon the speech of a general officcr, 
or the letter of it::! special corrcspollùent 
who has assisted at a review at Alder- 
shot. 17nless tho gentlemen employed on 
the staff of that paper fire either utterly 
ignorant of militm'y matters; or-which 
is still more unlikely-they" iIIully mis- 
represent what they have he.u'd or seen, 
there can be no doubt but that "e have 
at the present momt:nt the be&t of all 

 p08Sibl. armies, and that, like the Dol. of 


W c1ling
')n's force in tho Pûninsuh, our 
troops are ready" to go anywhere and do 
anything." Being-for reasons which nf'Cd 
not bo Rpecified-ohliged in the course 
of each day to read, not one, but many 
new:-papers, I t1.ke up another journal, 
hoping to find the optimist opinions of 
the first sheet confirmed in the columns of 
the sccond. But the exact rCTer:ie is the 
case. The writers in journal numbcr two 
are-so far, at any rate, as tho army is con- 
cerned-pes!imista of the most lugubrious 
kind. According to them, the scrvice never 
was so badly or so inefficiently recrnited. 
The mcn are too young as to age; mere 
weed.q as to stamina; and unfit for even a 
tolerably long m'l.rch on tho high roads. 
"-hen ono really wants to get at tho truth 
of anything, there is nothing like hearing- 
and seeing for yourself; and this is why I 
went to AIder8hot, the head-quarters of 
soldicring in England, where warriors of 
the "horse, foot, and dragoons" may be 
seen in plenty; 1'i here an introduction to 
any staff or regimental oiìcer will enable 
the visitor to see the army in shirt-sleeves 
as well as in full drees; and to form his 
own opinion as to whether there are many 
drawbacks to cffiriency in the service, and 
if eo, what thcse latter rea1Jy are. 
To anyone who Ï:!I not ohliged to live 
thero, Aldcrshot is one of the pleasantest 
places that can bo imagined. I can fancy 
tha.t military mcn mrty have too much 
of the camp, just as barristers have too 
much of Westminstcr HaIl, or gentlemen 
in the Civil Scrvice too much of SomcT3et 
Houso. But to the ca311al visitor-to him 
who hM a friend or two quartered there, 
and rnns down for Dr day or two to get 
free of the wear and tear of London life and 
London work, there can hardly be a more 
agreeable t'l'mporary sojourn than this 
mixture of Chalons camp and the clubs of 
Pall }Iall. 
{y business, however, does not 
lay in mess-rooms, nor in the officers' huts. 
I llad come down to ferret out what-or 
rather where-is truth, as regards our 
army-our artillery, c'1valry, line, and 
militia; amI to decido whether the opti- 
mi::,ts or the pessimists of the press speak 
the truth-or which of them are nea.re.4 to 
the truth-with regard to this all-important 
question. 
.l\nd, first, as regarès the nrtiBery. lly 
a fricnd, who belongs to a line regiment, 
I was iutrod uced to an officer of the 
"gunners," and by him taken round the 
batteries, stables, and barracks of his 
corps. lVith respect to all I sa.wof this 
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magnificent arm of the service, I should 
say that, save in two important particular
, 
nothing could by any possibility be finer, 
or more serviceable in every way, than 
our artillery. The men are clean-clean 
in that sense of the word which is only 
seen amongst English soldiers-well set 
up, "Well-grown, powerful fellows, and ad- 
mirably dressed. The horses, the harness, 
the saddles, the guns, the tumbrels, and 
all the belongings of the batteries or 
troops, are all that can be desired. The 
driving and the grooming of the horses 
are such as can only be seen in a country 
where every man knows something of, and 
every man loves, a horse. The officers, 
too, are not mere scientific prigs, like too 
many artillery officers of other armies, 
who think it derogat.ory to look after the 
horses by which their guns are drawn. 
From the grey-headed field-officers down 
to the junior subalterns, everyone seems 
to take a pride in the condition of the 
horses he has under his charge. 'Vhat a 
difference between our artillery horaes, 
and men, and discipline, to that presented 
in the :French army just before it marched 
outof-Strasbourg in 1870! The best turned- 
out teams of the Coaching or Four-in- 
Hand Clubs are not better groomed or 
cared for than are our gun horses. But 
in one very essential respect this arm of 
the service falls greatly short of what it 
ought to be. Although from time to time 
I have seen the matter noticed in the 
House of Commons, I had no idea that for 
our field-guDs we still stuck to the muzzle- 
loaders. It seemed incredible that we 
should be 
o far behind other llations in 
this respect. The artillery officers who 
accompanied ns over the batteries said 
that all kinds of experiments had been 
tried with the breech-loading gans, and 
that, after long deliberations, it was deter- 
mined to revert to the old muzzle-loader. 
In other words, whenever, or if ever, our 
artillery meets that of any other European 
army in the field, we shall be able to fire 
one shot for about three of those fired by 
the enemy. Surely the authorities, who- 
ever they may be, ought, whilst there is 
yet time, to take warning from the results 
of the late Franco-German war? If ever 
there was a campaign of which the ar- 
tillery settled the fate, it was that which 
commenced at 'Vissembourg and ended 
at Sedan. As correspondent of a London 
paper, the present writer vms all through 
that campaign, and was present at every 
engagement, including the surprise of 


General Froissard at Beanmont, and the 
previous hard-fought and most bloody 
battle of W oerth. He can safely say that, 
although better discipline and overpower- 
ing numbers did very much for the German 
army, a superior and a much quicker- 
served artillery did more. The French 
field-guns in those days were mnzzle- 
loaders, those of the Germans were breech- 
loaders j and the result was very much the 
same as would be the case at a battue, where 
one sportsman had three guns and the 
other only a single fowling-piece. In every 
case, or every engagement, the Germans 
were able, by their vastly greater quickness 
oÎ fire, not only to prevent the French 
doing anything, but also to silence their 
batteries wheneyer brought into action. I 
confess to have been fairly alìtounded the 
other day, when, on visiting Aldershot, I 
found our field and horse batteries to be 
armed with muzzle-loaders! 
My next visit was to the cavalry barracks 
and stables, ,...hich are situated close to 
those of the Royal Artillery. The quarters 
of these troops are excellent; the barrack- 
rooms all that can be desired in the way of 
cleanliness and healthy comfort of the men. 
The two regiment'i quartered in these 
buildings were the Twentieth and Twenty- 
first Hussars, two corps which returned 
not very long ago from India. The stables, 
the horses, the manner in which the latter 
are looked after and groomed; the men, 
their dress, arms, riding, and horse-gear, 
are all so excellent, that it seems difficult 
to imagine they could in any way be better. 
Later in the day I saw these regiments, 
together with a lancer corps, out for brigade 
exercise, and remembering vr hat I had seen 
of the much-praised Uhlans during the 
late war, I feel perfectly certain that any 
one- of the three regiments now at Alder- 
shot would ride down any German light 
cavalry, even at the odds of three men and 
horses to one. I do not assert this as a 
mere idle boast j I am convinced of the 
truth of what I 
y. The only drawback 
to the efficiency of our cavalry is its 
weakness in point of numbers. The regi- 
ments at Aldershot do not, so I am told, 
muster on parade more than three hnn- 
dred to three hundred and twenty mounted 
men respectively, all told - barely the 
strength of one and a half squadron of 
cavalry in any other EUl'opean army; and 
yet onr regiments are supposed to con- 
sist of four squadrons each! The officer 
who showed me oyer the cavalry barracks 
at Aldershot informed me that there were 
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at this moment qURrlcred in Great Britain 
and Ireland the following mounted corp, : 
Regiments. P.trectho eabl'Ol!. Trot-d. 
Household Briga.de. . 3 2!'.O 751' 
Dragoon liunrJø. . . 7 3110 2,1\)1) 
Drngoons and Hussars. 12 300 3,GlIO 
Total. . 2
 Ü,'
O 
This is, of course, ex{'lusive of the 
cavalry regiments doing duty in India, 
of which there are nine. These figures 
mny look: formirlahlc to Englishmen who 
regard with great admiration the strength 
of a volunteer corps of four or five hundred 
strong when marching to exercise; but 
they dwindle down to a mere nothing 
when compared with the ninety-se, en 
thousand three hundred and seventy-nine 
men and horses of Germany; the eighty- 
eight thousand of France; or the one hun- 
dred and Reventy-two thousand of Russia; 
these figures representing the peace esta- 
blishments of cavulry in the three countries. 
But, howeyer interesting it may be to 
see and inquire into cavalry sta.tistics, the 
infantry of an nrmy is the branch of the 
service upon which tbe others mURt, more 
or less, depend. I wa
, therefore, am
.ious 
to see tbe line and militia. r('giments now 
qunrtered and encamped at Aldersbot; 
and was taken through the various lines, 
barracks, and huts by a very old friend, 
himse]f a field-officer of infantry, who had 
served long and honournbly in India. 
It cannot be denied that, of late years, 
everything tbe soldier wears, eats, lives in, 
sleeps npon, or amuses himself with, has 
been vastly chang-ed for the better. He is 
bettÆr treated, better cared for, and better 
educated than be was. Going tbrough 
the buta--I am speaking- here of the 1ine 
corps, not of the militia-I was greatly 
struck witb tbe cleanliness, the order, the 
handiness, and tbe 
eneral neatness of 
everything 1 saw. It seemed more like 
the berth-deck of a man-o' -war than any- 
thing I harl ever seen on land. The nrmR, 
too, are of an exceeding-ly improved quality. 
The shooting of the men-I was present 
for some time at the hrg'et practice of 
recruits-is excellent as n. whole. But by 
one most essential, although g1"('atly con- 
troverted fact, I could not help being 
struck. Tho men themseh.es, with some 
few exceptions, Aeemcd to be too young, 
and not sufficiently formed to bear t
e 
fatigues of (J, march, fnr less of a cam- 
paign. In the language of horsey men, 
thû greater, by far the greater, number of 
men I sa.w in the infantry harracks wpre 
mere "weeds." It is true th'1.t some three 


or four ye.l1":
 of good feeding, and being 
well looked after, might improve tho 
Rta.mina of many of theHo Ja.ds; hut, again, 
by far too great a number of them give 
one the idea of having been stunted and 
enfeebled in their youth by bad food, 
bR.d nir, and premature vice. Another 
thing struck me very forcibly-namely, 
thnt not one, but every line regiment I 
saw, including two of JIighlanderR, seemell 
greatly below itq strength. On inquiry, r 
found this to be but too true. A line 
bathlion at the present day oug-ht to 
muster seven hundred rank and file; but 
many of those I saw on parade could 
Rhow little more than one-half of that 
number. It would be invidious to par- 
ticularise anyone or two regiments, nor 
do I think there was much difference in 
the corps I saw that day. Th('re were 
two Highland re.giments-the Seventy- 
eighth and Seventy-ninth, besides the :Four- 
t.eenth, Eighteenth, Twenty-first, Eighty- 
fourth, and Eighty-eighth. From what I 
heard and learnt in the course of the day, 
it is more than doubtful whether these 
five corps, taken together, could muster 
on pm'ade, if called upon to take the field, 
more than two thousand effective mE:n, or 
an average of four hundred rank and file 
each, all told. Now, as in the German 
army the average strength of a regiment 
i!\ three thousand rank and file, it follows 
that five English regiments, taken together, 
are about one-third fewer in strength than 
a single German regiment. 
On inquiry, I found that the deAertions 
from the regiments 
tationed at A.ldershot 
were exceedingly numerous; but 3S to the 
caURes thereof, my informants were of so 
many different opinions that it would be 
uselcss to quote them. So far fiS the 
casual visit I paid to that camp could 
show, I am bound to say that tho men 
appeA.red happy and cheerfnl; but the 
bigh ratE'S of wages which are every- 
"here prevalent at tho present day must 
be (J, sore temptation to them. "rhether 
they really can better themselves by desert- 
ing, is another qo.estion. It is true tb'lt 
the soldier has but little ready money in 
his pocket, and is oftentimes altogethu 
without that very needful help to comfort. 
But in other matters he i':l certainly better 
off, and very much better cared for, than 
even the richest cla5s of artisans; 1\ hilst ns 
to his accommodation, clothing, and feed- 
ing, his condition is as superior as it is 1)OS- 
sible to ima
ine to that of an agricultural 
labourer. Xor should it be forgotten that 
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a large number of our recruits come from 
amongst the waifs and strays of societ.y, 
the chronic casuals of our large towns, as 
they may be called-men who, when they 
rise up in the morning, have no idea where 
they may Jay their head at night, and who 
live literally, not from day to day, but from 
hour to hour, upon what they can pick up 
in the way of odd jobs and irregular work. 
And yet, from what I gathered ",hen at 
Aldershot, the greatest number of deserters 
have belonged, before they enlisted, to the 
very class of men that have most bettered 
themselves by becoming soldiers. 
Taken as a whole, the infantry regi- 
ments of the line, and more particularly 
the two Highland corps, looked well on 
parade. They were, as English soldiers 
always are, clean and neat, with their 
arms, belts, and accoutrements all in 
apple- pie order. But their weakness in 
numbers; the few files of men with each 
company; their great want of stamina; 
and the almost boyish appearance of the 
men when seen with their jackets off, in or 
about the huts, certainly astonished me. 
That there is the germ of a good and 
efficient army to be found at Aldershot, 
no one can deny; but then it is only the 
germ. It would seem as if we were still dis- 
cussing what kind of seed we ought to sow 
for our military crop, whilst other nations 
were already gathering in their harvest. 
From the huts and barracks of the line 
troops my conductor took me to see some 
of the militia regiments, of which four or 
five are encamped in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood. The new system of bringing 
the militia from their native towns or 
counties to what may be called the head- 
quarters of our British military world, is 
one which cannot be too highly praised j 
and it would be money well expended if 
the Scotch and Irish militia corps were 
from time to time, or even every year, also 
brought here for their month's training. 
That our militia regiments have improved 
immensely of late years there cannot be 
the least doubt. The men are better set 
up, more soldierlike in their bea.ring, and 
work better at their drill, than used 
formerly to be the case. But they have 
the same defect as our line soldiers j they 
are nothing liko efficient in numbers, 
although, as a rule, their ranks are better 
filled, and desertions from them are fewer, 
than amongst the regulars. But a soldier 
-by that I mean a man who would be 
really of use on a campaign-is not made 
in a day, nor a week, nor a month. How- 
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ever willing he may be to learn, the militia- 
man cannot be expected to master in thirty 
days what it has taken his comrade in t,he 
line years to acquire. Going throngh the 
camps of the militia, although it was cer- 
tainly surprising to see how much they 
had picked up in the way of their military 
duties, it was also impossible not to feel 
convinced that they had still a great deal 
to learn; and that at the present day, when 
armies numbering their hundreds of thou- 
sands are called forth in a week, and cam- 
paigns, upon which the fate of nations de- 
pend, are begnn, fought, and ended in a 
month, our militia institution would be of 
little or no use in the event of a great criBÎs. 
Give them a month or two to get into order, 
with an equally long time to prepare for a 
campaign, and our militia troops might 
do great things. As it is, the pluck and 
the willing hearts would, no doubt, be 
present; but, beyond forming a reserve, 
which, in the event of a prolonged war, 
might be called out, it is impossible to see 
of what use they could be.* That" how- 
ever, is not the fault of the men, but of 
the system. The militiamen themselves 
appear willing enough to learn all they are 
taught, and to do all they are told. They 
are well a,nd ably commanded, nearly all 
their officers having formerly served in tho 
line; but, although their regiments are 
stronger than those of the line, they are 
very weak in number as compared with 
forejgn regiments, and their want of 
regular habitual discipline in a body, 
except for one month of the year, would 
make them but a feeble defence against 
even a smaller number of German or other 
troops. The militia was, no doubt, an 
admirable institution twenty or thirty 
years ago; bnt in these da.ys of very short, 
excessively sharp, and decidedly decisive 
wars, it can be of little or no use, either as 
a means of national defence or of offensive 
operations. 
In a word, the truth about the British 
army system seems to be, that what men 
we have got are, so far as they go, ex- 
cellent, but that their nnmbers a1'e ridi- 
culously inadequate, and that it is by no 
means easy even to get and keep together 
the few men we are able to pnt in line. 
As to the canses which make the recruiting 
question so difficult, I hope to say some- 
thing in a future paper. 


,. A special correspondent of a daily paper lately 
compared our English militia regiments to the 
German Landsturm. I wonder Ü the writer ever 
saw the latter on service ? 
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THAT hyst<,ria. plays n. mOTe important 
pa.rt in many dcmonstrations-phpif'aJ, 
mental, and spiritual-thnn is gcn
r:1ll:r 
Ruppns('(l, will not be denied, at any rate, 
hy medical men. Those inddì.nite rlis- 
trc
scs to which Imman nature, and 
especially f"malo hnman natnr p , is more 
or leRs subjected, I\nd which have borne 
at different timoR different names, 
uch as 
tIle v:1pours, the spleen, the m('grim
, the 
nCn"es-and ennni shonld, perhap<:, l)e 
added to the list-arc nothing but yaried 
forms of hyskria. So, ngain, great emo- 
tional excitement
, whether produced by 
alarm, eagerness, or even religion, may be 
oft('n traced to the Rame source. The wild 
frenzies of Bacchnntf'
 on Thebnn moun- 
tains; the rCAtlcss dancing of Italian girls, 
said to h'tve been bitten by the tarantula; 
the fervent jumping of some orders of 

Iethodists; the weeping and ('ontrition at 
Revivals-though we do not deny for a 
moment that other hetter or worsc causes 
may bc at work simultaneously-have all 
a physical clement of hysteria in them. 
Hysteria is decidedly common in India; 
not unfrequently amongst men, and very 
frcquently amongst women. 'Vith the latter 
sex, thc wearing climate may be accredited 
with part of the miQchief, bat other causcs 
doubtless exist in early marriage, early 
child-bearing, seclusion, and want of air 
and excrcise; or, in the C:lse of women in 
the humblest 1f'tlks of life, opposite evils 
mny operate towardq the same resuIts- 
over-work, immfficient nutriment, exposure 
to heat, &c. The somewhat violent measures 
ocensionnlly resorted to mny not do mnch 
harm in simply hy
terical cases; but it is 
p'linfnl to think that, with a whoUy im- 
perfect diagnosis, remedi
s may be npplied 
to actual insanity which can only tend to 
greatly aggravate the disC:lsc. The belief 
that persons in n. hysterical condition are 
possessed by evil spirits is universal, and 
superstitions cures are sought after, though 
in different ways, by profesRors of both the 
grmt religiens of the l:md-many of the 
lower Rindoos resorting to magiC', which 
may be considered as appJying to the devil, 
while tho],l ussulmnn would Reek by charms 
and 
n.('rcd e
orcisms to drive ont the evil 
spirit, 
Generations ago, two fakirs of the }Io- 
hammedn.n order of Kadiree started on a 
pilgrimnge to Baghdad from their own 
vilhge in X orth-w(.'st India, situated in the 
district of Jonnporc, which lies between 


Denaro and the territory of Oudh. The 
founder of thpir s
ct, .Abdul Kadir, is 
buried at Jhghdnd, and around hiq mau- 
soleum the tombs of so many mystical 
sheikh., have been placed, that D.1Jhdad 
itself has sometimes being caHed the 
""City of the Saints." On thcir return 
journey from the shrinc, which they are 
said to have performed backwards, the 
fakirs brot1ght with them two bricks 
"hich had formed p'lrt of it, as sacred 
memorials, and perllapq also as teqtimony 
that they bad reached the place of their 
destination. Therc was a. propriety in 
bringing bricks, because they arc asso- 
ciated with Abdul Kadir's fame as a saint; 
for on one occasion, when he was praying, 
the Devil appeared to: him disguised as 
an angel of light, and told him that, on 
account of his great piety, God would 
henceforth absolve him from the neces- 
sity of prayer; but Abdul Kadir was not 
to bc deceived, and without hesitation 
began hurling bricks at the deceitful visi- 
tant, under which treatment hc presently 
disappeared, and the temptation W88 thus 
got rid of. 
The fnkir
 deposited the bricks near their 
own villnge, and built a cupola over them. 
The shrine is called Ghou!'pore, and the 
bricks nre shown to this day, and are 
objects of veneration. 
An annual fair is held at the place, 
on the day of the death of .Abdul Kadir, 
but as it is fixed by the :Mohamme- 
dan calendar, and the Mohammedan year 
is a lunar one, the commemoration goes 
round through all thc s
ason8. A large 
concoursc of people a.lways assembles, 
and the speciality of the occasion is the 
exorciAm of evil spirits; in other words, the 
empirical cure of hysterical persons. Sac- 
rifices are performed before the shrine by 
,rohammedans; and the Hindoos, who 
have an Athenian catholicity in their 
respect for an gods, known or nnknown, 
l'1tst flowers there or offer sweetmeats and 
fmits. A recent visitor relates as follows: 
"Around the tomb I saw some hundred 
women, and perhaps t11irty men, with no 
few children, sitting on the ground, wa
- 
ging their heads, shi.vering, weeping, and 
screaming. Their relatives were waiting 
on them. Some women had thrown off 
their ornament
, or had broken them. 
The friends of other of the women held 
them by the hair of their head, and caUed 
upon thcm to disclose the D
me of the 
demon who possessed them. The afflicted 
themselves would shout out as if address- 
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iug their tormentors, and would ask for 
what sacrificial iuducemcnt, or at what 
price, they would depart. It was a very 
wild scene. The custodians of the shrine, 
",ho may rightly be called priests, though 
they do not represent any distinct sacerdotal 
order, moved about, fumigating the pos- 
sesscd with incense, and accompanied by 
musicians beating loudly on drums. Sacred 
exorcisms were pronounced, papers with 
efficacious formulæ written on them were 
burnt under the noses of the afflicted, their 
hair was pulled, or, in obstinate cases, their 
bodies were well belabourcd with drum- 
li!ticks. The fervour with which one man 
assisted the exorcists with his private 
cane, in their endeavol1rs to relieve a 
female, seemed to indicate the concealed 
payment of an old domestic score. Such 
virtue as belonged to the localit.y itself was 
said to extend as far as t.he point to which 
the beating of the drums could be heard." 
A girl named Dulhir, who had recovered 
from her affection, thus relnted her ex- 
perience. "Her demon," she said, "came 
from a lake named Dal, in Kashmecr, and 
was travelling southward when he was 
unlucky enough to meet a person wearing 
an armlet, on which was inscribed the 
Holy Name. Fire issued out of the centre, 
and would have consumed the evil sp-irit, 
but he adroitly jumped down a well. The 
unfortunate girl Dulhir happened to be 
drawing wat-er at the very time: the demon 
saw her, and remaining quiet aU the day, 
tracked her home at night. From that 
moment she was possessed. Her visit to t,he 
shrine was, however, quite successful. It 
was lighted at the time, and the effulgence 
graduaHy overcame her t,yrannical incum- 
bent, and in the end he left her perfectly 
free froLJ. ailment and distress. Whilst 
he was departing, however, she lay on the 
ground, ",rithing her body, and striking 
the dusty road ,,'ith her hands." 
A story was told at the place of a 
woman who had been brought there, 
w hose malady was displayed by her 
reading Arabic. Even as she sat at the 
tomb, she contrived to recite, as she 
perused, passages in a celebrated poem 
attributed to the pen of Abdul Kadir 
Limfelf. A sudden voice from within the 
shrine commanded her to desist, and she 
returned to her home, cured and illiterate. 
It would be a comical sight in this 
London of ours, if we could have a pen 
at one of the Fancy Fairs filled with all 
the hysterical people: the 01<1 ladies who 
shriek if their parrot has a fit, or their 
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lap-dog is threatened with asthma; the 
gushing spinsters whose eyes brim with 
delicious brine, and whose noses instinct- 
ively flutter towards the smelling-bottle 
when their popular preacher dilates on the 
transcendental poetry of the unseen; the 
habitual invalids who have their sinkings 
and their sighings, their nerves and their 
nips; the hypochondriacs who weigh them- 
selves after eating, analyse their drinking- 
water, and go to bed when the wind is 
in the east; the young gentlemen who 
languish through their lyric verse, drink 
in the moonlight, talk æsthetical criticism, 
and go into ecstacies over" the sustained 
treble of a Limoges plate," or the delicate 
harmony of "a serenade in blues." Really, 
perhaps, the drumstick3 might be found a 
salutary remedy for each and all! 
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WITHIV thc sense of touch and sight, 
They lie before me as I write, 
These subtle-scented flowers; 
Their little tufts of golden green, 
With flecks of rudùy brown between, 
All wet with SUlllmer showers. 
I saw them but an hour ago, 
.With sister bunches all a-row, 
And rose-buds white and red; 
And dark carnations, spicy sweet, 
Borne westward thro' the busy street, 
Upon a flower-girl's head. 
The sudden summer shower drew forth 
From my one simple penny worth, 
The half-evanished bloom; 
The fading tufts grew green again, 
And breathed, in answer to the rain, 
A beautiful perfume. 
How well their silent beauties grace 
The dulness of this dingy place, 
My lonely wor1.;ng-room ; 
I drop my pen this summer day, 
And fancy bears me far away, 
.Where other posies bloom. 
To garden borders thickly set 
With pansy, lily, mignonette, 
And all sweet flowers that blow; 
Where we two in the sunshine sit, 
While butterflies a.round us flit, 
And brown bees come and go. 
The lark sings high, in Heaven above, 
Its thrilling strain of happy love, 
While we sit still below; 
Each heart can feel the other beat, 
But neither breaks the silence sweet. 
With whispered " Yes" or " 
 0." 
Ah, me! since then what months of pain j 
Ah, me! what months of sun and rain 
Must run, ere I can see 
Another of those sunshine hours, 
And hear among the summer flowers 
How one remembers me. 
But love is mine, how strong and true, 
And hope springs green, dear flowers, as you, 
I murmur not at Fate j 
While for the greatest good of all, 
For years, though sh
ne or shadow fall, 
I am content to walt. 
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UE)IARKAllLE AD\.ESTlJREHS. 
C.\SAXGV A. 
I" Fa E CIU PTEH:i. CHAPTER IV. LImITS .L.
D 

IIADOW:::l. 
AHm\ I"G in Holland to ncgotiate the 
falllou8 loan, Casanova found another 
famons adventurer, Count Saint-Germain, 
engaged upon the Bame enterprise. They 
both came to grief-the attempted opera- 
tion being an utter fnilure. There is little 
doubt that the loan was merely a pretext., 
on the part of Casanova, to gt. t clear 
of Paris, as we find him collecting in 
llol1and the whole of his funds-amount- 
ing to ODC hundred thousand guilders, 
besides jewels-dismiFsing servants, and 
preparing for a gambling campaign in 
Germany. Omitting again to marry the 
banker's daughter, he pushed on hy Utrecht 
to Cologne, then the court of a prince- 
bishop, the head-qnartcrs of the Austrians, 
and one of the gayest spots in Europe. 
This prince-bishop, an elector of the Ger- 
man empire, was a cnrions kind of eccle- 
sia...-;tic, a grand master of the Teutonic order, 
a lover of dinners, balls, masqueraùeEJ, and 
faro. After a dissipated time in congenial 
company, our wanderer mov
d to Stutt- 
gardt. Here Casanova got into a ter- 
rible scrape, anù was obliged to beat a 
sudden retreat to save hi! money and 
jewels. There is a French saying, U À 
pirate, pirate et demi," and Casanova 
found that the sharpers of Stuttgardt 
could U give him points." Under the in- 
flncnce of drugged wine he lost four 
thousand louis d'or on credit, and ufter 
many endeavours to escape paying up 
he was obliged to fly from the city. 
Dreading assassination, he thought it 
well to put some considerable distance 
between his enemies and himself, and re- 
nmined for a while in Switzerland, whero 
" almost" he was persuaded to turn monk. 
In Switzerland ho met the celebrated 
physiologist, Haller, "a handsome man, 
six feet high, and stout in proportion-a 
colossus, physically and intellectually," 
and at Geneva he made the acquaintance 
of V olt.-tire, ßnd for a while remained on 
very friendly terms with that great but 
ira
cible :Frenchman. At this time Casa- 
nova R.l.W a great deal of pleasant company, 
played heavily with several Englishmen- 
notably Fox-and discoursed at grea.t 
length with Y oltairo and the famous 
physician Tronchin, then in attendance 
on the Due do YilJars, a fiupcrannuatcd 
petit-maitre. "His face and figure con- 


veyed tho idea of a woman seventy years 
old dressed in man's clothes, lean and 
haggard, and ineap.J.blo of forgetting that 
she had been handsome in her youth. His 
pimply cheeks wero plastered "ith paint., 
his dry crncked lip8 smeared with carmine, 
his eyebrows carefully blackened, his teeth 
falso. This odd figuro was crowned with 
an enormous wig, exhaling a stifling odonr 
of amber, counteracted by that of a hugo 
bouquet in his button-hole." 
Nothing throws a more amnsing light 
on the ridiculous vanity and heroic im- 
pudence of our hero than his conversa- 
tions with the old man of Ferney. To 
Voltaire, the Venetian was evidently ß 
curious specimen -a state prisoner es- 
caped from the most famous aungeons in 
Europe - and therefore interesting to 
him. For a whilo he scems to ha\'"e been 
inclined to pat him on tho back, but tho 
Italian's pomposity and absurd affecta- 
tion of scholarship finally stirred up the 
Frenchman's bile. He must have been a 
dreadful bore, this tall Moorish-looking 
man, who could not, and would not, tell 
how he escaped from the Piombi, his con- 
versational "cheval de bataille," unless 
the audienco ablTeed to listen to him for 
two mortal hours. But this was not all. 
If it be possible to imagine a more loath- 
some creature than a teller of long stories, 
it is tho eternal quoter of Horace. Every- 
body is sick and tired of Horatian maxims 
now, and the Prince de Ligne tells us that 
eighty years ago opinion on this subject 
was identical with that of to-day. Casa- 
nova ignored this truth, and seriously 
marred his own career, while embittering 
the lives of others, by this mania of his for 
exhibiting what he imagined to be erudi- 
tion. Voltaire, however, "as not a man 
to be bored with impunity. If Casanova 
sponted his translation of Crébillon's Hha- 
damiste into Italian alcxandrinc
, Y 01- 
taire revenged himself by flinging at him 
huge slabs out of Tanclooe. So far as can 
be ascertained, other people were present 
at these famous intervicwi. "That they 
must have endured no tongne cnn tell. Let 
us draw a veil over their 8uffcring
. 
Overweighted among the savants, of 
whom he persisted in thinking himself 
one, Ca!-anova shone more brilliantly 
among the minor adventurers-like a paste 
diamond among mere cut glass. 'Ve find 
him, a few days nftt:r his l3st interview 
with Voltaire, at the Baths of Aix, in 
Savoy, then a famous resort of those 
"hose potent ialfortunes v. ere in the pockets 
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of others. At the table d'hðte there is a 
mongrel but joyous company - pretty 
women, dashing men, well dressed in gay 
raiment, with swords perhaps rather too 
long, and with lace ruffles of great depth 
and richness-very useful in dealing the 
cards. Here is the famous Parcalier, 
recently come into the marquis ate of 
Priè, the excellent Abbé Gilbert, the 
amiable Chevalier Zeroli, the Viscount 
Desarmoises, and the like. They are 
playing for small stakes, these clever 
gentlemen, for they are playing among 
themselves, and dog eating dog is dulI 
work. Casanova sees that there is 
nothing to be got in this company; but 
being w
ll supplied with money, plays 
away, and after losing a few small sums, 
breaks the little bank of the marquis. 
Unable to keep quiet within hail of a pack 
of cards, he is next persuaded to make a 
bank himself, and behold the magnificent 
chevalier installed at faro, behind four 
hundred louis d'or, without counting 
smalIer money! A score of professional 
gamblers are playing against his bank, 
and the eyes of Casanova are wide open. 
Nevertheless he is going rapidly to the 
bad, when a carriage roUs up to the door 
of the inn, and three Englishmen come in 
-Fox and a couple of friends. Fox re- 
cognises Casanova, and the three Britons 
sit down and begin playing for "runs," 
on a card threatening to break the bank, 
with the usual result, for at the third deal 
the English are" cleaned out," and Casa- 
nova is joyous. While this has been doing, 
fresh horses have been put to, and the 
English are prepared to start again, when 
the youngest of them takes out of his 
portfolio a bill of exchange, and says: 
"Will you let me stake this bill of 
exchange on anyone card without know- 
ing its value? " 
" Yes," replies Casanova, rising to the 
level of the occasion; "provided you tell 
me on whom it is drawn, and the value 
does not exceed my bank." 
The Briton looks at the heap of gold, 
and confesses that the bank is equal to 
meeting the note, which is drawn upon 
Zappata, of Turin. Agreed: the English- 
man cuts the cards, puts his bill of ex- 
change on the ace, and loses it. The 
banker puts it in his pocket without look- 
ing at it, and the loser shakes hands and 
bids him good-bye, laughing. A minute 
later Fox comes back, and begs Casanova 
to lend him fifty louis-a sum repaid in 
London, three years Jater. 



 


Skirmishing over the Continent, leading 
a Iüe of gaming and intrigue, Casanova 
felt the immense inconvenience of his 
want of birth and title. He made the 
most of his ribbon of the Roman Order of 
the Golden Spur, and was laughed at con- 
sumedly -:for wel'tring a decoration that no 
person of consideration could have been 
hired to put on at any price, so con- 
temptuously was the papal ribbon regarded 
by people really in society. In fact, the 
Order of t.he Spur was easily obtained 
from the Pope, who scattered it broadcast 
over the shoulders of some of the greatest 
scamps in Europe. Still the ribbon looked 
welJ, thought Casanova-far better than 
nothing - but yet the name, simple }'1. 
Casanova, was too bourgeois to suit our 
dashing Venetian, who sighed for the 
noble prefix" de" to his name. Of course 
he could not call himself de Casanova 
without being laughed at, so he sat down 
and did, perhaps, the most original act 
of his very original life. Anybody else 
would haTe thought of stealing a name 
from some obscure person or place, but 
Casanova rose superior to this shabby 
device. He invented a name for himself 
-new, original, and entirely his own. 
Whether he consulted his familiar genius, 
or made abracadabric pyramid, or pro- 
duced the name in a moment of inspira- 
tion, it matters litt.le, for the name reads 
well enough. The illustrious Chevalier de 
Seingalt hath surely a better ring than 
plain Signor Casanova-},fr. Newhouse. 
His new name, however, caused him some 
little trouble at first. On one occasion he 
was questioned by the local authority: 
"'Vhy do you travel under a false 
name? " 
" I do nothing of the kind? " 
" You are Giacomo Casanova of Venice." 
" The same." 
" By what right then do you call your- 
self Seingalt? " 
"By the right of authorship and the 
common property of mankind in the 
alphabet. The name is mine, for I made 
it myself." 
Exit Seingalt, leaving local authority 
confounded. 
For awhile the extraordinary luck of 
Casanova preserved him from the conse- 
qnences of his various misdeeds; but 
Fortune at last began to show signs of 
Cl'etting tired of her favourite. A fatal 
duel at the conclusion of an orgie com- 
pened him to fly suddenly from Paris, 
whither he had again betaken himself, and 
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his retreat was so mpid that he v, ae; ()bli

f d 
to leave his secretary to bring away his 
eff..ct!'!, worth Borne fifty thon<mnd cro" I1S. 
The secretary packed everything- up very 
cnrofu1J" and then disappeared with it 
from the ken of his master, whose 
trcak 
of bad luck followed him to Augsburg, 
wllCre he lost 0.11 the rest of his mOnf'Y, 
pa\\ned his jewe1s, and Wft
 jn!it trembling 
on the brink of misery, when the extra- 
ordinary old woman, over whom he exer- 
cised an unspeakable fascination, sent him 
fifty thouf1and francs. A1Iow1ng fully for 
the credulity of the time, it is yet impos- 
sible to doubt Umt :Mnd.....me d'U rf{. was 
mad. She was thoroughly ronvinced that, 
by undergoing n. lengthened period of pro- 
bation-not unlike that prescribed at a 
later date by Cagliostro-she could, by 
Casanova's assistance, transfer her life to 
a male infant born undercerlain pl:metã.ry 
iufluenc('s, and lead a new existence as a 
mau, without losing cogni.
anee of her iden- 
tity. The credit of inventing all this non- 
sense, in which the fahled cauldron of)ledea 
and tbe story of Tiresias are curiously 
jumbled together, is clearly not due to 
Casanova, whoso difficulty was to control 
and regulate tho extravagant conduct of 
the gr('at lady, and to fi1I his own packets 
meanwhile. From time to time he ex- 
tracted enormous sums of money from 
her, and, although betrayed and denounced 
as an impostor by the confedl'mtcs whom ho 
was compelled to employ, he never lost his 
('mpiro over her until her death deprived 
him, not only of a large re't"enue, but of 
that protection which her position in the 
world enabled her to extend to him. 
. Indeed, the loss of his protectress was felt 
immediately and severely by our adven- 
turer, whose efforts to obtain employment 
in foreign courts w
rc invariably frustrated 
hy the Venetian ambassadors, who, how- 
ever well they might bo disposed towards 
him personally, stood in too great awe of 
the terril)le Council of Three to afford 
him the slightest public recognition. 
In London his career was unfortunato in 
the extreme. Casanova was charO'ed with 
. . 0 
a mISSIon to a certain Theresa 111101', well 
known in London as the 'Madame Cor- 
nelis who!o balls in Soho-square were 
resorted to by tho most fashionable 
peoplo in London, at two gnineas per 
bead. Here he made, tbanks to the 
}'rench ambassador, tho acquaintance of 
Lord Hervey, the husband of :Miss Chud- 
leigh, and otber persons of qnality; but 
suffered agonies from the vilo cookery 


which prevailed at that time. To him it 
appeared that tho English ate neither bread 
nor soup, never touched dessert, and, in 
short, devoured meals" ithout either be- 
ginning or end. DCf'r, excepting porter, "a 
species of nectar," he could not drink, and 
he was disgusted with port wine. lIence 
our chevalier was obliged to furnish him- 
self with a French cook and :French wines 
regardless of expensc. This style of living, 
and an awkward lJUsiness about a bill of 
exchange, brought Casanova at last to 
grief. lIe fled suddenly from }
ngland 
and hied bim to tho court of Frederick 
tho Great, thinking to make his way easily 
at tbe court of tho Protestant hero. 
On tho road he received a remittance 
from his old friend Bragadino, which 
en'1.bled him to make a handsomo appear- 
ance at nerlin, where he found another 
old friend, one of tho Calsahigi, with 
whom be bad started tho lottery of tbe 
Military School, which became, on tho 
death of Piiris -Duvernay, tho Royal 
Lottery. Calsabigi had left France for 
Belgium, where his lottery had proved a 
failure, and ho.d since been managing a 
similar cnterpriFio for the King of Prussia, 
who, although fortunate up to that time, 
bad decided 011 giving it up. Ca.e;anova 
undertook to blk the king over, but found 
Frederick: made of very different material 
from that of Bragadino and poor 
Iadame 
d'Urfé. He found tho king at Sans Souci 
in an undress uniform, booted as usual, 
and after a long argument with his ma- 
jf'sty he mado a half-success of his mission, 
as all that be could obtain from tbe king 
was authority to re-open the lottery, but 
not on his royal account. 'Vhat the king 
thought of the Venetian popinjay, who 
presented himself in a brand-ne\\ costumo 
of puce-colourcd silk, with rings on all 
his fingers, a watch in each fob, his cordon 
and cross of the Order of tbe Golden Spur, 
is not known, Int he evidently took a cer- 
tain fancy to hi.:;; powerful build, which 
would bave qualified him even for a Prns- 
sian grenadier; but Casanova spoilt an by 
his trenchant manner and unhappy mania 
for speaking ill of others. He took it into 
his head to tell tho king that )Iaupertuis 
was not much of a. physicist; D'Alembert 
not much of a geometrician; Y oltaire a me- 
diocro poet; d'Argens a mediocre philoso- 
pher; Lamettrio a miserablo doctor; La- 
beaumcUo a bad critic; Diderot a. b'1.d 
writer; and Ka\uig a pedant. The king 

aw that Chc::rrnova was not the man ho 
want-ed, but nevertheless tried to employ 
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him if possible, sent for him again, and 
commenced: 
"Have you patience and the spirit of 
order? " 
" Not much, sire." 
" And money? " 
" None at all." 
"An the better. You will be content 
with a small salary." 
"I must be, for I have spent more than 
a million." 
" How did you get it ? " 
"By cabala." 
"What's that? " 
" I have known the pa
t and predicted 
the future." 
"Y ou are then an adventurer? " 
"True, sire, and if ever I catch Fortune 
by the hair I will never let go again." 
"It is not here that you will find her, I 
can tell you. Follow me to the Cadet's 
college. I have there a considerable qmm- 
tity of wretches, pigs, and fools, for gover- 
nors, preceptors, or teachers; I don't know 
how to call them. I should like some- 
thing better; come." 
Casanova accompanies the king, and is 
horrified to see the king flourishing his cane 
about among the professors, and still more 
to hear that the salary of a professor is 
only three hundred crowns. He makes 
his escape at once. 
Having failed to fix himself at Berlin, he 
next determined to try his luck in Russia, 
at the court of the great Catharine, and 
succeeded in obtaining an interview with 
the empress in the summer ga.rden of the 
palace; but, while waiting the arrival of 
her majesty, amused himself by roaring 
with laughter at the wretched collection 
of statuary, and at the absurd manner in 
which the figures were labelled with the 
wrong names. Hump - backed ApoIIos 
stood side by side with scraggy Venuses 
and Cupids modelled from grenadiers. A 
little laughing figure was dubbed Hera- 
clitus; another weeping one, Democritus; 
a long-bearded philosopher was labelled 
Sappho; an old woman, Avicenna; and a 
brace of youths, Philemon and Be.ucis. 
While Casanova was shaking his sides, the 
empress appeared suddenly on the scene, 
and asked him what he thought of the 
decorations of the garden. Supple-witted 
when he liked, the Italian got out of his 
false position very well; but subsequently 
lost the good graces of the empress by his 
insane love of argument. Still he did not 
actually get into disgrace until the truth 
came out that he had been keeping a faro- 
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bank in a café. This discovery destroyed 
aU his prospects of advancement, and the 
unquiet spirit determined to try his luck 
in Poland. 
vVarsaw at this time was a gay capital, 
the seat of a giddy court. Casanova im- 
mediately found himself at home among 
the Italian singers and dancers attached 
to the opera, but without dallying too long 
with these, he presented the letters of re- 
commendation he had been clever enough 
to obtain at St. Petersburg. Prince Adam 
Czartoril!'lki received him admirably, and 
presented him to the king and the most 
important people about the court. King 
Stanislaus Augustus, whose tastes were 
of a literft.ry cast, "took up" the Chevalier 
de Seingalt at once, patronised him, spent 
much time in his company, and gave him, 
moreover, a present in hard cash-very 
acceptable just then. The Prince Pala- 
tine of Russia also befriended him-pos- 
sibly from interested. motives, as heavy 
gambling went on at the palaco, and the 
prince ft,nd the adventurer were suspected 
of being confederates. Be this as it may, 
we find Casanova once more well in funds 
and playing the grand seigneur after his 
fashion-that is to say, putting on mighty 
airs, contradicting and criticising right 
and left. He deigned to patronise the 
opera, and as faction ran high concerning 
the merits of two rival singers, he imme- 
diately ranged himself on one side as a 
violent partisan. The house was divided 
between the admirers of "the Cft.taÏ " and 
"the Binetti," both Italians, hating each 
other with feminine and artistic hatred. 
Prince Lubomirl!'lki, very friendly towards 
Casanova, headed the CataÏ faction, and 
Count Xavier Branicki, the lord chamber- 
lain, and a distinguished cavalry officer, 
that of Binetti. Poor Tomatis, the manager 
of the opera, wa,s driven nea.rly mad by 
the applause and hissing, which turned 
the house into a perfect Babel, and, falling 
into a dispute with Branicki, had the ilI- 
luck: to have his ears boxed by that noble- 
man's hussar-orderly. Apparently Casa- 
nova took the part of Tomatis, for Branicki 
took the first opportunity of insulting him 
openly. For a wonder, Casanova kept his 
temper; but the fiery Pole was not to be 
appeased, and, calling tho unlucky ad- 
venturer a" cowardly Venetian," provoked 
an immediate challenge. This the cham- 
berlain professed. to treat with contempt; 
but the Venetian, who, far from being 
cowardly, was as brave as a lion, stuck 
to him pertinaciously, writing letter after 
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letter, first asking politely far the honour 
of a meetin
, and then demanding repa- 
ratit)ll fiS a right. 13ranicki, who pr{.fcrred 
fighting to writing, sent him word to come 
to the theatre and talk it over. 'Vith 
many profound bows Casanova stated his 
demand formally, and" as met thus: 
" 'VeIl! with pleasure; but arc J ou a 
gentleman? " 
"Better than that, my lord i I am 
acquainted with you." 
"I will wag-or thnt you have never been 
ont in your life! " 
"Never, your excellency." 
" Then why the devil begin with me? " 
"Because nobody ever insulted me 
before. " 
" Can't the matter be settled? " 
"'Vith anybody clse h'lt your erce11ency 
I would arrange it with pleasure." 
"It is not my custom to shirk a duel, 
}'fonsieur Casanova, but I confess that 
with you " 
"I understand. The meeting will honour 
me more than it will your lordship. '.rhat 
is wb, I demand it." 
'" \
 ery well, you must be obe.íed. But 
how, when, and where? " 
" Your excellency will arrange all 
that." 
It v.as finally settled that the duel 
should bo fought with pistols, and that 
the chamberlain should convey his op- 
ponent to a convenient spot in his car- 
riage. It is a significant fact that Casa- 
nova had no second, but was courageons 
enough to trust himself entirely to the 
loyalty of his adver
ary. Like Don 
{at- 
thias de Silva, Count Bra.nicki objected to 
figh t too early, and Casanova took ad van- 
hgo of this to cat an excellent dinner, on 
the philosophio principle that it might 
be his last. At three o'clock Branicki 
came to fetch him in his travelling car- 
riage, drawn by six horses and escorted 
by a couple of hussars. Branicki was also 
accompanied by his aideB-do-camp and a 
gpnernl in full uniform 808 his second. A 
quarter of an hoor brings them to a little 
wood, tho combatants get out, and one of 
the hussars loads tho pi
tols. l3ranicki 
offers the choice of them to his adversary, 
who seizes his "ea pon. 
u You have chosen a good pistol." 
." I Bhall try it on your skull," replies 
Casanova. 
Putting a d07.cn races betweC'n them, 
they fire simultaneously; Branicki stag
ers 
Ilnd falls, and Casanova runs to mise him 
up, \\ hen, to hLi amazcment, he sees tho 


hussars coming' down upon him sabre in 
hand. Luckily their maiitor is strong 
enough to sbout, "Stop, r.L
cals, anù re- 
spect 
{onsieur Seingalt!" Casanova now 
helps to raise tho count, bcinK ahot him- 
self ill tho left hand. llr,micki's wound 
is far more serious-clean through the 
body, and apparently mortal. They carry 
tho count to un iun, where he sa,) s, liko a 
gallant fellow as he is: 
"You have killed mC'. Save your hoaù. 
You are in the starosty, and I am a grand 
officer of the crown. Here is my ribbon 
of the White Eag-Ie as a safeguard anù my 
purso. :Make off." 
Arriving at 'Varsaw on a peasant's 
sledge, tho victor was lucky enough to 
find friends to protect him a
ainst the 
parti8ans of llranicki, hunting high 
and low to sacrifico him to their ven- 
geance. Tho" hole affair \\ as a great 
Buccess for Cas'lnova, who rcco\"cred the 
use of his hand, and speedily had the 
pleasuro of vi8iting his convalescent ad- 
versary. They became excellent friends, 
and Casanova remained in high favour at 
court until, in an evil hour, he went away 
for a few weeks to Kiew, on a visit to 
the waiwode. On hiB return he wa.q coldly 
received everywhere, thanks to his Polish 
friends having become "posted" con- 
cerning his previous exploits in France, 
England, and Italy. J,'ain would he have 
departed, shaking the Polish dust from off 
his feet, but, alas! he was in debt. At 
last his departure became no longer op- 
tional. One fine morning he received a 
('all from the snmo genernl officer w bo 
had" assisted" at the duel. This gentle- 
man brought him an order, "in the king's 
name," to quit W'u.rsaw within eight 
days. Utterly disgusted at this affront, 
he told the general to represent to the 
king that he WßS not in a condition to 
obey, and that, if force were employed, be 
would protest against it in the fa.ce of the 
civilised world. This was all very we11, but 
the civilised world had bud nearly enough 
of the Cheva.lier de Seingn.lt. The general 
replied, quietly, "Sir, I am not com- 
manded to 'c.arry bnck your reply, but 
simply to give you the king's orders. 
Therefore, )'ou mar do \\ hat you plesse." 
A long letter to tho king produced ß 
better effvet. The amiable monarch ex- 
prt'.sed his rogret at being compelled to 
forego tho further society of the Vhe, alier 
do f.:eingn1t, but thought he ha.d better go 
for his own good, ss \Varsaw was too hot 
to hold him. This friendly meSS8O"e was 
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accompanied by the solid solatium of a 
thousand ducats. Stanislaus Äugustus 
let our friend down easily, but was deter- 
mined to get rid of him at any price. 


A CHARMING FELLOW. 
BY FRANC:r::S ELBANOR TROLLOPE. 
AUTBOR 01' .. AUNT )lA:!tOA:!tI!:T'1!I TIWUBLE," .. HABEL'B 
I'BOGRESS," &te. I;;e. 
- 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
(From Mrs. Errington to Mrs. Bodkin.) 
" Long Fells, Westmoreland, July 2Gth, 18-. 
" DEAR 
1Rs. BODKIN,-Âmid the tumult 
of feelings which have recently agitated 
me, I yet cannot neglect to write to my 
good friends in Whitford, and participate 
my emotions with those who have ever 
valued and appreciated my darling boy, at 
this most important moment of his life. 
It may perhaps surprise, but will, I am 
snre, gratify you to learn that Algernon is 
to be married on tbis day week to the 
Hononrable Castalia Caroline Kilfinane, 
only daughter oî the late Baron Kauldkail, 
of Kauldkail, who is, though not a relation, 
yet a connection of onr own, being the 
niece of our dear cousin-in-Iaw, Lord 
Seely. To say that all my proudest maternal 
aspirations are gratified by such a match 
is feebly to express what I feel. Birth 
(with me the first consideration, dear :àlrs. 
Bodkin, for I make no pretences with yon, 
and confess that I should have deplored 
Algernon's mating below himseU in that 
respect), elegance, accomplishments, and a 
devoted attachment to my son-these a.re 
Castalia's merits in my eyes. You will 
forgive me for having said' nothing of this 
projected alliance until the last moment. 
The young people did not wish it to be 
talked about. They had a romantic fancy 
to have the wedding as quiet as possible, 
amid the rural beauties of this most lovely 
scenery, and thus escape the necessity for 
inviting the crowds of distinguished friends 
and connections on both sides of the honse, 
who would have had to be present had the 
marriage taken place in London. That 
would have made it too pompous an affair 
to satisfy the taste of our Ca.stalia, who is 
sensitive refinement itself. The dear Seelys 
are only too indulgent to the least wish of 
Algernon's, and they at once agreed to 
keep the secret. What poor Lord and 
Lady Seely will do when Algy leaves them, 
I assure yon I cannot imagine. It re
ly 
grieves me to contemplate how they will 
miss him. But, of course, I cannot but 
rejoice selfishly "to know that I shan have 
my dear children so near me. For (you 
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may, perhaps, have heard the news) Lord 
Seely has, by his immense influence in the 
highest quarters, procured dear Algy an 
appointment. And, as good fortune will 
have it, the appointment brings him back 
to 'Vhitford, among his dear and early 
friends. He is to be appointed to the 
very arduous and responsible position of 
postmaster there. But, important as this 
situation is, it is yet only to be considered 
a stepping-stone to further advancement. 
Lord Seely wants Algy in town, which is 
indeed his proper sphere. And the result 
of some new ministerial combinations 
which are expected in certain quarters 
will, there is no doubt, pnt him in the very 
foremost rank of rising young diplomatists. 
But I must not say more even to you, dear 

lrs. Bodkin, for these are State secrets, 
which should be sacredly respected. 
" This is a most lovely spot, and the house 
combines the simple elegance of a cottage 
ornée with the luxurious refinement that 
befits the residence of a peer like Lord 
Seely. It is not, of course, fitted up with 
the same magnificence as his town man- 
sion, or even as his ancestral place in Rut- 
landshire, but it is full of charms to the 
cultivated spirit, and our dear young people 
are revelling in its romantic quietude. 
There are very few gnests in the house. 
By a kind thought of Algy's, which I am 
sure you will appreciate, Orlando Paw- 
kins is to be best man at the wedding. The 
young man is naturally gratified by the 
distinction, a.nd our noble relatives have 
received him with that affability which 
marks the truly high bred. There is also 
an Irish gentleman, the Honoura.ble John 
Patrick Price, who anived last evening in 
order to be present at the ceremony. He 
is one of the most celebrated wits in town, 
and beloDgs to an Irish family of immense 
antiquity. Castalia will have none of her 
own intimate young friends for brides- 
maids. To make a choice of one or two 
mjght have seemed invidious, and to have 
eight or ten bridesmaids would have made 
the wedding too ostentatious for her taste. 
Therefore she will be attended at the altar 
by the two daughters of the village clergy- 
man-simple, modest girls, who adore her. 
The bride and bridegroom will leave us 
after the breakfast to pass their honey- 
moon at the Lakes. I shall return forth- 
with to Whitford, in order to make pre- 
parations for their reception. Lady Seely 
presses me to remain with her for a time 
after the wedding, but I am impat.ient to 
return to my dear Whitford friends, and 
share my happiness with them. 
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"Farewell, dear )Irs. Dod.b..in. Give my 
love to )Iinnie, \\ ho, I hope, ha::, hcndit .d 
by the s 'ü,- ÙrCC.lC8; and IJ{

t regurds to the 
doctor. 13elieH} me your very attached 
friend, SOI'IllA AUGl"sI.A :EI\RL"ûro
. 
"P.S. Do) ou hnppen to hUO" "hcther 
ßarler, the chemist, has that cottage in 
the llristol.roaJ still to let? It might suit 
my dear childrcn, at lea
t for a whÍle." 
(From Mis. Kiliìna.ne to her cousin, Laòy Louisa 
.Ma.røton.) 
U Long !'ells. 
th July. 
u Jill DEAJ
 LOl'IH,-I answll' Jour last 
letter at once, for, if I dclay 1'i"riting, I 
may not bave time to do so at all. There 
arc still a thousand things to be thought 
of, and my maid and I have to do it all, 
for {ou know what Aunt Seely is. She 
won t stir a finger to help anybody. 
Uncle Seely is very kind, but he has no 
say in the matter, nor, as far as that goes, 
in any IDatter in hili own bouse. 
"You ask aùout the ,\edding. It will be 
very scrubùy, thanks to my lady's stingi. 
ness. She would ha.ve it take place in 
this out-oí-the.way country house, which 
they sca.rccly e,er come to, in order to 
sa.ve the expcnse of a handsome breakfast. 
Thore will be nobody invited but tbo 
parson and the apothecary, I suppose. I 
hate Long Fells. It is the most ineonvc- 
nient house in tho 1'i"orld, I do bclieyo; and 
BO out of repair that my ma.id declares the 
rain comes through the roof on to her bed. 
U ADcram's mother arrived last week. 
She was half inclined to be huffy at first, 
"ben we told her onr news, because she 
had been kept in the dark till the lalit 
moment. But she has got over her sulks 
now, and mùes the best of it. I can see 
now that Ancram was right in keeping 
our- engagement sccret from bel' as long as 
possible. She would ha,e been a dreadfnl 
'Worry, and told everybody. Sho is wonder- 
fully likc Lady SecIyin the faeo, only much 
better looking, and haa a fine naturnl colour 
that IIU.l.kel) my ]ady's checks look as if 
they had been done ùy 0. house paiuteI'. 
U Ancram has invited an o]d ',hitford 
acq uaiu.t.mce of his to be his best man at 
the wedding. lie says that as we are going 
to live there for a time at least, it "ould 
nevor do to offend all the people of the 
place by taking no notice of them. It 
wou1d be like going into a hornct's ncst. 
And the young man in question has bceD. 
civil to .Åu.cram in his !;chool-boy days. 
TIc is a certain 
Ir. Pawkins, who lives at 
a place with the delightful name of Pnd- 
combe Hall. He is not so bad as I 
expected, anù is quiet and good-natured. 


If all the Whitfordians turn out as well 
a8 he, I shull be agreeably surprised. But 
I fCRr they are a btrange set of provincial 
bumpkins. Howcver, we shall not have 
to remain amongbt them long, for Uncle 
V III ha... privately prom
ed to mo\ e hea\ en 
and earth to goct Ancraru. a Letter po!:!ition. 
You know he is to be postmaster at Whit- 
ford. Only think of it! It would be 
absurd, jf it were not snch a downright 
shame. And I more than suspect my lady 
of having hurried Unclc Val into accepting 
it for .Ancrum. I suppose she thinks any- 
thin
 is good enough for us. 
U I "i.h you could see Ancrom ! He is 
vcry hand."ome, and even more elegant 
than handsome. And hiB manners are 
admitted on all hands to be charming. It 
is monstrous to think of burying his 
talents in a poky little hole like \Vhitford. 
nut thero is this to be said; if he hadn't 
got this po:,tma!',ter:-.hip we could not bave 
been married at all. :For he is poor. And 
you know wbat my great fortune is ! I 
do think it is too bad that people of our 
condition should eyer be allo"ed to be so 
horribly poor. The government ought to 
do somethin
 for us. 
U U nele Val has made me a handsome 
present of money to help to furnish our 
house. I'm Bure this is quite unknown to 
my lady. So don't say ..nything about it 
o.monO' your people at home, or it may 
o ' d 
come round to Laùy S. s ears, an poor 
Uncle Val would get scolded. Give my 
love to Aunt J nlia anù my cou.sins. I 
hope to soo you all next season in town, 
for Ancram and I have quite made up our 
minds not to stick in that nasty little 
provincial hole all the ye&l' round. 
lrs. 
Errington is to go back thero directly 
after the wedding, to see about a houso 
for u
, and get things ready. Of course, if 
there's anything that I don't Uke, I can 
alter it myseli when I arrive. 
"Good-Lye, dear Louisa. Don't forget 
your affectionate cousin, "ho signs herself 
(perhaps for the last time), 
"C. C. KILFlNAXE." 
(I'rom Orlando Pa.WDnS to his sister, Xts. :Ma.chyn- 
Stubbs.) 
II Long Fclls, Westmoreland. Monda, c1'eniug. 
"Mr DEAR J El1U1A,- I am sorry that 
you and IIumphrcy should ha\ e felt hurt 
and thought I "as mal.ing mysteries. But 
I aSSUl'e :} ou I was quite taken by surprise 
when I got Errington's letter, telling me 
about his wedding, aud inclosing Lord 
Seely's inyitation to me to come here. 1 
knc\\ nothing about it before, I give yon 
my word. 
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':You ask me to write you full details 
of the affair, and I am sure I "Would if I 
could. But I don't know any more than 
the rest of the world. I don't think mu('h 
of Long Fells. The land is poor, and the 
house almost tumbling to pieces. Lord 
Sedy is uncommonly polite, but I don't 
much like my lady. And she has a beast 
of a lap-dog that snaps at everybody. 
Errington is the same as ever, only he 
looks so much older in these two years. 
Anyone would take him to be five or six 
and twenty, at least. As to the bride, she 
don't take much notice of me, so I haven't 
got very well acquainted with her. I ride 
about the country nearly all day long. 
Lord Seely has provided me with a pretty 
decent mount. I shaH be glad when the 
wedding is over, and I can get away, for 
it's precious dull here. Even your friend 
Jack Price seems moped and out of sorts, 
and goes about singing, 'The heart that 
once truly loves never forgets,' or some- 
thing like that, enough to give a fellow 
the blue devils. 
"I asked about what you wanted to 
know about the wedding-dre
ses, but I 
couldn't make out much from the answers 
I got. :Miss Kilfinane is to wear a white 
silk gown, trimmed with something or 
other that has a French name. Perhaps 
you can guess what it is. The bridesmaids 
are fat, freckled girls, the daughters of the 
parson. I think I have now given you all 
the particulars I can. 
"I wish you and Humphrey would 
come down to Pudcombe in September. 
Tell him I can give him some fairish 
shooting, and will do all I can to make 
you both comfortable. Believe me, 
" Your affectionate brother, O. P." 


CHAPTER xxv. 
IT was the evening before the wedding. 
In a low long room that was dark with 
black oak panelling, and gloomy, moreover, 
by reason of the smallness of the ivy- 
framed casement at one end, which alone 
admitted the daylight into it, Lord Seely 
sat before the hearth. 
Although it was August, there was a 
fire. There were few evenings of the 
year when a fire was not agreeable at 
Long Fells; and one was certainly agr
e- 
able on this especial evening. The day 
had been rainy. The whole house seemed 
dark and damp. A few logs that had 
been laid on the top of the coal fire sput- 
tered and smoked drearily. :My lord sat 
in a large high-backed chair, which nearly 
hid his diminutive figure from view, ex- 


cept on the side of the fireplace. His 
h(i)ad was sunk on his breast; his hands 
were plunged deep into his pockets; his 
legs were stretched out towards the hearth; 
his whole attitude was undignified. It was 
such an attitude as few of his friends or 
acquaintances had ever seen him in, for it 
was nearly impossible for Lord Seely to be 
unconscious or careless of the effect he was 
producing in the presence of an observer. 
He was now absorbed in thought, and 
was allowing his outer man to express 
the nature of his musings. They were 
not pleasant musings, as any spectator 
would at once have pronounced who 
should have seen his posture, and his 
pursed mouth, and his eyebrows knitted 
anxiously under the bald yellow forehead. 
The entrance even of a footman into the 
room would have produced an instant 
change in Lord Seely's demean our. But 
no footman was there to see his lordship 
sunk in a brown study. 
At length he raised his head, and glanced 
out of the window. It had ceased to rain, 
but the drops were still trickling down 
the window-panes from the points of the 
ivy leaves; anq it was already so dark 
that the firelight began to throw fantastic 
shadows from the quaint old furniture, and 
to shine with a dull red glow on the polished 
oak panels. Lord Seely rang the bell. 
"Has :1ir. Errington returned P" he 
asked of the servant who appeared in 
answer to the summons. 
" Not yet, my lord." 
" Tell them to beg 111'. Errington, with 
my compliments, to do me the favour to 
step here before he dresses for dinner." 
" Yes, my lord." 
"Don't light that lamp! or, stay; yes, 
you may light it. Put the shade over it, 
and place it behind me. Draw the cur- 
tains across tho window. Take care that 
my message is given to Mr. Errington 
directly he comes home." 
The servant withdrew. And Lord Seely, 
when he was left alone, began to walk up 
and down the room with his hands behind 
him. Thus Algernon found him when, 
in about ten minutes, he appeared, rosy and 
fresh from his ride. 
" I must apologise for my muddy con- 
dition," he cried gaily. "Paw1...-ins and I 
rode over to Applethwaite to get some- 
thing for Castalia that was found wanting 
at the last moment. And I am splashed 
to the eyebrows. But I thought it best 
to come just as I was, as your lordship's 
message was pressing." 
"Thank you. I am much obliged to you, 
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Ancrom. It i
 not, in truth, that there 
is any such immediate hutTy for what 
I haTe to 8ay, that it might not have 
waited an hour or so; but I thought it 
likely that we might not have so good au 
opportunity of speaking alone together." 
Lord Seely Aeated himself once more in 
the high-backed chair, but in a very dif- 
ferent attitudo from hiB former one. He 
was upright, majcHtic, with one hand in 
his breast, and the other reclining on the 
arm of his chair. But on his face might 
be read, by one who knew it well, traces of 
trouble and of being ill at ease. Algernon 
read my lord's countenance well enough. 
He stood leaning easily on the mantel- 
shelf, hpping his splashed boot with his 
riding-whip, and looking down on Lord 
Seely with an air of quiet expectation. 
"I have been having a serious conTer- 
sation with Castalia," said my lord, after 
a preliminary clearing of his throat. 
Algernon said, smilingly, "I hope you 
ha.ve not found it necessary to scold her, my 
lord? '.rhe phrase, I Havingaserious conver- 
sat ion , with anyone, always suggests to my 
mind the administerin
 of a reprimand." 
" K 0, Ancra.m. No; I have not found 
it neces!'m,ry to scold Castalia. I am very 
much attached to her, and very anxious 
for her happiness. She is the child of my 
favourito sister." 
'.rhe old man's voice WM not so firm as 
usual when he said this; and he looked 
up at Algernon with an appealing look. 
Algernon could be pleasant, genial, even 
affectionate in his mannel'-but never 
tender. That was more than he could 
compass by any movemeni of imitative 
sympathy. lie had never even been able 
so to simulate tenderness a
 to succeed in 
singing a pathetic song. Perhap!!l he had 
learned that it was useless to make the 
attempt. At all events, he did not now 
attempt to exhibit any answering tender- 
11ess to Lord Seely's look and tone of un- 
wonted feeling, in speaking of his dead 
sister's child. Bis reply was hard, clea.r, 
and cheerful, as the chirp of a canary bird. 
"I know you have always been ex- 
tremely good to Castalia, my lord. 'Ve 
are both of ua very Ben sible of your kind- 
ness, and very much obliged by it." 
II Xo, no," said my lord, "aving his 
hund. II X 0, no, no. Castalh ov. es me 
nothing. She h8ð been to me almost as 
my own da.ughter. 1'here can be no talk 
of obligations between her and me." 
Then he pansed, for what appeared to 
be a long time. Iu the silenco of tho room 
the damp logs hissed like whispering voices. 


II Åncram," Lord Seely said at length, 
II CaBtalia is very much attached to you." 
U I n.:;sure you, my lord, I am very 
grateful to her." 
" Ahem! Castalið.'s is not an expansive 
naturo. She was, perha.ps, too much re- 
pressed and chilled in childhood, by living 
with uncon
enial persona. nut she is 
responsive to kindness, and it developg 
her bost qualities. I will frankly o\\n, 
that I am very anxious a bout her future. 
You will not owe me a grudge for saying 
that much, Ancrom ? " 
II I never O1\e grudges, my lord. But I 
trust you ha.ve no doubt of my beha.ving 
with kindness to Oa.stalia ? " 
II No, Ancram. No; I hope not. I 
believe not." 
II I am glad of that; ùecause-the doubt 
would como rather too late to be of much 
use, would it not? " 
Algornon spoke with his old bright 
smile; but two things were observable 
throughout thiB interview. Firstly, that 
Algernon, though still perfectly respectful, 
no longer addressed his senior with the 
winning, cordial deference of manner 
which had so captivated Lord Soely in 
the beginning of their acquaintance. 
Secondly, that Lord Seely appeared con- 
scious of some reason in the young man's 
mind for dissatisfaction, and to be de- 
sirous of deprecating that dissatisfaction. 
At the samo time, there seemed to be in 
Lord Seely an under-current of feeling 
struggling for expression. He had the air 
of 0. man who, knowing himself to have 
right and reason on his side in the main, 
yet is a ware of a hmdor point in his case 
which an unscrupulous adversary will not 
hesitate to touch, and which he nervously 
shrinks from haying touched. He winced 
at Algernon's last words, and answered 
rather hotly, "It would be too lato. Your 
insinuation is a just one. If I had any 
m.isgivin
s I ought to have expressed them, 
and acted on thom before. But the fact 
is that this-the final arrangement of this 
marriage-took me in a great measure by 
surprise." 
II So it did me, my lord ! " 
Lord Seely had been gazing moodily at 
the fire. He now suddenly rnised his eyes 
and looked searchingly at Algernon. 1.'he 
young' man's face wore an expression of 
candid amusement. His archod eyebrows 
wer,) Jifted, and he was !!Imiling as uncon- 
cernedly as if the subject in hand touched 
himself no jot. 
II I give you my word," ho continued 
lightly, II that whcn Lady Seely first 8poke 
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to me about it, I was-oh, C astonished' is 
no word to express what I felt! " 
A dark red flush came into Lord Seely's 
withered cheeks, and mounted to his fore- 
head. He dropped his eyes, and moved 
uneasily on his chair, passing one hand 
through and through the tuft of grey hair 
that stood up above his ear. Algernon 
went on, with an almost boyish frankness 
of manner: 
"Of course, you know, I should hardly 
have ventured to aspire to such an idea 
quite unassisted. And I believe I said 
something or other to my lady-very 
stumblingly, I have no doubt, for I re- 
member feeling very much bewildered. 
I said some word about my being a poor 
devil with nothing in the world to offer to 
a lady in Miss Kilfinane's position-except, 
of course, my undying devotion. Only 
one cannot live altogether on that. But 
Lady Seely was very sanguine, and saw no 
difficulties. She said it could be managed. 
And she was right, yon see. Where there's 
a will, there's a way. And I am really to 
be married to Castalia to-morrow. It 
seems too good to be true! " 
Lord Seely rose and faced the young 
man; and as he did so, his lordship 
looked really dignified; for the sincere 
feeling within him had for once obliterated 
his habitual uneasy self-consciousness. 
" Ancram," he said, "I am afraid, from 
what Castalia tells me, that you are greatly 
dissatisfied with the position I have been 
able to procure for you." 
"Oh, my lord, Castalia ought not to have 
said so! If she can content herself in it for 
a time, hòw can I venture to complain?" 
"I am sorry to find," continued Lord 
Seely, "that your circum
tances are more 
seriously embarrassed than I thought." 
" Are they, my lord? I profess I don't 
know how to disembarrass them! " 
" Yon are in debt-" 
"I had the honour of avowing as much 
to your lordship when my marriage was 
first discussed; as you, doubtless, re- 
member? " 
" Yes; and you named a sum which 
1-" 
" Which yonI' lordship was kind enough 
to pay. Certainly." 
"Blltitnowappears that that sum did not 
cover the whole of your liabilities, Ancram. 
Castalia tells me thatyouhave been annoyed 
by applications for money quite recently." 
Algernon smiled, and put his head on 
one siùe, as if trying to recall a half-for- 
gotten fact. "Wdl," said he at length, 
"upon my word I have forgotten the 


exact sum which I did name to your lord- 
ship, but I have no doubt it was correct 
at the time. The worst of it is, that my 
debts have this unfortunate peculiarity- 
they won't stay paid! " 
" It is a great pity, Ancram, for a young 
man to get into the habit of thinking 
lightly of debt. It is, in fa.ct," continued 
his lordship, growing graver and graver 
as he spoke, " a fatal habit of mind." 
"My dear lord, I don't think lightly of 
it by any means! But, really-is it not 
best to accept the inevitable with some 
cheerfulness? " 
" 'The inevitable,' Äncram? " 
" Yes, my lord; in my position, debt was 
inevitable. I could not be a member of 
your family circle, a frequent inmatc of 
your house, doing the things you did, 
going where you went, without incurring 
some expensc." 
It was no want of tact which made 
Algernon speak thus plainly and coarsely. 
He did not fail (as his mother might have 
done) to perceive that his words pained 
and mortified his hearer. He woulJ by 
no means ha ve aimed such a shaft at 
Lady Seely, knowing that nature had 
protected her feelings with a hide of 
some toughness; and knowing, moreover, 
that my lady wuuld unhesitatingly have 
flung back some verbal missile, at least 
equany rough and heavy. But my lord 
was at once more vulner.tble and more 
scrupulous. And although Algernon was 
the last person in the world to be guilty of 
gratuitous cruelty, yet, if one is to fight, one 
had best use the most effective weapons, and 
take advantage of any chink in the enemy's 
armour to drive one's javelin home! 
"I regret," said Lord Seely, with a little 
catching of the breath, like a man who 
has received a cold douche, "I deplore 
that your intimacy with my family should 
have led yon into a false position." 
"Not at all, my lord! :1Iy position in 
your family has been a very pleasant one." 
" I ought, perhaps-it was my duty-to 
have inquired more particularly into your 
means, and to have ascertained whether 
they sufficed for the life your were leading 
in London. Yon were very yonng, and 
without experience. I-I reproach myself, 
Ancram." 
"Don't do that, my lord! There is 
reany no need. I'm sure nobody is the 
worse for the few pounds I owe at this 
moment: not even my tailor, who has 
cheated me handsomely, doing me' the 
honour to treat me as one of your lord- 
ship's own class! " 
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Lord Seely bent down his grey head and 
meditated with & pained aud anxious face. 
Then he looked up, and said: 
"You know, Ancram, that I am not a. 
rich man for one in my station." 
AIJ.,ernon bowed gracefully. 
"liad I been so, I should ho., e made a. 
settlement upon Castalia; but, although I 
have no Ùo.ughtC1'8 of my own to provide 
for," (with a little sigh) " yet my property 
is very strictly tied up. There are claims 
on it, too, of various sorts-" (" Lady 
Seely screws all she can out of him for 
that nephew of hers," was Algy's mental 
comment. ) " And, in brief, I am not in a. 
position to command any large sums of 
ready money. I believe I said as much to 
you before?" 
Algcrnon bowed again, and smiled. 
" \Vell, I repea.t it now, in orùer to im- 
press on you the fact, that neither you nor 
Vastalio. must look to me for pecuniary 
help in the future." 
" Oh, my lord-" 
"I do not say that Caatalia might not 
La.ve a right to ask such help of me; but 
I merely Rssure you that it ",ill be out 
of my power to grant it. You, perhaps, 
scarcely rcalise how poor a. man may be 
who Las a fairly large ront-roll ? " 
"I think I have begun to realise it, my 
lord. " 
Lord Seely looked quickly into the 
young man's face, but it was smiling and 
inscrutable. 
"\Vell," he resumed, "I will only add, 
that for this once, and presuming y01l.r 
present debts are not heavy--" 
" Oh dear no! A hifle." 
" I will discharg-e them, if you will let 
me have the amount accurakly. I have 
a great repugnance to the t.ought of 
Castaliar-and you-beginning your mar- 
ricd life in debt." 
" A thousand thanks. It will be better 
for us to start fair." 
"I hope, Ancram, that yon will usa 
every endeavour to live clearly within 
your means, and to make the best of your 
circumstances. The fact is, this marriage 
has been hurried on--" 
Algernon did not answer in words; but 
he gave an expreMive shrng and smile, 
which said, 88 plainly as possible, " I have 
not hurried it on ! " 
Lord Seely colonred deeply, and seemed 
to shrink bodily, as if he had recehed 0. 
l)low. He went on hastiJy, and with less 
than his usual self-possession: "I - I 
have felt, ra.ther than perceived, a-a little 
touch of bitterness in your manner lately. 


There, there, we will not quibble about 
tho word! If not bitter, you have not 
beon, at all cycnta, in tho frdme of mind I 
wished and hoped to find you in. You 
are young; and youth is apt to be a. little 
unreasonable in its expectations. I OWIl- 
I admit-that your worldly position will 
not be--a-exactly brilliant. But I assure 
you that in these days there are many 
gentlemen of good abilities, and indt1.&try, 
who would be glad of it." 
" Oh! I am fully aware of my good 
fortune, my lord! Besidcs, you know, 
this is only a stepping-stono." 
" y cs; we--we hope so. nut, Åncram 
-and this is what I had in my mind to 
say to you frankly - don't neglect or 
despise the present employment, in look- 
ing forward to something better." 
" By no meallB ! " 
" For your own sake-your own sake, I 
earnestly advise you not to giye way to a 
feeling of discontent." 
"Do I look discontented? Upon my 
word, yonI' lordship is doing me singular 
injustice! " 
"There is a smiling discontent, as well 
as a frowning discontent: and I dun't 
know but that it is the worst of the two." 
Algernon langhed outright. " Wel1," 
said he, "you must own that it is a. little 
difficult to give satisfaction! " 
His 1ight smooth tone jarred disagree- 
ably on Lord Seely. If the latter had 
thonght to make any impression on the 
young man, to draw from him. any out- 
burst of feeling, he had signally failed. 
Algernon's words could not be objected 
to, but the tone in which they "ere 
uttered was completely nonchalant. His 
nonchalance increased in proportion to 
Lord Seely's earnestness. A year ago 
Algernon would ha,e brought his manner 
into harmony with my lord's mood. lie 
would have been graTe, attontive, eager to 
show his appreciation of my lord's kind- 
ness, and hiB "Value {or my lord's advice. 
But now there wa9 some malice in Lis 
smiling g'ood-hnmour; a little cruelty in 
the brightness of hi., unruilled serenity. 
He W8.B genuinoly tickled at seeing the 
pompous little nobleman embarrassed in 
speaking to him, Algernon Errington, 
aI/d he eDjoyed what comedy there might 
be in the situation none the less because 
his patron suffered. 
In truth, Algernon was discont
nted. 
His was not a gnawing, black sort of dis- 
content. lie neither grew lean, nor 
ycllow, nor morose i but his irony was 
sometimes flavoured with acidity j and 
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instead of being easily tolerant of such 
follies as zeal, enthusiasm, or fervent 
reverence, he was now apt to speak of 
them with a disdainful superiority. And 
he had, too, an air of having washed his 
hands of any concern with his own career; 
of laying the responsibility on Destiny, or 
whomsoever it might concern; of awaiting, 
with sarcastic patience, the next turn of 
the wheel-as if life were neither a battle 
DOl' a march, but a gigantic game of 
ronge-et-noir, with terrible odds in favour 
of the bank. 
Lord Seely was no match for this youth 
of two-and-twenty. Lord Seely had in- 
tended to impress him deeply; to read 
him a lecture, in which Olympian severity 
should be tempered by mercy; to con- 
vince him, by dignified and condescend- 
ing methods, of his great good fortune in 
having secured the hand of Castalia Kilfi- 
nane of Kauldkail; and of his great un- 
reasonableness (not to Bay presumption) in 
not accepting that boon on bended knee, 
instead of grumbling at being made post- 
master of Whitford. But in order to make 
an impression, it does not suffice to have 
tools only; the surface to be impressed 
must also exist and be adapted to the 
operation. How impress the bright, cool, 
shinrng liquid bosom of a lake, for in- 
stance? Oar and keel, pebble and arrow, 
wind and current, are alike powerless to 
make a furrow that shall last. 
Lord Seely laboured under the disad- 
vantage, in this crisis, of feeling for other 
persons with some keenness; a circum. 
stance which frittered away his power 
considerably, and made him vacillatrng. 
Algernon's capacities for feeling were, on 
this occasion, steadily concentrated on him- 
self, and this gave his behaviour a solid 
consistency, which was felt even beneath 
the surface-lightness of his manner. 
"I hope," said Lord Seely, rather sadly 
than solemnly-" I do most earnestly hope, 
Ancram, that you wilJ be happy in this 
marriage! " 
" Your lordship is very good. I assure 
you, I feel your goodness." 
He said it as if he had been accepting 
an invitation to dinner. 
"And-and that yon will do your best 
to make Castalia happy? " 
"You may rely on my doing my best." 
" There are discrepancies, perhaps-dis- 
parities - but those marriages are not 


always the happiest in which the external 
circumstances on both sides scem to be 
best matched. You are young. You are 
untrammelled. Y 011. have no irrevocable 
past behind you to regret. I do not see-- 
no, I do not see why, with mutual regard 
and respect, you should not make a good 
life of it." 
" These are the mOlt lugubrious nuptial 
felicitations that ever were offered to a 
bridegroom, I should fancy!" thought 
Algernon. And he had some difficulty in 
keeping his countenance, so vividly did he 
feel the ludicrous aspect of his lordship's 
well-meant effort at " impressing" him. 
"I should feel some sense of responsi- 
bility if-if things were not to turn out as 
brightly as we hope-and believe-and 
bel ieve they will turn on t." 
"Oh, don't distress yourself abont that, 
my lord! " cried Algernon. (He had very 
nearly said" don't apologise !") " There 
is the dressing-bell," he added, with 
alacrity, taking his hat up from the table. 
"If your lordship has no further com- 
mands, I think 1-" 
" Yes; go, Ancram. I will not detain 
you longer. Remember," said Lord Seely, 
taking the young man's hand between both 
his own, and speaking in a tremulous voice, 
"remember, Ancram, that I wish to serve 
you. My intention all along has been to 
do my best for you. You have. been a very 
pleasftnt inmate in my home. Anc. am, be 
good to Castalia. For good or for evil, 
you are her fate now. No one can come 
between you. Be good to her." 
" My dear lord, I beg you to believe that 
I will make Castalia's happiness the study 
of my life. And-oh, I have no doubt we 
shall get on capitally. With your interest, 
it can't be long before we get into a better 
berth. I know you'll do your best for us, 
for Castalia's sake; oh, and mine too, I 
am happy to believe. Yes, certainly. I 
really am in such a state of mud that I 
believe my very hair is splashed. It will 
take me all the time there remains for 
dressing, to get myself presentably clean, 
positively. Åu revoir, my lord. And 
thank you very, very much..' 
'Vith his jauntiest step, and brightest 
smile, Algernon left the room. 
Lord Seely returned to his chair before the 
hearth, resumed his moody, musing attitude, 
and sat there, alone, with his head sunk on 
his breast until they called him to dinner. 
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CII\rIER n:. THE STORY OF UXCLE ALec. 
, 'VilE,,", after dinner that evoning, we 
I were all assembled in the drawing-room, 

Irs. Haoburn, adopting- tho style of the 
sister to ScheherazadL' in the Arabian 
Nights, thus adùresscd her guest and 
brother-in-law: 
".Mr. Alexander, if you have nothing 
better to do to-night, I hope you will not. 
refuse to relate what happened to you 
after quitting ltichmond." 
"By all means, my dear madam," 
returned he, good-naturedly, "and tho 
more rea.dily Binco it will give me the 
opportunity to relato tho history of a. 
littlc present or two, which I have brought 
with me for the acceptance of my dear 
friends here, and which would have but 
littlo value save for the Btory which 
J atb.ches to them." 
:Mra. Raeburn's countenance, which had 
ri!'en at tho word "present," here fell 
, again, for "association" was not so at- 
I tractive to her practical mind as intrinsic 
I worth; yet 8ho contrived to Bay, in her 

 hi
hly principled way, th.\t nothing had 
I been farther from her mind than tho 
personal ad vantage of herself or of those 
belonging to her, in making her request, 
and that it had been suggested to her 
Boldy by the naturd interest which she 
felt in :Mr. Alexander's wanderings. 
"Yon 0.1'0 very good to say so, maùam," 
returned the old man, "ith a bow, "and I 
\\ in not so ill repay you as to linger o,er 
that part which, wha.te,er its attractions 
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I 
for myself, may easily seem kdious to 
thoso who listen to me. 
1 y patron at 
Richmond, then, finding that I could 
resido no longer under his roof with any 
pleasure to myself, by reason of the pubJic 
dislike with which I was regarded, and at 
tho same time filled with personal grati- , 
tude towards me for having rid him of bO I 
dang-eroUB a neighbour a'i Hedman, pro- 
cured me employment elsewhere. A cousin 
of his had emigrakd to Peru, where, in the 
neighbourhood of Cuzco, he had n large 
grazing farm, where heNs of cattle were 
reared, chiefly for the supply of bulls for 
the Lima bull-ring, and this gentleman I 
being in need of an English steward, 
 
Mr. Pittsburg recommended me for the 
situation. I gladly accepted his offer, t 
and taking my credentials with me, I I 
travelled by way of Panama to Lima, and 
thence on mule-back, the only means 
of transit across tho Cordillera of the 
Andl:;. In that district inns are (or 
\\ere at that period) utterly unknown, but 
the most unbounded hospitality is on every 
hand to bo met with. If each householder 
had been my brother, like yourself, 
lark, 
I could not ha,o been rccci,ed with greater 
kindnCf'S. The magnificence of the moun- 
tain scenery, the glorious climate, the r:ch. 
ness of the pasture lands, the fertility of the 
ravines and valleY:i, and, nbo,o all-though 
my then ignorance of Spanish placed me 
at&. great disadvant.'\go in this respect-the 
legeuds of past greatness nnd splendollr 
that {'nviron nlmost every locnlity in the 
country of the Incas, g:l\"0 to every day 
of my journey tho nspect of s gorq('ous 
dream. In tho rcCN;SCS of that Sil'lT8, [ 
as doubtless you all lun'e heard, lay con- 
cealeù the ine"'{hnustible and far-famed j 
tre'1.Sures of Pem." 
. .. - 
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"And has nobody fonnd them yet?" 
inquired 
Irs. Raeburn, pertinently. 
"Some have been fonnd, madam, but 
mObt of them will doubtless remain nndis- 
covered for all time. The fact of their 
existence was in each case intrusted to as 
few persons as possible, and those persons 
being poor Indians, whose lives-entirely 
at the mercy of their Spanish masters- 
have too often been sacrificed, when their 
secret perished with them." 
"What on earth did they go burying 
their money for, instead of putting it in 
the bank?" inquired the attorney, whose 
historical knowledge was by no means on 
a par with his commercial experience. 
"Well, J\lark, there were two reasons. 
In the :first place, the Indian belief in a 
place of future rewards and punishments, 
combined with their loyalty, led to the 
burial of vast treasures along with their 
dead princes. Moreover, the vast wealth of 
the temples had been in many cases hidden 
in a similar manner, in order to escape 
the cupidity of the Spaniards. Even the 
mouths of silver mines were stopped up, 
and all traces of their existence done away 
with, so that the hated conquerors should 
r
ap no advantage from them; nor could the 
pain of torture nor the fear of d
ath wring 
the secret from those who held it. The 
Spanish yoke had not been thrown off at 
the time of my arrival, and I could 
tell you tales, dear madam," said brother 
Alec, addressing Mrs. Raeburn, gravely, 
"of such fiendish cruelty and oppression 
inflicted by these foreign conquerors, as 
would cause you not only to aòhor them 
as the :fiend himself, but to regard the 
system nnder which alone such deeds were 
possible-that of slavery-as hateful in the 
sight of God and man." 
It was evident enough that " Uncle 
Alec" was greatly moved, so Mrs. Rae- 
burn, instead of debating the matter, 
which she doubtless felt much impelled to 
do, framed what she conceived to be a con- 
ciliatory reply, as follows: 
" Well, wcll, 1\11'. Alexander, I have no 
doubt there is something to be said on 
both sides of the question." 
"I can tell you what Ï3 to be said on 
one side, madam," continued Uncle Alec, 
'sternly; "that between the time of the 
Incas and the year of Liberty in 1828- 
that is, in three hundred years-the native 
population of Peru was reduced by :five 
millions of souls, in consequence of their 
compulsory mine service and its hideous 
conditions of starvation, stripes, and 


darkness. Nay, I can tell you one crime 
of my own knowledge, which was com- 
mitted upon 0. man, himself a Spaniard, 
and from the lips of whose son I myself 
heard it. There was a certain poor man, 
named Don Pedro Giron, who was a phy- 
sician, and who, quite contrary to the usual 
habit of his countrymen, had endeared 
himself to the Indians by acts of benevo- 
lence and the gratuitous practice of his 
art; and having by his skill saved a young 
Indian boy from death, the grateful father 
disclosed to his benefactor the existence 
of a certain mine in Pinco. The Spanish 
viceroy envying him his newly-acquired 
wealth, cast him into prison, upon some 
groundless charge of fomenting rebellion 
among the natives, and refused to forward 
his appeal to the Spanish king, even 
though he offered to give him a bar of 
pure silver daily. while the ship went from 
Callao to Europe and back, a voyage that 
lasted at that time six months. The 
tyrant, however, overreached himself by 
his own cruelty, since Don Pedro died 
under the sufferings inflicted on him, and 
never disclosed the whereabouts of the 
source of his wealth." 
"And what became of it eventually? 
I mean the mine," inquired 
Irs. Raeburn. 
" Was it ever discovered? " 
"It was never publicly made known, 
madam," answered brother Alec, drily, 
"though I have seen it with these eyes." 
A total silence followed upon this state- 
ment; even volatile John Raebu"rn ap- 
peared fascinated by the attraction of his 
uncle's words and manner; while the rapt 
attention which his hostess bestowed upon 
them would have been a compliment to the 
best talker in Europe. 
"There is more than one curious story 
connected with that Pinco mine," con- 
tinued brother Alec, as though in acknow- 
ledgment of our interest in the topic, 
"less widely known than that connected 
with poor Pedro Giron. A certain :Fran- 
ciscan monk, who was a gambler, had 
done some good service to a native, who, 
in return, presented him with a large 
bag of silver ore; His cupidity was at 
once excited, and taxing the Indian with 
the knowledge of a concealed mine, he be- 
sought him to let him behold it, promising 
the most solemn secrecy, and that he would 
never revisit it upon his own account. 
The Indian assented, and accompanied by 
two others, blindfolded the monk, and 
carried him up by night into the moun- 
tains, where he eventually showed him a 
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subterranean gal1t.ry spnr1..Jing '\\ ith sih
er 
ore. On hi
 return the cunning monl. 
loosencd his be..l.ds one by one, and dropped 
them on the road, with the intention of 
rctNlcing it hy means of them; lJut in the 
morning the Inùi,m retnrncd with a "hole 
handful of them, find the significant re- 
mark, <. Good father, you have dropped 
your bre, iary;' so that ho had to keep 
his word in spite of himself." 
"Anù may I ask, dl't\r 
lr. Alc"\:f\nder," 
observed our hostess, in hor most con- 
ciliatory manner, "how it was that you 
yourself contrived to gain aùmission to 
this wondrous mine? " 
llrother Alec here grew very grave. 
U Indeed, madam, I fear I must keep 
tll'\t secret, as poor Don Pedro kept his, 
inviolable. The circumstances, too, were, 
after all, of a private nature, and had no 
such striking features about them as be- 
longed to the cases I have mentioned." 
"There wag a woman at tho bottom of 
it, I'll lay ten pounds! " cried tho attorney, 
boisterously. The presence of his brother 
at the dinner-t3.ble had tnablcd him to 
make more free with tho sherry than "as 
w,ually possible; thongh, on the other hand 
-perhaps out of the fear of losing that 
relative's good opinion-the brandy bottle 
had not made its appearance at dessert. 
" Come, Alec, I can see by your face that 
I have hit the blot." 
In Pem backgammon was probably un- 
known, and the metaphor thus drawn 
from that amusemcnt ruay therefore have 
been unintelligible to ono from whose 
memory the firesido games of his òwn 
country must long ago have faded out. 
Ovcr Alec's brow passed the first cloud 
that I had seen shadow it, as he replied: 
U There was no blot in the ca
e, )lark, 
I am thankful to say; though you are 
right in so far that a woman was con- 
cerned in it-the brightest and loveliest 
creature that ever blessed. e'l.rth with her 
presence, and who, having departed from 
it, has robbed life, for me, of aU its 
charms." 
His voice had such an exquisite pathos 
in it, infinitely more touching from its 
welling through those white-bearded lip
, 
that 1 heard John Raeburn mutter pitifully, 
"Poor oM buffer!" and saw the tears rise 
in Gertrudc's eyes. Alec, who&e glance 
had turntd toward'l her whilo he spoke 
the In.st sentence, 8.8 though to Dr quarter 
wherc he could count on Bympatlly, saw 
them also. U I had loved before, it is 
true," continued he, addressing her in a 
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gentle apologetic tone, "but F clto had 10D
 
separated mo from the object of my boyish 
passion. I felt no sting of conscience, 
cou
in Gertrude, "hen I married my Indian 
bride." 
U Indian bride!" ejaculated :Mrs. R'1e- 
burn, liko an echo, shocked. " Were such 
matches usual in Pern, :Mr. Alexander? " 
U Unhappily, madam, they were not. 
This girJ, who had the blood of the 
greatest of the Incas in her veins, would 
110t by Borne have been deemed worthy to 
be allied to a penniles'i ad\"enturer liko 
myself, who chcluced to be of European 
descen t." 
"Then this young woman was not pen- 
niless?" remarked 
frs. Raeburn simply; 
"that, of course, made the match much 
less unequal." 
U Yes, madam; it made it a still greater 
condescension on her side. I was but 8. 
rich man's steward, 'well-to-do indeed by 
that time, but wllOse means, beside those 
which Inez Nusta could comm'1nd, were 
contemptible indeed. When I married 
her, however, I am thankful to say, I knew 
not of their existencc. I had heard that 
she was descended from the noblest family 
in Peru, and one which had at one time 
been its ruler.i, but I little suspected that 
she was their heiress. Her father saw me 
woo and win hel", like a man of honour, 
though I was of the white-skinned mce, 
and when I married her, he, out of grati- 
tude, dibd0ged to me that he owned the 
sil vel' mine in Pineo, and had inherited 
those buried treasures of the Huatanay, 
the knowledge of whose hiding-place had 
entailed death and torture on so many of 
bis race." 
" W onld it be 8 breach of confidence, 
Alec, to tell us what was the Hnatanay? " 
inquired the attorncy, his nati\e bumour, 
which still occasionally manifested itsclf 
in spite of his wifc's depressing sway, 
being doubtlffls Btimulated by these dis- 
closures of his brother's prosperity. 
"The Huat.may is 8 river, beneath 
whose channel, it had always been" his- 
pered, lny somewhcre hidden the g-olden 
fittings of the Temple of the Sun at Cuzco, 
whieh the Spaniards had found stripped 
of its f;plendours. They had plundered 
the shrine of Pachacamac, in the neigh- 
bonrhoOlI of Lima, of its enormous rich
, 
the contrihutions of t('n generat;ons of 
'\\ orshippcrs; they had stripped itq doors 
of tht.Ír golden plates, and its ceilings of 
their l)rl.ciouc; stones, amI out of its sih er 
ornaments bad e,en pa\"'cd 0. road for 
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miles for the triumphant passage of their 
viceroy; but with the temple at Cuzco 
the natives had been beforehand with 
them. Its central door and massive cor- 
nice were said to have been of virgin 
gold; the Sacred Sun, in whose honour 
the edifice had been reared, was made of 
the same metal, studded with emeralds 
and turquoises, and shone like its name- 
sake in the firmament; its vases of gold, 
supposed to represent the tears shed by 
that luminary, stood filled with sacrificial 
first-fruits on its costly floor; but none of 
these ever gladdened the greedy eyes of 
Pizarro or De Castro." 
To behold :1irs. Raeburn at that moment 
was a commentary on the speaker's words 
such as is rarely indeed supplied to text. 
I had somewhere read of a miser, whose 
pulse would rise to fever quickness at the 
mention of any large sum of money; and 
it really seQmed, to judge by the eager 
and hungry looks of our hostess, that he 
had found his paranel in her. At the 
mention of the silver mines her counte- 
nance had exhibited a force of expression 
of which I should have deemed it utterly 
incapable, but while she listened to the 
catalogue of these golden splendours, it 
had become positively eloquent with ra- 
pacity and greed. Uncle Alec,. how- 
ever, saw nothing of this; his thoughts 
were rapt in the topics on which he was 
discoursing, and his eyes, fixed straight 
before him, were evidently regarding a far 
other scene than that around him. He 
looked up, like one aro}1sed from a dream, 
when Mrs. Raeburn inquired, with earnest 
vehemence: 
"And do you mean to say, dear :11r. 
Alexander, that you yourself beheld these 
wondrous treasures, and handled all those 
precious things with your own fingers? " 
" I handled some, madam, and saw them 
all," replied he, quietly. "If proofs be 
needed of what indeed may easily seem to 
be a gorgeous romance, I possess them 
here." He took from his pocket a leather 
bag, and out of it some articles carefully 
wrapped up in leather. "Here are three 
images of various size," said he, "yet very 
literally worth their weight in gold, since 
they are gold. Their workmanship is 
not such as we are accustomed to admire 
in Europe; yet I doubt not, independent of 
their intrinsic worth, these weird fantastic 
figures, so many ages old, would have a 
value in the eyes of antiquarians equal to 
the best products of Grecian or Italian 
art. " 


" Are you sure it is really gold? " asked 
Mrs. Raeburn, with a voice that fairly 
trembled with emotion, as she took the 
largest of the images into her hand. 
"I am quite sure, madam," answered 
brother Alec, smiling. "If it were coun- 
terfeit, I should not venture, as I do, to 
beg your acceptance of it." 
"Why, this must be worth a matter of 
a hundred pounds! " ejaculated Mrs. Rae- 
burn, forgetting, in her intense apprecia- 
tion of its value, to acknowledge the gift 
itself. 
"I don't know as to that, madam," 
returned he. "I only know that you are 
very welcome to it. Brother Mark, here 
is one for you, which I am sure you will 
value for my sake, even if you have no 
love for antiquities. Cousin Gertrude, 
this is but a little one, but its size does not 
typify the affection with which I regard 
you for your dear mother's sake. I only 
wish I had brought more, that no one here 
should bave been empty-handed," and the 
old man looked at John and me with quite 
a distressed air. 
"I am sure you have been more than 
generous enough already," observed our 
hostess, regarding her costly present much 
as some devotee might have done, in whose 
eyes it had been a genuine divinity. "It 
is not to be expected that you should have 
burthened your personal luggage with 
many such articles. You turned most 
of the property of this kind into a more 
portable form, doubtless, before you left 
the land of the Incas? " 
" Indeed I did not, madam; long before 
I quitted Cuzco there was happily no occa- 
sion for any man to conceal the wealth 
which he had honestly come by. '.rhe 
bulk of what I possessed was in bars of 
silver, for which, as I was told, I could 
get a larger sum at the J\iint in London 
than from the bankers in Lima." 
,; And what an enormous weight it 
must have been, J\fr. Alexander! " 
" It was certainly very heavy, madam; 
indeed, my chief difficulty lay in getting 
a strong-box to carry it, and sufficiently 
powerful tackle to convey it on board; 
the ship was in deep water, and if a 
handle had broken away, or a chain 
snapped, I must have wished' good-bye 1 
to what, even in Peru, was considered a 
considerable fortune." 
"But the handles stood fast, and the 
chains held, I trust, J\fr. Alexander? " 
"They did so, madam; and the box lies 
at my agents' in London." 
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K ot another question dill )[rs. Ibeburn 
put to her brothcr-in-Iaw,aft.cr thi... interest- 
iu
 point had bcen so satisfa.ctorily settled; 
but Gortrlldo, who sat bcsiò.e him, had much 
to aHk concerning his Peruvian life, to 
which ho very willingly replied. llis 
dL'scI'iption of tho country \\ ith its splendid 
scenery, its thickets vf moUL' trees, it<; 
l;oble tuschiu.s covered "ith crimson flower!=!, 
itR roadways carpetcd with heliotropes and 
blue and scarlet salvias, had a peculiar 
charm for her, to whom the pleaRures of 
tho garden were an unfailing delight; nor 
did her interest fail when ho spoko of hiR 
duties at the cattle farm, and of his 
gr'ldual acquisition of an independence. 
Presently ho dropped his voice, so that 
Gertrude alone could hear him, but in t.he 
gentle and sympathising expression of her 
fa.ce, it WM ca
y for mo at least to rpad 
that ho was discoursing of his Indian 
bride, whom he had wooed in his far-back 
youth, and won to find her a richer prize 
than all her unlooked-for we'1lth, only to 
loso ber.at last for ever. 


:EXGLISH CATHEDRALS. 


ELL 
THE old etymologists, who werc easily 
satisfied, decided that the n'lme of this 
island in the Cambridgeshiro Fens was 
derivcd from tho number of eels in which 
that damp corner of }<
ngla,nd abounded; 
but later and riper scholars have traced 
the word to the Saxon Hely (willow), the 
indigenous tree of tho last homo of Here- 
ward the \Vake and Saxon freedom. 
The first monastery at Ely was founded 
by that illustrious Saxon princess and 
saint, .Etheldreda, daughter of a king of 
the \Vest Angles, who married a Saxon 
nobleman, and had the Isle of ]';I.r settled 
on her in dower. On his death Ethel- 
dl"l
da married Prineo Egfried, son of 
Oswig, King of Korthumbcrland. After 
a year at court the princess resolved to 
abandon the world and her husband, and 
entered the monastery of Coldingham. Im- 
portuned and pursued by her royal hus- 
band, the queen took refuge on a cliff, and, 
as Bcdo says, was preserved from her 
pursuers by a suddcn inundation of the 
sca. It is also said that one day, as she 
slept in a by-road, her pilgrim staff, stuck 
in the ground beside her, took root and 
budded. Once ebtablished at Ely, tho 
princess resolved to rebuild an old church 
of King Ethelbert's foundation at Craths- 
dune, but finding a convenient emincnce 



 


ne,lrcr the river, she beg,lll the mona.<,tery 
there, Bishop 'Vilfrid, bel' gTl,.lt advis
r, 
furnio;hiug- the plan. rrhrlf' princE': :)e
 
were among her nuns, and nede tells us 
sho wore only woollen, ate only once a 
day, except on tho great febtivals, and 
never returned to bed after the matiu8 at 
midnight. Sho died praying for the si<.:tcN 
of her order. Sixteen J cars after her 
deat.h her hody was disinterred, placed 
ill all old Homan marblo coffiu found at 
Cambridge, and removeù to Ely, wherc it 
wrought many miracles. 
In )-;Îü, Hubba, the Dane, enraged at the 
death of Lis brother Tulba at tho sack of 
Peterborough, broke into the Ethelùréd'a 
monastery, slcw all the monks and nuns, 
stripped and hurnt tho church, and plun- 
dered tho town. """hen King' Edgar re- 
stored peace and united Eugland, he be. 
stowed lands and a charter on the monks 
who restored Ely. lie also gave them three 
villages and an annual donation of "ten 
thousand eel fishes." It was in the rcign of 
Brithnoth, the first abbot of Ely, that he and 
his monks carried off by stratagem from 
Durham church the ineOlTupt 110dy of 
St. 'Vithburga, a younger sister of St. 
Etheldreda, and reintombed it at Ely. This 
abbot was at last murdered by order of 
King .Edgar's cruel widow, Elfrida, who 
also assassinated her son.in-law Edward, 
at Corfe Castle, to make way for her own 
son, Ethelred. 
I n the reign of }
18in, the second abbot, 
the church at Ely was largely enriched by 
the great gifts of an unhappy Saxon noble. 
man named Leofwin, who, in a fit of passion, 
had beaten his mother to death. His 
eldest son, by the Pope's advice, became 
a monk at Ely; and at the south side of 
the church, which he enlarged, he built an 
altar to the Yirgin, with a jewelled throne 
Bnd altar, and an image as large as life. 
It. was in this abbot's time that Duke 
Brit.hnoth, son of King Edgar's bravc:-.t 
chieftain, slain by the Danes after some 
very hard fighting at Maldon, in Essex, 
was huried at .Ely. On his "ay to give 
battlo to "the proud invader," Brithnoth 
had halted at Ramsey Abbey, in Huntin,:;. 
donshiro, with his army, and expressed his 
rmdinC'ss to dine. Tho abbot scnt to say 
that dinner would be laid fQr tbe duke 
and seven friends. 
"Tell my lord abbot," said the duke, 
pithily, "that I en.n't dine" ithout my men, 
Bny more than I can fi/.{ht "ithout them." 
And, '\, aving his hand to tIlC drum'!, he 
marched on to ]
ly, "here ho "a!'J sump- 
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tuously and un grudgingly feasted, and 
elected an honorary member of the chap- 
ter. The duke, generous as he was brave, 
gave the abbey on leaving fifteen manors, 
thirty marks of gold, and twenty pounds 
of silver, on condition that if he fell against 
the Danes they should bring off his body 
and bury it at Ely. Then, granting the hos- 
pitable church investiture of the lands, by 
the gift of two gold crosses, two slips of his 
jewelled robe, and a pair of finely-wrought 
gloves, he commended himself to their 
prayers and pushed on his banners for the 
coast. The Danes carrying off his head 
in triumph before they retired to their 
ships, the monks who came for-the body 
modelled a head of wax. The duke's bones 
were found by 1Ir. Bentham, the histo- 
rian of Ely, in 1769, in the north wall of 
the choir, but the head, as he predicted, 
was missing. The large bones proved the 
old Saxon historian to be right, who de- 
scribed Brithnoth of Northumberland as 
"Viribus robustus, corpore maximus." He 
must have measured six feet. six; and his 
collar- bone was found to have been cloven 
by a Danish sword or axe. The duke's 
widow, the Lady Elfleda, also gave a 
manor and lands to Ely church, together 
with a gold chain and a curtain, worked 
with the most memorable acts of her stal- 
wart husband's life. 
At the fatal battle of Assendun, in Essex, 
where the Danes decimated the army of 
Edmund Ironside, several of the Ely 
monks, who had come to pray for the 
king's army, perished, and the relics of 
St. W endreada, which they had carried 
with them, fell into the hands of Canute. 
Of Abbot Leofric, who succeeded Leof- 
win, a. curious legend is related. Archbishop 
W ulstan, the favoured minister of Kings 
Ethelred, Edmund, and Canute, coming 
one day to Ely to pray to the saints, was re- 
ceived in solemn procession, and was stand- 
ing at the head of the monks, leaning 
on his pastoral staff, when it suddenly 
sank several feet in the ground. Struck 
with the omen, the good prelate pro- 
nounced it to be the evident will of 
heaven that his body should eventually 
rest in that very spot, and exclaimed, in 
the words of David: "This shall be my 
rest for ever; here will I dwell." And in 
that very spot he was buried in June, 
1023. In 1102, when the east end of the 
cathedral was rebuilt, his body was re- 
moved and the coffin opened. The saint 
himself had decayed, but the cassock, with 
the archiepiscopal pall fastened to it with 


gilded pins, the stole, and the maniple 
were perfect and entire, to the wonder of 
the always wondering monks. 
Leofsin, the fifth abbot of Ely, made a 
rule to admit no monks who were not 
m
n of family and learning, so that the 
monastery of the Fens soon became very 
refined and exclusive. The abbot of Ely 
was at this time one of the three great 
abbots who held the office of chancellor 
for four alternate months every year. It 
was usual with King Canute to celebrate 
here the annual feast of the Purification of 
the Virgin. In his first passage hither by 
water, attended by Emma, his queen, and 
his nobles, the king was standing up in 
the boat, watching the church which they 
were approaching, when, from a great dis- 
tance across the mere, they heard the 
voices of the choir singing their canonical 
Hours and praising God with one accord. 
The king, enchanted with the harmony, 
instantly broke into extempore Saxon 
song, calling on his nobles to join chorus. 
The monks of Ely long preserved this 
song, of which the first stanza alone has 
been preserved: 
Dulce contraverunt, monachi in Ely, 
Dum CanutuB Rex, navigaret prope ibi, 
Nunc, milite, navigate proprius ad terrltID, 
Et simul audiamuB monachorum harmonium. 


It was on this occasion that the poetical 
.king renewed the charter of Edgar before 
the high altar and the tomb of Etheldreda. 
On another visit the king found the 
river frozen and the way to Ely dan- 
gerous. Canute, wilful as kings generally 
are, declared he would cross in a sledge 
by Soham mere, if anyone would lead the 
way. Brithmer, a. sturdy fat native of the 
Isle, at once harnessed ;his:Sledge and set 
off, followed promptly by the king, who 
laughingly told his somewhat alarmed 
courtiers that a slight, active fellow like 
himself could surely go wherever such a 
fat carl could lead. 
Emma, Canute's queen, who frequently 
accompanied her husband to this winter 
feast among the Fens, was fond of Ely, 
and gave the abbey many costly presents. 
Among others are especially mentioned a 
purple cloth, worked with gold and set in 
jewels, for St. Etheldreda; silken cover- 
ings for the other saints; a green pall, 
adorned with gold plates, for the altar on 
chief festivals; and a pall bordered with 
fine red linen, edged with gold fringe. On 
Canute's death, Earl Godwin, eager for 
Harold and the Danish succession, seized 
Prince Alfred, the son of King Ethelred, 
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who had a claim to the succc..,sion through 
the 8.Lxon line, put out his cyc
, and sent 
the poor lad to the monastery at Ely, 
where he soon after died, and was buried 
with due honours at the west (-ud of the 
south aisle. Alfred's brother, the saintly 
Confessor, was educated at Ely, where his 
parents had ofItJreJ him to God at tho 
high alta.r, and it was a tradition with the 
monks that the royal boy used to delight 
to sing the psalms amI godly hymns 
among the children in the cloister, and 
al ways held tho abbey in high regard. 
Abbot Wilfric, a kinsman of Edward tho 
Confessor, disg-raced himsolf by conveying 
to his brother Guthmund six estatc<;J belong- 
ing to the abbey, in order to qualify him 
for marriage with a lally of rank who had 
rejected him as too poor and not worth 
forty hides of land. Overwhelmed with 
shame at the reproaches of his monks, 
'Vilfric left the abbey and died broken- 
hearted. 
After the Conqueror's defl'at of Here- 
ward the 'Vake and the subjugation of 
the Islo of Ely by the Normans, a fino 
of one thousand marks was levied on the 
Ely monks, their treasure soon after con- 
fiscated, a Norman abbot appointed, and 
eighty knights' feeB required from the 
abbey. .Abbot Richard, the tenth abbot, 
who fell into disgrace at court for thrust- 
ing an impudent jester of the killg's out 
of doors, completed the east end of Ely 
cathedral, and removed the bodieg of the 
Saints Etheldreda, Sexburga, Ermenilda, 
and 'Vithburga into the new church. 
Richard was the last abbot of Ely. 
In tho reign of Henry the First, Hervey, 
Bishop of Bangor, was appointed first 
Bishop of Ely, and obtained many pri- 
vileges for his diocese. His successor, 
NigelIus, got into trouble with King 
Stephen, and had to pay a fine of three 
hundred mårks by stripping the shrine of 
St. Etheldreda. This shrine, tho very pal- 
ladium of Ely, was shaped like a gable- 
ended house and plated with silver gilt. 
It shone with pearls and crystals, and was 
bossed with emeralds, beryls, and topazes. 
On ono side of the shrine alone there were 
sixteen figures in relief, and more than two 
hundred precious stones. Yet :Nigellus 
was generous to tho church when better 
d'tya came, and gave to .Ely an alb, richly 
ndorned with gold embroidered figures of 
birds and beasts; an amice, set with jewels; 
his court collar; and a cope, which bore 
the proud appellation of "Gloria 
.IUlldj." 
On Henry's accession, Nigellns became one 


of the barons of the E
chequer, and his 
son Richard tre surer. This samo bishop 
founded a hospital in Cambridge, which 
eventually became St. John's College. 
Geoffrey Rodcl, a friend of Decket's, 
and afterwards one of his persecutors, 
was the unworthy Bishop of Ely in t11e 
reign of Henry the Second. He repaired 
the Etheldreda shrine, and built part of 
the cathodral tower. His successor, "'ViI. 
liam LOllgchamp, was the prelate who acted 
as regent for Richard the First during the 
Crusades. He was finally dri ven to Franco 
by John and the harons, and died at Poic- 
tie
, but his heart was brought to Ely. 
Di
hop N orthwold, a good and charitable 
man, who was also a judge in Eyre and an 
ambassador, built the presbytery at Ely at 
an expense of five thousand three hundred 
and fifty pounds, added a spire to the great 
"e!>tern tower, and rebuilt the episcopal 
pal 'lee. IIe was buried at the feet of Fthcl- 
dreda, and, when that shrine was demolished, 
his effigy, being laid on Bishop Burnet's 
tomb, passed in time for the effigy of that 
bi
hop. 
Hugh do Balsham, a bishop elected in 
the very teeth of Henry thé Third, brought 
an action against the Master of the Temple 
in London for use of rooms in the Temple, 
and recovered his rights with two hundred 
pounds costs. 
The next bishop, John de Kirkely, 
treasurer to King Edward the First, left 
his church at Ely the Bell Inn in LOll- 
don and nine cottages in Holborn, which 
afterwards became the town mansion of 
the bishops of Ely. The terms of his will 
were that one thoucmnd marks should be 
pn.id to his executors for this bequest. 
Robert de Orford, a subsequent bishop, 
spent fifteen thousa.nd pounds at Rome in 
securing- his election, and at his death 
the Archbishop of Canterbury claimed his 
cpibcopal ring a
 due to him on the death 
of nny of his suffragans. In the bishopric 
of John Hotham, the central tower of Ely 
fell nt night, crushing tho choirs; and the 
sacrist designed a new octagonal towcr with 
dome a.nd lantern, which was completed 
in b\ enty years, and cost two thousand 
four hundred and six porrnds; the hishop 
completing the presbytery. He purchased 
for the see a vineyard, orchard, and several 
allditiollal houses in Holborn. 
Acuriousqunrrel ensued between Thomas 
L'IsJe, Dishop of Ely, in 1310, and Lady 
Blanch 'r" akC', of Huntingdonshire. It 
waq a Ji
pnte about boundaries, and 
ended in a farmhouse of the lady's being 
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burnt down, and one of her servants 
murdered, by a retainer of the bishop's. 
The king seizing the bishop's temporalities, 
the bishop fled to Avignon, where he got 
his enemies excommunicated, and soon 
after died. The bishops of Ely at this 
time held ten castles or manor-houses. 
Bishop Alcock, in 1486, finding the nun- 
nery of St. Aldagund, in Cambridge, 
breaking every rule, dissol ved it and 
turned it into Jesus College. 
Bishop Redman, who died at Ely House, 
Holborn, in the reign of Henry the 
Seventh, rebuilt St. Asaph cathedral, 
which had been burnt down by Owen 
Glendower. It was the somewhat osten- 
tatious custom of this prelate in his 
journeys at every town, if he halted even 
for an hour, to have a bell rung to summon 
the poor to partake of his charity. What 
a sure path to power the church was in 
the old times is strikingly proved by the 
career of Bishop West, the son of a Putney 
baker. He was chaplain to Henry the 
Seventh, and was employed by Henry the 
Eighth in numberless embassies and nego- 
tiations, including the marriage of the 
Princess 
fary to old Lewis XII., and the 
great celebration of the Field of the Cloth 
of Gold. This bishop kept one hundred 
ret.-tiners, and relieved two hundred poor 
daily at his gate. He is buried at Ely, in 
a beautiful chapel near the presbytery 
built by himself. His motto, "Gratia Dei 
sum quod sum," is carved on a moulding 
running round the whole chapel. Bishop 
'l'hirlby, in Queen :Mary's reign, must have 
been a gentle-hearted man, since he shed 
tears when he was compelled to publicly 
degrade Archbishop Cranmer before he 
went to the stake; however, he grew 
harder as the persecution went on, and 
sent three Protestants to the flames. Queen 
Elizabeth sent him to the Tower for re- 
fusing to tåke the oath of supremacy. He 
seems to have been a learned, good-natured, 
pleasant man, and when the lieutenant of 
the Tower, to his surprise, found five hun- 
dred French crowns stuffed in his purse 
and doublet, and asked him why he carried 
so much gold about with him, he replied, "I 
always love to have my friends about me." 
He was afterwards released, and sent with 
Boxall, his archdeacon, and Tunstal, the 
ex-bishop of Durham, to live in honourable 
durance with good Archbishop Parker at 
Lambeth, where they were kindly treated. 
He lived in that calm imprisonment ten 
years, and was then decently buried in 
Lambeth parish church. 


In Elizabeth's time the bishops of Ely 
were cruelly robbcd by the court. The 
queen actually kept the see vacant eighteen 
years, devoting some of the revenues, all 
of which she received, to relieve the dis- 
tresses of the King of Portugal. She 
also, by an Act enabling her to alienate 
episcopal lands, seized manors and estates 
of the value of one thousand one hundred 
and thirty-two pounds, paying for them 
by probably nominal gifts of parsonages 
impropriate to the value of one thousand 
one hundred and forty-four pounds, and 
she compelled Bishop Heton to lease Ely 
House in Holborn to Sir Christopher 
Hatton. The queen's imperious letter, 
threatening to unfrock the bishop if he 
refused the lease, is not of altogether 
certain authenticity. J ames the First 
said of Heton that most fat men, he 
noticed, preached lean sermons, but Heton 
larded his with learning. This good man 
is buried at Ely, and Mr. Gough observes 
that his effigy presents the only instance 
of a cope, ornamented with figures of the 
saints, on an episcopal tomb later than 
the Reformation. After Heton came that 
learned and good man, Bishop .Andrews, 
a great favourite both of Elizabeth and 
James. His epitaph at St. Saviour's, 
Southwark, in which he is called "the 
universal bishop," begins: 
Great Andrews, who the whole vast sea did drain 
Of learning, and distilled it in his brain; 
These pious drops are of the purest kind 
Which trickled from the limbeck of his mind. 
This worthy bishop was one of the 
principal translators of the Bible. He 
once entertained King James for three 
days at an expense of three thousand 
pounds, and Milton wrote a Latin elegy 
on his death. In this bishop's Articles of 
Inquiry (1611) he is anxious to know 
whether the ministers referred to wear 
wrought night-caps abroad ànd cut or 
pinkt apparel, and whether they renounce 
coat and cassock to flaunt in doublet and 
hose and light-coloured stockings. 
Christopher Wren's uncle, Matthew 
Wren, was Bishop of Ely; he attended 
Prince Charles to Spain as chaplain, and 
was high in the confidence of that weak 
monarch, who, it is said, always sent 
him all anonymous letters written to 
"\Vhitehall reflecting on his conduct. For 
protesting against his expulsion from the 
House of Lords, Wren was imprisoned 
fourteen years in the Tower, scorning all 
Cromwell's offers to release him. Lord 
Clarendon speaks of his great learning. 
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Tho texts of his sermons RC'cm to have 
been often eccentric. \Vhen it ""as proposed 
to drain the Ji'eml, a plan which it was 
thought would bo injurious tll Cnmbridge, 
ho preached on tho ted, U Let ju,lgment 
run down likc waters and rightcousneqs 
like a mighty stream." And on his return 
from tho marriago trip to Hpain he took a 
lino from the PI:mlms, U Abyssus Abyssum 
vocat" (" Oue dC('p calleth another"). This 
bishop generously huilt a chapel for Pem- 
broke Hall at his own cll'lrge, endowed it 
with a Cambridgeshire manor, nnd left it 
all his gilt plntc. During his dreary con- 
finement in the Tower this true Cavalier 
regularly instituted and collated to all pre- 
ferments in his diocese, thongh of course 
without the power to complete the gift by 
the somewhat essential fact of possession. 
Bishop Gunning was an equally stout 
10yaJist, and pr('ached at Tunbridge, 
urging the congregation to contribute to 
the king's army. He wroto against the 
Covenant, and rend the English liturgy 
nll through the Commonwealth at Exeter 
House Chap('I. He threatened to rebuild 
the choir at Ely, and left moncy to repave 
it. .Francis '1'urner, the ne....t bishop, one 
of the bishops who opposed James the 
Second, and yet refused to take the oaths 
to William and :Mary, was turned off 
his episcopal throne in consequence. His 
successor, the good and learned Bishop 
Patrick, ended the long controversy about 
the Hatton usurpation of I

ly House and 
tho London property of tho see, which had 
been 1milt over during the Commonwpalth, 
by accepting a fee farm-rent of one bun- 
dred pounlls 0. year. The library of .Moore, 
the next bishop, was purchased by Georgo 
the First for Rix thousand guineas and 
given to tho L ni'\ersit,y of Cambrid
c. 
llishop Fleetwood i!; chictly known for 
having one of his" hig sermons burnt 
by the TIouso of Commons in Queen 
Anne's reign, for which George the Firfo;t 
nfwrwards rewarded him with the see of 
Ely. Bishop Butts, who had been chaplain 
to George the Second, wns no dcscendnnt 
of the well.known physician of King 
Henry the .Eighth. To Bishop Mawson, 
who encouraged the draining of Ely, which 
had been neglected, the cat.hedml owes the 
transfer of tho choir to the presbytery at 
tho east end. He also paved the new choir 
with black and whito marble, and gave 
several stained-glass windows. So much 
for the bishops. 
One of tho most hmutiful f!pots in Elr 
cathedra.! is the IJady chapel, a master- 


piece of Gothic architecture, considC'red 
hy many jnd
cs to be almost unrivalled. 
It was began in Bishop Hotham's time 
(l:'l:B), a monk being overseer of the 
"orkH, anti the suh-prior tho architect. It 
was completetl in l;H
. It is 0. tradition at 
Ely tb,tt John de'Visbech, tho overseer, 
when digging the foundation with his 
own hauds, discovered a. br'\S5 pot full of 
moncy, which ho devoted to the work- 
men's wages. It took twenty-eight yC'ar3 
and thirteen '\voeks in buildinE?, and is 
thonght to havo been taken as a pntfRrn 
for King's College clmpcl at Cambridgo; 
though, as Fuller says, if tha.t ho so, tho 
child hath outgrown the father. If thiR 
chapel had been placed at tho east end, 
Ely cathedral would have hepn the lar
est 
in En
land. '1'ho chapel is a hundred feet 
in length, forty-six in breadth, a.nd sixty · 
feet high in tho inside. It has neither 
pillars nor arches, and depends for its 
support entirely upon four singlo hut. 
trcs
es at each side, and the double but- 
tresses at tho corners. There were ori- 
ginally, inside and outside this chapel, 
one hundred and forty-seven images, be- 
sides small ones above the altar. Of tho 
thirty-two figures formerly niched in the 
corner buttresses, not one is now left, 
so ruthless were tho image-breakers of 
the ltcformation and Commonwealth. The 
Duke of Lancaster gave one of the win- 
dows of this chapel; and from t.ho hble 
of accounts we discover that tho glass 
painter!; received sevenpence n. day, the 
gold leaf costing cightpenco the hnndrE'd. 
Several bishops were buried in this chapol, 
and also John de 'Visbcch, the dcsigner. 
BiRhop Alcock's chapel i51 disappointinp-, 
considering the bishop was the comptroller 
of tho royal buildings to Henry the Seventh. 
It is what architects call ovC'rcharged with 
open-work pinnacles, canopies, and heav)' 
pendants, that distract the eye from the 
general effect. Thero are a few niche!'!, but 
tho statues arc all gone, and the effigy of 
the bishop has not escaped the dest! oyer. 
'rhe tomb is adorned with vine-leavC's ; and 
the bi<:Jhop's funny emblem, two cocks sup- 
porting a mitre, is still preserved. A littlo 
f1tatne of Henry the Seventh was discoV'ered 
by 
rr. Bentham behind one of thepinnac1o
. 
Bishop 'V cst's chapel, at tho east end of 
the south aisle of tho choir, is as beautiful 
as Alcock's is tnst('less. It is a littlo grotto 
of sculpture, and crowded with niches. 
Fuller, in his "r orthies, tells us that tho 
master masons of Jamc!'i tho First pro- 
nounced tho work of this chapel to surpass 
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that of Henry the Seventh's chapel in ele- 
gance and finish. E"\ery inch of the wall 
is covered with alto-rilievo, pedestals, 
niches, or canopies, as if Piety and WeaIth 
had joined together to heap money on this 
memorial of the dead. There are upwards 
of two hundred niches, the canopies of 
which arc carved into a lace-work of geo- 
metric ornament. The pendants of the 
ceiling are ingeniously formed by angels 
holding the arms of the see and those of 
Henry the Eighth. The bishop's humble 
motto, "Gratia Dei, sum quod sum," re- 
ferring to Borne outbreaks of his at the 
university, and of which he repented, is 
conspicuously displayed over the entrance 
of the chapel and in several parts of the 
interior. The bosses of the roof are orna- 
mented with the arms of the see and the 
founder, masks of cherubs, and grotesque 
designs, executed in white upon green and 
blue grounds. :Many of the medallions are 
Raphaelesque and Holbeinesque; and the 
acanthus and the honeysuckle are fre- 
quently employed. 
In Cromwell's time it was half resolved 
to pull down the cathedral, and sell the 
materials for the relief of sick and wounded 
soldiers and their widows and orphans. 
The oldest part of Ely cathedral is, un- 
fortunately, the part most injured. Part 
of the Rufus and Henry the First work 
still stands in the eastern transept, but 
the north-west angle of the north arm of 
this transept fell in 1699, and was ruth- 
lessly rebuilt by Wren, who inserted a Tus- 
can doorway, when, close by, the entrance 
of the Lady's chapel was there to guide 
him to a fitting model. The side aisle to 
the transept are peculiar to Ely, St. :Mary's, 
Redcliffe, and Westminster Abbey. 
The domed octagon, which is a triumph 
of Gothic genius, and is known to be the 
work of Alan Walsingham, the sacristan, 
in 1322, is as remarkable for its strength 
as for its daring originality and magnifi- 
cence. The light clustered pillars which 
support the eight arches and the lofty 
and massive timber roof, have wreaths of 
flowers and foliage for capitals, and there 
are mutilated sitting figures over the 
keystones of the arches. The heads, upon 
which the canopies rest, represent Edward 
the Third and his queen, Bishop Hotham, 
Prior Cranden, the young priestly architect, 
and the . long-haired master mason. On 
two capitals which support niches, the 
principal events of St. Etheldreda's life 
are represented in alto-rilievo. There is 
an open carved balcony below the lantern, 


and outside a beautiful open stone balus- 
trade, with light turrets, from whence the 
roof rises. The whole was erected, with 
prayer and praise, in twenty years of the 
glorious and warlike reign of Ed ward the 
Third. 
In this English cathedral alone the 
bishop occupies the old abbot's seat, and 
the dean the prior's, Ely being the only 
abbey converted into a see. :Mr. Bentham, 
when the new choir was built under his 
superintendence, proved that the original 
east end of the cathedral, at the presby- 
tery, was circular, after the old Byzantine 
type. 
The first great altemtion in the plan of 
the cathedral, with its three rows of pi1lars 
and arches one over the other, was first 
modified by Bishop N orthwold, who added 
six arches to the building in the light 
pointed style of Henry the Third. The 
choir roof is formed of chalk, about five 
inches thick, between ian-like ribs of free- 
stone. 
Ely Porta, as the west gate of the cathe- 
dral-close is called, was built by Prior 
Buckton in the reign of Richard the 
Second, and therefore bears on its front 
the arms of the Confessor, who was 
Richard's patron saint. The prior held a 
monthly court here, and it was also the 
court of the abbey mn.nors. The abbey, 
in the middle ages, boasted a prison, a 
court, a vineyard, an orchard, and a wind- 
mill. The vineyard, as the old monkish 
distich ran- 
Hæc Bunt Elyæ, Lanterna, Capella Mariæ, 
Ast molendinum, multum danB vinea vinum. 
The schoolmaster of the monastery kept 
a grammar school for five charity boys; 
he celebrated divine service three days 
a week in the chapel of the almonry, and 
three days in the chapel of the Virgin' 
and also taught the junior brethren every 
day for an hour and a half. He was boarded 
and fed, and had an annual gown and 
seventeen shillings and fourpence in silver; 
for performing service, twenty-six shillings 
and eightpence, seven monks' loaves, and 
seven gallons of the best ale without 
froth. One chamber in the Ely infirmary 
was known as Hell, and was probably a 
place of confinement for the refl
ctory or 
the insane. :Monastic rooms were some- 
times called Heaven and Paradise. The 
number of monks at Ely was fixed by 
Bishop N orthwold at seventy, but it seems 
seldom to have exceeded fifty. 
At the Dissolution, the possessions of 
the monastery were estimated, according 
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to Speed, at one thousand three hundred 
and one pounds eight shillings and two 
pence. Xasmith, in hiH admirable edition 
of Bishop Tanner's "Notitia ){onasticn," 
thus sums up the spoil heaped together by 
Henry the Eighth in llis profitablo quarrel 
with the Pope: "By the suppression of 
the greater hOnf
es and three hundred and 
eighty others, Henry raised a revenue of 
two hundred thouRand pounds a year, be- 
sides sRcking one hundred thousand pounds 
in plate anù jewels. Dy the one Act of 
1!í 18 he destroyed, at one stroko of the 
pen, ninety colleges, one hundred and ten 
hospitals, and two thousand t.hree hun- 
dred and seventy-four chantries and free 
chapels. On the othE'r hand, he turned 
thirteen droning and mischievous monas- 
terie!ll into cathedrals, -viz.: Cankrhnry, 
\Vinchestcr, Durham, \Y orcester, Rocheq- 
ter, Norwich, Ely, and C'1rlisle." :Mr. 
Nasmith decides that the religious houses, 
before tbis fahl blow, held about a tenth 
part of the lanàed property of England, 
and that their two hundred thonfm.nd 
pounds annual revenue, t.'tking the ri
e 
and val ne of land, represented two millions 
of our present money. 
Rly, like Durham, bas a Galilee, or 
porch, which Eustace, the fifth hbhop, 
rebuilt. It is one of the earliest speci- 
mens of the pointed style, and consists of 
two stories without windows, and on the 
outsido it is aòorned with four rows of 
arches and "mall marble pillars one above 
another. The traces of a roof on the 
north face of Ely tower prove the former 
exif'tence of 0. transept on that side; find 
it is a singulnr and unaccountable fact 
in the history of Ely cathedral, that no 
information exists fiS to the fall or de- 
struction of this transept, although, as 

1r. Bentham supposes with reason, it 
could not have diRappeared earlier tlum 
the reign of Henry the Fifth or Sixth, and 
the foundation of what we now see re- 
maining' was laid as late as the reign of 
Henry the J
ighth. 


TIlE }'ISIIERMß'S FU'TER.A.L. 
Upon the breezy headland the fisherman's gns.ve they 
made, 
Where, oyer the daÏsicll and clover bells, the birchen 
br.mcheø sW:Lyed ; 
Above us the lark was Bin,mg in the cloudle& skies 
of June, , 
And undf'r the cliff
 the billows were chanting their 
ceaøelesa tune: 
For the creamy lino wn.a cunini along the hollow 
IIhore, 
Wher., the dear old tides were flowillir that he would 
ride no more. 


The dirge of tbe wave, tho note of the bird, and the 
}Jricöt'slow tone wero blent 
In the breeze that blew from the moorland, all laden 
"ith country scent j 
But never a. thought of the new.mown hay toesing 
on sunny plains, 
Or of lilicø doep in the wild wood, or roøes gemming 
the lanes, 
Woke in the hearts of the stern bronzed men who 
li{athered around the gravå, 
Where lay the mate who had fouiht with them the 
bntt1e of wind and waye. 
llow boldly he steered the coble across the foaming 
bar, 
When the sky Wal black to the eastward and the 
breakers white on the Scar! 
llow his keen eyo caught the squall abead, how hÜl 
øtroD
 hand furled the sail, 
AI we drove o'er the angry waters before the raging 
gale! 
How cheery he kept aU the long dark night j and 
neyer a pari!on spoke 
Good words, like those he said to us, when at last 
the morning bro1.e ! 
So thought the dead man's comrades, as silent and 
sad they stood, 
While the prayer was prayed, the blessing snid, and 
the dull earth struck the wood j 
And the widow's sob, and the orphan's wail, jarred 
through the joyous air ; 
IIow could the light wind 0' er the sea, blow on 80 
fresh and fair ? 
How could the py wa.vea laugh and leap, landward 
0' er sand aud stone, 
While he, who knew and loved them all, lay lapped 
in clay alone? 
But for long, when to the beeiling heights the snow- 
tipped billows roll, 
When the cod, and skate, and dogfish dart around 
the herring IIhOoil j 
When gear is øorted. and sa.ilii are set, and the merry 
breezes blow, 
And ILway to the deep sea-harvest the stalwart 
reapers go, 
A kindly sigh, and ß hearty word, they will give to 
him who lies 
Where the clover I'Ipringa, and the heather Llooms. 
beneath the northern skies. 


THE ROYAL SCHOOL OF ART- 
:NEEOLE\YOR.K. 
Iv these schools an art is taught to poor 
gentlewomen that would almoRt make its 
visitors wish to be poor gentlewomen, 80 
that they might be taught it, and get it 
done. There are beautiful colours, there 
are beantiful shades of colours, there are 
beautiful fabrics, beautiful designs, beau- 
tiful modes, and treatments, and te
- 
tures, and appliances; tho gentlewomC'n 
approach their workroom through an en- 
trance railC'd off from the b01.utiful Hor- 
ticult.ural Gardens at 
outh Kensington; 
they pa-Rs by beaut.ifnl ferns, and mosses, 
and gra
sos, as they descend an easy flight 
of stairs;, and if perfection, together with 
the delight of it, can come from example, 
from tone, or intangible atmosphere, into 
theRo schools perfection ought always 
to find its way. As terms of the highest 
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praise are the only fit terms in "hich 
to speak of the decorative needlework 
the pupils have exhibited, it may be 
at once set down that perfection is what 
the managers have aimed at; and that, in 
providing a thoroughly fresh and feminine 
field for the paid labours of gentlewomen, 
these managers have answered a loudly- 
reiterated question, and have resolved that 
a most excellent and desirable work shall 
resolutely be carried out. 
Now, on the face of it, at the outset, the 
needlework announced to be taught in 
these new schools is decorative. That 
makes it costly; that makes it a luxury; 
that makes it available, at any rate on a 
large scale, only for the rich. All this 
must be clearly understood. A very much 
more complex matter is it to understand 
what decorative needlework of this sort 
is; to understand, that is, how crewels 
and floss silks, cleverly manipulated, can 
become high-art upholstery and furniture; 
can afford an infinity of various and ever- 
varying forms, for taste, and talent, and 
ingenuity; for these same royal schools, 
in short, to find expression in, and place, 
and motive, or raison d' être. The best way, 
broadly, to get an idea of this is to re- 
member, also broadly, what it is to deco- 
rate a house, and what is the ordinary 
function of a decorator. A curtain, for 
example, is a curtain; so can any cloth, or 
hanging, or covering, be bought at a higher 
or lower price, as cloth, or hanging, or 
covering, and be nailed up, simple, and 
remain so. That is one plan of hiding 
away plain walls, and planks, and chair 
seats; of saving the rush of air from 
passages and doorways, from minuter 
cracks and crannies. But lot this material 
be subjected to the skilful treatment prac- 
tised in these schools, and it can be made 
into a "ork of art, into a genuine thing of 
beauty, by patience, industry, and the dex- 
terous passage of the needle. I ts value is 
enhanced a hundredfold, too; it is rendered 
an heirloom; certain t.o have centuries of 
life to it, a possession insuring care and 
veneration. A large folding-screen shall 
be cited as an instance. A large folding- 
screen, let it be pressed upon the attention; 
not an elegant plaything for the hand; not 
a hanging fire-shade, called, in a feudal 
way, a "hanner," but a real piece of fur- 
niture, solid enough to stand in a vast. 
reception-room, and part off into privacy 
a good-sized corner of it. Such a screen, 
heing of simple stretched black satin, has 
so delicious a group of leaves and birds 


worked upon each panel, that it is made as 
rare as the apparel Petruchio said he would 
go to Venice for, to do due honour to his 
Katharine's wedding-day. The leaves are 
broad and bold; life-size; two hands long, 
possibly, and as wide as the palm; the 
birds are storks, opening their grey wings, 
standing on their slim rose-pink legs, whilst 
they nestle against the plants, and preen 
their feathers with their slender bills. 
Beautiful effect is gained by these plants 
and birds being of velvet" appliqué," sewn 
on to the satin by some edge or cord. 
Another screen, lent by the Duchess of 
Newcastle, is quite as chaste, and costly, 
and artistic. The ground work of the panels 
of this appears to be a diaper of gold. It 
is really amber-coloured manufactured silk, 
with a tiny diamond pattern woven into it; 
and on this fabric the pupils have em. 
broidered (in silk) a delicate trail of autumn 
leaves, bearing russet berries, and being 
relieved, at intervals, by scarlet and orange 
butterflies. A third screen, with a back. 
ground only of Bath-rubber, or a kind of 
woolly Russian "crash," would take a great 
many less bank-notes to pay for it, and yet 
by the grace of its em broidery (each panel 
has a trail of flame-coloured nasturtiums, 
worked in crewel) it could find fit place in 
the apartments of a queen. Hangings, too, 
both for curtains and portières, are excel. 
lent examples of how richness can have 
richness added to it by the beautiful work- 
manship executed in these schools. The 
Duke of Westminster lends a set of cur- 
tains, to which the eye is at once attract.ed. 
The material is drab, or fawn, silk; and it 
is enriched, all over, by great iris flowers, 
by splendid roses and convolvuluses, all in 
" proper" colours and in silk, and kept to. 
gether by a tracery of stalk or stem, and 
a charming variety of naturally-formed 
lea ves. Some hangings of crimson satin, 
lent by Countess Cowper, are of similar 
design and magnificence, and not less 
noticeable. Others are of brown velvet, 
embroidered in coloured wool; of cream- 
coloured silk (worked for Lady :Musgrave), 
also in wool; and there is a set, of vel vet, 
the property of Lord 'Vharncliffe, remark- 
able for having the embroidery confined to 
the border, which is, however, of bold con- 
ception, a foot wide, perhaps, and consist- 
ing of massive sunflowers, each head as 
vigorous and lifeful as if it were rearing 
itself against a sunny wall. But perhaps 
the most superb curtains exhibited are a 
pair of costly crimson velvet, worked wit.h 
a deep margin, and a monogram for the 
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centre-picce, in gold. These are rl'gal. 
They are no U llnrcverent robes." They 
remind of Gremio's "hasins and ewers to 
lave her dainty hanùs j" of his 
. . . TIan
ngs n.11 of Trrian tapestry; 
Ilis arras, counterpoints; 
Costly .LI'Pllrel, tents, and c..wopies ; 
Fine linen; Turley cushions boøs'd with pearl j 
V....I"'nce of Y en ice gold in needlework. 
Certainly, for no homely house, to uso 
Richard Plantngenet's words, arc these rich 
hangings. And yet, on close examination, 
the gold that edges them, a'i in the case of 
the gold in her Grace of Xewcnstle's fold- 
ing-screen, is not golù at all, but manu- 
factured silk. This is laid on tho velvet 
(appliqué), kept within the artist's limits 
by a sewn cord; another example of which 
appliqué-\vork is given in some crim"ion 
dama
k-Batin hangings belonging to the 
Duchess of Buccleuch. These have a bor- 
der of U patines of bright gold," laid on 
white satin, relieved by massive Rprays of 
leaves and flowers in crimson 'Velvet; and 
they, as well as the other examples enume- 
rated, give excellent testimony to tbe value 
of design, and contrast, and appliance; to 
the beauty, too, of the feminine art this 
Hoyal School of Art-Needlework, with so 
much taste and wise benevolence, is estab- 
lished to teach and to revive. 
In tho matter of superb covering
 for 
tables, also, the school is strong. Lord 
Calthorpe lends one of dark blue velvet, 
embroidered ill amber and blue, and 
deeply fringed. There aro Borne of 
various-colourcd satins; and thero are 
many specimens of borders, already 
workeù, to be sewn round any veh'et 
or satin to be desired. One of these, 
lent by Lady :Marion Alford, is of velvet 
laid on to satin, and embroidered in floss 
silk; others are of fine whit.c linen, cut to 
a delicate tracery, like Spanish laco, and 
bound round every edge with gold thread. 
Nothing could well be more elegant or ex- 
pensive than these-a background of red 
Bilk, or amber silk, sho"ing up the pattern 
most effectively. They are all, however, 
of immense price; suitable only for 0. 
bome whose mistress 
Swcepø it through the eourt with troops of ladieoì, 
. . . . 
Rearing a {]uke's r('venues on her back. 
. . . . 
The very train of her worst wen.ring gown 
Bettcr worth than all my father'alands. 
And they must not be mentioned without 
a companion statement that there are other 
materials and other styles of work that can 
be supplied at much less cost. There arc 


white serge, or camlet; table-cloths (to 
mention 0. fe,,) with a margin only, of 
embroidery, worked in coloured wool; 
there is 0. cloth of feuille-morte, or sago, 
edO'ed with a hand of white cloth, and that 
cn
broidered with bold yellow flowers; 
another of theso has a band of darker 
,cIvet, lightcned by a wreath of great 
white daisies conventionally treated; and 
there arc cloths of serge, banded with other 
serO'(', of deeper or paler tone; there are 
white" hnekah,\.cks " bordered ,\ ith crim- 
son twill, bearing scarcely any embroidery 
at all. Indeed, to beautify for the mere sake 
of beauty, and to take ordinary mate
i
ls to 
work this magic upon, are the legitIma.te 
labour:-; of decoration; are, most especially, 
the legitimate labours of the thousands of 
unemployed and cultivated English women, 
anxious to decorate tbeir own or other 
people's homes; and these have not been 
overlooked by tho patronesses and council 
of the South Kensington School. One way 
in which this is shown is on a small piece 
of drugget lying on their exhi
ition floor. 
It is just a foot-stand on commg out of 
the bath, perhaps j an oblong piece, twelve 
inches by eighteen, of the common "ùuffel" 
grey; its cost, a few pence. A. ge

le- 
wom'tn's hand has taken this umnVltmg 
material (which would lie about an un- 
thrifty house, to get "dog's-eared" or 
kicked heedlessly away), a gentlewoman's 
sense of beauty has been applied to it, and 
it has a " button-bole" edge of rich claret 
worsted, a worked band an inch or two with- 
in tbis and a centre-piece of thick leaves 
and flo
ers. Similar treatment bas given 
value to a bath blanket, which is prettily, 
but very easily, embroidered all round with 
scarlet wool; and ha
 "repair' d with double 
riches" somc common drugget used to keep 
draughts from open doorways, anti called, 
technically, portit>res. The worÞted used 
to embellish these is coarso and cheap; thf' 
patterns are wide apart and bold; but 
here 
is the material improved, by many hmes, 
in price, and forming an object that the 
eye is glad to sec. Strips of e
broidered 
linen, to be sewn round \\ashmg-dresses, 
are shown in t.he schooJ, too, 0. hand wide, 
find as many yards long as may be required. 
The embroidery is ill colours; it can be 
seen at once to be a work of art by hand, 
not machine-facture; and from havin
 a 
ground of linen, not cott.Qn, it would re- 
IIL'1.in a work of art after even hull a 
century of laundresses' wear R.nd tear. 
Cushion - covers approach, agam, more 
nearly to the ordinary "fancy-work" En- 
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glish women are apt to do. There are 
plenty at South Kensington; yet, such 
as there are, resemble in no way the 
" boarding-school" work that is prevalent, 
and that requires no particular art-sense 
from its workers, and no marked culti- 
vation of brain. The covers exhibited are, 
Borne of them, of white satin, with a de- 
1icions gathering of blue forget-me-nots; 
others, of olive satin, with bouquets in 
"proper" colours, harmoniously treated, 
though not confined to one sort of flower. 
There is art in these designs, too, it 
must be remembered. They are not 
blotches of colour, unnaturally" shaded," 
growing out of nowhere, printed and 
stamped, to be reproduced by the score. 
They proclaim the same tender perceptions 
in the designer as are known to be in the 
mind of the painter of a delicate picture; 
of the composer of an ennobling and grace- 
ful melody. And, though the designer is 
not the worker (for art-masters of well- 
proved skill give their aid to the essential 
particuJar of design), the gentlewomen 
who wield the needle bear the same rela- 
tion to the designers as the engraver does 
to the painter, the player to the creative 
musician; and, unless the art-sense of an 
interpreter be in sympathy with the origi- 
nator, unless the finger have a dainty touch, 
it is wen known that the best creation 
Buffers, and has a very bare result. 
Notice of these Royal Schools would 
not be complete without a word about 
some chair-covers worked for the Empress 
of Russia. They are of satin, a very dark 
green; and each one bears a bouquet of 
floss-silk flowers. In a case near to these 
is a design for a folding-screen, for the 
Princess of Wales; in course of execution, 
it may be presumed, or in that completer 
condition, "sent home," since only, the 
artist's drawing is shown, with the colours 
he recommends. A design, from the 
hand of Princess Louise, has an interest 
of its own. It is a large white lily and 
lily leaves, arranged for repetition and 
as a border, some nine or ten inches 
wide, for hangings, it may be, and table- 
coverings, en suite. Princess Helena goes 
farther still in practical co-operation with 
the aims of the school. Her Royal High- 
ness, being tbe president, and taking a 
prominent part in Council and Committee, 
shows a piece of her own embroidery. It 
is a geometric pattern, worked on black 
satin, in scarlet and amber silk. 
a that thou knew'st 
The royal occupation! Thou should'st see 
A workman in 't ! 


comes into the mind naturally, in con- 
templating this. And her :Majesty the 
Queen, it must be added, is not unrepre- 
sented. In another case there is a robe, 
or jupe, exhibited, which is being prepared 
for her :Majesty's own wear. The material 
is black satin; it is cut "rasé," the queen's 
lady-subjects will be interested to hear 
(which means it is to shave the ground, in 
pretty French descriptiveness, not to sweep 
it); it is quilted and wadded; with a run- 
ning pattern, floriated, covering it entirely, 
and making it of consistent elegance and 
price. " The king's daughter . . . shall 
be brought unto the king in raiment of 
needlework. . Thy raiment was of 
silk and broidered work." It is all good; 
it is all queenly, and, what is more to the 
purpose, womanly; and it reopens, under 
most favourable conditions, a large field in 
which women's labour can never have 
masculine competition, and which woman 
has always had entirely for her own. 
:Much to be congratulated, also, are poor 
gentlewomen at having royal ladies over 
them who know their wants, and their 
sensibilities, and cultivation; who have, too, 
thus alliea. themselves to bring a beautiful 
art into new prominence and demand, for 
the very wise and benevolent reason that it 
is entirely within gentlewomen's compass, 
and must, for its own sake, be thoroughly 
congenial to them. England has, whether 
happily or unhappily, women who must 
work; England has women who will 
work; women who have culture, and 
courage, and the resolution to overcome 
the disagreeablenesses of work, the phy- 
sical fatigue of it, its mental annoyance 
and ignoble strain; it only remained, there- 
fore, to find the right work fitted for these 
women, to give it dignity, to create a taste 
for it, to bring it to the market, and offer 
it at a price. And, sinco the Royal School 
of Art-Needlework has stepped in precisely 
to effect all this, and seems to have dis- 
covered a right royal road (at last) in 
which it may aU be effected, nothing has 
to be said beyond a good hope that it will 
have strength, and health, and a long 
prosperity. 
In these columns,. the idea of the women 
of the present day reverting to the art- 
needlework of their ancestresses has been 
advocated before. It is true such advo- 
cacy was to the point of the beautiful and 
durable industry being cultivated as a 
pleasure, not as a means of bread; but 
* See ALL THE YEAR ROUND, August 16th, 18ï3, 
" Ancient :Keedlework." 
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th(' fact of its beina- cultivated as a 
means of carnin
 money dOl s not touch 
tho beauty, and the womanliness, and 
the desimbility, however; and, in fact, 
g-ives cvery argument used then the flame 
force now, and mo1'C. An immense open- 
il}C1' ('xists in art-needlework, too, lead- 
ing the women of the pre
ent d.!y leagues 
and IcB.
uCS beyond thmr anc('
treHses. 
1';\ erything that civiIisation lacked cen- 
turiC'R ago, civilisation glories in now; 
and this must bring as new an a"pect to 
this art as it ha.s brought to other arts 
el"ewherc. The mC'reaction of mind upon 
mind, hy people getting quickly to each 
other 0" ing to convenience of locomotion; 
by people seeing what other pcople have 
done; the bo1d eye learning from the 
quaint; the pale treatment Llossoming from 
admi
ture with the rich; the too-hard hand 
recognising the beauty and the hounty of 
the frce; the mere fact of people being 
brought acquainted with other uses, with 
other fabrics a"C.d materials, with other 
forms, must have an immense effect, in 
tho end, on the art. needlework of to-day, 
as compared with the art-needlework of 
centuries bygone; and it "ill be wen that 
this should be actively horne in recollection 
by the council of the Royal Schools. One 
curiou
 fact about this inevitable growth 
and alteration is, that the precise way of it 
canuot be foretold. Like other growths, it 
is growth, not fabrication, and it must be 
left to the development of time. Let the 
council, being sure it will come, be on the 
watch for it, that is all; and let them go 
on nIl the more hopefully with their labourd, 
knowing that, though they plant for only 
one sort of fruit, others will come, no less 
necessary and nourishing; aud that these 
frnits "ill be their fruits, and should not 
be looked upon as unexpected or alien. 
One result from the establishment of 
schools for art-needlework is perhaps so 
manifc..t., it may as weB at once be pointed 
out. If the art be good for gentlewomen, 
it will be good for other women, not born 
gentle, but perhaps as cultivated, as fulJ 
of patience and art-feeling, as neces
it.()u!òl. 
Xeedlework is classic. Josia.h brake down 
the houses near by the honse whC're the 
"" omen wove hangings; Solomon deckl'(l 
8. bpI! with coverings of tapestry, with. 
carved work, with fine linen of Egypt; set 
a woman far ahove rubies who lairl her 
hand... to the spindle, W}lO mado herself 
and her household coverings of tapestry, 
nnel silk, and Bcarlet; }.Ioflcs wished for 
Imngings of fine twined linen, wrought 


with nC'edlework; Valcria fonnd Y olumnm 
and YirgiJia "manifest housekeepers," and 
did what she could to make them U play the 
idlp housewife" with her for an afternoon. 
""That, are you Bcwing hC're ? Come, Jay 
aside your stitchery! I would your cam- 
bric were as sf'nsible 88 your finger, that 
you mig-ht lea.vo pricking it for pity!" 
Anne H tthawa.y must have used her needle 
rc
olutcly; with, possibly, Bomewhat too 
persistent and too flippant will; howother- 
wise could Shakespeare bave written so 
humorously: 
What is this? A slccTe ? . . . . 
What! up nnd down, ca.rv'd like an apple tart, 
With snip, and nip, and cut, and slish, and ølaah! 
And with all thi
 evidence of the adherence 
of womcn to ornamentation by the needle, 
let the council of the Royal School of 
Art.Yeedlework congratulate themselves 
heartily if they are the meanR of the art 
being cultivated much more largely than 
it cou1ù be within their walle, and if it 
reacheR aU over the country, and is prac- 
tised by women of all grades. Some comic 
satisfaction may come to the council, too, 
anent a new 
pecil's of what may be caned 
Benefit of Clergy. Nineteenth-century 
young ladies have been in the habit of 
inundating bachelor and favourite curates 
with braces and slippers, worked on can- 
vas, in "lovely" Berlin wool. If, after 
this loan exhibition, young ladies (without 
the prospect of immediate recompense for 
it) will embroider bath foot-stands, bath 
blanketg, borders for table-covers and 
hnngings, anrl panels for folding-screens, 
they may be quite sure their presents will 
be very much more useful and acceptablc 
than tll('Y are now, and the Royal School 
of Art.Xeedlework may be thanked for 
having brought about a very practical, 
albeit it may be an utterly unintended, 
revolution. 


RE
IARKABLE AD\E
TLRERS. 
CASA:XOV A. 
I'" FIVE CllAPI'ERS. CIUPI'}'R V. OUT OF Tn 
WORLD. 
TnE fatal command, U Up and be- 
gone!" softened by a. donation of a thou- 
fmnd ducat
 from the king of Poland, 
provC'd but the first of a. long' series of 
similar affronts-minus the ducats. Et"cn 
the warmest admirers of adventurotlS life, 
nnd the most able professors of the noble 
nrt of living on one's wits, must confess 
that, unless lead, stoel, or hemp intervene, 
8. time mn
t come when the best arti!'t 
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will find that he has pretty well covered 
the map of this worM with the fame of 
his deeds, and, like a Newgate Alexander, 
must sigh for new worlds to swindle. Now 
fame is all very well in its way, but this 
particular kind of fame is more likely 
than any other to leave its possessor with- 
out a shoe to his foot. No sooner does a 
too celebrated adventurer arrive in a town 
than a disposition is shown to kick him 
out of it, and the slightest pretext suffices 
for an order to quit, then and there. The 
ghosts of his misdeeds confront him at 
every turn. Happy hunting-grounds, once 
filled with ready dupes, are drawn in 
vain. The hunter is, alas for him! all 
too celebrated. The twang of his long- 
bow is a too familiar sound. Imperti- 
nent people tell him with a sneer that 
he is "known." Let him but clap 
his hand on his sword, it is enough. 
Down come the police with the usual 
chorus, " Up and begone!" and all the 
work has to be begun over again. 
In the smaller German towns Casanova 
fared not badly after his expulsion from 
Poland. At Leipzig, Dresden, and Schwe- 
rin he came to no particular grief, and 
found time to cane an editor at Cologne; 
but a slight scrape at Vienna was quite 
enough to bring the Austrian police down 
upon him. 
Count Schrotembach sends a messenger 
to bring the Venetian before him. They 
jump into Casanova's carriage-he still 
keeps his carriage - and soon arrive at 
the governor's office. This gentleman 
"of remarkable obesity" calls Casanova 
to him, and showing him a watch, says: 
" You see what o'clock it is. WeU, if 
you are inside Vienna at the same hour 
to-morrow, I will have you flung out of it 
by my agents." 
"'Vhat have I done, sir, to bring upon 
me so severe an order? " 
"To begin with, you have no right to 
ask questions, and I owe you no account 
of my actions. Nevertheless, I may tell 
you that yon would have been left in 
peace if you had not infringed the laws 
of the empire, which forbid games of 
hazard and send swindlers to the galleys. 
Do you know this purse? " 
Casanova explains that his purse has 
been stolen from him. Count Schrotem- 
bach merely laughs and continues : 
"I know your inventive genius, and 
why and how you left 'Varsaw, so pre- 
pare to leave Vienna." 
Casanova blusters in vain, and invoking 


his familiar genius-not Paralis, but Im- 
pudence-writes to Prince Kaunitz, solicits 
an interview, and is recommended to peti- 
tion the empress. The Venetian ambas- 
sador, of course, will say nothing for an 
escaped state prisoner. Nevertheless he 
"falls on his feet" and secures the protection 
of Count Witzthum, the Saxon envoy, who 
tells him to write his petition at once. In 
an ill-inspired moment he pens the follow- 
ing remarkable document:- 
"TO TIER MAJESTY THE EMPRESS-QUEEX. 
"
IADA"M,-If an insect, about to be 
crushed by your imperial and royal foot,. 
implored your mercy, I am convinced that 
your majesty would spare the poor crea- 
ture. I am that insect, and I intreat you, 
madam, to order the governor, the Count 
Schrotem bach, to wait but one week 
before crushing me with your majesty's 
slipper. At the expiration of that time it 
is probable that the count would be unable 
to do me any injury; it is possible even 
that at that time your majesty may have 
withdrawn from him the redoubtable 
slipper that you have intrusted to him 
to crush evil-doers, and not an honest and 
peaceable Venetian, who, notwithstanding 
his flight from the Piombi, has always 
respected the laws. 
" 21st Jan., 1767. CASANOVA." 
This extraordinary mixture of imperti- 
nence and servility produces the effect 
which might have been anticipated. Count 
Witzthum advising, the Venetian makes off 
to Augsburg, swearing vengeance against 
Austria, and resolving to hang one Por- 
chini-to whom he owed the entire 
"trouble "-withhis own hands. Pushing 
on to Paris, the same "fatality" pursues 
him. Beholdhim walking peaceably enough 
in a concert-room, near the orangery of 
the Tuileries. He is quite alone, looking 
somewhat middle-aged, but dressed as 
gaily as ever, in all the colours of the 
rainbow. Suddenly he hears his own name, 
and forgetting the proverb, listens to the 
conversation between a very young man 
and a party of ladies. The youth is telling 
how Casanova has cost him a million, by 
robbing the late Madame d'Urfé of it- 
no very great exaggeration if the young 
gentleman were the heir of that infatuated 
lady. Cnsanova goes up to the "calum- 
niator," threatens to kick him, and makes 
a scene. Next morning a chevalier of St. 
Louis waits upon him with an order, "in 
the king's name," to quit Paris in twenty- 
four hours. The reason assigned is simply 
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the "will amI pleMure" of his majesty, 
amI the document concludes "ith the 
"ords, "whercfore, 1 pr.ty God tha.t he 
may havo you in his holy kt.eping." 
:Furious Casanova ohtains a delay of a few 
days, and then sets off for Spain, well 
supplieù with woney, amI furnished, more- 
oyer, with a letter from tho Princess 
Lubomirska, ß. friend of .Maùame de 
Huma,in, to Count Ar.mda, prcsident of 
the Council of Castile, and "more of a 
king than the king himself." To this 
famous statesman-the expeller of the 
Jesuits from Spanish boil-a man of 
the highest capacity, and, moreo'\ er, 
a man of pleasure, but of an exterior 
absolutely hideous, not to say diHf?118ting. 
Ca
anova. presents his letter, finding 
the count at his toilet. Aranùa" looks 
him over" from head to foot, and com- 
mences ominou:3ly. 
" 'Vhy have you come to Spain? " 
"To acquire information, my lord." 
" You have no other object? " 
"None-sa.ve to put my humble talents 
at the service of your highness." 
" You do not need my protection to live 
in peace. Attend to the police regulations 
and nobody will interfere with you. As 
for employment, apply to your ambassador. 
It is his business to present you, for we 
do not know you." 
Unfortunate Casanova is driven to ex- 
plain that he and the Grand Seigniory 
are not on the best of terms, and hears 
that, in that case, nothing can be done 
for him. Nothing abashed, he tries 
the Neapolitan ambassador, the Duke 
Lassada, favourite of the king, but with- 
out avail. They all refer him to the 
Venetian amb..tssador. \V riting to his 
friend Dandolo at Venice, for a few lines 
of recommendation to Mocenigo, he pre- 
sents himself in due course, and is received 
by Gaspnrdo Soderini, "a man of wit and 
talent," who at once remarks on the 
"great liberty" Casanova has taken in 
appearing- before him. 
" Don't you know, signor, that you are 
forbiddcn to set foot on Venetia.n terri- 
tory? Kow this embassy is Venetian 
territory! " 
)locelligo, in fact, is very glad to know 
him as a private acquaintance, but cannot 
be brought to recognise him publicly. As 
usual, c.u,anova go
s into trouble before 
long, is locked up at Buen Hetiro, hut 
contrives to get out of prison quickly, 
only to undcrgo incarceration in thc citadel 
of Barcelona. Shaking Spalli:..:h du!:!t off 


his feet, he a
ain vi'iits Rome, llolo
na, 
and Ancona, but finds that good fortune 
has lcft him ,.. ith his youth. His position 
in the world is no longer plea'3ant. 
[oncy 
is getting scarce. His allies and protectors 
are dead. lIe is getting old, and finds 
himself almost at the ena of his tether, 
without profLssion, position, or capital. 
The great cities of ..Europe are closed to 
him, and the police everywhere on the 
alert. 'rho w-eat adTenturer sees at last 
the evil of his ways, and determineCJ to 
strain what little influence he haa left to 
him, to get himself restored to his rights 
as a Venetian citizen. To this end he 
fixes hig head-quarters at Trieste, and by 
rendering service to his government, earns 
various subsidies, in hard cash, and a small 
pension. At last his ëfforts are crowned 
with success, and in 177,'), at the age of 
fifty, he is permitted to return to Venice. 
rrhe life of this extraordinary man now 
becomes for severnl years a complete blank. 
'Vhat he did during the eight years between 
177[, and 17t\3, when he again quitted his 
"ungrateful country," is unknown, save 
that he "rote a book on the Polish ques- 
tion, then occupying a large space in 
public opinion. .For some unexplained 
reason he again left Venice, never to re- 
turn, and as the renown of his exploits had 
died out or been effaced by those of Cag- 
Iiostro, he fig-ain visited Paris, only to find 
his former friend:'! dead or poor. K ever- 
theless, we find him on excellent terms 
with his countrymen abroad. At dinner 
one day at the ambassador's he meets a 
certain Count 'Va1dstein, nephew of the 
Prince de Ligne, and greatly interested in 
the magical nonsense, which, thanks to 
Ca
liostro and others, is a common topic 
of conversation in learned society. 'Vald- 
btein talks of divination, tho key of Solo- 
mon Agrippa, and so forth. Casanova 
bursts out with "Cospetto! to whom do 
you speak of these matters? To me, 
Casanova, it is an old story. I know all 
about it." 
\Valdstein is delighted to find an adept, 
Rnd cries, "Come and live with me in 
Bohemia. I start to-morrow." 
At the end of his resources,' old, poor, 
weary of 
oing up and down in the carth, 
and to and fro in it, the way-worn, battered 
adventurer jumps at the offer, and is in- 
stalled as librarian to Count 'Y alùstein at 
the castle of Dux, near Tæplitz, thero to 
pass, on the modest income of a. thousand 
florins per annum, the last fourteen years 
of a stormy life. "During six summers," 
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writes the Prince de Ligne, " he made me 
happy by his wonderful imagination-as 
lively as if he were but twenty years of 
age-by his enthusiasm for me, and his 
agreeable instruction." 
It must not be imagined, however, that 
in the quiet retreat which the kindness of 
Count Waldstein provided for him the 
fiery old Italian could not succeed in 
raising a storm. On the contrary, his 
vivid imagination and equally lively 
temper made the castle of Dux almost 
uninhabitable. To begin with, he could 
not speak either German 01' Bohemian, 
and never wearied of cursing the natives 
for ignorant barbarians, incapable of ap- 
precíatiç.g a savant of his rank. Hardly 
a day passed without an altercation between 
the steward or some of the servants and 
the learned librarian. The cook had spoiled 
his "polenta," or ruined the dish of ma- 
caroni he always insisted upon, or burnt 
his coffee; the chief coachman had given 
him a rash and careless driver to take him 
to visit the Prince de Ligne; the dogs had 
barked during the night and disturbed his 
excellency the librarian; une:x:pected guests 
had arrived at the castle, and Casanova had 
been obliged to dine at a side table; the 
hunting-horns had played out of tune; 
the parson had tried to convert him; the 
count had not met him cordially; the 
soup had been served too hot; the foot- 
man had passed him over in serving 
the wine; he had not been presented to 
a person of quality who had come to 
see the lance which pierced the great 
Waldstein; the key of the arsenal had 
been not lost but hidden, out of pure spite; 
the count had lent a book without notify- 
ing him; a groom had forgotten to touch 
his hat to him. The guests, too, were 
nearly as bad as the servants, and were ill- 
mannered enough to laugh at the poor 
old broken-down adventurer, who fancied 
himself the possessor of the true " grand 
manner." He tried to speak German rather 
than remain silent; but his smooth V ene- 
tian tongue floundered over Teutonic gut- 
turals and aspirates. The guests could 
not understand him; he got into a 
passion, and they laughed consumedly. 
He spouted his French verses-poor old 
man-and they laughed still more. He 
gesticulated wildly while declaiming his 
Italian verses, and they laughed again. On 
entering a room he made his best bow, 
still in the grand manner taught him by 
11areel, the famous dancing-master, sixty 
years before, and they laughed still more. 


He walked through a minuet according to 
tradition, and laughter broke out again. 
He put his white plume in his hat, donned 
his gold embroidered coat, his ample velvet 
waistcoat, his garters with paste bucklcs 
over his silk stockings, and the rude guests 
helù their sides. " Cospetto ! " he roared, 
"you are all 'canaille;' you are all J aco- 
bins. You insult the count, and the count 
insults me by not resenting your infamous 
behaviour." Then he attacked the count 
himself. "Sir, I have fought and wounded 
the grand general of Poland. I was not 
born a gentleman, but I have made myself 
one." The count laughed-another in- 
jury. One fine morning the count enters 
his room with two pairs of pistols, uttering 
never a word, and dying to laugh outright. 
Casanova weeps, embraces him, and cries, 
"Shall I kill my benefactor? Oh! che 
bella cosa!" He checks his tears, fancy- 
ing the count may think he is frightened, 
accepts the pistols, hands them back, 
striking an attitude like a dancing-master, 
weeps again, and talks magic, cabala, and 
macaroni. Complaints pour in from vil- 
lagers that the old man is too fond of 
gossiping with their daughters. The vil- 
lagers are probably in the right, for we 
know the customs, not to say manners, of 
the Signor Casanova, and can picture the 
wicked old roué tottering about on his 
high red heels and leering at the country 
girls with his rheumy eyes, like a super- 
annuated satyr. Bohemian parents under- 
stand him not, abhor the outlandish old 
rascal, and "cry haro" upon him. He 
says they are detestable democrats. He 
gives a nickname to the neighbouring 
abbey of Osseg, gets into trouble with the 
monks, and drags the count into the 
quarrel. He gives himself indigestion, 
and complains that he is poisoned. He is 
" Bpilt" out of a carriage, and says it is 
the work of Jacobins. He gets materials 
on credit at the count's cloth factory, and 
says the people are disrespectful when they 
call for the money. 
His deadliest enemy at Dux was a 
certain Faulkinher, steward of Count 
Waldstein. This personage, whose name 
reads like Faulconer badly speIt, tried 
every possible device to get Casanova out 
of the castle, and led the peppery old 
fellow a terrible life. The count himself 
stood by Casanova, so far as reason and 
common sense would permit, but in his 
absence his steward " persecuted" the 
librarian, who was, no doubt, a disagree- 
able tenant enough. 
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So long as Ca.4;Janova drew his salary 
regularly, ho kept hiq own priv.lte table 
in the count's ahsence, anù paiù his 
way, but It terriblo disaster at I.Jeipzig', 
in \, hich Casanova was concerned, with 
his ImhIi:-hers, to tho extent of four 
thousand florins, having compelled him 
to renounco Iml! of hili EttIe income, 
ho found it impossible to cat alone in 
solitary grandeur, and was fain to sharo 
the tablo of the count's upper servants. 
This Wn!i a terrible hlow, the more cspe- 
cially as a stud-gToom was admitted to sit 
near Casanova. This fellow appears to have 
been of a humorous turn. Stealing a book 
of Casanova's, he abstracted the portrait 
frontispiece, enriched it with opprobrious 
epithets, and stuck it np in the market- 
place. Tho storm was tremendous, but 
tho bitterest sarcasms fell blunted from 
tho thick hides of Casanova's tormenters. 
At last these persecutions wear out his 
patience. Adopting his usual expression, 
"It is the will of God," or "God wiIl
 it," 
be declares himself about to quit Dux. 
Ho nsks the Prince de Ligne for letters of 
recommendation to the Grand Duke of 
'Veimar, his particular friend; for the 
Grand Duchess of Saxe-Gotha, whom he 
does not know; and for the Berlin J ewe. 
Ho sets out on the sly, leaving a farewell 
letter for Waldstein-tender, proud, candid, 
and irrit..'1.tcd. 'V aid stein only laughs, and 
says he ....ill be suro to come back. :For- 
getting his nearly seventy years, the 
veteran sets out with all the hopefulness of 
youth, but is doomed to have his spirits 
speedily and cruelly dashed. He is kept 
kicking his heels in ante-chambers. N 0- 
body will give him a place, either as 
tutor, librarian, or chamberlain; he 
says, everywhere in season, and out of 
season, that the Germans are a stupid 
people. The excellent and amiable Grand 
Duke of \Veimar receives him cordialJy 
enough, hut he immediately becomes jea- 
lous of Goethe and 'Vieland, the famous 
protégés of the h'Tand duke, and declaims 
against them and the literature of the 
country. At Berlin he thunders against 
the ignorancc, the superstition, and the 
ra
cality of the Jews, to whom he is re- 
commonded; but, novertheless, borrows 
money of them, and draws bills of exchan
e 
on his long-suffering patron, Count '''" ald- 
stein, who only laughs, pays the money, 
and embraces the ancient prodigal, when, 
after six weeks' absence , ho comes back to 
Dux, penitent and proud, laughing and 
weeping by turns, equally amusing when 
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scriously complaining of his "humilia- 
tion," as when pouring out torrents of 
IÏ\'ely sarcasms on the Tedeschi. Poor 
old boy! lie ii only too glad to bring 
b.tck his Herculean fr.tme, his over-youth- 
ful vivacity, his Homeric appetiw, and a 
stock of good stories to tell his friends 
'Valdstein and Do Ligne. On their t)ide 
they are ch'Lrmed with him, and like him 
better than ever after that last bath in tho 
ru:-hing tide of the outer world, which haa 
brighten{'d him into a semblance of his 
former self. All goes 8moothly for ß 
week , but , alas! at tho expiration of that 
period misfortunes and vexations recom- 
mence. At ùessert there are strawberries. 
Tho villanous lackeys, out of spite, hand 
them to everybody before Casanova, and 
when the dish reaches him it is empty. 
'V orse than this; he one morning misses his 
portrait out oi his room, and imagining it 
to have been carried off by one of his ad- 
mir('rs, is in a delightful frame of mind 
till ho finds it nailed up behind a stable- 
door. 
Thus drag on the dreary years which 
precede dissolution. In a strange land, 
far from fallen Venice, her wayward son 
sinks slowly into tho grave, bitterly re- 
gretting his once superb physical strength, 
and occasionally admitting to himself that 
his life has been made up of splendid 
opportunities recklessly flung away. About 
the commencement of t.he present century 
he fades out altogether. It is gratifying 
to find that he made an edifying end. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 
IN the first week of August ){rs. Erring- 
ton returned to 'Vhitford. She had got 
over her annoyance at not having been 
intrusted sooner with the news of Alger- 
non's enga
ement to )Iiss Kilfinane. By 
diut of telling her friends so, she had 
a.t last perf>uaded herself that she had 
been in the secret aU along; and, if she 
felt any other mortifications and dis- 
appointments connected with her Bon's 
marriage, she kept them to herself. But 
it is probf\ble that 6he did not keenly feel 
any such. She wa.s not sensitive; and 
she did believe that, by connecting him- 
self so nearly with Lord Seely's family, 
Algernon was advancing his prospects 
of success in the world. These sources 
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of comfort, combined with au excellent 
digestion, and the perennial gratification of 
contemplating her own claims to distinc- 
tion as contrasted with those of her 
neighbours, kept the worthy lady in good 
spirits, and she returned to'Vhitford in 
a kind of full blow of cheerfulness and 
importance. 
Her reception there, at the outset, was, 
however, far from being what she had 
looked forward to. She had written to 
Rhoda, announcing the day and hour of 
her arrival, and requesting that James 
J\Iaxfield should meet her at the Blue Bell 
Inn, where the coach stopped, with a fly 
for the conveyance of herself and her lug- 
f!c1ge to her old quarters. J\1rs. Errington 
had not previously written to Rhoda from 
'Vestmoreland, but she had forwarded to 
her, at different times, two copies of the 
Applethwaite Advertiser. In one of these 
journals a preliminary announcement of 
Algernon's marriage had appeared, under 
the heading of "Alliance in High Life." 
In the second, there was an account of the 
wedding, and the breakfast, and the re- 
joicings in the village of Long Fells, 
which did much credit to the imagina- 
tive powers of the writer. According to 
the Applethwaite Advertiser, the cere- 
mony had been imposing, the breakfast 
sumptuous, and the village demonstrations 
enthusiastic. 
J\frs. Errington. had bought twenty 
copies of the newspaper" for distribution 
among her friends; and she pleased her- 
self with thinking how grateful the :Max- 
fields would be to her for sending them 
the papers with the interesting paragraphs 
marked in red ink. She also looked for- 
ward with much complacency to having 
Rhoda for a listener to all her narrations 
about the wedding and life at Long Fells, 
and the great people whom she had met 
there. Rhoda was such a capital listener ! 
And then, besides and beyond all that, 
Mrs. Errington was fond of Rhoda, and 
had more motherly warmth of feeling for 
her than she had as yet attained to for her 
new daughter-in-law. 
Mrs. Errington's head was stretched out 
of the coach-window as the vehicle clat- 
tered up the archway of the Blue Bell 
Inn. It was about seven o'clock on a fine 
August evening, and there was ample light 
enough for the traveller to distinguish all 
the familiar features of the streets through 
which she passed. "James will be stand- 
ing in the inn-yard ready to receive me," 
she thought; "and I suppose the fly will 
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be waiting at the corner by the booking- 
office. I wonder whether the driver will 
be the lame old man or young Sim- 
mons? " She was still debating this 
question when the coach turned sharply 
round under the archway, and stopped 
in the great rambling yard of the old- 
fashioned Blue Bell Inn. 
Mrs. Errington got down unassisted, 
James J\Iaxfield was not there. She 
looked round in bewilderment, standing 
hot, dusty, and tired in the yard, where, 
after a bustling waiter had tripped up to 
her to ask if she wanted a room, and 
tripped away again, no one took any heed 
of her. 
A fly was not to be had in Whitford at 
a moment's notice. After waiting for 
some ten minutes, :Mrs. Errington found 
there was nothing for it but to walk to 
her lodgings. She left her luggage in the 
coach-office to be called for, and set 
out carrying a rather heavy hand-bag, 
and hurrying through the streets at a 
pace 
much quicker than her usual dig- 
nified rate of moving. She wished not 
to be seen and recognised by any passing 
acquaintance under circumstances so un- 
favourable to an impressive or triumphant 
demeanour. 
Arrived at Jonathan Maxfield's house, 
the aspect of things was not much im- 
proved. Betty Grimshaw opened the 
door, and stared in surprise on seeing 
Mrs. Errington. She had not been ex- 
pected. :Mr. J\Iaxfield was over at Duck- 
well at his son's farm. James was busy 
in the storehouse. And as for Rhoda, she 
was away on a visit to J\fiss Bodkin, at the 
seaside, and had been for some weeks. A 
letter? Oh, if a letter had corneJoI' Rhoda, 
her father would have sent it on to Iher. 
It was a two days' post from where she 
was to Whitford. And the newspapers? 
Betty did not know. She had not seen 
them. Her brother-in-law had had them, 
she supposed. Yes; she had heard that 
Mr. Algernon was married, or going to be 
married. The servants from Pudcombe 
Hall had spoken of it when they came 
into the shop. Jonathan bad not said 
anything on the subject, as far as she 
knew. Mrs. Errington knew what Jona- 
than was. He never was given to much 
conversation. And it was Betty's opinion, 
delivered very frankly, that Jonathan grew 
crustier and closer as he got older. But 
wouldn't "1Irs. Errington like a cup of 
tea? Betty would have the kettle boiling 
in a few minutes. 
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!frs. Errington felt rather forlorn, as pendence also. X 0, my good :Mrs. Grim- 
she enterod her old sitting--room and shaw, I shall remain in my oM (Iuar- 
looked around her. It was trim and ne<lt tcrs until 
{r. Algernon leaves 'Vhit- 
indeed, and ApOtlcSAly clean i bnt it had ford for good. Aud perhaps, even then, 
the chill, repellent look of an uninhabited I may not give you up altogether, who 
ap(J,rtment. 'l'he corner cupboard "as knows?" 
locked, and its treasure of old china Betty hesitated for an instant before re- 
bidden from view. Algernon's books plying. "'fhen Jonathan has not said 
\\ ero gone from the shelf above the piano. anything to you about giving up the 
A whito cloth was spread over the sofa, rooms? JJ 
and the hearth-rug was tnrned upside . "Good wacious, no ! I have not heard 
down, displaying a grey lining, instead of from Mr. Maxfield at all ! " 
the gay-coloured scraps of cloth. "I suppose he didn't expect yon back 
She mi
sed Rhoda. She had become quite so soon. And-there, I'm sure I 
accustomed to Algernon's absence from won't take npon myself to speak for him. 
the familiar room; but Uhoda's absence I shouldn't have got on with my brother- 
mado a blank in it, that was depre8
ing. in-law all these years if I hadn't made it 
And perhaps Mrs. Errington herself was a rule to try for peace and quietness, and 
surprised to find how dreary the place never interfere." 
looked, without the girl's gentle face and But Mrs. Errington persisting in hcr 
modest figure. She gladly accepted Betty demand that Betty should explain herself 
Grimshaw's invitation to take her too more fully, the latter at length confesc;ed 
downstairs in the comfortable, bright tha.t, during" the past two or three weeks, 
kitchen, instead of alone in the melan- Jonathan Maxfield had declared his inten- 
choly gentility of her own sitting-room. tion of getting'rid of his lodger, and of not 
Betty was as woodcn-faced, and grim, and letting the first floor of his house again. 
rigid in her aspect as e
er. But Rhe WM " Your sitting-room is to be kept as n. kind 
not unfriendly towards her old lodger. of a drawing-room for Rhoda, as I under- 
And, moreover, she was entirely respectful stand Jonathan," said she. 
in her manner, holding it as a fixed A drawing-room for Rhoda! l\frs. 
article of her faith that "gentlefolks Errington could not believe her senses. 
born" were intended by Providence to be "\Vhy, what is Mr. 
Iaxfield thinking 
treated with deference, and desiring to of?" she exclaimed. 
show that she herself had been trained to "Ob, you don't know what a fuss Jona.- 
becoming behaviour under the roof of a than has been making lately a.bout Rhoda! 
person of quality. Before you went away, you know, ma'am, 
It was little more than nine o'clock as he had begun to spend a deal of money 
"When Mrs. Errington rose to go to bed, on her clothes. And since then, more and 
being tired with her journey. .As she did moro; it's been all his talk as Rhoda was 
so, she said, "Mrs. Grimshaw, will you to be a lady. The notion has got stuck 
goet James to send a hand-cart for my fast in his head, and wild horses won1dn't 
luggage in good time to-morrow? " drag it out." 
.. Oh, your IU!
'gage?" returned Betty. },[rs. }1
rrington rose very majestically. 
" 'V cll, do you think it is worth while "I fear," Ahe said, "I much fear, that I 
to send for it, if you're not going to am r.esponiible for this delusion of your 
stay? " brother-in-law. 1 have a little spoiled the 

Ir:i. Errington waCJ so much astonished girl, and taken too much notice of her. I 
by this speech, that she sat down again on regret it now. But, really, Hhoda is such 
the cha.ir she had just quitted. Then, ß swect creature that I don't know that I 
after a minute's pause, ber mind, which have been so very muph to blame, either. 
did not move very rapidly, arrived at It is true I have introduced her to my 
what Ahe supposed to be the e
planation friends, and bronght her forwa.rd a little 
of Betty's words. "Oh, I see," she ,mid; beyond her sta.tion; but I little thought 
"you took it for granted that, on my a man of :Mr. )[adìeld's common sense 
son's marriagc, I should leave you and join would have been so utterly led awa.y by 
him. But it is not so, my good soul. ..My kindly-meant patronage." 
dnugl1ter-in-la.w bas implored me to live " 'VeIl, I don't know as it's so much 
with them, but I ha,ve refnsed. It is that, m"t'am," returned Bctty, in a matter- 
better for the young people to he by of-fact tone, "as it is that Jonatha.n has 
thcllli:!elvcs; and I prefer my own inde- latterly been thinking a deal about his 
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money. And he knows money will do 
great things-" 
"
Ioney can never confer gentle birth, 
my good creature! " 
"No, for sure, ma'am. That's what I 
say myself. I know my catechism, and I 
was brought up to respect my superiors. 
But, you see, Jonathan's heart is greatly set 
on his riches. He's a well-off man, is my 
brother-in-law; more so than many folks 
think. He's been a close man all his life. 
And, for that matter, he's close enough 
now in some things, and screws me down 
in the housekeeping pretty tight. But for 
Rhoda he seems to grudge nothing, and 
wants her to make a show and a splash, 
almost-if you can fancy such a thing of 
Jonathan! But there's no saying how men 
will turn out; not even the old ones. I'm 
sure I often and often thank my stars I've 
kept single-no offence to you, ma'am." 
1\lrs. Errington went to bed in a be- 
wildered frame of mind. Tired as she was, 
the news she had heard kept her awake 
for some time. Leave her lodgings! Leave 
old :Max's house, which had been her home 
for so many years! It was incredible. 
And, indeed, before long she had made np 
her mind to resist old .Max's intention of 
turning her out. "I shall give him a 
good talking to, to-morrow," she said to 
herse1f. "Stupid old man! He really 
must not be allowed to make himself so 
absurd." And then :Mrs. Errington fell 
asleep. 
But the next day old :Max did not return 
to be talked to; nor the day after that. 
James 1\faxfield went over to Duckwell, 
and came back bringing a formal notice to 
:Mrs. Errington to quit the lodgings, signed 
by his father. 
" 'Vhat does this mean, James? " asked 

Irs. Errington, with much emphasis, and 
wide-open eyes. James did not know 
what it meant. He did not apparently 
much care, either. He had never be
n on 
very friendly terms with the Erringtons 
(having, indeed, come but seldom in con- 
tact with them during all the time they 
had lived under the same roof with him), 
and had, perhaps, been a little jealous in 
his sullen, silent way, of their petting of 
Rhoda. At all events, on the present 
occasion, he was not communicative nor 
very civil. He had performed his father's 
behests, and he knew nothing more. His 
father was not coming back home just yet. 
And James volunteered' the opinion that 
he didn't mean to come back until :Mrs. 
Errington should be gone. 


cu 


All this was strange and disagreeable. 
But 1\I1's. Errington was not of an irritable 
or anxious temperament. And her self- 
comphwency was of too solid a kind to be 
much affected even by ruder rubs than 
any which could be given by James l\fax- 
field's uncouth bluntness. "I shall take 
no notice whatever of this," she said, with 
serene dignity. " When your father comes 
back, I shall talk to him. :Meanwhile, I 
have a, great many important things to 
do." 
The good lady did in truth begin at 
once to busy herself in seeking a house 
for Algernon, and getting it furnished. 
There was but a month to make all 
arrangements in, and all Mrs. Errington's 
friends who could by any possibility be 
pressed into the service were required to 
assist her. The Docketts; Rose and 
Violet l\fcDougall; :1frs. Smith, the 
surgeon's wife; and even l\Iiss Chubb, 
were sent hither and thither, asked to 
write notes, to make inquiries, to have 
interviews with landlords, and to take as 
much trouble, and make as much fuss, as 
possible, in the task of getting ready an 
abode for Mr. and the Honourable :l\Irs. 
Algernon Errington. 
A house was found without much diffi- 
culty. It was a small isolated cottage on 
the outskirts of the town, with a garden 
behind it which ran down to the meadows 
bordering the Whit; and was the very 
house, belonging to Barker the chemist, of 
which 1\11's. Errington had written to her 
friend Mrs. Bodkin. 
It was really a very humble dwelling. 
But the rent of it was quite as large as 
Algernon would be able to afford. .Mrs. 
Errington said, "I prefer a small place 
for them. If they took a more pretentious 
house, they would be expected to enter-_ 
tam. And yon know, my dear sir," (or 
"madam," as the case might be) "that 
there is a great mixture in Whitford 
society; and that would not snit my 
daughter-in-law, of courae. You perceive 
that, don't you?" And then the person 
so addressed might flatter him or her self 
with the idea of belonging to the unmixed 
portion of society. 
Indeed, this terrible accusation of being 
" mixed" was one which .Mrs. Errington 
was rather fond of bringing against the 
social gatherings in Whitford. And she 
had once been greatly offended, and a 
good deal puzzled, by ],)fr. Diamond's 
asking her what objection there could be 
to that; and challenging her to point out 
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any good thing on earth, from a bowl of 
punch up\\ards, which was not U miAed! " 
But ho.... ever this might be, no one believed 
at all that the mixture in'Vhitford society 
was the real reason for young Errington's 
inh,lbiting so small a house. They h.new 
perfectly \\ell that if Algernon's means 
had been larger, his house ,., ould ha.ve 
been larger also. 
And yet, Mrs. Errington's flourish was 
not \., ithout i
 effect on SODlO persons. 
They in their turn rcpeawd her lamenta- 
tions on the U mixture" to such of their 
acquaintances as ùid not happen to be also 
her acquaintances. AmI ß'i there were 
very few indi vidunIs in 'VLitford eitllCr 
so eccentric, or so conrageous, as Th. 
Diamond, this mysterious mi:dure \\as 
generally acknowledged, with shrugs and 
head-shakings, to be a very great evil 
indeed. 
At the end of about a fortnight, olù 
)lax one day reappeared in his own house, 
and marched upbtairs to :Mrs. Errington's 
sittin
-room. 
" 'V cll, ma'am," said he, without any 
preliminary wecting whatsoever, "I sup- 
pose you understood the written notice to 
quit, that I sent you? But as my son 
James informs me that you don't seem to 
be taking any steps in consequence of it, 
I've come to say that you will have to 
remove ont of my abode on the twenty- 
seventh of this month, and not a day later. 
So you can act according to your judg- 
ment in filldiDg another place to dwell 
. " 
In. 
:Mrs. Errington was inspecting the con- 
tents of a pa.cking-case which had been 
sent from London by Lady Seely. It 
contained, as her ladyship said, "some 
oùdi and ends that would be useful to the 
young couple." The only article of any 
value in the whole collection was a porce- 
lain va.ac, which had long stood in obscurity 
on a side-table in Lord Seely's study, and 
would not be missed thence. Lady Seely, 
at all events, would not miss it, ail she 
selùom entered the room; and therefore 
she had generom
ly added it to the "odds 
and ends ! " 

[rs. Errington looked up, a little 
Hnshed with the exertion of stooping over 
tho packin
-case, and confronted :Mr. 
:Maxfield. tier round, red full-moon face 
contraAtcd in a lively manner "ith the old 
man's grey, lank, harsh visago. The years, 
as they passed, did not improve old ..)l,u:'s 
appearance. And as Boon as she beheld 
him, :\lrs. Errington was convinced of 


the justice of Detty Grimshaw's remark, 
that her brothcr-in-law Bcemed to have 
WO wn closer and crustier than ever of 
late. 
U'Vhy, :\11'. 
Ia:.\.field," said the lady, 
condeBcendin
ly, "how do you do? I 
have been wanting to see you. Come, sit 
down, and let us talk matters over." 
Old Ma..'t stood in the doorway glaring 
at her. "I don't know, ma'am, as there's 
any matters I want to talk over with yon," 
he returned. " You had better understand 
that I mea.n what I say. You'll find it 
more convenient to believe me at once, 
and to act accordin'." 
" Do you mean to say that you intend to 
turn me out, 
Ir. Maxfield? " 
" I have Kiven you a leg-al notice to quit, 
ma'am. You needn't call it turning you 
out p unless you like." 
He had began to move away, when 1tfrs. 
Errington cxclaimed, "But I really don't 
comprehend this at all! 'Vhat will Rhoda 
think of it ? " t 

Iaxfield stopped, hesitatingly, with his 
hand on the banisters at the top of the 
landing. "Rhoda?" said he gru1Hy. "Oh, 
Rhoda has nothing to say to it, one way 
or t'other." 
"Dut I want to have something to S3Y 
to her! I assure you it was a great ùis- 
appointment to me not to find Rhoda hero 
on my retnrn. I'm very fond of hcr; and 
shall continue to be 80, as long as she 
merits it. It is not her fault, poor girJ, if 
-other people forget them
elves." 
Maxfield took his hand off the banisters 
and turned round. " Since you're 80 fond 
of Rhoda," he said, with a queer expression 
on his sour old face, "you'll be glad to 
know where she is, and.the company she's 
. " 
In. 
" I know that she is at the seaside with 
my friends, 
Irs. and 
liss Bodkin." 
":::)he is at the seaside with I/, r fri
nds, 

Irs. and Miss Bodkin. :Mise 
Iinnie is a 
re'\l lady, anù she understands how to 
treat Ithoda, and knows that the Lord has 
made a lady of Hhoda by natur'." 
:\11"8. Errington stared in utter astonish- 
ment. The suspicion began to form and 
strengthen itself in her mind that the old 
man was positively out of hi.. senses. If 
80, his insanity had taken an extremely un- 
pleasant tnrn for her. 
"I really"ag not prepared for being 
turned out of my lodgings after all these 
years," she baid, reverting to the point that 
mOit nea.rly touched her8elf. 
"I've not been prepared for 0. many 
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things as have happened after all these 
years. But I'm ready to meet 'em when 
they come." 
" Well, but now, l\Ir. :Maxfield, let us 
spe if we cannot make an arrangement. II 
you have any different views about the 
rent, I-" 
"The rent! What do you think your 
bit of a rent matters to me ? I want the 
rooms for the use of my daughter, Miss 
Maxfield, and there's an end of it." 
" Oh, he certainly cannot be in his right 
Benses to address me in this manner!" 
thought Mrs. Errington. 
Maxfield went on, "I see you've got a 
box of rubbish there, littering about the 
place. I give you warning not to unpack 
any more here, for out everything 'II have 
to go on the twenty-seventh of this month, 
as sure as my name's Jonathan Max- 
field! " 
"l\Ir. Maxfield ! You are certainly for- 
getting yourself. Rubbish, indeed! These 
are a few-a very few-of the valuable 
wedding presents sent to my son and 
daughter by Lady Seely." 
Old Max made a grating sound which 
was intended for a laugh, although his 
bushy grey eyebrows were drawn together 
in a heavy frown the while. Then he sud- 
denly burst out in a kind of cold fury. 
" Pooh! " he cried. "Presents ! Valuable 
presents ! You don't deceive anybody by 
that! Look here-if the old carpet or any 
of the furniture in this room would be of 
any assistance to you, you can take it! 
I'll give it to you-a free gift! The place 
is going to be done up and new furnished 
for Miss Maxfield. Furnished handsome, 
fit for a young lady of property. Fit for a 
young lady that will have a sum 0' money 
on the day she marries-if I'm pleased 
with her choice-as'll make some folks' 
mouths water. It won't be reckoned by 
twenties, nor yet by hundreds, won't Miss 
:Maxfield's fortin'! You can take the old 
carpet, and mahogany table, and the high- 
backed chairs, and put 'em among your 
valuable presents. They're too old- 
fashioned for l\Iiss Maxfield's drawing- THE THIRTEE
TH VOLU
IE 
room! " And with a repetition of the 
grating laugh, old :Max tramped heavily 
downstairs, and was heard to bang the ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 
door of his own parlour. I 
1\frs. Errington sat motionless for nearly 


a quarter of an hour, staring at the open 
door. " l\Iad !" she exclaimed at length, 
drawing a long breath. "Quite mad.! 
But I wonder if there is any truth in what 
he says about Rhoda's money? Dear me, 
why she'll be quite a catch! " 


MANY ARROWS IN THE QillVER. 
(POSTSCRIPT. ) 
Two correspondents have favoured us 
with hypothetical explanations of a puzzle 
connected with a passage in the first of 
the two articles bearing the above title. 
The passage (page 332) runs thus :-" In 
what sense are we to interpret an entry 
in the Gentleman's Magazine, to the effect 
that Mrs. Lilly, of Grantham, 'was twice 
mother of twenty-two children?' Either 
that there were forty-four babies at two 
births; or that she was twice married, and 
had in all twenty-two children. We prefer 
to believe the latter, although the words seem 
to imply the former." Our correspondents 
suggest a third explanation. One of them 
writes: "A similar saying is current here 
about the landlady of one of our inns. She 
had, at one time (not at one birth), nineteen 
children living. Two of them died, and, 
after their death, two more were born. 
She had thus, twice, nineteen children. 
When it is given as an unpunctuated sen- 
tence, it sounds as if she had given birth 
to thirty-eight." In a like sense our other 
correspondent writes: "I think the correct 
idea is the same as the following: On my 
father's farm in Wiltshire, the standing 
joke with one of the labourers was, that 
his wife had had fourteen children twice 
over. But it turned out that she had four- 
teen, one of whom died, making thirteen, 
and she then had another, thus making a 
total of fourteen twice." 
It is very probable that the true solu- 
tion of the Lilly mystery is here given. 
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have done so (as Mrs. Raeburn afterwarùs 
observed in confidence to John, who, a
 It 
matter of course, retailed it to me) "had 
it been nightingales' tongues." 
In consequence of this generous for- 
bearance on the part of brother Alec, the 
general supply of these extras was J.lrgcly 
I H
VE sai.ll that 
Ir8. Raeburn no longer increased, so that we all benefited from 
thought it necessary to put her brother-in- his sistcr-in-Iaw's desire to please him. 
law through any cross-examination as to There was rcaIly no limit to her endea- . 
his affairs; but from the hour of the dis- vours to gratify his t:l
tes, his palate, 
covery of his being a wealthy man, she and even thosc inconvenient fancies, from 
p\if'd him with endless questions concern- which no man, who Las sojourned long 
ing his perHonal comforts. lie had only in foreign climes, is wholly free. The ser- 
to express a wi8h respecting the arrange- pents haù their bread and milk, and per- 
ment of his room, the time at which he formed their evolutioDs as they pleased, 
preferred to tako his meals, aml his the only stipulation being that they should 
pt'eferellce to a. particular dish at anyone remain in )[r. Alexanùer's apartment, c>..- 
of them, to have it gratified. She 'well cept when he occasionally played Laocoon 
reconsiderecl within herself that quest,ion with them in the drawing-room, for the 
of his Rmoking in bed, and on her retlect- public amusement; tJw bull-dog eat his 
in u ' that the house and furniture were weight in beefsteaks twiee a day; ana the 
I in
ured to their full value, aud that if any p:trrot was allowed to indulge in a voc.J.bu- 
. accident did occur, he would surely see the lary that "as more extensive than select, 
! propriety of handsomely recompensing the at any hour of the day or night, not oven 
I family for the inconvenience, she withdrew pxcepting SundaYd. Every doubt of her 
r her objection to that. custom. On the \ ery brother-in-Iaw's being a wealthy man had 
I next morning after that narration of his been swept away from her mind, if not 
aù\"enturcs, the fatted calf-iu the miti- from the moment when he had presented 
I gat-ed form of a couple of kidneys-was her with that pt'ecious exampleof Pèl'uvian 
sf'r\'"cd up for the breakfast of this honoured handiwork, at all events from that in 
g'lwst, and great was the chagrin of his which the Kirkdale jeweller, whom she 
t huste
s when he only took a fourth of that consulted on the subject "ithout delay, 
costly di
h, a
 heing, wIlen the h\o ladies assured her that it was genuine gold. 
had declined to partale of it, neither more The reflection that she 11:1.(1 judged rightly 
nor Il'SS tbau his Pt'Opu share. In vain in this mat.t<.'r, whilè h..H' husband Lad 
did shC' wink hard at her husband and her douhted, \\a" also a sonrce of intC'nse 
son; they were ncither of thC'm inclined satisfaction to hcr, and although Mrs. I 
to rll'UY themsclves so unusual a da,inty, Raeburn "as scafl
c1y OIle of those pcr:.ons ,! 
while, Rq for mYfwlf, I considered it a<; who are said to he "very n
(':lhle whpn 
inducted in my one Imndred nnd fifty pkased," her manners "ere modified bY ] 
pounds lieI' annum, nnd would probably the circumstance, and at IÛ_03t pr( 5eutt..d a t 
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pleasing contrast to what they had been 
before her guest's arrival. 
Another source of congratulation with 
her was the importance that the falllil y 
acquired in the neighbourhood from their 
possession of brother Alec, the report of 
whose untold wealth spread far and wide, 
enriching the social soil as such news is 
wont to do, so that acquailltanceships 
sprang up where nòne had hitherto ex- 
isted, and in some cases even yielded wel- 
come fruit in the form of " an increased 
legal connection." 111'. and Mrs. Raeburn 
had more invitations to dinner during 
the next five months-thanks to the com- 
panion they took with them-than they 
had received during the same number of 
years. This npw-born popularity, however, 
had its drawbacks, in t.he necessity it en- 
tailed of a reciprocity of hospitality; and 
many a feast had the reluctant mistress of 
the Priory to provide in which her ginger- 
wine could not play its thrifty part, and 
the feathered grasses that had been wont 
to furnish forth her frugal table were 
compelled to give way to the foaming wine, 
for which brother Alec had expressed his 
decided preference. His natural and mat- 
ter-of-course acceptance of all the favours 
which she lavished on him would have 
been intolerable to her, did she not count 
it as so much corroboration of his pos- 
session of those ample means with which 
he was on a11 hands credited; but with 
other persons his simple, unaffected man- 
11ers were highly popular. My Uncle 
Ralph, in particular, who was among the 
fir3t to congratulate him on his return to 
Eugland, delighted in his company; while 
my aunt was reported to have expressed a 
suspicion that brother Alec was an im- 
postor, who, from some masked ambition, 
had essayed to play the part of a. Raeburn, 
but who was, in reality, much too "nice" to 
be related to the family. He was certainly 
very nice. Tender, gentle, and generous, 
with such a genial air as charmed his 
hearers, and a graphic power of describing 
what he had seen that evinced no common 
intellectual powers; but he was also very 
eccentric. He had a habit of twitching so 
violently when suffering under long bucolic 
stories from the country gentlemen, or pro- 
tracted discourses from the Kirkdale pul pit, 
that you might have judged him to beaffiicted 
by St. Vitus's dance; while, when moved 
to indignation by some after-dinner an- 
tagonist-this was especial1y the case when 
any tyrannical or oppressive system was 
being apologised for or defended-he was 


accustomed, before his turn came to reply, 
to emit guttural noises expressive of dis- 
satisfaction and disgust, of the utterance of 
which he was wholly unconscious. 
It is needless to say that these salient 
points, as also m2ny other peculiarities of 
tone and manner, were seized upon by John 
Raeburn, and imitated to perfection. The 
family likeness, of which his mother had 
spoken, between the uncle and nephew 
was quite strong enough, to begin with, 
to utterly demolish my Aunt Hastings's 
theory. Then John was thin and spare, 
and had an old face; so that, but for the 
white hair and beard, you might easily 
have imagined, when this nndutiful lad 
was giving his imitations, that his Uncle 
Alec was addressing you in person. The 
best of it was, that nobody appreciated 
this performance better than the individual 
who was thus travestit'd; and many a 
hearty la
gh did he enjoy at his own ex- 
pense while John twitcLed and grunted at 
an imaginary antagonist, or lavished on 
Chico the absurdly-endearing epithets that 
were wont to be applied to him by his de- 
voted master. The dismal Priory was, in 
fact, transformed by Uncle Alec's genial 
presence, and by the fun that grew out of 
it, into quite an agreeable place of resi- 
dence; and, as the attorney by no means 
overtasked me with legal duties, and the 
relations between myself and Gertrude, 
though tacit, grew every day more tender 
and confidential, I, for my part, had no 
cause to complain of my lot. If it were 
my purpose, indeed, to be my own biogra- 
pher, I should here, though but for a brief' 
space, he narrating how the course of true 
love did run smooth, and everything bade 
fair to make two lovers happy; but this 
story has not myself, but others, for its 
theme, though I and she, who was dearer 
than myself, chanced to have the thread 
of our lives mingled with theirs. 
There was one thing only that disturbed 
:Mrs. Raeburn's complacent satÜ,faction 
with the position of affairs-namely, that 
up to this date not a word had passed 
her brother-in-law's lips respecting the 
agreement made between him and :Mark 
in their far-back youth, which, for all her 
husband's confidence in brother Alec's 
sense of its moral obligation, she was very 
desirous to hear him acknowledge. Had 
he been the one likely to be advantaged 
by a division of profits, he would have 
been eager enough, she reasoned, to ad vert 
to the subject; and so far his silence was 
not displeasing to her; but there were 


91 


- if 



dl 


It :! 


Oharlea Dicken&.] 


[Au...L
1; 7, 18i:í.] 43.3 


HAL YES. 


other matters which made h('r impntif'nt 
for what my uncle Hastings c tlled AI .("s 
Dcclaration of Independence. Tho rpctor, 
it will be I'l..membered, had been adUlitted 
to the secret on the samo oCf'asion with 
mJself, when tho attorney, ",lrIDeÙ \\ ith 
wine, and confident that be would never 
set eyes on his long-lost r(.lative flgain, 
h.td be
uiled our afh'I"-dinner time with 
its relation; but a sense of delicacy had 
not only rCfltraineù him from communi- 
<'olting it to others, bnt lmd caused him to 
enjoin on me a. similar retiC'ence. Koone, 
thereforc, beyond thc family circle at tho 
Priory, was aware of the peculiar position 
in which tho two brothera stood; folks 
looked upon the "allùcrer's return as a 
piece of prohable good fortune for tho 
Raehurns in the future indced (provided 
the new-comer continued to find his rela- 
tives to his satisfaction), but of no imme- 
diate pecuniary advantago to them, save 
what might ariso from the general belief 
ill their groat cxpectations. 'rhis, as I have 
said, was already considerablo; but it was 
counterbalanced by a singular circum- 
stance. Brother Alec was for cv('r apply- 
ing to the attorney for small sums of 
monoy, which, as it happened, it was not 
very convenient for him to lend. The fact 
that the former had not paid a single bill, 
except his washing biB, since his arrival; 
and th'lt the tailor and the bootmakt.'r in 
Kirkdnle had sent in their littIo accounts 
without l:ffect for rigging him out in the 
European stylo, excited no suspicion of his 
Rchpmes in }!r8. Raeburn's mind; her 0\\ n 
feelings upon monpy matters made her 
\\ eU undcrstand that tho ril"her a man is 
the more unwilling he often is to part with 
coin, even to pay his just debta; but the 
borrowing of those s'Clall SUll1R from her 
husband-or, rather, from herself, since 
"he held the purse-strings-did trouble 
her '\ery much. Brother Alec's enor- 
mous wealth could not surely consiHt so 
excJusivdy in bars of sih-er and golden 
images that ho did not know where to find 
a. five-pound note, or even a sovereign; 
and the parting with these litt1e sums was, 
to her, like bleeding Rlowly to death. She 
grew faint with the hideous apprehensioll, 
fanciful though she kncw it '" a
, that she 
might possibly never get thorn b1.ck again. 
She was well a.ware of the risk that lay 
in pressing the great qnestion, " And now, 
Mr. Alexander, rich as you are, are you 
prepared to carry out the solomn covenant 
mado \\ ith my hU81Jan.l more than a. 
generation ago, to halve the goods with 


which Portune hM do\\ erell you?" It was 
likely enough he wonltl at once 6uspeet 
her interested d(>sig"I1
, and pl1t down all 
the fa.vours he had received from her to 
their true account; Imt, still, her patience 
was almost worn out, and hi
 trespasses 
upon her purse-and not the less because 
thoy "cre generally mJtde to purchaqe 
Rome prespnt, or provide Rome treat. for 
the YOUTJ
 folks in the neighbourhood, of 
whom brother Alec wa
 the idol-were 
getting well-nigh intolerable. 
An application of her brother-in-l1.w for 
a five-pound note, to be spent in firework
 
on Gertrude's birthday, at Ea<;ter time, was 
the last drop that caused Mrs. Raeburn's 
cup of bitterness to overflow, "hich it 
did in the dm\\ ing-room amongst us aU, 
with an effect that I "hall never forget to 
my dying day, amI" ith SUell consequen- 
tial results 38, could I have foreseen them, 
would have impres:-;ed me even more. 
".Five pound", for fireworks!" remon- 
strRtod f;he; "that is throwing money 
into the fire indeed, :Mr. Alexander. Of 
conrse, I ca.nnot tell how rich you are; 
you are so very reticC'nt about your own 
affairs; but, unless you are a. millionaire, 
I must confess that to spend such a sum 
in squibs and crackers seems abominable! " 
"A millionairo!" exclaimed brother 
Alec. " You must be la.ughing at me, 
my dcaI' madam." 
" 'VeIl, I mean you ought to have hun- 
dreds of thousands of pounds to make so 
light of five-pound notes as you do." 
" II undrcds of thousandd of pounds!" 
repeatod brother Alec, vacantly; while 
Chieo on his shoulder, catching his tone 
as usual, cried "Oh dear! oh d('ar! oh 
dfar! oh d 'ar! only think of that." 
" My dear mada.m, I h'\vo scarco a hun- 
dred thousand pence! " 
"'Vhy, that's only fonr hundred and 
sixteen pounds thirken 
hillingg and four- 
pence! " shrieked Mrs. Raeburn, who was 
"a ready reckoner" and "a sn.ve-all" in 
one. " You are joking, 1,11'. Alexander, I 
know," addrd she, with a ghastly smile; 
"but I am not fond of joking upon these 
important matters." 
"I npver wa.q moro Rerious in my life, 
madam," answered brother Alec, and in- 
deed he looked not only serious, but e-,::- 
ceedingly distressed. " Yon talk of my 
reticoDce concerning my own affairs, hut 
Mark enn explain how that wa::, if ho will. 
It w&s for him to speak, not for me. I 
confess I understood from your manner, 
madam, that yon yourself-Day, I may add 
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that aU present here, were aware of the 
agreement that existed between him and 
me, of which I am certain" -here he looked 
tenderly towards his brother-" 1vlark will 
never question the validit.y; but if that is 
not so, I must at once tell you that your 
husband and I made a solemn compact 
when we parted in our youth, that when 
we met again each should give the other 
the one half of whatever property he 
might then be possessed of, so that God 
should bless us both alike. tVas it for 
me, an unsuccessful adventurer, to remind 
:Mark of it, or to wait his own good time 
to advert to it? " 
" An unsuccessful adventurer! " gasped 
l\irs. Raeburn, while her husband's face 
turned from red to white, and his eyes 
seemed about to start from their sockets. 
"Why, how much was in that iron box 
that you told us was at your agents, in 
London? " 
"When it left shore, madam, about 
twelve thousand pounds' worth of silver 
metal; which, unfortunately, lies sixty 
fathoms deep in Lima harbour. The 
handles and chains held well enough, as 
I told you, but, unhappily, the bottom of 
the box came out as it was being swung 
on board." 
"Then you purposely led us to believe 
that you were a wealthy man, when, in 
fact, you had lost your all, sir," said Mrs. 
Raeburn with slow distinctness, and a 
certain terrible expression in her pale face 
which I can only describe as the white 
heat of hatred. 
"If it be an offence, madam, not to an- 
ticipate a question, I own I am so far 
guilty," returned the other, with dignity. 
"To all your very pertinent inquiries I 
gave you a truthful answer; but I confess 
they jarred upon my feelings, since their 
mercenary object was only too obvious to 
me. It wounded me to the core to find 
my brother's wife concerned herself in no 
wise in my affairs, but only as to the 
amount of property that I might have 
brought home for her behoof. Had :Mark 
a!'ked me for my confidence, it would have 
been given to him unreservedly and at 
once. I should have said, as I still say to 
him, notwithstanding your crm,l word
, 
'I have returned a poor man, but I will 
never make you poor, l\Iark. You are a 
family man, and I will not exact from you 
the conditions of our agreement. Keep 
your wealth, undivided; only give me a 
home in your own house, and 
 comfort- 
able subsistence there-I happen to know, 
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brother, that I shall not be long a tax 
upon its hospitality-until I die.' " 
These words were addressed so directly 
to the attorney that he could no longer 
delegate the task of reply to his l\Iatilda. 
Be looked up hurriedly from the floor, on 
which his gaze had been fixed, and with 
an abashed, uneasy air, observed, "I really 
think you are greatly to blame, Alec, in 
this matter. You had no right to deceive 
us as to the state of your affairs. Your 
welcome would have been just as hearty 
had you made a clean breast of it; though 
you would not, perhaps, have been enter- 
tained in so lavish a manner. There is 
little, indeed, on the score of loss with 
which to reproach you." (Here he looked 
at his wife and held his hand up, seeing 
that she was about to burst into a furious 
denial.) "The golden images which you 
gave to Matilda and myself will doubtless 
repay any cost to which we may have 
been put upon your account; but of course 
things must now be placed on quite another 
footing. The entertainment of your animal 
friends is, to begin with, a serious item in 
our domestic expenditure." 
" Do you hear that, my darling? " mur- 
mured brother Alec, pathetically, to his 
feathered favourite; "they grudge you 
your nuts and oranges." 
" Oh dear! oh dear! oh dear! " answered 
the parrot. 
" Yes, Alec," said the attorney, whose 
voice was growing more confident with 
every word, since he found himself un- 
interrupted by his wife, and perceived 
his brother submissive; "f'uch things are 
very dear, when given to birds. Of course 
your home is here, so long as you choose 
to live with us, but these extra expenses 
must be cut off: it has long distressed 
l\hs. Raeburn to see so much good food 
thrown away on dogs and reptiles. I am 
afraid she will insist-and I cannot blame 
her for it-upon a change being made, 
at once, in this respect. Is it not so, 
Matilda? " 
"So absurd a question requires no 
answer, 1\11'. Ra.eburn," was that lady's 
grim reply; "but when you have quite 
donf', I have a few words to say." 
" Do not speak them, I pray you do not 
speak them, madam," cried brother Alec, 
in a low besC'eching voice. " No words 
that you can utter can do more than 
has been already done. I IJave been told 
by poor tortured creatures in Peru, that 
when their bodies have been beaten with 
great severity, blows hurt them no more, 
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since the bruised tlcsh LecoUlcs deadened to 
the pain; aud so it i'i now, madam, \\ ith my 
heart. I acknowledge that I \H\S" rong to 
intruùe my prescnce herc-" 
" U pOll false pretcnces," put in :Mr. 
HacburlJ, mildly. 
U U pOll the misundcr8tanding mther that 
I was u. wcalthy ma.n, 
1ark," continued the 
otlwr; "whereas I had no c1uim on your 
ho
pitality, save that I was your brother, 
returned, as it mUl:lt have scemed to yon, 
out of the mouth of the grave." 
"That cln.im I allow," answered the 
attorney, with un'1cclli:ltomcd firmness, and 
striking his Land upon the table. "I will 
not lmvc you turned out of house and 
home, thoug-h yon should not possess a 
penny piece." 
:Mrs. Haclmrll gave a contemptuous 
snort. 
" Yes, I s'\\ ear it," continued :Uark; 
U but, at the same time, we cannot afford 
to minister to your lu
urious hahits. 
Moreover, it was highly reprehensible in 
you to borrow money of Mrd. Raeburn, 
which, it scems, you are hardly in a position 
to repay. You owe bills, too, Alec, as I 
undcrstand, in the town? " 
" A few pounds, Mark, yes; and aR much 
a
ain, perhaps, I have borrowed of your 
wife," returned the other, quietly. "
tiU, 
what were they when, by our solemn com- 
pact-which, I protest to Heaven, I believo 
you have acknowledged all along', and 
would have gladly put into effect if I had 
been the rich man you supposed me to be-- 
the one-half of all you had was mine. Do 
you ignore that compact? J)o you deny 
that obligation? " 
"The man is mad!" exclaimed :Mrs. 
Raeburn, scornfully. 
"
Ia.rk, it is to you I speak," cried 
brother Alec, stretching' out his hand 
with earnest dignity. "In the presence of 
your own flesh and blood, here, who will 
take his lesson of justice from your lips- 
and before these young folks, \\ ho know, 
hecause truth is in them, what your an- 
swer ought to be-I ask you, once for all, 
do yon admit the fact of the agreement to 
which 1 have refl'rred, and ùo you hold it 
binding on yon?" 
" .My dear Alec," returned the attorney, 
fixing his eyes on a corner of the ùrllwinK- 
room table-cloth, and tn.king its tassel in 
his hand, "I do not deny that, when we 
were boys-" 
u :Kot boy
, :Mn.rk." 
"'V cll, ycry young men then; of 80'e, it 
is truo, but not of that mature agu ;hich 



 


alone is adapt d-and-and-suitablc for 
3rrangcmcnt
 invoh iug the interests of 
a lifetime, we did make the romantic com- 
pact to which you refer; hut as to it:> 
being binding, my dear Alec, in the scnso 
that we la wyer:l are accustomed to attach 
to that word, you must forgive me if I 
say that your long absence from England, 
and your residence in a semi-barba.rous 
country, ('an alone account for your enter- 
taining such a prcposterous ide.l.." 
"I see," said brother Alec, in a low and 
broken voice; "I sec. 1)0 not pain your- 
self and me by saying more. No, madam "- 
for 
Inl. UacLurn here hegan '\\ ith her" Mr. 
Alexander "-" I cannot he,ll' you either. 
I have heard enough. If it is not too ex- 
pensive a lu
ury, I wibh to go to bed." 
This brief return of the old greyLeard's 
humour was even more sad than hig pathos 
had been: his mouth, which tried to force 
a smile, twitcùeù and quivered so, that I 
h
lf feared it was the prelude to a stroko 
of paralysis. lIe got up feebly from his 
chair, and moveù slowly across the room, 
like one who travels in the (hrk. 
Gertrude followed him swiftly, and gave 
him her arm so far as the drawing-room 
door. 
" Thanks, Gerty," said he; "thanks, my 
darling, your poor relation" ill not trouble 
you for long. 'ViII he, Chico? " 
" Deaù! dead! dead!" answeru} the 
parrot. 


THE ltECltUIl'lXG QUE
TIOX. 


CO\HXt1 up from Port<;lllouth the other 
Jay in (1. third-class carriage, I happeneù 
to "it opposite to a middle-aged man, who 
evidently belonged to the better dass of 
working- mechanics, and whom I at once 
set down in my own mind as having served 
in the army. Upon getting into COnVC'l'sa- 
tion with him, I fouud that lIlY surmi:,c \\88 
correct. By trade he was a working lock- 
smith, and he had formerly ser\'cd fourteen 
years in a rcg-iment which had for some 
time been in garrison v. ith a corps in which 
I had long ago borne a commission, 'rhe 
offer of a cigar, and the information tbat 
I also hall \\orn a red coat in my youth, 
made my compa.nion ,"CI'Y communica.- 
tive. Our conver
-;ation not unnatur,tlly 
turned upon the much-, eXl,d que:o.tion as 
to why the governmont cannot get recruits 
for the army; what are tho reasons which 
prevent 80 many men from clllisting, 
and cau:.e so Jllany desertions after they 
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have joined their regiments. This old 
soldier's opinions upon one of the" burn- 
ing questions" of the day I win give as 
nearly as possible in his own words, merely 
using my own phraseology when his was 
more idiomatic than clear. 
"'Vhy don't we get recruits? " said the 
old soldier, repeating the words of a ques- 
tion I had put to him. "The reason is, sir, 
because we go the very best way possible 
to work to disgust men with the army. I 
live in a garrison town, and see a very 
great deal of soldiers, both old and young. 
Besides that, I oft.en go on business to 
Aldershot, where in turns I see the men of 
nearly every regiment in the service. They 
an tell one tale; and I am bound to say 
that, if the masters and foremen of work- 
shops or factories in civil life were half 
as inconsiderate about their hands as the 
military authorities are about recruits, the 
whole trade of the country would be at a 
standstill. 
"Now, look here, sir," he continued, 
"what does a man expect - what is he 
told he may expect - when he enlists? 
He believes that he will be clothed, 
well fed, and receive one shilling a 
day clear of all expenses. What does 
he really get? "\Vhy, he finds that, 
although his clothing is certainly suf- 
ficient and good, he has in a great measure 
to pay for it. He gets good food, but 
not enough to satisfy the cravings of a 
growing lad, which at least half of our 
recruits are. And as for his shilling a 
day, it is cut into for this thing, cut into 
for the other; deductions are always 
being made for kit, or for food, or for 
barrack damages; so that he rarely sees 
more than fourpence a day, and often not 
more than a penny or two. To this add 
the fact, that it seems to be one of the un- 
written laws of the service for every one, 
who has authority over the recruit, to speak 
to him as if he were something less than a 
dog. I don't say this so much of the offi- 
cers as of the non-commissioned officers. 
The younger officers certainly seem to 
think it very fine to snap and snarl at 
recruits, as if the latter had not the feel- 
ings of men. The seniors, as a rule, how- 
ever, are kind enough in their manner 
towards them. Bllt the sergeants and 
corporals, the drill instructors, riding- 
master's assistants, and the like, appear 
to believe it their duty never to say a kind 
word, or never to attempt to conciliate 
these young lads, to whom the details of 
military life, and the duty of keeping 



 


themselves clean, are something altogether 
new. What are the consequences? Why, 
that at least a fourth of the recruits deter- 
mine to desert as soon as they can, and at 
least an eighth manage to carry out their 
plans. 
Iind you, I don't believe these 
non-commissioned officers mean any harm. 
It is a way they have got. In fact, so 
much has this useless, harsh, and even 
brutal manner of speaking to recruits 
become a. custom of the service, that the 
sergeant or corporal who did otherwise- 
who spoke with kindness to the recruit 
when he was in fauIt-would run the 
risk of being looked upon as a milk- 
sop, and never be promoted. For, mind 
you, sir," my travelling companion con- 
tinued, "these recruits are, with rare ex- 
ceptions, mere savages when they enlist. 
They don't mean any harm-at least not 
at first-by their disobedience. They don't 
know what to do when they are taken 
into a barrack-room, and given a clean 
bed, a clean shirt, a good coat, a whole 
pair of boots, and are told they must 
keep all these in order. I once heard a 
Roman Catholic priest tell a story about 
one of the saints of his church. I re- 
member the name, for the tale made an 
impression upon me. The saint was ca,.lled 
Francis of Salis, and his business was to 
convert the wild Indians. He was asked 
why he did not preach to these heathens 
about the terrors of hell. But he replied 
that many more flier:! were caught with 
a spoonful of honey than with a barrel of 
vinegar. I often think of that story with 
regard to the recruits. The country would 
save a good deal, sir, if we used more honey 
and less vinegar in the barrack-rooms. 
And, after all, the one is not dearer than 
the other. 
" Has this system of speaking roughly 
and brutally to the recruits increased of 
late years? I am quite sure it has. It 
was not half so common nor half so rough 
when I was a soldier. And they do say 
in the barrack-rooms, that it has become 
very much more common since the war 
between Germany and France. You tell 
me, sir, that you were in the army during 
the Crimea? "\Vell, you must recollect 
how, in those days, everything French 
was admired, and how many French cus- 
toms were adopted in the service? Some 
colonels of cavalry went in for leather 
overalls. The infantry never ceased agi- 
tating till they got leave to wear the 
moustache. In some regiments the forage- 
caps of the officers were fashioned so as to 
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Bible. 'l'he T.J ,narc dr SB W,-B copicll and . chool, and, had she liV'
d, would have 
ad0pt,..d in our \VL t Indh. 1'1 
imcnL. flpprcntic,..d him to a t1 Ù(. of Bome sort. 
Nearly all the younger offi('nrs C)hnvt d Hut sho died wlu n he was only fourtef'n, 
off the ir whidkers aH Boon nø the ca.mpai(jn and ho h.. a tD go to tl1 workhouse. At 
"as over, and, Frenchmen like, wore th sixtL 'n ho took flervicc with a. farmer 
mOll tache only. In sllOrt, th(' army got do" n in N orfo1l, I.nd g':-inf'd his brf'afl aa 
for neon 'iller,iblo period the comp1.lint of a farm-labourer for pretty well four YC"l
. 
, }'r ince on the brain,' and suffered more But 11i
 ma<.;t.cr did not treat him wen; 
or It.' ,; from it until Hqo. During and and, 't\ hen nearly t\\ ('nty, he met v. ith a 
aftpr thf' Germ1.n-Frcnch war many 8cor("'1 recruiting-sC'rgeant ono market-day, 1.nrl 
of onr officers Ti:sited the Prussian armies enlisted. lie wa.. taken to the depÔt of 
and head-quart erR, amI the form of pro. his l' giment at Colclu ster, and soon found 
fe-.aionnl illness wa'ì changed. 'rhey canght out that be "as "orr off hy í1.r tha.n he 
, Germany on the bJ ain,' they brought it had becn as a farm-Rervant. His old 
homo with them, imparted it to othe
, master used to give him bad hng-uage 
and it iq fit present very prevalent indeed. now and again, but in the barracks it 
Xow one of the most decided symptomR of Rc(>med as it he could never do right If 
tho illness is that of speaking roughIJ-, his captain so mnch as looked at him, it 
and l:ven brutally, to those of an inf(.rior was for the purpose of blowing him up 
rank. I have heard tell th'\t in the Pros- for doing son1f'tbing that he did not know 
sian service, when an officer is inspecting was wrong. "Then the captain did not 
his men before parade, or "ben about to scold him, tho lieutenant of the company, 
mount guard, it is by no menns unCOffi- or the colour-sergeant, or the sergeant of 
mon to see It captain or subaltern slap a his squad, or the corporal of his room, did 
private soldier on the face, for not being' so. He was never told what he had to 
up to the mark in cleanliness of himself do, but was for ever being nagged for 110t 
or his arms. Kow an English officer never doing what he did not l...now he ought to 
has gone, and never will go 80 far 11.3 do, or for doing what he had no iùea he 
this. It would not be allowed for a mo- ought not to do. And when he went to 
meut in the ser
icc, nor would onr men drill it was just the same. It was nag, 
put up with such treatment. But there nng-, nag all day long. 
rhe lad was not 
cnn be no doubt of the fact that, in a half a bad one, but he could not learn 
milder degree, tl1is symptom of 'Germany without being told. And even nfter he 
on the brain' has seized many who bear wa
 shown how to do a thing, a little 
commissions in the army, and tho disease patience in correcting 11im would not 
ha!': spread to the non - commissioned have been misplnced. Then as to his 
ofliccrR. food. 'Vhat he had was c0rtainly excellent 
" Do I know any men personalJy who in quality, hut not sufficient in quantity 
Jlavc deserted? Of course I do. I know for a growing boy, who "an up early 
scores. I could put my hand upon a and out in the open air so many hours 
couple of dozen of them at this moment, a day. As to his pay, it W1S a corn- 
if I liked to turn informer. I know one plete myth. 'Vhen be enli.,tcd, he be- 
lad wen, who is a deserter from a regiment lieTed-as ninety-nine out of e,ery hun- 
in the North of ]
ngla.Ld. Would I peach dred recruits do-that he would h1.ve a 
upon Jlim? Kot for ten thousand pounds shilling a day clear to BpeJ)Ù 88 he liked. 
in gold. 'Vhy wouJrl I not? Because I But there were f:toppages for this, stop- 
cannot bring myself to think but what the pages for that, deductions hero and dc- 
boy" as hardly used; although not more ductions there; so much 80 that for days 
so than arc thousands of others. "\Vhen I trgethcr he had often but threepence, and 
was a soldier" 0 were often flogged; we sometimes less even than that, to receive. 
"ero not provided with BO many kind
 He was gro" ing and filling out, and being 
of amu
cruent; we were not cared for at drill four hoorg e,ery day of course 
as much; but we had more money in made his trousers and fatigue
8ckct soon 
our pockets, and "0 liked the service look shabby. ThiR w
s not hid fault; but 
better. 'Vill I tcll you the partieuhrs of he had to pay for it all the samo. His 
that lad's desertion? Of course I will; c8ptain ordered him to get new thing's, 
hero it is : aml for these he "as, according to the 
"lie "ns left an orphan quite young. rulcs of the ser
icc, put undf'r stoppages. 
An nunt, tho widow of a working bcll- lIe soon found himseli in debt to the 
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captain, and made a rough calculation in 
his own mind that it would be pretty well- 
nigh to three months before he could get 
clear, even receiving, as he did, only two- 
pence a day for pocket-money; and by 
tho time the three months were over, if 
not before, he would need fresh thin gs, 
and would be under fresh stoppages. Now 
I ask you, sir, what can a lad do with 
twopence or threepence a day in the way 
of getting anything like food, and he 
hungry as a. wolf, except for a couple or 
three hours after dinner? The young 
fellow I speak of began as hundreds 
begin. He wanted to do well. He could 
read and write, and in time would have 
made a good soldier. One day, when he 
was so hungry that he could bear it no 
longer, he followed the example set him 
by some of his comrades, and sold a part 
of his kit. At the inspection on the fol- 
lowing Saturday he managed to borrow 
from a companion what made up the de- 
ficiency in his own things. But this could 
not go on for ever. He was found out, 
punished with a week's confinement in the 
celJs and a month's confinement to bar- 
racks. He became desperate, and deserted. 
A week after he was caught by the rural 
police, tried by court-martial, and sen- 
tenced to three months' imprisonment with 
hard labour. When he rejoined his regi- 
ment he found himself more scolded and 
worse off for stoppages of his pay than 
ever. He took better precautions this 
time. He managed to get clear away to 
London, and lived as a vagabond for some 
time, picking up what he could by odd 
jobs here and there. A market-gardener 
gave him some work, was pleased with 
the lad's intelligence, and he is now doing 
well in a large market-garden near Lon- 
don. As soon as he can scrape together 
a lit.tle money he intends going to New 
Zealand. 
"It was a singular case? Not a bit of 
it. There are hundreds like him all over 
the country. For one deserter that is 
caught, a dozen get clear away. Now, 
sir, if the Secretary of War, or the Com- 
ma.nder-in-Chief, or whoever manages 
these matters, would listen to me for a. 
while, they would spend less money, have 
the recruits-or, at any rate, such as were 
worth keeping-happy and comfortable, 
and the army would lose the bad name it 
has acquired of late years amongst the 
working clasf'cs. 'Vhat would I do? Why 
just this. I would give all soldiers two 
meat meals a day. A bit of cold meat 


with their breakfast or with their supper 
would not ruin the country, and would be 
cheaper far in the end than keeping some 
hundreds of prisoners doing nothing in 
the military gaols. Then I would make 
a rule that, come what may-except for 
gross misconduct-every soldier should 
have a clear shilling a day in his pocket 
to do what he likes with. As to his 
clothes, I would let his captain have the 
power to renew them at the expense 
of the government, whenever they are 
worn out by fair wear and tear. If a. 
man wilfully destroys his things, he ought 
to pay for them. But I have known 
again and again a soldier have to be fur- 
uished with a new pair of trousers, and to 
be put under stoppages until they were 
paid for, because on a field-day he cut the 
knee of that garment on a stone when 
kneeling to fire. 
"These are the petty grievances that 
sound as nothing to a man who has only 
to order a coat or trousers at his tailor, 
and has plenty of money wherewith to pay 
for them. But in the army, to the poor 
soldier, to make him pay for what is really 
not his fault, is like robbing him. Boots, 
jackets, tunics, trousers, and caps, when 
shabby, or worn out by fair wear and tear, 
ought to be paid for by the country. Let 
the soldier, from the day he joins, have- 
except, as I have said, when he gravely mis- 
behaves-his shilling a day to spend as he 
likes, and in twelve months you will have 
twelve thousand men more than you have 
to-day ready to enlist., and some three or 
four thousand fewer deserters to support 
in prison. 
"Do any men join the army wit.h the 
intention of deserting as soon as they can? 
I don't believe they do. I believe every 
man who becomes a deserter does so on 
account of the petty troubles he has got 
into-troubles which would be as not,hil1g 
to an educated man of sense, but which 
are great and heart-breaking to a raw lad 
who knows no more of the world than a. 
child. You may rely upon it, sir, that the 
causes of our not getting recruits, and the 
reason so many men desert, are one and 
the same. Once a man has deserted, he 
often enlists again to avoid actual starva- 
tion; and, after a time, deserts a second, 
nay, a third and a fourth time. But these 
are exceptions to the rule. 
" What would I do about treating, and 
speaking to, the recruits in a kinder 
manner? That is a. question which I feel 
unequal to handle. I have heard it said, 
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that in some of tho foreign armies there 
aro told off in meh r('giment of1ìcers and 
no
-commiR...iOlJ('d officers, whose t;pecial 
duty it is to look after and teach tho 
recruits ,,1H'1l thcy fir:òt join. Theso 
perRons aro chosen for their even tempers 
and patience, anù are specially enjoined 
not to disgust youn
 m('n with harsh con- 
duct. Awl a rulo of this Rort \\ ould he a 
good ono in our t3ern('('. 1'ho mOll-the 
raw recruits-don't, RS I sait! before, mean 
harm at ßr:it. Bnt they are ignorant, 
dirty in tIn ir hahits, nnd often half savn
e 
in their n1tl1lncr
. If onl y broken in 
gently, just a", you do young horfles, they 
would seldom turn out brully. But what 
should we say of Or horse.breaker who, 
from tho first, hegan to hammer tho head 
of a colt with a thick Btick? Theso 
young' soldiers are-morally-treated in 
tllil:! way. Tlu.y arc beaten with hush 
" ords; abused for doing what they don't 
know to he wrong; ILnd hit, as it wert', 
over the head if they dare to say a wOl'<.1 
in seIf.defenco. Xow it is impm;sible that 
any man, takcn, as our recruits are, ill 
most cases, from tho very dregs of Rocidy, 
should be ablt' to know by intuition what is 
militRl'y discipline. I havo often thought 
that it would !o\('cm almost as if mo"t of 
onr non-commissioned officpr
, and too 
many üf our officers, tried their very 
utmost to make recruits hato tho service 
from the very outset. And, let military 
gentlemen in and out of Parliament say 
what tlwy like, this har3h, hard, almost 
brutal, rna.nnpr of speaking to the men has 
increased of lato years. But, bc1ie'\"e me, 
sir, it will never do with English soldier,,; 
amI until a different system is followed, 
desertions from tho army will increase 
every year. 
"But hero \\0 aro at 'Vaterloo Sbtion, 
and 
o [ bid you good-day." 


IX CHASE OF THE )fAJOIL 
A TALE OF THr CAPE IUO:-'TIEP.. 
A T tho Cafe Ricbe the other night a 
man l('ant towanl'i mo from the n(',,\:t 
table, anù t;aid: "I thiuk you're the gen- 
tJ('man who put mo in a book awhile 
ago? " 
An uncomfortal)l(' aùdre
s this from a 
Rtalwart young American, bronzed, bearded, 
large of Imnd, and bold of eve. 
h X ot to ml rccollel"tion (" J replica. 
" Oh, neycr mind!" ho Faid lau g hinO'. 
" Th ' 0 
. ere 8 no harm done. But as )"on....o 
prmtcù the beginning, wouldn't you like 


to hear the end of that adventure III 
Ja('oh:.daal three or four years ago? 
.. I Reo you mind me now," he continued, 
drawing' nearu on the divan. "Lord! 
wasn't that H. happy family wo dined with 
at 'Viilow Huttou'a in Jacobsdaal? At 
tho top of the tablo Bat Ackworth, whoso 
tent we'd burnt down three \'tecks be foro 
for receiving stolen dia.monrls. I saw 
your fare when he affa.bly asked you to 
mutton, and I 
aw his too when you paid 
no attontion. I'd not walk in front of 
Ackworth on a lonely road by night if I 
were you. Then half-way do" n the tablo 
BRt Ha.lloran, poor fe1Jow, RIlIl tho kindest 
word. to plea.d for him would be lunacy. 
Opposite was my own friend the Major, a 
f:ample for rogues, another man-slaughterer 
farther down, and another thief at the 
bottom. Jehoram! ""That fun that was! " 
'V en, I remembered it an as he spoke-- 
the quaint little hostelry at Jacobsdaal, 
and the strango eompanionq of onr table 
d'hôte. Lying, RS does this South Afric.ln 
village, just within the border of tho Free 
State, it of course bec'lmo tho refuge uf 
all thoso for whom our diamond-fields had 
grown too hot. In mauy odd societies of 
many land:; J have mixed, but never before 
or since did I sit at meat \\ ith men accused 
Rnd se1f-convicb"d of petty brceny. Very 
well algo I recollected tho grol.ye and. 
morose Y..Ulkee, :Major Burton. At tho 
same level, on my side, Bat tho gentleman 
now finishing' his talo, a brisk young 
fellow, clad in cords and spurred knee- 
boot
, lookin
 ready and eager to take the 
veldt at 0. minuto's notice. Bo watched 
ever'y moyemenf of the major liko a cat at 
a mouse-hole. But the major never onco 
glanced RCrOsg, keeping his eyes upon his 
plate. They rose together, and young' 
topboots folIo" ed his prey at si't: inches' 
distance. Having watched him settle 
to a game of {'carté with a. friendly man- 
sla.ughterer, in tho CanYRS anne
o of the 
hotel, ho sat down with Jacklin and my- 
self close by, and told us tho secret of his 
vigilance. .Mlljor Durton, this gentleman, 
and two partners owned a claim at Xow 
Hnsh, which had pro'\"ed fortunate. Tho 
grave und respectable American appointed 
himself rccei \"er of tho "finds." Some- 
thing agitated his confiding partners with 
sURpicion, and they summoned. him t.) 
yield up the joint PORq<:>Rsions. This ho 
gravely and respcctahly declined to do. 
Appeal being made to Judgo GiJdy, tho 
treasnrf'r vanished. Tho most activo of 
the lurtncrs was hn
til.f furnished with a 
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waITant, but he could not overtake the 
major on the right side of Jacobsdaal. 
Not the least idea had he of giving up t.he 
hard-earned diamonds for all that, and he 
declared himself ready to pursue even to 
Delagoa Bay, one thousand five hundred 
miles as the crow flies. 
":Major Burton gave yon the slip next 
morning," I said, laughingly. 
"That's as far as you got with the 
ta!e," he replied. " I don't mind if I tell 
you the rest.-Here, boy! garçon!" cried 
he to the stat.ely maître d'hôtel, whom I 
always adrlress as :Monsieur Louis. That 
refined and courteous gentleman came up 
affably. "Cigars!" ordered the irreverent 
youth. "Los mejores, you know." I 
translated, and the cigars came. 
"Yes," he went on, after lighting up, 
and stretching himself. "Burton gave me 
the slip. He'd got a bed in the old stable, 
and I slept in the canvas shed that stood 
crosswise to it. Half a dozen times I got 
np in the night and looked through the 
open door. There lay my man, fast asleep 
in the white bar of moonshine streaming 
in, his black portmanteau at his foo
. 
It made me mad, I tell you, to see him 
snoring there, when I'd a warrant for 
felony in my pocket against him. At last 
I fell sleepy, and seeing the end of that 
portmanteau through the doors each time 
I opened an eye, I thought all was right." 
"And so he slipped off before d..:'1,ylight," 
I said. " You had just time to tell us 
before galloping away." 
"I remember that. I galloped some- 
thing that day. Burton was no traveller, 
and I knew he wouldn't dare leave t.he 
track on such a lonely veldt. But he was 
no horseman neither; and when evening 
came on, and all the boers I asked said the 
same thing-how some such a man had 
passed two or three hours before-a sort 
of voice in me began to talk loud. I'd 
heard him within an hour of the start, 
but towards sundown he set to shouting. 
At last the thing put itself into words, 
and' Think: of Seth Peagrim's nugget,' it 
said. 
" You've never heard of Seth Peagrim's 
nugget, likely? It's a story of some years 
ago; but it runs for a proverb in Nevada, 
where I come from. Seth came from the 
mountain one day, and it was soon told 
about that he'd found a nugget so big he 
couldn't carry it. Thereon, three loafers 
of Polt's-dam took up his trail and lifted 
it back. Seth saw 'em go, and he laughed. 
, You'll find my shanty up yonder,' shouts 
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he. ' 
rake yerselves at home, but don't 
spile my furniture!' Three weeks they 
hung around the clearing, half-starved, 
prying into every hole on the mountain- 
side; while Seth, he drunk here and there, 
troubling himself nary mite about 'em. 
When they came back, you never heard a 
man make better laughing than did Seth 
Peagrim out of them loafers. He fell 
rough on them, I tell you. A month 
after-not more hUITied than that-he 
went up the mountain with his brother- 
in-law and another honest man, and they 
brought down the nugget in three lumps. 
'Vhere d'you think it had lain? Why, in 
the shanty, covered with baked clay; and 
those three fools had used it as a fire- 
stone! D'you see how the tale works 
"in ? " 
" Can't say I do, off-hand," I answered. 
" Ah! you didn't cut your teeth on the 
mountains! I began to think our dia- 
monds might, as like as not, be hidden as 
was Seth Peagrim's nugget. Once that 
idea in my skull, I began to consider. If 
the man ahead was not Burton, the sooner 
I got back, the brighter I should look. 
Spying about, I saw a farmhouse some 
mile off the track, and I said, 'If the 
compadre is not there, it's there he's 
changed horr,es.' So it was: he'd swopped 
Burton's nag flgainfSt a pard, and set off 
again. I did ditto, and set back; for the 
decoy was just one of our Jacobsdaal man- 
slaughterers. I cursed him pretty long 
and various on the back track, but per- 
haps he hadn't the best of the joke; for, 
at the pace tha.t 'hombre went, he seemed 
set on reaching Bloemfontein without 
cooling saddle. There was a splendid 
moon, as you remember; and, vexed as I 
was, I laughed to think of him titupping 
over the veldt in front of me, who had 
my back to him. Towards dawn I reached 
Jacobsdaal again, got into the canvas shed, 
and took two hours' snooze. It was when 
I woke that the puzzle began." 
" So I should think," said I. 
" Yes! It's one thing to chase your 
fox over the level, and another to sort 
him out amongst a flock of sheep. But 
Jacobsdaal is only a little camp, if one 
don't heed its chatter. I'd soon dis. 
covered where my man took his cart and 
whither he was bound. There was a 
good Samaritan in the place; I'd like to 
name him, for such aren't numbersome. 
He took my word for fifty pounds, and if 
I'd had time and a looking-glass I'd have 
shown myself round awhile in town, so 
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spry that circuID<itanc<' di<1 makC' me feel. 
lie arrang'ed too about tho horses, fonn<l 
me a cart, anù the bost pardq in JacobH- 
dnal. By noon I "fUl off agnin, bound for 
the colon). But Burton had a mortal long 
l:ìtart. 
"I went right through IIopeto",n before 
night. Lord! how the springbok scurrieù 
from our trark. .At Delmont there was 
bacl news. '1'ho I>.lssenger waggon had 
left Hopetown that same morning, and it 
travel
 night and day, as you know. 
fy 
only chance was to take the pORt-cart, 
which shoulrlleave nt midnight. Soon aR 
I got to llopetown I drove to the office, 
and foun<1 all the three Rcats cngaged. I 
gu('s
cd I shouhl have n. fit." 
" You must have been very tireù," I 
said. 
"One would have thought I was, but 
it's only the doctor can say what a healthy 
man "ill 
o through if he's put to it. 
You must have founù that out, I should 
guess. " 
" Yes," I said, remembering. "I've 
marched nine miles through 'V cst African 
jungle, fought half the day, and marched 
back, npon a cup of coffee and six captain's 
bi
cuit8. Tw('nty hou
, eighteen mileR, 
and a running fight, on that provcnder ! " 
"'VcU," resumed the American, "I'd 
food in plenty. POl' five poundg down 
one of the pass('ngers gave me his seo-t. I 
slept till midnight at the inn, find it was 
Heaven's mercy I woke then, for the post- 
cart was starting as I ran up. You know 
what sort of trap it is ? Just an open 
body, piled with mail-bags, a mad black 
biped to drive, and four mad quadrupeds 
in front of him. One of the passengers 
didn't turn up, and, ' Sold for five pounds!' 
cried 1. He tore up shonting as we 
plunged off, but tho Hottcntot only 
grinned and never minded. For the 
matter of thnt, six of him couldn't 
have pulled up them four-legged devils. 
"
ith noso and heels in the air by turn, 
plunge, hnck, snort and jib, they raced 
a\vay-now in a heap, now over the road, 
biting, whinnying, kicking. Lord! bnt 
that" a<i windy travelling. We two tossed 
11 p and ùown and against each other on 
the m'lil-bags, holding to the sides, or 
we'd 113.\ e heen pitehed ont like pea!'!. I 
thought 
uch a pace couldn't last, fer it 
was my first journey on a mail-cart. But 
it did! La...ted a day and a half. 'Vhen 
his over-fed horses began to tire of their 
pmnks, the driver screamed at them, and 
when he got hoarbe ho cracked his long 
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whip liko a pisto1. E\ ery three hours we 
picked up a relay of fresh devil:!, two- 
leg-red and four-legged. 
{orning came 
awl then evening again, always heaving 
and pitching, ahvays choked "ith duat 
anù the fiery wind. I'm tough, but when 
I tell you I diùn't know my fcHow pac;- 
senger from Adam after travelling thirty 
hours with him, you'll judge the case was 
bad. HCRching Victoria, I gness we were 
aR near dead aCJ might be. Rnt the first 
thing that caught my eye, as we galloped up 
the Htreet, horses stretched out and foam- 
ing, Hottentot a-tivying on his horn, and 
all the village dogs about our heels, was 
that transport waggon at the inn-door, 
harnessed up, and the passengers clamber- 
ing to their sents. I just got out on the 
step and jnmped. 'Hebben niet langeI' 
dnn een kivarticr!' screamed the Totty. 
)1 uch I cared how long he had to wait. 
I'd hurt myself a bit in falling, but I 
limped down to tho inn, as cheerful as n. 
boy to his bird-trap. 
"The guarJ was just crying, 'All 
aboard!' as well as he could speak with 
his mouth full. Thoso who weren't 
mounted came running out. I stood 
aside, mighty polite, to let them paqs. 
First came a fat man, all whi"kers and 
pannch, rigged like a Dutch .Falstaff, in 
straw hat and veldt schoen. 'Goede mor- 
gen, baas,' I said, and I Goede morgen,' he 
muttered. Another and another followed. 
, All aboard?' cried the conductor. ' All 
aboard, and be hanged to yon,' grumblod 
the passengers. 
" 'Stop! J I cried. 'Thero's another! 
Don't be in s11ch a darned hurry.' 
" , Another? ' shouted guard, and 
, .Another! ' screamed ra
sengcrs. 
" , y e
,' says 1. "V here's your 
fajor 
Burton? ' 
'" None of them digger larks "ith mE',' 
howls the guard. I'Ve know you chaps, 
and some of you gets your blessed heads 
punched in the colony. All right there? 
Off you 
o, leader! J And off the wag
on 
went, full swing', guard with his fingers t.o 
his nose, and all the passengers across the 
taffrail, chaffing at me. In a minute they 
was hidden in a whirl of dust, and I jnst 
sot down on the stoop, feeling mighty 
perplexed and fit to cry. 
"The landlord comes np to me :-' Secm 
kinder dull, you do!' sa.ys he. C Have a 
pickaxe, and tell a friend about it!' I 
didn't seem to mind, and I followed him. 
"Vhat's the 1 umpus ? J says he. And I 
told him. 
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"A man who wasn't born far from the 
grind-wheel is that landlord of Victoria. 
I'd as soon hear him talk as any man I 
know. He listened to me, sucking his 
pipe, and says he: 'Did you ever come 
across a man as kept the fat of his 
cheeks in his waistcoat pocket at meal 
times ? ' 
" "Vhat d'ye mean? ' I asked, skeary. 
" , Or did ye ever see a fine complexion 
stain a t.able napkin? Because there's the 
na.pkin on that chair, and what's left of 
the complexion is travelling over the veldt 
at this moment as fast as eight horses can 
gallop. That's all.' 
"I ran out bareheaded, just in time to 
see the post-cart vanish in a whirlwind, 
like a machine bewitched. Too late I was. 
The landlord had followed me-it's a 
sweet place, Victoria, and I've none but 
good words to say of it, but it's bound 
on me to state that that Samaritan had 
probably naught else to do. What with 
fatigue, and disappointment, and fury, I 
was like to go mad. The landlord took 
me by the arm-he was a big man-and 
dragged me into a bedroom. 'Go to 
sleep!' says he, and after a spell I went 
to sleep for twenty hours. 
"He woke me then. 'The next post- 
cart will be by shortly,' he says. ' Come 
and bave dinner.' 
"Dinner I had, and in due time I was 
sitting again on a heap of mail-bags, with 
a fresh assortment of devils in the front 
of me. The last words that good fellow 
spoke was: 'Don't be took in again by a 
fat man like Johnny at the fair!' I 
laughed, thinking there was no fear of 
that. 
" Across the everlasting veldt we galloped 
and galloped till I thought the end of 
all things was at hand for this digger. 
According to time, we were bound to pass 
the waggon on Great Karroo desert, and I 
held on. But leaving Beaufort, after 
ninety hours' race and scrimmage, the horses 
upset us against an ant-hill. It was night., 
but we weren't hurt, only we had to cut 
the brutes loose. Mounted on one of them, 
the driver raced back to Beaufort, leaving 
me in mid track with all her blessed 
:Majesty's mail-bags, under guard of the 
stars of Heaven. "\Vit.hout a word he 
vanished in the darkness, like a black 
ghost, if ever there was one. I thought 
of friends at old De Beer's, whose plunder 
of diamonds lay unprotected in the veldt, 
at midnight, and I kept guard faithfully, 
rubbing my bruises. Maybe I sat on one 
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hundred thousand pounds' worth of stones, 
as you know, if not double of that. And 
Burton all the while was rolling farther 
and farther away with our share. Mad- 
ness kept me awake a time, and when 
I slept, I dreamt I was choking that 
wretch. 
"It was movning when the Hottentot 
came back with a new cart and four fresh 
prancers. We loaded up the bags any how 
-it made me shudder to see how they 
pitched our diamonds about, but no one is 
responsible for mails out yonder. Lord, how 
we did swim along to pick up lost time! 
Another day and another night through 
the desert, through t.he two kloofs, brought 
me to Wellington, as much as was left of 
me. I wanted a coffin or a bed, and I 
didn't greatly care which. But the sight 
of that village, and the transport horses 
coming back all asteam from the railway, 
brightened me up. I was to time; the 
train didn't start for ten minutes! Telling 
the station-master my business, we stood 
at the wicket and waited. Passengers 
came running in, but my man not amongst 
them. We waited, waited till the whist.1e 
blew. No fat man, nothing like him! 
'" Seems :Major Burton has given you the 
slip! ' said the station-master. 'Vbat wit.h 
the worry of it, and the fever, I was half 
mad. ' He must be here! Stop the 
train!' I shouted. The station-master 
looked at me, and lifted his hand. I'd but 
just time to clamber into a carriage, and 
off we were. Like a heap I fell on the 
seat! There wasn't a soul to talk to, and 
I dropped off to sleep in fh"e minutes. 
There was no helping it ! And I slept till 
the guard lifted me out and stood me 
against a post in Capetown station, five 
minutes after every passenger had left. 
And there I was--" 
" Sold !" said I, for the American 
stopped, looking hard at me. 
" Sold! If there wasn't a Providence 
for honest diggers, I wouldn't be here now 
taking my ease in Babylon. All I could 
do, and all the police could do, didn't fetch 
the major. They found me six suspicious 
characters a day; but he was no suspicious 
character, bless you! An archbishop would 
have asked him to dinner at first sight. 
For my own part, I searched the clubs and 
the best hotels, but nowhere was the major 
to be found, fat or thin. And the steamer 
was due ! Well! I t.ake no credit for it. 
The thing had gone beyond me. It was 
a woman spotted him at a glance. The 
major had carried on pretty far with a 
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half-caste girl in timcs hack. She met 
him on tho bcach one day, where he used 
to walk under our very noses, nnd a'lked 
him for n triflo of money. Burton refused; 
they got to words; police came TIp. In 
his pdSsion that lunatic gave the girl in 
charge. She ca.lled him hy his name, and 
he found himself in the tronk before he 
could' explain,' as the bcgf,:{ar said. Then 
they eame and told mf'. J nst as I passed 
the lock-up cloor the .Engli"ih steamer hove 
in sig-ht. \Vell, and-that's all ! " 
" You got hack your diamonds? " 
"The most of them, or money equiva- 
lent. " 
".Major Burton waq the fat man, I 
suppose? " 
" Fat man at Victoria, and black fellow 
sitting on a truck at \Vellington. V'you 
know-he wa,s an awful scoundrel, but- 
p'raps I'm only half-ashamed, after all, to 
remcmber he was n. fellow-countryman. 
It was a fine burst, wasn't it? " 


II 
'=ß 


GILLYFLOWF.llS. 
OLD-PARmo:-'ED, yes, I know they a.re, 
Long ex.iled from the gay parterre, 
And hanishpd from the bower:! j 
Bat not the fairest foreign bloom 
Can match in beauty or perfume 
These bonny English tlowers. 
Their velvet petalB, fold on fold, 
In every shade of flaming gold, 
And richAst, deepest brown, 
Lie clo..e with little leaves between, 
Of elender shape and tender green, 
And soft as lIoftest down. 
On S.J.bbath mornings long ago, 
When melody began to flow 

'rom out the belfry tower, 
I used to break from cbildish talk, 
To pluck beside the 
rden walk 
My mother's Sunùay flower. 
In spring sbe loved the snow.drop white, 
In summer-time carnations brigbt, 
Or roses newly blown j 
But this the flower she cherished most, 
'\.nd from the goodly garden host 
She chose it for her own. 
Ah, mother dear! the brown flowers wave 
In sunshine o'er thy quiet grave, 
This morning', flLr away j 
And I sit lonely here the while, 
SC,Lrcc knowing if to sigb or smile 
U pan their sister spray. 
I well conld sigh, for grief is strong, 
r well could smile, for love lives long, 
And conquers even death; 
But if I smile, or if I sigh, 
GoJ kno.weth well the reason why, 
And gives me broader faith. 
:Firm faith to f('el aU gooù is meant, 
Sure hope to fill with dc"p content 
'Iy most d
p Lirin
 hourB j 
And oftentimes lie tlt'igns to sb('tl 
Swe.t sunshine o'er the path I tread, 
As on to.d111, tbese floWM"ð. 


And chose lIe not a bearer meet, 
To brin
 for mE' these blossoms sweet, 
A loving' little child? 
And chilJ and bonny bloBSoms come, 
Lile messal{eø of love and Lome, 
O'er water!! WdJ!te and wild. 


DELVILLE. 


I'õ T\\O r\RTS. rART I. 
TUFRI-: is 1\ very unfasllionahle Ruhurb of 
Duhlin, quito unfrequentec1 by the plea- 
snre-seckers of tho present da.y, and 
thought of only in connection with that 
"City of the Dead," whose white t.owers 
and carvon stones lie among terrace walk" 
and g:Lrdells on one side of tho village of 
Glasnevin. Th(' Tolka river flows through 
the village under a. bridgo pleasantly 
sh.aaec1 by trpes, the clean white str('et 
climhs a hill, there is an air of antiquity 
and repose about the old dwelling<; of the 
better sort, which retire a little here anel 
there behind a hU'Ih of jasmine or roses, 
and a few grccn railings, leaving the 
smaller hou<;es to stancl forward hy the 
roadside path. .J..rouncl lie grecn lanc
, 
cmbowercd in trees, and, as you climb the 
"tt'eet of the trim old-world village, you 
reach a. large wooden gatc, set in a high 
wall to your right, with trees and chimneys 
peeping above it. 'l'hat is the gate of 
IJdville, takin
 you by surprise on the 
slope of the hill, and when, long ago, Dlany 
carriages poured in at its hospita,ble open- 
ing, there was alway,; a little danger of 
an upset, so steep is thc shelving road. 
The English tourist who shys a night at 
ihe Shelbourne, and rushes off to Kil- 
!arncy, will never set eye on this quiet 
f;pot; yet, through these \\ ooden ga,tes 
ca.me the gC'nius anù wit of a bygone 
da.y, t-o sparkle over Dr. 1>f'lany's dinncr- 
table. and ramble and philosophise in 
Dr. Delany's gardf'ns; and h('ro fire the 
"peaceful howers" which 
bry Pen- 
darves so dearly preferrcd to tho gay 
world which she left to becomo the wife 
of the Irish dmn. 'V (' confess to haring 
felt some curiosity whcn, on one "arm 
bright day in the month of rose
, the 
portress opened for n
 a litJle side door of 
the Delville 6
tes and" e stepped into a. 
wiae gravelled space bordered \\ ith flowers, 
Ollt of w!;ich rose up suddcnly the old 
house with its flight of 
tep", and h'\lf- 
quaint, half formal-looking front. .Away 
to the left lay tho hill
 and dales, trees :Lnd 
river. which were the dc1i
ht of tho genial 
EngliRhwnman's hc.'\rt. Delville is Raid hy 
Cowper \Yalk{'r to have been "the fir:,t 
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demesne in which the obdurate and 
straight line of the Dutch was softened 
into a curve, the terrace melted into a 
swelling bank, and the walks opened to 
catch the vicinal country." The house 
was built and the ground;;; arranged by Dr. 
Delany and his friend Dr. Helsham, and 
was originally named by them Hel-Delville, 
after the first syllables of their respective 
names j though later the awkward prefix 
was dropped. The pleasure-grounds, if 
not extensive, are beautifully designed j 
the fast running river diving in under the 
old wall and winding at the foot of the 
hill, the irregular slopes and little dells and 
vales, with their rich grass and straggling 
hawthorn, and barberry bushes. make one 
think that Nature within this charmed 
inclosure has simply been left to have her 
way j but the long walks and terraces, 
with their unexpected peeps and vistas, 
with their stately rows of trees, divided by 
here and there a trellised wall covered 
with roses and brilliant creepers, these 
show the work of the thoughtful artist. 
A rugged and sombre row of yew-trees, 
very ancient, standing at intervals against 
the old wall near the entrance, have an air 
of staid and dignified grandeur, looking 
like creatures of long memory, wrapped 
in broodings over the past. The arbutus 
and ilex trees are magnificent, the luxuriant 
oaks have lovely tinges of colou.r, the elms 
tower to the clouds and spread shimmer- 
ing shadows far over the grass. On tbe 
height near the boundary wall stands an 
ivied ruin looking down into a graveyard 
which adjoins the place, and within the 
quiet precincts of this God's acre lies the 
good old dean, the husband of Mary 
Delany, while close by is the grey stone 
church where he used to officiate. A door 
in the wall admitted the doctor and his 
family and servants out of the walks of 
Delville among the tombstones which they 
threaded on their way to prayer; and here, 
it may be mentioned in passing (we are 
told by the author of " The Sham Squire"), 
just within this postern was buried in 
secret, at dead of night, the unfortunate 
young patriot Emmet, in a green and 
nameless grave where truly "the night 
dew weeps on the grass o'er his head." 
Farther on, at the end of the long and 
stately walk which is partly travelled to 
reach the churchyard postern, stands the 
portico decorated with faded paintings by 
the hand of :Mary Delany, a full-length 
portrait of St. Paul in fresco, and a medal- 
lion of a female bust, said to be Stella, 


and taken from life. 'Ve can hardly 
believe in the tradition of the latter, as 
Stella died in 1727, and :Mrs. Delany was 
not mistress of Del ville till 1744. "Vere 
the profile face on tho wall not so very 
unlike the description of Swift's hapless 
wife, we might suppose it p
inted from 
memory, for though nowhere is Stella 
mentioned in the famous letters, yet Scott, 
in his life of Swift, tells us that }'1rs. 
Delany saw Stella once and was greatly 
struck with her beauty, "particularly her 
fine dark eyes. She was very pale and 
pensive, but not melancholy, and had hair 
as black as a raven." However, it is pos- 
sible that in the course of years the medal- 
lion has been retouched many times and 
the original features lost. On the opposite 
wall is a corresponding medallion portrait 
of a head which is said to have been in- 
tended for Vanessa. This temple seems 
indeed specially devoted to the memory of 
Swift. 'Ve are told that it was he who 
wrote the inscription on the frieze in 
front j and some time ago an ancient 
printing-press was discovered under rub. 
bish in an underground chamber beneath, 
leading to the surmise that here were 
printed in secrecy those wonderful papers 
which the redoubtable Dean of St. Patrick's 
gave forth so mysteriously to the world. 
Gazing down the pleasant valley, peer- 
ing through the sunshine and flickering 
shadows of moving trees, our ears filled 
with the hum of bees and murmur of run. 
ning water, it is easy to conjure up the 
image of the good and charming woman 
who loved this spot so well; and her 
portrait, as painted by her husband's words, 
comes readily into our minds. " 'Vith 
a person finely proportioned, she had a 
most lovely face of great sweetness, set 
off with a head of fair hair, shining 
and naturally curled j with a complexion 
which nothing could outdo or equal, in 
which, to speak in the language of poets, 
'the lilies and roses contended for the 
mastery.' Her eyes were bright-indeed, 
I never could tell what colour they were 
of, but to the best of my judgment, they 
were what Solomon called' dove's eyes j' 
and she is almost the only woman I ever 
saw whose lips were scarlet, and her bloom 
beyond expression. The sweetness arising 
from united graces was guarded by a 
dignity which kept admirers in awe, in- 
somuch that she was the woman in the 
world to whom that fine description of 
Solomon could best be applied, 'fair as 
the moon, clear as the sun, but terrible as 
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aa army" ith b'mners.'" '''" e C1.n clothe 
th. . fair <''uul and body in the pink damask 
and '" hite-.md-gold handkerchief which 
sh\
 inno{"putly describes to her bister, and 
pl.l M her 0'1 :l. 'Vattc:lu figure under till., 
nut-trlc
, where she loved t I "pread her 
breakfa.
t-t.lble for fayoured friends; we 
see her Bt..lUding by the yellow cocks, 
encour.1ging the haymaker
, or meet LeI' 
descending the Rtcps of the old-fashioned 
g:l.ld('n, I 
len with its bPoils, before sitting 
du\\ n to "rite, "I ha, e ju...t been gleaning 
my autumn fruits, melons, figs, beurrc 
pC..1r
, gr.\pes, filberts, walnuts. I 101.detl 
my b.l
ket and filled my hand
 "ith 
huneysuckle:::, jessamines, Ju.ly - flowers, 
and pippin...," etc. 
The story of }Iary Delany's carlier 
years is Ba(l; everyone remembers the 
tuuching picture, as sketched almost a 
century after by an aged woman, of the 
poor little bride of sixteen, startled ont of 
her half-chiMi.;;h, half-girlish dreams, led 
'\\ceping to the altar, and taken thence to 
the gloomy Cornish castle, whose dungeon- 
like windows were quite out of reach of 
her youthful head; everyone has followed 
"ith intcre:--t the trembling steps of the 
noble and spir
ted girl who was trans- 
forme\l by seven years of companionship 
,,:th a brutrl old man, not into a reckless 
worldling, but into a chastened woman, 
'\, ho looked out with the tender and com- 
passionc.lte eyes of blameless experience on 
aU the sins and sorrows of life. There 
arc" few \\ 110 have not felt a pang at 
finding that npon "Gromio's" horrible 
death, and aft-er the pOor young'" idow of 
twcnty-thrl..e haa recovered :l. little from 
the crushin
 effects of the shocking pa!'ot, 
there was yet another, and even a harder 
trial lying in wait for hcr One who had 
all the youth, fascination<::, and (seemingly) 
the virtues which the jealous old Pcndar'f'es 
had lacked, "as at hand to win her love, 
anti frankly anù gladly she seems t-o h1.YC 
gi'f'en it, though obser'f'ing in her conduct 
uU th1.t caution and reserve to which se'f'en 
years of an",-ious slayery had habituated 
her. The nobleman whom she calls lier- 
minius, unlike the other" gentlemen" by 
\\ hom shc was surrounded, had treated 
her "ith respect during the lifetime 
of her husb md j and this delicacy, at a 
time "hen she "as cruelly forlorn and 
nnprotect
d, had won her admiration and 
regard. }'or many years "Herminius" 
sought her, as a nun seeks the woman he 
would lli'lke his" ife, and there seems little 
doubt that he really loyed her; but the 


widow of "Gromio" was in reality left but 
scantily provided for, tlnd "Herminius," 
in hi.
 more prudent moments, probably 
"ishcd to wed a wealthier v. oman. How- 
e, er that may be, after torturing her long by 
the uncertainty of his conduct, be cruelly 
led her to the point of ackno\\ ledging her 
\\ iHingness to marry him, and then, feign- 
ing to make a qU3tTel, left her suddenly 
with scorn npon his tongue. 'Ve cannot 
wonder that for long, long after this, 'Cary 
Penùar'f'es shrank from the thonght of 
marriage', and held no lofty opinion of 
men. The union of "IIerminiu'l" with 
a woman of fortune was needed to con- 
"ince her of the falsehood of this lover, 
whom she had trusted; and then her 
health broke down, and she fell ill of a 
hea ry fe\per, from the pain of a wounded 
heart. 
Arisen out of her sickness, )f.lry Pen- 
da.rves, true to her nature, cast about for 
the be
t means of healing mind and body, 
and recovering th1.t serenity without 
which she could not live. Change of air 
and scene were the helps she procured for 
herself, and in 1731 she set out for Ireland 
in company with her friend (Philomela) 
:Mrs. Donnellan. Arrived there, she tbrew 
herself int<> all the amusement.., of society, 
and in her lively letters to her sister, we 
tincl that from the yery first she opened 
her heart to tbis country of her adoption. 
l\Irs. Donnellan's honse was in Stephen's 
Green, and thither came wits, and beaux 
amI bcnes of the day. 
U Lord Charles iIay," she writes, "has 
made acqnaint..1.ll( e with me, as' a thin
 
whose face he wac;; u<;ed to in London.' I 
am jeered abont it, and so I am upon 
some othcr things of that kind." And of 
another gentleman she says, U He thinks to 
recommend himseif to me by ra.l1ying 
Ireland, and all its di,.ersions. I hav-e too 
much gratitude to find f:lult with anything 
that treats me kindlv, were there room for 
it, but I protest I W never "as in a place 
tbat marc deservedly claims my good. word 
than this I am now in." 
In such kindly spirit she went among
t 
her new friends, and" ith the sunshine of 
such good \\ ill on her charming face, she 
fir:;t walked through these old gates of 
Dclv'ille, little thinking that bero actually 
was her hom(', ller harbour of rest, her 
"own peaceful bowers," where, later on, 
aftf'r all tbe heats of the day had b('cn 
!'mffered, she "fiS destined to find her joy- 
ful rest. The key-note of pnre happiness, 
silent till now, h'ld indeed been sounded 
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in her life when she ""''Tote the following 
to her sister:- 
"On Thursday Phi1l and I dined at Dr. 
Delany's; there we met Miss Kelly and 
Lord Orrery, the Dean of St. Patrick's, 
::Mr. Kit Donnellan, and Dr. Helsham, a 
very ingenious, entertaining man. In snch 
company you may believe the time passed 
away very pleasantly. Swift is a very 
odd companion (if that expression is not 
too familiar for so extraordinary a genius) ; 
he talks a grcat deal and does not require 
many answers; he has infinite spirits, and 
says abundance of good things in his 
common way of discourse. :Miss Kelly's 
beauty and good-humour have gained an 
entire conquest over him, and I come in 
only a little by-the-by." 
Some time afterwards she writes, " We 
are initiated of that witty club, and 
Thursday is the day of meeting," and in 
this way she made the intimate acquaint- 
ance of Dr. Delany and his remarkable 
friends. How much she enjoyed such 
intercourse can be gathered from her 
letters. " Next Thursday we are to dine 
at Dr. Delany's," she says, and complains 
of people getting unlucky colds which 
prevent the usual meetings. She desires 
to make the most of her time of enjoyment, 
declaring that this is not a journey often 
to be taken in one's life, little dreaming 
of how often and how gladly she was to 
make that journey in the future. " Y Oll 
will say again," she writes, "that I lleyer 
speak of any people of this country except 
with encomiums; why there may be worth- 
less people here as weU as in other coun- 
tries, but they have not yet come within 
my knowledge." Her pleasure in all she 
meets grows as the months flyaway; 
she praises everything, the decoration of 
her friend's house, her daily walk round 
Stephen's Green, which she compares with 
London squares to the disadvantage of the 
latter; the beauty of the women she sees. 
"Yest,erday Mrs. Clayton had an assembly," 
she writes, "and I had a commerce-table 
of absolute bcmlties." 
At this time Dr. Delany was an impor- 
tant member of a circle of witty men 'who 
met to dine together at his table every 
Thursday. His town house was in Stafford 
Street, and Delville was then only hi:,; 
summer villa. In both of these dwellings 
the club had often met for years, Swift and 
Dr. Thomas Sheridan being inyariably of 
the party, while Stella, we are told by Scott, 
"was active in their poetical strife." She, 
however, was dead, and Swift's brightest 
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days were past when :Mrs. Pendarves first 
took her seat amongst this company, 
which she found so fascinating. Scott 
tells us that Dr. Delany had" risen from 
a low origin by the distinction due to his 
learning and genius." He was the son of 
a small farmer, who had formerly been 
servant to an Irish judge. Admitted to 
Trinity College as a sizar, DC had gradually 
worked his way upward, and it is curious 
to notice that he was remarkable among 
his illustrious contemporaries of higher 
birth, as the most thorough gentleman of 
the group. 
"Prouder," says Scott, "more cautious 
or more interested than Sheridan, he kept 
aloof from that horse-play of raillery which 
passed between the latter and the Dean, 
and which unavoidably lowers in a certain 
degree the man whose good-Immour is 
contented to submit to it. He made court 
to the Dean by verses less humorous but 
more elegant than those of Sheridan, and 
he also had his answer in the style he used. 
The distinction which the Dean made 
between them is obvious from his exhort- 
ing Delany to impress on Sheridan the sense 
of propriety and self-respect in which he 
thought him deficient. "He (Delany) is 
one of those very few within my know- 
ledge," writes Swift, "on whom an access 
of fortune hath made no manner of change," 
and we nre also told that "his simplicity 
of character was as remarkable as his 
generosity. " 
Dr. Delany married his first wife, :Mrs. 
Tennison, who was very wealthy, in the same 
year which brought ::Mary Pendarves to 
Ireland. }'frs. Delany in her old age wrote 
" he was at that time married to his first 
wife," though the editor òf her autobio- 
graphy curiously enough questions the 
accuracy of her memory in this particular. 
It is true that in her letters there is no 
mention of a mistress at Delville, yet as 
she spent two years in the country she 
must certainly have met the lady. 
After her return to England, ::\lrs. 
Pendarves did not forget her Irish friends. 
" T;le cold weather, I suppose," she writes 
to Swift, "has gathered together Dr. 
Delany's set. I recollect no entertainment 
with so much pleasure as that I received 
from that company. It has made me very 
sincerely regret the many hours of my life 
I have lost in insignificant conversation; " 
and again, "I have not an acquaintance 
of any worth that I have not told how 
happy I have been in your company." "I 
assure you," she says to her sister, "I 
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"ish )"(111 and I could he transporh..ù thcre 
(to lrelLwd) for one year, no pI-Lce ('ould 
suit your t '<>te .) "ell; tbo gOOlI-humour 
ami con\'crl'lablpIlcss of the people "ould 
}11l"lSt' you extrcmely," and describes 
"l\orthcnd, :-jir John 
tanlcY'8 place," as 
..tbc Belville of this }I.lrt (If the "or1ù." 
After becoming- Dean of Down in lï;
.-I, 
Dr. Dl'Inny scclnded himself much from 
tho world, his wifl"
 }u'ulth requiring that 
ho should livc entirely in tho country. 
:=; wift \\ rites to 
Ir
. Peuùarves, "Dr. 
Delany hath long' ngo givcn up his 1.oUBo 
in to" n. lIi
 Dublin friends seldom visit 
him till tho swallo\\s come in. lIe is too 
far from to\\n for 
L ninter visit, and too 
nC,lr for staying- n. night in tho country 
manner." Anù }'lrs. Peudarves replies, 
"I cannot help lamenting' Dr. Odany's 
rptiremellt. I expeded his hencvolent 
di"position woulù not have Buffereù him 
to rob hi8 friends of tho pleasure anù 
mhantago of his company. If you have 
not tho po
er to draw him from his 
solitudl', no other pcr:;on can pretend to 
do it." 
li'or ten ycars after her first visit to 
Ireland, 
ln
. Pendar,"es lived among the 
gay circlcs whero birth and fortuno had 
placed her, "but with a mind so pure and 
uncontaminateù by the world that it was 
matter of astonishment how she could 
have lived in its more 8plendid scenes 
without being tainted "ith one singlo 
atom of its folly or indiscretion." In hcr 
house in Littlo Brook Street she bad "n. 
garden as big' as your parlour at Glonces- 
ter," in whieh she had roses, stol'ks, pinkq, 
honC'ysucklcs. Hero came many noble, 
wealthy, or illustrious suitors, as it would 
seenl that ne\ er was a creature moro 
beloved hy both men and women; yet one 
after another" as gently but firmly refuscd, 
while none were offended and all remained 
}jcr friends. She would hellr of no change 
in her life until, in 171:
, Dr. Delany (then 
two years a widower) came to London and 
"rote her a proposal of mnrrifigc. f)ho 
had passed by many more brilliant offers: 
the Dean po
scs
ed only "a good clear 
income for life, a good house, a:i houses 
go in this part of the "orld, moderately 
furni:,hed, R. good many books, n pleasant 
gard('n ;" but \\ it h these he offered" the 
tendefnef>S of affection, the faith of friend- 
ship." lie a
surerl her that "pprfect 
friendship is no\\ here to be found but in 
marriagc;" amI for the sake of this friend- 
ship the daughter of tho Granvillea set at 
naught tho haughty displea
ure of her 



 


brother, \\ ho could not broùk that an 
Irishman of low birth, however noble and 
di:-.tinguished in him!'clf, ..houl<l carry off 
the trea:IUl"O " hich bO many mig-hticr oncs 
haù covet 'l1. " 'Vhero you owe duty, p....y 
it," "row tho Ut.an; "but let not your 
deei"ion depend on the fickle, the uncertain, 
the scltish. You have noble sentimcnts, 
g'ood understandiug', a generous heart; 
ami the",e, under God, aro your best go- 
vcrnors. Lea, e mc not to the c'1.price of 
your friends." And 
[ary Pendarves 
obeyed him and becamo hi'J wife, h'1.ving 
ubtained the consent of her mother, and 
so far scltisfied her heloved younger bi"tcr 
that by-and-by we find the latter writing 
to tho Dcau at Dclville that she "nevcl' 
thoug-ht her sil-ttcr cuuld meet with anybody 
sensible enough of those delicacies in hcr 
dispo&ition that complete tho most amiable 
p.J.rt of a woman's character. But now," 
write!'l Mrs. Dc\\ es, "I believo sho has, 
since yon mako her happy." 
rrben the tide of joy and peace rose to 
its full ill tho woman's life; and folIo\\ ing 
her story" 0 come to the second period of 
the history of Dchille; ono in which many 
note\\ orthy pcople came in and out of its 
gates to havc their little sayings and 
doings unwittingly handed down to pos- 
terity by its mistress. 


,V ATERSPOGTS. 


TIlE Storm Laws, foundcd on ob
erva- 
tion and cxperience, assume that cycloncs, 
typhoons, and hurricancs, ho\\ ever vast 
and wide their sweep may be, are aU, in 
point of fact, whirlwinds-that is, cir- 
cular rotatory movements of the atmosphere 
around a common sm:lll central are.I, in 
which n comparative calm exi8t
. 
In a previou'i paper,. based on M. 
Faye's ".Notices ScieIltifique
," it \\as 
stated that, from the ,a:-tcst cyclone 
ami waterspout, down to tho tinicst dust- 
whirl of our roads 01' dimple of our 
streams, tho differences in origin and 
formation were only a question of dura- 
tion and size. But however "ell the cir- 
cular theory may have e...tahlished itself 
in the case of widc-Bpredd storms, other 
notions still ret.J.in their hold of tho popular 
mind in rt'
pect to '\\ate
poutd. And yet 
some of the old voyagers were very near 
hitting on the actual truth. Thus, from 
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Dampier we learn, of Celebes Island, that 
"There Spouts are often seen. It is a 
Cloud hanging down, and sloping or 
bending, never perpendicular. The Sea 
foams and moves round it, increasing by 
degrees. Mter some time it flies up- 
wards, being about one hundred Paces 
in Circumference; but lessening graduaUy 
to a 
mallness like a Spout, through which 
the Sea.Water is drawn up to the Clouds, 
as is manifested by -their Increase and 
Blackness. Then you see the Cloud drive 
along, which before was immoveable; the 
Spout keeping the same Course till the 
sucking is over, and tlH'n breaking off, aU 
the 1Vater below the Cloud falls into the 
Sea with a terrible Noise." 
The deep-rooted errors prevalent respect- 
ing waterspouts are shown by 
I. Faye 
to be the result of an illusion conveyed 
through the sense of sight. In the midst 
of the deep calm which often precedes a 
tempest, while not the slightest breath of 
air is perceptible in the lower strata of the 
atmosphere, heavy clouds, arriving at full 
speed, obscure the sky, proving that the 
upper strata are traversed by powerful 
currents whose influence does not extend 
to the level of the soil. From one of 
these clouds there hangs a sort of pocket 
or broken tube, resembling an immense 
stalactite minus its solidity, which gradu- 
ally lengthens in a downward direction. 
It appe:us to be formed of the same ma- 
terials as the cloud; and, in fact, it is 
true mist which forms its sheath and 
renders it visible to our eyes. 
::Meanwhile, inside the tube there occurs 
a violent whirling, a very correct idea of 
which is given by the little eddies of dust 
and straw which are sometimes raised on 
our highway roads. 'V hen the tube 
reaches the ground and meets obstacles 
projecting or standing out feam the 
level, it acts npon them precisely like 
a tool turning very rapidly at the end 
of a vertical axis. It raises a cloud of 
dust round its lower extremity, upsets trees 
or snaps them off at the root, throws down 
walls, and strips off roofs. If the tube 
meets with water insteaa of earth, it treats 
it exactly as would a Dutch scoop hori- 
zontally fixed at the end of a vf'rtical axis. 
The little hand-machine for frothing choco- 
late gives a feeble notion of the action. 
The water, beaten circularly, is projected 
to a distance in the shape of foam; if a 
pond be thus attacked, it is emptied in an 
instant; if a lake or a sea, the water 
springs or dashes up round the foot of the 


tube in the shape of water-dust, if such a 
term be allowed. In the desert, clouds 
of whirling sand are raised or scatt4r('d, 
which, when they fall, or during their 
passage, bury whole caravans beneath 
their heated and stifling ma8S. 
"\Ve can easily picture to our mind's 
eye a vapoury sheath stretching from the 
clouds to the earth, fifteen or eighteen 
thousand fect long or more, flexible, un- 
dulating; the least breath agitates and 
twist.s it; which docs not prevent the pro- 
pagation down to the ground of the fearful 
whirling which pervades it. If it assuwes 
still larger dimensions, it is no longer a 
water or landspout, but a tornado. Such 
was the one of January 20th, 1854, in 
Knox County, Ohio, which in half vn hour 
threw down fifty thousand trees. In tra- 
versing a forest it cleared an alley a 
quarter of a mile broad, which would have 
taken a whole army of woodcutters several 
weeks to open. 
This sheath, shaped Eke a funnel, an 
elephant's tusk, or an inverted column, 
ofteTl ends by being itself slightly broken 
up below by the violent gyration which it 
envelops. On the other hlmd, t,he nebu- 
losity which forms it rises slowly in the 
air, and the combination of these two 
movements produces externally a sort of 
ascensional whirl which bears no propor- 
tion to the violence of the internal gyra- 
tion. The phenomenon becomes still more 
striking if a few fleecy patches of mist are 
detached and gradually mount round the 
waterspout. All this takes place on the 
outside; but it produces a very naturi11 
illusion. You fancy you see -somethÏ1
g 
mount inside the spout; a scrap of cloud 
will produçe the effect of a bird drawn 
into the spout and compelled to whirl 
round as it is driven upwards. If this 
vermicular motion is continued and affects 
the whole sheath, you ask yourself what 
it can be that rises thus, in the long tube 
whose extremity dips into the sea and dis- 
turbs its surface. Immediately, without 
further examination, the logic of imagina- 
tion interferes in the matter. "Evidently," 
says this untrusty counsellor, "it is water 
which rises inside; it is the water of the 
sea which the spout has stretched itself 
down to obtain; it pumps it up, and 
dec.1uts it into the clouds; you. can see 
it go round and round as it rises." No- 
body asks how a tube of vapour can hold 
and contain torrents of water. The fact 
is visible, and that suffices. Besides, you 
see the clouds swelling and bulging out 
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,\ ith tho water pumped up and distributed I tho entire contents of the cloud, to eom- 
amongst thLm. muuic.lto hy its admixture an appre('iablo 
There is no l'èa8onillg '" ith eye-" itne8sea brnckiBhnc
. No; cas(''i have been reported 
who arj unùer the influcnce of such an of sailors being suddenly inundated by tho 
imprl. ion, e.,pecially if they h'Lvo oseaped ùrcaling of a "atcrspout, and fore d in 
all COIlt..Lct with anù material proof of \, hat their surpriso to swallow water proce ding 
the) 8uppo.,ed they saw. Thus \\0 read, from the tubc itself: still they failed to 
"Along the coast of Data, an island Ileo.lr percl'ive the slightest 
te of salt. Ono 
Sumatra, an Ellgli:,h bLip had liko to have woulù suppose that these facts awakened 
been over" hdl1led by ono of the water- doubts. .x othing of the kind; it was 
spouts, which poured down near tho RIJip. concluded thenco that "atorspouts ren- 
It was ahllo
t like a rivcr poured out of dcred sea-water fresh. 'rhe notion i
 
tbe douds, and put tho ocean into such a preserved in the Fifth Canto of Camocns's 
violcnt ferment as astonished the people. Lusiad. "Suddenly," he saya, "the de- 
They arc sometimes a quarter of au llOur Touring" ateröpout detaches itse1f from 
in faJIing, and \\ ould infallibly bink a the waves and then falls back upon tho 
ship should they fall upon it. Dut," says liquid plain in torrents of rain. It 
the author, " "e happily escaped this wash, rei:ltol'CS to the ocean tho waters it had 
ILnd proceedetl on our voyage to Achen." tc1ken from it, but it restores them 
A miss "as as good as a mile, both in pure and deprived of saline savour. Ye 
respect to escaping the danger, and to as- grand interpretel's of :Kature, explain, if 
ccrbinillg the real nature of the spectacle. you can, tho cause of this imposing pheno- 
.Even modern and serious writers indulge menon." In the sixteenth century, tho 
infig-umtive langnc.1geasonewayof account- inference of that transformation '\a8 not 
iugfur physical phenomena. Jansen,quoted so absurd as it appears at present. The 
by )Iaury, f;:t).S that in the Java Sea, when belief then was provalent that agita.tion 
tho change of tho monsoon commences, sweetens the water of the sea, and that 
"Day and night we h1.ve thunderstorms. within a reef on which the waves break, 
The clouds aro in continual movement, the water is les8 salt than in the offing. 
and tho darlened air, laden with vapour, In the volume in which Descarws published 
flies in all directions through the skies. both his celebrated "Discours sur 130 
The combat ,\ hich the clouds seem to 
léthode" and his reflection.
 on meteors, 
court and to dread appears to mako them there is a figure representing the rigid and 
more thirsty than ever. They resort to pointed atoms of salt detaching themselves, 
extraordinary means to refresh themseh-es; during the shock, from tho flexible atoms 
in tunnel form, when time and opportunity of water which are rolled and twisted 
fail to allow thcm to quench their thircit round them like corkscrew8. 
from the surrounding atmosphere in the In the sevcnteenth century, waterspout., 
m;nn.l manner, they descend near the sur- of aspireltion, or suckers-up, continue tho 
facc of tho sea, anù nppear to lap the water accepted theory. In his Y oyage R Jund 
directly up" ith their black mouths. ,,?" ater- tho 'V orld, Dampier, already quoted, says, 
spouts thus crecited aro often seen in the ""lien the surface of the water begins to 
changing season, especially among small work,) ou see it foaming within a. circum- 
groups of islands, "hich appear to facili- fcrence of a hundred paces and !'pinning 
htc their formation." The description may round gently until the movement increases. 
be poetical, but is hardly philosophical. It then rises and forms a sort of column, 
These eye-witnesses should have gono a which gradually diminishes as it mounts, till 
little farther in their investigation, while it reaches the small part of the w.lterspout, 
still in the presence of wa.Wrspouts. which seems to be the channel through 
Since it is water from the sea, they say, which the water is transported to the 
"hich finally falIs as a cataract, or morc cloud. This is visibly the case, through 
frequently as heavy rain, such water the clouds becoming bigger and blacker. 
assuredly ought to be salt. But how The movement of the cloud is seen im- 
often haye mariners collected and stored mediately aftcr"ards, although none was 
this water, quite recently pumped by the previoU81y perceptible. The spout follows 
f;pout from tho sea, and found to their the cloud, and draws up Welter as it goes; 
great astoni::.hwent that it was fresh! Nor and it is thi
 movement which makes the 
can it be said thn.t the watpr so pumped wind "-which I3.St idea iq onc of tho con- 
up, and then falIen in the shape of rain, fusions, so common, of cause and effect. 
was too small in (luautity, compared with In the eightecuth century, the 8f.piration 
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belief is more and more firmly rooted in 
the minds of mariners, in defiance of the 
evidence of the simplest laws of Physics 
and Mechanics. Our illustrious Cook met 
with waterspouts. Some of the crew said 
they saw in one of those spouts, quite 
close to them, a bird drawn up and forcibly 
whirled round and round, like the fly-wheel 
regulator of a roasting-jack. From the 
ascensional movement of the bird and 
several other circumstances, it was clear 
to them that those spouts were produced 
by whirlwinds-a good guess in the right 
direction-and that water was violently 
carried within them up aloft. 
At the present epoch, the tradition of 
the sucking power of waterspouts is to be 
found in almost all our contemporaries, as 
tenacious of life as ever. For, the moment 
you hint a doubt of the pretended fact, 
half a score of eye-witnesses, sailors or 
landsmen, will insist that they have seen- 
actually seen-the water of the sea, or of 
rivers, or of ponds, mount, spinning round, 
till it reached the clouds. In 1838, Dr. 
Bonnafont, while holding high medical 
rank in the French army, saw a spout 
near Philippeville, in which the rapid 
upward spiral movement of the water was 
distinctly visible. The spiral followed 
the dimensions of the spout, which, very 
narrow at its lower portion, increased 
as it neared the cloud, to which it trans- 
mitted the water drawn from the sea. 
The gyratory and sucking movement was 
so powerful, that he could distinctly hear 
the noise made by the water rushing to 
the orifice of the tube. When the mass 
of water had reached the upper portion of 
the spiral, it seemed to become rarefied, in 
order to be incorporated with the cloud, 
which could be seen at a glance to be 
swelled by the fluid so transfused. 
After all this, who can doubt that 
waterspouts, together with tornados and 
typhoons, are simple phenomena of aspi- 
ration or suction ? Nevertheless, although 
rarefied air is common enough, rarefied 
water (except as steam or vapour) is the 
rarest of rarities; and we may agree with 
M. Faye that, in the present instance, ob- 
servers have not proceeded with scientific 
prudence. To accept with closed eyes the 
most astounding assertions, without in- 
quiry or verification; to believe that any 
spout can suck the water of the sea up to 
an elevation of eighteen or twenty thou- 
sand feet, when the most powerful pump 
cannot make it rise more than thirty-two 
feet; to admit that a channel formed of 
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light vapours constitutes a tube capable of 
resisting enormous pressure; to fill the 
clonds with torrents of salt-water, and 
make them sustain it afterwards, when 
clouds cannot hold a single drop of rain, 
scarcely accords with scientific habit, and 
can only be eXplained by the force of old 
prejudices constantly renewed by the per- 
sistent evidence of prejudiced witnesses. 
Another reason not less important is, 
that of all the questions relat.ing to the 
constitution of the Universe, those which 
faU under the head of :Mechanics are the 
most difficult; they cannot be settled by 
imagination or guesswork. 'Vhen logical 
mechanics are silent and cease to guide 
us, inconsistencies of all sorts are sure 
to creep in: witness the wonderful astro- 
nomical notions current in the seventeenth 
century. Now, the branch of mechanics 
which ought to treat of the gyratory 
movements of liquids and gases, and on 
which the atmospheric phenomena we are 
considering depend, did not, until recently, 
exist, and is as yet only in the state of 
a rough outline. Consequently, modern 
meteorology has been obliged to suppress 
some of its most glaring absurdities. In- 
stead of making waterspouts pump up 
ordinary water, it has admitted that the 
water, exposed to the conflicting currents 
of air rushing to the foot of the spout, 
might be beaten into fine spray and ab- 
sorbed in this lighter form. A curious 
experiment was even made at Washington, 
in 1852, with considerable formality, in 
order to prove that such must be the case. 
Air was made to rush forcibly up a vertical 
tube several feet long and five inches in 
diameter. By placing a basin of water at 
the foot of the tube, the pulverised liquid 
rose in the shape of an inverted cone, 
forming an artificial waterspout. But none 
of the spectators pointed out the difference 
between a glass or metal tube and an 
almost ideal channel whose walls are no 
firmer than a mist! All the experiment 
proves is, the prevailing belief in the 
suctatory action of waterspouts. 
On close examination, it will be found 
that, at the bottom of all these attempts 
at explaining waterspouts, there lurks 
the leading idea which Pliny expressed 
in the words, "Quam spissatus humor 
rigens ipse sustinet," equivalent to mean- 
ing that a liquid can, under given cir- 
cumstances, stiffen itself so as to stand 
upright. It is tacitly implied that the 
tube of the waterspout or the tornado 
has something of the rigidity of a material 
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tubo which can be f;hiftcd in a picce by 
pUBhing' it at the bottom. But even tho 
forC'o ,\ hich is to push it hdow is wanting. 
Very rcmarkahle, too, ÍB tho fact that 
never haa navigator asccrtained in a cy- 
clone tho slightest indication of tho power- 
ful upward movement which is 8.8Hum('d 
to be tho essential c:tuse of the pheno- 
menon. No one has evcr verified tho cx- 
istcnC'c of thcAC Rupposed hurricanes of 
aspiration, simply becauqe everybody, 
through preconcei\'ed ideas, has accepted 
them as ß matter of course. As to watcr- 
spout
, not the shadow of a doubt is enter- 
tained; water can be seen spinning in 
them upwards until it reaches the sky. 
lhlt according to this account, spouts and 
hurricanes ought also to carry off to the 
clouds the thousands of trees that they pull 
up. A little while aftcrward
, there Rhould 
be the f>pectacle of a forest falling from the 
f'kies. Thi:ö; is no exaggeration; thousand
 
of trees would be easier to transport to the 
cloudoöl, than thousands of tons of sea-watc>r 
to be lifted and kept there. Besides, wit- 
nesses have already seen branches of trces 
flying o\'er tho clouds; and the proof is, 
that they wern found at a distance, lying 
on the grounrl, covered "ith hoar-frost, 
in the middle of summer. The theory 
of hurricanes of centripptal aspiration 
must then.fore bo rCJ,..mrded as on its 
last Ip
s. It springs from n. prejudice, 
sacrificcs on its way the most elementary 
notions of mechanics, ami completely fails 
to reproduce a single characteristic feature 
of the phenomenon. 
A gen...ral law, previously stated, com- 
prises all the
e enses, great and small. 
'Vht'n there exist, in n. current of water, 
differt>ncc!i of volocity between two ad. 
jact.nt threads of fluid, a regular gyratory 
movement around a vertical axis-in other 
words, a whirlpool-is the consequence. 
The "piralH df'R('ribed by each molecule of 
fluid are virtually circular with the axis 
for their centre. 
[()re exactly, they are 
tho Apirald of a slightly conical and de- 
scending screw, so that, in followiug' the 
course of anyone molecule, you find that 
it rapidly rl'volves in a circlo round an 
axiH which it insensihly approacheR, de- 
scendill
 all the while with a velocity 
very much inferior to its velocity of ro- 
tation. 
The same thing occurs in gaseous masses 
that:. uro tr.l.vcrsed hy hnriLOntal currentA, 

lnf'flnal H'lociticR in which will engendcr 
whir'ling- mo.ement::! with vertical ß
es, 
whoso figure is un inverted cone, which 


hccomes visiblo if anything' troubles the 
transparence of the air. .Exactly as in 
",ater, thp revolution of ß molecule will 
he all the more rapid as it is nearer the 
centre. Need it be said tha.t waterspouts, 
by their very aspect, rango themselves in 
this category r Tho mechanical identity 
of whirlpools and whirlwind:J, in liquids 
or in ga
cs, is manifested by such details 
as the dcscending movem<'nt of water- 
spouts, whose point gradually approaches 
the Roil, and by the ravages they cause on 
rpaching it by thro\\ ing down "hatover 
obstructs their rotatory motion. The 
trade-winds and thf'ir return currents are 
n. proof that we h...ve "\ eritable rivers of 
air above our heads. When a waterspout 
ap
ars, we have only to look at the clouds 
to perceive that, in spite of the calm below, 
thcre are powerful horizontal currents 
aloft, blowing at different rates, and there- 
fore causing rotatory motions in the at- 
mosphere. In a stream of water, the 
temperature is nearly tho same from the 
surface to the bottom; in the atmosphere, 
the upper strata are notably colder. Car- 
ried downwards by the spiral revolution, 
they condense the moi
ture in the lower 
strata and render the spout visible by 
casing its exterior with a sheath of mist. 
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CHAPTER X
,l1. 

fEA 
WHILE Rhoda., at Duckwell Farm, 
supposed herself to be too unhappy to 
C.1re much for auything. She did not 
have a fever, nor fall into a consumption, 
nor waste away visihly; but she p8.8oed 
hours crying alone in her own room, or 
sitting idle-handed, "hilst her thoughts 
languidly rptraccù tho past, or 8tro\'e to 
picture what sort of a lady Algernon's 
wife might be. He.Ldach('R, ra.1lid cheeks, 
and red eyes resulted from these solitary 
hours. Mrs. Seth 
laxticId wondered what 
had come to tho girl, having- no suspicion 
that young' Errington's marriaJ'e could be 
more to Ithoda than an inter68ting subject 
for gO.5sip. 
Old Jonath'ln went o.er to Duckwell 
immediately after receiving" the first Uews- 
pa.per, f'cnt by 
lrd. Brrillgton, from ". cst- 
moreland. 
The announcement of the intended 
\\cdding had taken him whoUy by sur- 
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prise. It would be hard to say whether 
wrath or amazement predominated in h1s 
mind, on first reading the paragraph 
which Mrs. Errington had so complacently 
marked with red ink. But it is not at all 
hard to say which feeling predominated 
within an hour after having read it. 
According to old 
iax's judgment, there 
was not one extenuating circumstance ill 
Algernon's behaviour; not one plea to be 
urged on his behalf. Utter vindictive 
anger filled the old man's soul as he read. 
He had been deceived, played upon, laughed 
at by this boy! That was the first, and, 
perhaps, the most venomous of his mortifi- 
cations. But many other stinging- thoughts 
rankled in his mind. David Powell had 
been right! That was almost unendurable. 
As to Rhoda, old Max could not, in the 
mood he was then in, contemplate her 
being bowed down by grief and disap- 
pointment. He would have her raise her 
head, and revenge herself on her faithless 
lover. He would have her successful, 
admired, and prosperous. He would 
have her trample on Algernon's pride 
and poverty with all the insolence of 
wealth. Even his beloved money, so 
hardly earned, so eagerly hoarded, seemed 
to him, for the first time in his life, to be 
of small account in comparison with a 
sentiment. 
He took his Bible, and gloated over 
menaces of vengeance and threats of de- 
struction. Future condemnation was, no 
doubt, III store for Algernon Errington. 
Bllt that was too vague and too distant - a 
prospect to appease old 
fax's stomach for 
revenge. He wanted to see his enemy in 
the dust, and that his enemy Rhould be 
seen there by others. In the midst of his 
reading, he suddenly recollected the ac- 
knowledgment he held of Algernon's debt 
to him, and jumped up and ran to his 
strong-box to feast his eyes on it. It 
seemed almost like a clear leading from 
on High that the IOU should come into 
his head just then, old :Max thought. He 
was not the first, nor the worst man who 
has wrested Scripture into the service of 
his own angry passions. 
Then he sent to order a gig from the 
Blue Bell, and sct out for Dllckwell Farm. 
"]: hope your father isn't sickening for 
any disease, or going to get a stroke, or 
something," said Betty Grimshaw to her 
nephew James. "But I never see any- 
body's face such a colour out of their 
coffin. It's a greeny grey, that's what it 
IS. And he was frowning like thunder." 
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But Jonatban 
Iaxfield's disorder was 
not of the body. He arrived at Duckwall 
unexpectedly, but his arrival did not cause 
any particuhr surprise. He had business 
transactions to discuss with his son Seth, 
to whom he had advanced money on mort- 
gage. And then there was Rhoda staying 
at the farm, and, of course, her father 
would like to see Rhoda. 
Rhoda was called from her own room, 
and came down, p3.le and nervous. She 
dreaded meeting her father. Did he, or 
did he not, know the news frem West- 
moreland ? It had only comc to Duck- 
well Farm by means of :Mr. Pawkins's 
servants. It might possibly not yet have 
reached Whitford. 
On his side, old Max took c.lre to say 
nothing about the Applethwaite Adver- 
tiser. He had destroyed that journal before 
leaving home, placing it in the heart of the 
kitchen fire, and holding it there with the 
poker, until the remains of it fluttered up 
the chimney in black, impalpable frag- 
ments. 
But old 
fax had brought another docu- 
ment in his pocket, which had been placed 
in his hand just as he was starting in the 
gig. It was a letter directed to :Miss 
Rhoda Maxfield, High-street, Whitford. 
And this he pulled out almost immediately 
on seeing Rhoda. A glance at her face 
sufficed to show him that she was unhappy 
and dispirited. "She has heard it ! " he 
thought. And som
thing like an anathema 
upon Algernon followed the thought in 
his mind. 
The old man's countenance was not so 
clearly read by his daughter; indeed, she 
hardly raised her eyes to his, but received 
his kiss in silence. 
"I'm afraid, father, you'll not find 
Rhoda's looks doing us credit," said Mrs. 
Seth. "Why or wherefore J don't know, 
but these last days she has been as peaky 
as can be. " 
"It's the heat., maybe," said old 
rax 
shortly, and withdrew his own and Urs. 
Seth's attention from the girl, as she read 
the letter he handed to her. Rhoda was 
grateful for this forbearance ouher father's 
part, although it fluttered her, too, a little, 
as proving that he was aware of the cause 
of her dejection, and anxious to shield it 
from observation. 
The lettor was from 
finllie Bodkin. 
She had written it almost immediately on 
hearing of Algernon's intended marriage. 
It invited Rhoda, if her father would 
consent, to visit the Bodkins during the 
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rcmaiml. r of their stay at the seaside. 
There was no "orù ot allusion to the 
EITin
tons in the letter. 
linnio only said, 
":Mamma and I remember that your 
c1le('1..9 baa lost thpir roses, somewh.tt, 
whrn we left \Vhitforc1 Aud wo think 
that It breatb of sea-breezo may blow 
tlu>m back ag-ain. It is somo timo since 
you hnd compld 1 change of air. Toll )11'. 
.Ma.xficId wo will take good care of you." 
Aml in a postscript .\Irs. Bodkin had 
added, in her fimlLll running hand, "Uo 
como, my dear. 'V 0 shall be very glad in 
have you. Dr. Bodkin bids me send you 
his love." 
It had been no slight effort of self-cou- 
quest whi('h h'1ù made :Minnio Bodkin 
send for Hhoda, to stay with her at the 
seaR ide, and had enahled her to endure 
the girl's daily presence, and to sta.nd her 
frit'nd in word and deed, throughout the 
weeks which su('cecded the announcement 
of Algernon's marringe. 
To be kind to Uhoda. at a distance, 
would havo been pleasa.nt enough. '[innie 
would willingly, nay, gladly, ha.ve served 
tho girl in any way which should not have 
necessitated frequent personal communion 
with her. But sho told herself unflinch- 
ingly, tho.t if she really meant to keep her 
promiso to D.1.vid Powell, sho must do AO 
at Aome cost of self-sacrifice. The only 
efficacious thing she could do for Rhoda, 
wn!i to t Lkð her away from Whitford 
scenes and lVhitford peoplo for a time; 
to t.-\ko her out of the reach of gossiping 
tongues and unsympnthising eyes, and to 
givo her the support of a friC'ndly presonce 
when she should be obliged to face "\Vhit- 
íord once morn. Thii would be efficacious 
help to Rhodn.; and Minnio resolved to 
give it b her. But it was a task to which 
Rho fclt cOl1iidcrablo repugnance. Thero 
wa<i an invisiblo b'1.rrior betweon herself 
and pretty, gentle, winning Rhoda Max- 
field. 
I t is curious to consider of how small 
importanco to most of ns actions are, as 
compared "ith motives. Aud perhaps 
nothing contributes more to hasty accusa- 
tions of ingratitudo than forgetfulness of 
thi'l truth. 'Ve are more affected by wha.t 
peopl,> mmn than by what thoy say, and 
by what thoy fL(>l than by 1\"hat they do. 
Only when meanin
 and feeling harmo- 
niou
ly inform tho dry husk of 'Words and 
deetl:i, can we bring our hearts to recei\"'e 
the latter thankfully, bowever kind they 
may sound or scem, to uninterested spec- 
taturs. Tho ('goti.,m of most of U9 is too 
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eIa<.tin
 to pnrmit of our judging our 
friond"i' behaviour from any ab tr.lct point 
of view; and to bo done good to for some- 
body oleo's sako, or e\ en for tho sake of a 
lofty principle, seldom oxcites very lively 
satisfaction. 
Thus Uhoda reproached herself for tho 
unaccounhblo co]ùncss "ith "hich she 
received )[iss Bodkin's kindnees; having 
onlya dim consciousness that )lissllodkin's 
kindncss wa'i prompted by motives excel- 
lent indeod, but which had little to do with 
perRona.1 sympathy with her3elf. 
Hh' silontly handed the letter to her 
father, and tnrned away to the window. 
l\f 1'8. Seth bustled out of the room, saying 
tbat sho must g-ot ready "a snack of 
sOIn('thing" for .:\1r. 
Iaxfield after his 
drive, and tho father and daughter wero 
left alone together. 
Jonathan )Ia.x6.eld's fl\ce brightened 
wonderfnlly as he read ::\Iinnie's gracious 
words. A glow of ploasure came over his 
hard fpatures. nut it was not a very 
agreeablo sort of pleasure to behold, 
being considerably mingled with ma.licious 
triumph. llere was a well-timed circum- 
stanco indeed! "That could Powell, or 
such as PowelJ, say now? Let the 
Erringtons beha.ve as they might, it "as 
clear henceforward that Uhoda had not 
been received amongst gcntlefolks sololy 
OIl their account. His girl was liked and 
mado much of for her own sake. 
" \VeU," sa.id he, "this is a very pretty 
letter of .\lis;;; Minnie'e; very pretty in- 
deed." Hl
 did not allow his \"'oice to 
express his oxultation, but spoke in his 
usu'1.l barsh, grnmbling tones. 
,. Yes," answered Uhod"l, tremulously, 
"it ie \"'ery kind of )liss )linnie, and of 
doar 
lrs. Bodkin; wonderfully kind! 
But I-I don't think I want to go, 
father." 
"Xot want to go? Nonsense! Tha.t's 
mere idle nonf;ense. Of course you will 
go. I shall take you down by the coach, 
myself." 
"011 thank you, father, but-I really 
don't want change. I don't card about 
going to tho seaside." 
Tho old man turned upon her almost 
savagely. "I S'1.y you shaH go. Yon 
must go. \.ro you to creep into a holo 
like a sick beast of the field, and hide 
yourself from all eyes? There, there," ho 
added in a gentler tone, dra.wing her 
towards him, as he 63.W the tears begin to 
gather in her eyes, "I am not chiding 
you, Rhoda. nut it will be good for you 
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to accept this call from your kind friends. 
It will be good for mind and body. You 
will be quiet there, among fresh Bcenes 
and fresh faces. And you will return to 
\Vhitford in the company of these gentle- 
folks, who, it is clear, are minded to stand 
your friends under aU circumst.:'tnces. 
Seth's wife is a worthy woman, but she is 
not a companion for you, Rhoda." 
One phrase of this speech did seem to 
offer a glimpse of consolation to Rhoda; 
the promise, namely, of quiet and fresh 
scenes, where she and her belongings were 
utterly unknown. But her father did not 
know that Minnie Bodkin understood her 
little love-story from first to last; and 
that 1\1innie Bodkin's presence and com- 
panionship might not be calculated to 
pour the waters of oblivion into her heart. 
Still, she reflected, a day must come when 
she would have to face 1\1iss :Minnie, and 
all the other Whitford people who knew 
her. There was no chance of her dying 
at once and being taken away from it all! 
And Rhoda's teaching had made her shrink 
from the thought of desiring death, as 
from something vaguely wicked. On the 
whole, it might be the best thing for her 
to go to the Bodkins. She would better 
have liked to continue her solitary rambles 
in Pudcombe 'Voods or the meadows at 
Duckwell; only that now the pain awaited 
her, every evening, at the farm of hearing 
AJgernon's marriage discussed and specu- 
lated on. She could not shut out the 
topic. On the whole, then, it might be 
the best thing she could do, to get away 
from 'Vhitford gossip for a time. 
These considerations Rhoda brought 
before her own mind, not with any idea 
that they could avail to decide her line of 
conduct, but by way of reconciling herself 
to the line of conduct she should be com- 
pelled to take. It never entered her head 
that any resistance would be possible when 
once her father had said, " Yon must go." 
" Very well, father," she answered 
meekly. after a short pause. 
The Bodkins' invitation was duly com- 
municated to Seth and his wife. And it 
was arral1ged that Rhoda should start 
from the farm without returning to Whit- 
ford at. all, as a cross road could be reached 
from Duckwell, where the coach would 
stop to pick up passengers. "If there's 
any garments you require, beyond those 
you have here, your aunt Betty shall send 


them over by the carrier, to-morrow," said 
1\Ir. Maxfield. 
Mrs. Seth protested (not without a spice 
of malice) that Rhoda could not possibly 
want any more clothes, for that she was 
rigged out already fit for a princess. 
Nevertheless there did arrive from 'V hit- 
ford several fresh additions to Rhoda's 
wardrobe, inclosed in a brand-new black 
trunk studded with brass-headed nails, 
and with the initials R. M. traced out in 
the same shining materials on the lid. 
" Your father's well-nigh soft-headed 
about that girl," said :Mrs. Seth to her 
husband, as they stood watching the 
father and daughter drive away together. 
" H'm ! " grunted Seth. 
His wife went on, "'V e may make up 
our minds as our little ones will never" 
be a penny the better for your father's 
money. I'm as sure as sure, it'll all go to 
Rhoda." 
" As to his will, you may be right," re- 
turned Seth. "But I have good hopes 
that father will cancel that mortgage he 
holds on the home farm. If he does that, 
we mustn't growl too much. 'Tis a good 
lump 0' money. And it would come a 
deal handier to me if I could have the 
land free now, than if I waited for father's 
death. He's tough, is father. And the 
Lord knows I don't wish him dead, 
neither." 
In this way Rhoda Maxfield went down 
to the seaside place where the Bodkins 
were staying, spent about three weeks 
with them there, and returned in their 
company to 'Vhitford, to find 1\1rs. Erring- 
ton no longer an inmate of her father's 
house, the old sitting-room decorated and 
refurnished very smartly, and all the circle 
with whom she had become acquainted at 
Dr. Bodkin's on the tiptoe of expecta- 
tion to behold the Honourable :Mrs. Al- 
gernon Errington, whose arrival was 
looked forward to with an amount of in- 
terest only to be fully understood by those 
who have ever lived an unoccupied life in 
a remote provincial town. 
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this affair, however well it may describe 
that of others." 
" You are very welcome to your opinion, 
young man," answered :Mrs. Uaeburn, con- 
temptuously, "though your expression of 
it docs not show much respect for your 
CHAI fLR .u. }fARK TAh.ES COURAGE. master yonder." 
'VE five in the drn'\\ing-room stared at "Tush, tush!" exclaimed the attorney, 
one another in silence, while the voice pettishly," the boy is quite right to stand 
of the hird, repenting its cry of "Dead! up for his friend. 'rhere is, after aU, somc- ' 
dead! dead!" grew fainter and fainter, thing to be said upon poor Alec's side." 
each filled with our own reflections upon " Indeed, sir! 'VeIl, at all events, there 
the scene that had just occurred. I, is no necessity to argue tho matter in 
. 
for my part, was blaming myself for not public," observed Mrs. Raeburn, "ith a t 
having run forward, ns Gertrude had glance of wrath at her husband that said, 
done, to assist the old man, and also for "Silence, fool! " as pla.inly as any" ords. I 
not having' expressed a syllable of the " Yes, but this is not in public, 
[atilda," 
sympathy I felt for him in every throb of retnrned the nttorney, who had his own 
my pulses; though, after all, he might have reasons for making terms for his brother , 
t.lkcn auy yerbal interference on my part while he had a sympathising audience at 
as an impertinence, since I was but a lad his back, rather than in the unprotected 
in years, no relation of the family, and atmosphere of the connubialehamber. "Mr. 
not even in the independent position of a Sheddon here, who is a young gentleman 
guest, since I was but his brother's of honour, has pledged himself to secrecy 
articled clerk. :Moreover, if I had spoken, upon this matter, and for the rest we nre 
I should certainly have expressed an in- nIl of one family. Gertrude is Alec's re- 
di
l1ation which would have done poor lative as well 3.8 my 0""11, and it is but 
I brother Alec nC' good service. Keverthe- right that she should hear the end of this 
less, as I have Raid, I felt distressed and affair as 'Well as the beginning. Yon and 
ashamed, and when presently Mrs. Rae- my brother never hit it off together fr0m 
burn broke the silence by thus addressing the first, and prejndice should not be 
me, "A.ud now, I suppose, 
Ir. Sheddon, allowed to interfere with judgment." 
you will be telling this discreditable story " Judgment!" echoed Mrs. ltaeburn, 
all 0\ cr the town," I endeavoured to make with a shrill laugh. "lIere is an impostor, , 
up for my past eov,ardice. who, by a false representation of his posi- 
"I am no talc-bearer, Mrs. Uaeburn," tion, has cau....cd us to turn our hou:>e out 
answer('d 1, "and shall always honon
 bly of doors to please him; to harbour wild r 
keep secret such private matters as come beasts and reptiles; to lavish champagne 
to my knowledge in this house; but I like water j to lend him five-pouml notes I 
must be permitted to say that the word to make paper kites of-for he has spent 
'diQ(,fcùitablc' does not seem tome to apply most of it in toys; and I, forsooth, am to 
to Mr. Alexander Raeburn's conduct in use judgment! It would be lUuch more to j 
-It - .r 
, .-: _---=-
s.- .. ,- - -..
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the purpose to send for a policeman, and 
I've half a mind to do it too." 
A stifled cry of horror broke from Ger- 
trude's lips. 
" 'VeIl, it's only for your sake, my dear 
cousin, if I don't," added :Mrs. Raeburn, 
clutching at this method of extricating 
herself from what she must have felt to 
be a ridiculous position. 
As f,'r John, he- was breathing very 
hard, with his handkerchief stuffed into 
his mouth, and his eyes protruding like a 
lobster's. The notion of Uncle Alec in 
the custody of Sergeant Tims, of the 
county police-a figure familiar to him 
at quarter sessions-on the charge of ob- 
taining champagne under false pretences, 
was evidently tickling his heart-strings. 
" You are talking rubbish, l\latilda!" 
exclaimed the attorney, angrily, "and 
what, if it was not rubbish, would be ex- 
ceedingly disgraceful." His irritation was 
perhaps as much feigned as real, for it 
was only by getting into a passion, or pre- 
tending to be in one, that he could ever 
muster courage to oppose himself to his 
formidable spouse. "I say now, once for 
all, notwithstanding all that hat!! come and 
gone, that I will not :have my own brother 
turned out of my own house; so, if that is 
what you've got in your mind, 1'tlatilda, 
dismiss it." 
"I was not thinking of turning your 
brother out of your own house, as you 
call it, }Iark; though, in that matter, it 
is much less yours than mine." 
"Be silent., woman!" excJaimed the at- 
torney, menacingly, and rising hastily 
from his chair. "I spoke of what was 
in your mind, but it strikes me you are 
clean gone out of it." 
There was a dreadful silence at these 
words, the vehemence and rage of which 
(by no means simulated this time) seemed 
to have its effect even on Mrs. Raeburn. 
"r am quite sane, thank you, :11ark," 
returned she, coldly. 
"Then perhaps you will be good enough 
to state your plans," observed her hus- 
band. "Let us hear them once for all; 
r won't be worried about this matter all 
night, I promise you. I have done quite 
enough this evening out of deference to 
your opinion. There is going to be some 
compromise on your part too, I hope?" 
"Our course seems to me quite obvious, 
:Mr. Raeburn. As to turning Mr. Alex- 
ander out of doors, that is an idea which 
never occurred to me. He must, of 
course, stay on here for the present; he 
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has a claim upon yon to that extent, I 
allow; but I snppose I shall be justified in 
treating him as one of the family-not as 
a prince of the blood royal? It is only rea- 
sonable to expect repayment of the sums I 
have advanced him; and of course I shall 
insist on the disposal of his horrible animals. 
For the rest, we must take our time to con- 
sider of it and talk the matter over. John, 
please to light my bed-candle." 
The attorney turned pale and shivered. 
"John," said he, "bring me the brandy." 
It was the first time that he had ever 
ventured to call for that liquor in his wife's 
presence. He did so now, I think, to give 
her notice that, on that night at least, a 
curtain-lecture would be thrown away 
upon him. He felt like a beaten general 
who has to fall back upon his reserves. 
" My dear Gertrude," observed Mrs. 
Raeburn, significantly, "I think you had 
better retire also, since a brandy bottle is 
about to be bronght into the drawing- 
room. " 
The two ladies withdrew together, and 
then the attorney rang :for hot water and 
tumblers, and having brewed some punch, 
poured out a glass for each of us. 
" This is a sad business, Sheddon," said 
he. " I own to you that, if I had not the 
utmost confidence in your honour, I should 
feel greatly disturbed about it. If the 
rumour got abroad that poor Alec was a 
pauper, it would be very grievous to me- 
r mean, of course," he added hastily, " in 
the way of social humiliation. Poor 1'tIrs. 
Raeburn has gone about, as women win 
do, boasting of her rich brother-in-law, 
and she naturally feels bitter about it. 
It is, r own, a disappointment to myself- 
a great disappointment." Here he drained 
his glasfl, and poured himself out another. 
"I don't think my brother meant to de- 
ceive us, Sheddon; upon my life I don't. 
l\1oney matters had never any attraction 
for him, and he imagines that that is the 
case with others. He thought that it 
could not much signify to us whether 
he was a rich man or a poor one; nor 
would it have done so in the sense of 
our affection :for or behaviour towards 
him. Heaven forbid! but it caused us 
to entertain expectations. There has been 
no positive loss, as I told Mrs. Raeburn, 
for the golden image my dear brother 
gave her was a present fit for a king. 
But we have bowed down to the golden 
image; yes, by Jove! and now we are sorry 
for it. That's-just fill my glass again, 
John-that's the real fact of the ma,tter, 
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Rhcddon, and I am glad to think that you 
have hoen a spcct.ltor of nIl this, b cause 
it will Le n. Ie Ron to you. The real hct 
of tho matter iq, that tbe whole thing 
has occurred through my poor hrother's 
ignorance of the nature of a IC'gal con- 
trasht-contrnct. I am glad to think that 
under ]DY tutelish-tntclage-you have 
already acquired sufficient knowledge of 
your future profc1IIsion to avoid falling 
into his error. Suppose John hero and 
yourself, who are very good friends I am 
plcn
ed to Bee, were to make a contrasht" 
-the attorney paused as though he felt 
he had dropped something, tùen hurried 
on as though it was not worth while to 
piek it up-" the object of "l1Ïch was to 
divide your agg-regate property at Borne 
specified future time; what would yon do 
to make that arrangement binding ? You 
would put it in 
 riting to begin with, 
would you not ? You would procure wit- 
nesses; you would purchase such a stamp 
as you found on inquiry would be suitable 
for your object. ""\Vell, my brother chose 
to dispense with all these necesl-nry forms, 
amI the consequence i
, he has, meta- 
phorically speaking, not a leg to shnd on. 
ram, howcver, sorry for him. :Morally, 
he may have Borne fanciful claim; but 
what have wc to do with morals? Ie Fiat 
ju
titia, mat cl1'lnm,"-the law must take 
its course, independent1y of religion and 
morals. But mind, Sheddon, short of 
that-short of giving him half my bcd, 
and half my board, and cutting the horde 
cxactly down the middle, Alec shan have 
his right
h. Ho shall not be starved or 
snubbed; he shall have a little pocket- 
money of his own; and I tell you" hat"- 
here tIle attornf'Y placed his mou th close 
to my ear-" he shall not be poisoned 
with that ginger wine. And now, yonng 
gentleml'n, good night.; you bave had 
quite :IS much to drink as is good for 
you, and I "i
h to be left to medit.ation. 
It i
 my advice to you, laùsh," added he, 
with a flickcr of a smill', "not to make 
any noise that may bring 
Irs. Raeburn 
out to you to-night." 
Of course we went upstairs at onco, 
Juhn on his hands and knees, not so mueh 
for silence' Bake aCJ in order grotesquely to 
t.ypify enjoym
nt too c'Xcessive for tho or- 
dinary means of locomotion, and so to our 
own rooms. But I could not sleep for 
hours; r" as haunted by brother Alec's 
paIe dC'''Ipniring face as he uttered those 
parting words to Gertrude, " Your poor 
relation will not trouble JOU for long! " 


TIe had incl. cd lookl-d trn years nearer 
to the gra\ e \\ hen he left the room than 
when he IUl.d entered it. Would hi
 hen- 
p{'ckecl brother, stilI drinking below stair3 
to nerve himself for the combat that 
awaited him, have the courage to defend 
him not only then, but through the dnys 
to come? or would .Mrs.lhcbnrn push 
him forth into the pitiless world by f)Jightd 
and insult!'!, as cruel men have pricked 
their enemy with sprnr points, and forced 
him over some steep nJace to die? 


CHAPTER XII. A CHA.
.jE m' TRF.A.nn:
-r. 
I St"PPOS}
 all of us looked for brother 
Alec's appearance, on the morning after 
that dreadful chnnge in his position 
amongst us, with something of cxpecta- 
tion. I, for my part, felt a profound pity 
for him; so, I am snre, did Gertrude, for 
her eyes filled with tears when he entertd 
the breakfast-room-Jast of aU, as it hap- 
pened, "ith a certain gentle depreeating 
air (but very far from cringing), as though 
he felt that his existence was objected to, 
and would have been glaù to oblige the 
worM by leaving it. 
" You are late, ]'Ir. Alexander," said 

Irs. .Raeburn, severely, and looking up 
at the clock. "I hope this 1Vill not 
occur ngain." 
"I am "Vcry sorry, madam," was the 
quiet reply. "}'or once in my life, I 
have a grodgo ngain!"t Chico." He had 
not brought the bird do
 with him 
as usual, Icst, as I "Vcrily believe, it 
should recel\"e any ill-treatment for its 
mac;ter's sake. "He is very rcstJes.q, 
poor fellow, this morning, and hindered 
my toilette." 
"That will not happen ngain, very 
often," was the cold rejoinder, "as 0 1 
intend to take measures for the di
posal 
of the bird." 
Brother Alec looled up hac;tiIy, his paIe 
face tinged "ith colour, and exclaimed, 
" I trost, madam, toat whntever alteration 
you may think proper to make in the 
way of my-" 
The old man nesihted, and ]{'oked con- 
fusedly at hig plate, in which there was 
only bread and butter. The scanty dish 
of rashers, to which we 'had returned, was 
placed under )frs. Raeburn's immediate 
snperintendence. 
""Say," 
id she, enrtly, ((yon enn speak 
out. Of cour. e thl're iS,and will be,
 change 
in your way of entertainment here. Your 
brother cannot afford cxtra\""flg. nt d. intics 
-" hicb, after all, are very un" holesome- 
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unless, as in :Mr. Sheddon's case, a par- 
ticular arrangement is entered into." 
I was tolerably used to :Mrs. Raeburn's 
bluntness by this time,. but this speech 
of hers thoroughly overwhelmed me. I 
suppose I must have looked excessively 
disgusted, since the attorney here ventured 
to put in his words. 
,. I realIy do not see the necessity, 
Matilda, for entering into these pecuniary 
details." 
"Do you not, Mr. Raeburn? WeIl, I 
do," she replied. ..' 'Ve have had quite 
enough of misunderstanding and misre- 
presentations, and in future I intend to 
use plain words." 
If the attorney had fortified himself 
against his wife's arguments the previous 
night, it was evident that it had been only 
to fall a prey to them in the morning. It 
was easy to see that there had been a 
battle royal over the body of his fallen 
relative, and that the lady had been the 
victor. lIIark Raeburn had not once 
looked up from his plate since his brother 
had entered, except to greet him; while, 
on the other hand, Alec turned his gaze 
upon him with piteous persistence, as on 
the only quarter wherein lay his hope. 
"I was about to say, brother 
Iark," 
faltered he, " that, whatever new arrange- 
ments :M:rs. Raeburn may think proper 
to make, I trust it may not be deemed 
necessary that I should part with the 
bird, It may seem foolish, and perhaps it 
is so, to feel so strong an attachment for a 
feathered creature, as I do in this case, but 
there are associations-so tender, lIIark, 
that I have not ventured to allude to 
tbem even to yourself-in connection with 
Chico-" 
" lily husband has nothing to do with our 
domestic arrangements, 
Ir. Alexander," 
broke in }'frs. Raeburn, imperiously. "If 
there is any business to transact connected 
with your property "-and it is impossible 
to convey in writing the cynical stress 
which she laid upon that last word- 
"your brother is the person to apply to = 
but the management of this household is 
in my hands. I object to this poll parrot 
being maintained at the Priory upon many 
grounds; but it is only necessary to men- 
tion one-that of expense. You have told 
me yourself that it would be worth a 
hundred guineas to the proprietors of the 
Zoological Gardens, and I intend to write 
to them to offer it for that Sij.m. If you 
retained it, you would be expending no 
less than five pounds a year, interest of 


money, in its maintenance--or rather we 
should be expending that Bum-not to 
mention that it costs in nuts and oranges 
as much per week as, by the statistical 
accounts of missionary enterprise, would 
convert an Mrican adult from darkness 
to spiritual light. No, Mr. Alexander, the 
bird will not remain in this house." 
Brother Alec looked towards brother 
:Mark, but looked in vain. The attorney 
was chasing a piece of bacon round his 
plate, as the Queen's Hunt chases a stag, 
not with the object of devouring it, but 
for the sake of the occupation; he did not 
dare to meet that piteous gaze. 
"With your permission, Mrs. Raeburn," 
exclaimed Gertrude, hurriedly, "if consin 
Alec must needs dispose of Chico, I will 
buy the bird myself and also maintain it 
at my own charge." 
"Bravo, bravo!" cried John, pounding 
the table with the handle of his knife. 
"You're a brick, Gerty! " 
John's expressions were certainly very 
vulgar, but the sentiment they conveyed 
was, in this case, irreproachable. I think 
I never liked him so well as I did at that 
moment. 
"Be siÌent, sir," cried his mother, 
angrily. " Your manners are those of 
a-," she was obviously going to say 
"of a public-house," but reflecting that 
the metaphor was itself a little coarse, she 
corrected herself hastily, with "are not 
those of a private house. No one would 
think that your schooling had cost your 
parents eighty pounds per annum, exclu- 
sive of extras." Thus she continued to 
upbraid her hopeful son, not so much, I 
fancy, for his moral behoof, as to gain 
time in which to revolve Gertrude's pro- 
position in her -mind. 
Brother Alec's eyes had flashed one 
grateful look at the young girl, then once 
more fixed themselves on his brother's 
face. 
" No, Gertrude," said :11rs. Raeburn, 
suddenly breaking off in her lecture, 
"your proposal cannot be seriouslyenter- 
tained. My husband would not, I am 
sure, as your guardian, consent to the 
expenditure of so vast a sum upon a 
feathered fowl" (she laid a great stress on 
feathered, as though, if the bird bad been 
an apteryx, he would have consented at 
once); "it is utterly out of the question." 
" I have the money of my own," observed 
Gertrude, quietly, "and so need not trouble 
my cousin." 
"How can you have the money?" in. 
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quired 
[rs. Haehurn, always interf'stlll in 
thf' subject of tho aequi..ition of propelty, 
" \\ hCI'o dilt you get it from? " 
Gf rtrndo hluiheJ amI hesitated. " I 
shall sdl the golden imago which cùuRin 
Alec "as so 
ood as to give me," sait! she; 
" "ith a littll. CIa.. in
 of m) allowance addcd 
to what that \\ ill bring. I couhl (,Mily get 
the hundred 'Pounds. Then the bird, you 
kno" , cousin Alec," added l>11e, softly, 
U would be us much your gift as the 
oUler." 
But the oM man only cast down his 
eyes upon his plate, and uttored not a 
word. 
" 11y dear Gertrude, it is not a C(uestion 
of mere money," broko in )1rs. Raeburn, 
loftily, " it is one of prin
iple." 
"Then it's all up" ith Chico," murmured 
John, with sagaciouq intuition. It was 
always "all up" "ith e\ erything that 
was pleasant (and not profitable) when Lis 
mother took high moral grounds. 
" I would mtller wring the neck of the 
bird" ith my own hands," she continued, 
"than abet sueh abominahle e
travagancc. 
The parrot and the serpents will, of course, 
go together. As for the bun.dog, which 
has already C'onsumed in tllis house suffi- 
cient food to kcep a Christian family of 
six persons at the rate of a quarter of & 
pound of men.t apiece per week (for I 
have calculated it), 1 shall send it to 
Ir. 
'Velsh, tho butcher's, with my compli- 
ments. I have heard him express admira- 
tion for it, nnd since I am certain he 
cheated us in his last joint, he quite 
descrves it. I shall get you, John, to take 
it round." 
"I'm hanged if I ùo! " exclaimed Jolm, 
resolutely. " Take it ronnd, indeed! Do 
you mean, take it round the neck: and pull 
it there? 'Vhy it would be as much as 
my lift.Js worth. That beast always looks 
at me as though he was hungry." 
"I will take Fury to the hutchcr's, if 
such is your wish, 
Irs. Raeburn," observed 
brother Alec, quickly. 
" Very good, Mr. Alexander; it is in- 
different to me who takes him," was the 
nngrncious rejoinder, "so long as he 
goes," and "ith that she rose from the 
table. 
T t was plain that his sister-in-law was 
unappeasable. Never had I beheld any 
'" oman so bitter. 
In all thnt she did thenceforth she could 
scnrccly have proceeded more openly to 
mako her relative's life a burthen to 
him, if she had told him that such wns 


her intcntion in .) many "ords. Only 
in tho pret1cnco of strangers she still 
used to him a forcc,l style of civility, 
since it was of import-mco to conceal tho 
ehange in their relations. Of course tllCro 
were no moro dinner-parties at the Priory, 
but invitations came wore than once for 
Mr. and 
1rs. Uacburn, amI 
[r. AI('xander 
naeburn, which she strove hard to make 
her brother-in.la'\'< accept; but in this one 
respect hc was firm ill resisting her" ill. 
"I would do anything in my power, 
madam, to please you, and make up for 
tho disappointment of "hich I have been 
the in\oluntnry cause; but to go out to 
dinner is not in my power. I could not 
for a momeut play my part as you would 
have me play it." 
To look at him, so old, and worn, and 
broken, and to hear his trembling voice, 
was to be convinced of this fact. 
r r
. 
Raeburn forbore to insist upon a proceed- 
ing which would have certainly had the 
contrary effect to that she desired; he 
therefore wrote to decline all such hospi- 
talities on the ground of physical indispo- 
f:ition-a very "arrantable plea, though 
his disease was scaredy one to be remedied 
by the doctor, even in tho unimaginable cac;e 
of Mrs. Raeburn's invoking his aid. So 
she and the attorney "\\ eut out to dine 
alone, much to' the disgust of the invit.ers; 
while brother Alec stayed a.t home with 
us "young people." Gertrude and I wel'e, 
of course, full of sympathy for him; find 
I am bound to say th
t John behaved "\tith 
far better fceling than I had given him 
credit fur. He ceased to mimic him. ad- 
dressed him personally with great re
pect, 
and spoke of him in his absence with com- 
passion, as "that unfortunate old buITer." 
But none of us could win poor brother 
Alec from his woe. So soon as he had 
dispatched his scanty meal-for when the 
heads of the family were out, the board at 
tlle Priory had eyen less cause to "groan" 
than usual-he would retire to his own 
room, where, far into the night, I could 
hear him tl'llking in melancholy accent'i to 
Chico, and that sympathetic bird replying 
in the same key. 
"\\""hen "carriage people." as )lrs. Rae- 
burn always described those of h('r ac- 
quaintances who posses::.ed vehicles of 
their own, came to make kind inquiries 
after the invalid, he always d('nieù him- 
self to them; and to hear that lady make 
cxcuses for his non-appearance, if her 
son happened to be prescnt, was always 
a situation of great embarrassment to me. 
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The effort it cost her to frame words of 
sympathy about her pauper-relative; the 
expression of her face, as she did so; the 
thanks she returned for the hopes expressed 
that he would soon "be himsdf again," 
were all reproduced, as in a mirror, for my 
benefit by the irrepressible John. 
W.hat heightened the attraction of this 
spcctacle was the fact that-though, of 
course, quite ignorant of the true circum- 
stances of the case-these sympathising 
callers, who were mostly of the fashionable 
sort, were themselves incredulous of 
Irs. 
R.aeburn's sincerity; they thought that 
she was counting upon brother Alec's 
illness terminating fatally, and in a mag- 
nificent legacy. One of these visitors, 
however, was very different from the rest., 
namely, my uncle Ha<;tings. He had 
ridden over from the Rectory directly he 
heard of the old man's indisposition, partly 
out of hid own regard for him, partly 
urged by my aunt's entreaties: "Pray do 
go and look after the poor man; it is my 
belief that those people are killing him 
amongst them for the sake of his money." 
And though the invalid ha(1 made no ex- 
ceptions in the matter, the rector would 
not be denied. " I am a friend of thirty 
years' standing," said he, "and if Alec 
Raeburn is not well enough to come down 
and see me, I will go upstairs and see 
him." And he did so. 
The interview between them was a long 
one, and when the rector returned to the 
drawing-room his face was very grave. 

Irs. Raeburn's mind was evidently dis- 
turbed. She had a suspicion, I think, 
that he had been told everything, and 
assumed a somewhat defiant air. 
" W ell, 
Ir. Hastings, and what do you 
think of 
Ir. Alexander?" 
"I think your brother-in-law seriously 
ill, madam. I do not hesitate to say that 
his appearance shocked me; so great a 
change within so short a time I never saw 
in any man." 
)1rs. Raeburn sighed heavily, from sym- 
pathy, as the rector doubtless imagined, 
but, as I conjectured, from the relief his 
words had given her. 
" Yes, indeed," said she; "but I trust 
he is not so bad as he looks. He has 
really no serious symptoms, except want 
of appetite. Nothing seems to tempt 
him." (Here John's face became a pic- 
ture, which somehow reproduced "scrap 
pie" and unattractive cutlets.) "He has 
expressed no wish for medical advice." 
"Perhaps not, but he surely ought to 


have it; at least, if I were in your case, I 
should insist npon having a profeb;:;ional 
opinion. I would rather have such a respon- 
sibility upon the doctor's shoulders than 
on mine. Dr. Wilde, -I hear," (this was 
our new practitioner at Kirkdale) "makes 
the diseases of old age quite a speciality, 
and he seems very clever." 
":M:y brother-in-law has only to ex- 
press the wish to have it gratified," re- 
turned Mrs. Raeburn, icily. 
" Of course, of course, my dear madam; 
of that I am certain; but don't you think 
it should be suggested to him? I don't 
wish to frighten you, I'm sure; Alec's ap- 
pearance, it is true, is peculiar, the white 
beard on his white face makes him look, 
doubtless, worse than he is; but my ad,ice 
is, let him see the doctor." 
1\[ y uncle's behaviour was, I thought, a 
little dictatorial, but he was a man accus- 
tomed to have his own way with every- 
.body, except his wife; her means gave 
him importance, his personal popularity 
was great, and being at once squire and 
parson of his own parish, he was wont to 
give advice with authority. :à-1rs. Rae- 
burn had reasons of her own, as I after- 
wards came to know, for not getting into a 
passion with the rector, and no glow from 
the fire that was doubtless burning within 
her was permitted to be seen without. 
"It is like yourself, 
1r. Hastings, to 
take so warm an interest in your old 
friend," answered she slowly; "but you 
must remember that he is l\Iark's own 
brother, and that my husband is not one 
to neglect his own flesh and blood." 
"Indeed, indeed, 
Irs. Raeburn, you 
mistake me," replied the rector. "I am 
quite aware of .Mark's kindness of heart, 
and can easily imagine that Alec himself 
is the chief obstacle to the proposition I 
would suggest; but his objection to have 
medical advice should be overborne. It is 
for the very reason that he is so near of 
kin to you that I speak; since, if anything 
were to happen to him, and Mark were 
greatly benefited by it-and ordinary pre- 
cautions had been neglected-Don't you 
see, my good woman?" eXplained my 
uncle, falling into his parochial visiting 
style. 
"Dear me, I never thought of tha.t," 
said 
Irs. Raeburn, with innocent surprise. 
" Of course not; your conscience would 
have nothing to reproach itself with, doubt- 
less. I only wished to put you on your 
guard, that you should not give the world 
an opportunity of being censorious." 
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"You are mc 3t kind," answer<,ù J.[rs. 
Raeburn. "I will RP lk to my brother- 
in-law at once. Good morning'." 
":Yaw, upon my word," said my uncle>, 
as I dutifully accompanietl him to the 
town where ho had ]eft his horse, "th'lt 
woman i9 not so h].LCk as she is painted. 
Some people would h'l.vO flov.n out in n 
mg"r, when I sn!!g"esL. d th'l.t, if A]ec died, 
folh.'3 would say she had tilled her brother- 
in.]aw to get his money." 
"I ùon't think you did (tuitf' '1y that, 
uncle. " 
"No; but slle knew what I meant well 
enough. She's as sharp fig a razor, and 
T"f'ry reasonable too, that I must allow. 
When one comes to know people, and 
when anJthing of importa.nce causes them 
to speak ant to you, I have al" ays found 
that there is some good in everybody." 
It did not become me to di...pute tho 
dictum of so e"{perienced an eccle:iiastic ; 
and as to the particuhr case of my hostess, 
pcrhaps my sU:: months' acquaintance with 
her had been insufficient to develop her 
merits, so I said nothing on that point. 
:My curiosity, on the other hand, was con- 
f5idemble as to whether tho invalid h'l.d in 
any way made a confidant of the rector. 
"Â.nd do yon reaHy think ){r. Alex- 
ander's indisposition is serious, uncle P " 
" Wen, yes, I do. He not only looks 
m, but is utterly hipped. If one could 
Bee inside him, I expect you would find 
his liver about three times its proper size, 
or else gonc altogether. If your aunt saw 
him she woultl 
ay that 'those Raeburns 
were poisoning him.' " 
"Did he say that ho was not comfort- 
ftb]o at the Priory?" 
"Oh dear no! Jndc('d, our talk was 
almost exclusively of old times; his only 
complaint waR, that he was afraid he was 
about to loso his parrot. I suppose it has 
got the pip or something, though it looked 
to me well enoug-h." 
" He di(ln't tell J'ou about :Mrs. Racburn's 
I!!ending away his dog' ? " 
U Yot n word. 'Vhy, the brute was in 
his room, large as Jife aud ]arger." 
" Yes; tho butcher, to whom it was 
sent as a present, sent it h'lck again. It 
frightened pcople from the shop, he said, 
and cat half n shc('p or so a day." 
"I don't wondcr," hughed my uncle. 
"It was like giving a man a white c]eplmnt. 
It must be expcn
ive as well as inconvenient 
to keep poor Alec's menagerie; but his rela- 
tive's wiJ] be well paid for it some day, and 
I am afraid only too soon." 



 


Di imJ.lation "a9 an art unknown to 
l1Y uncle, and I felt cutain tbat he was 
conCt filing nothing from me; it was clear, 
th( AI I' , that the invaJid had kppt his 
grids lc,cl '(1 up in his own bosom. 


LEG
: 'VOonl
X AXD OrliER" IS:K 
'V"u r 'i 
[rs. },['Ge "\c ,rding to tllO 
Iri
h sonrr, saw her SOil Teddy comp homo 
from the wars, stumping along on two 
"ooden P('

, sho b 'moaner1 tho absenco 
of hi
 own real beautifull( s. She asked 
him, u Och! was you lame 0'; was you blind, 
that you ]eft your two gOJd-Iooking lcgs 
b -hind?" Or, ns an alternativo suppo- 
sition, "Was it walking on the sea, that 
wore them don n unto tllC knee?" Any 
way, tho chauge was decidedly repugn'l.nt 
to her. 
Nevertheless, thuo is mueh to be said 
in favonr of the pC'g-]Pg, and there i
 a 
gooll deal of ingenuity shown by the 
wooden-leg makers. Sometimes-arising 
from anyone among a multitude of causl,S 
-a man's leg has to be amputated ju",t 
above the ankle, just below tho knee, or 
just above the knee; while, in other in- 
stanccR, the amputation has to be effected 
high up tho thigh. E'\"'ery condition of 
this kind must be taken into account, 
for on it depends the mode of fastening 
the wooden substituto. 
The commonest and simplest kind is 
known as the bucket-log. A hollow bucket 
or cnp is made to fit tho lower end of 
tllO stump of the nmputat-cd leg; and to 
the bottom of this is affixed a wooden 
prg reaching thence to the ground. In 
order to make it look a ]ittle more shapely 
than a merc stick of fire" ood, thc pcg is 
contoured somewhat in roJIir.g- pin fashion, 
with a knob at the lowcr enll. If a little 
more money is spent upon it, the adjust- 
ment is more neatly managed; the top of 
the peg has a hollow trongh to receive the 
knee-stump, and a shaft or upright of 
wood e"{tends upwards from it outside tho 
thigh, fastened by straps over and around 
the hips. This arrangement is only prac- 
ticable, howcver, when amputation hns 
taken place below the l-neo. A little moro 
artistic construction is that in "hich tho 
stump is eneascd in a hoHow ]enther sheath, 
shaped to fit it a
 nearly as may be ; thi
, 
which Í..; cnUed tho socket-leg, preserves 
nnd utilises the ndion of the knee-joint. 
Sometimes, "hen adjnsted in it
 place, it 
bears a little rescmblance in shape to an 
inverted sugar-loaf, terminated by a. short 
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peg. One indefatigable leg-maker (or 
rather peg-maker, for the legs are to be 
spoken of separately) contrives to make 
the peg a little less ungainly when the 
wearer sits down. As ordinarily made, 
the peg sticks out in front when the 
wearer sits on a chair or bench, as if to 
poke fun at the company. This artist, 
however, has so managed that the wearer, 
by touching or pressing a little on the peg, 
can make it bend down at right angles to 
the thigh, and reach the ground as an 
orthodox leg ought to do. This convenience, 
however, entails an additional cost, seeing 
that it requires the aid of a vertical spring- 
bolt, ratchet, and lever. 
But what are wooden-pegs compared 
with artificial legs ? No more than penny 
dolls compared with :1\11'. Cremer's walking 
and talking young ladies. "\Ve know that 
Vaucanson, the famous French mechani- 
cian, could imit.ate almost anything by 
means of automatic arrangements of wheels, 
axles, springs, ratchets, tubes, levers, screws, 
membranes, elastic cords, air-pipes, bel- 
lows, or air-compressors, and so forth-a 
flute-player, a tambourine-player, a duck 
that could quack and gobble almost like a 
live duck, &c. Our nineteenth century artists 
have shown that, with much simpler means, 
they can produce, not merely a wooden- 
peg at the end of a sheath or socket, but 
a piece of mechanism admirably imitating 
the living leg, knee, ankle, instep, and 
foot. There is something more than mere 
trade competition here. Each artist takes 
an artist's pride in his best productions, 
and :Mr. So-and-So's leg acquires a fame 
analogous in character (though, of course, 
humbler in degree) to that of the dainty 
works of a sculptor, painter, or engraver. 
The movements of a natural leg, especially 
of the ankle and foot, are beautifully 
adapted to the services required. Laud- 
able attempts have been made to imitate 
these movements by ,mechanism, and the 
success of the attempts has been so great 
as to render most welcome aid to persons 
who have had the hard fate of being sub- 
jected to the amputation of a leg. 
How the real artist studies a well- 
formed leg, a bandy-leg, a knock-kneed 
leg (if such vulgar terms are to be per- 
mitted) is very instructive. It would be 
bad architecture to produce a handsome 
straight leg as a companion to one that 
is irremediably crooked. The socket into 
which the amputated stump is to be fitted 
is an important part of the mechanism; 
seeing that, if this is not well adapted in 


size and shape, all else will fail. -'Ve must 
not run away with the idea that this 
sheath is merely a leather case, something 
like the top of a military boot; the true 
artist would scorn such clumsiness. He 
first takes a cast of the stump in wax, 
much in the same manner as a dentist 
takes a cast of the gums for a brand-new 
set of teeth; and a wooden model is made 
from this cast in a singular way. 
:1\11'. Gray, one of the leading artists in 
this line, being once in the studio of Mr. 
Noble, the sculptor, watched the action of 
the pointing machine-a contrivance which 
greatly facilitates the shaping of the rough 
block of marble from which a statue or 
bust is to emerge. The machine has the 
action of a pantograph-transferring from 
a clay model to a marble block the more 
prominent undulations, curvatures, pro- 
tuberances, depressions, and irregulari- 
ties. An assistant-an artist-workman- 
manipulates this apparatus, transferring, 
in a rough way, the features of a bust or 
figure to a block of marble; leaving to the 
master :sculptor the finishing chiseling 
which gives expression to all. 'VeIl, the 
artificial leg-maker, "\vatching the manner 
in which this machine works, conceived 
the idea of adapting a similar appliance 
for shaping his stump-sockets. He devised 
the means of copying, on the inside of a 
hollow block of wood, all the irregularities 
of the model, so as to produce a concave 
reflex of a convex object. Even the position 
of any prominent veins and leaders on the 
stump could be transferred by this means, 
and the patient be thus shielded from all 
undue pressure. 
The :1\1arquis of Anglesea's leg was for 
some years almost as famous as the chival- 
rous marquis himself, so far superior was 
it to anything that had previously been 
produced for a similar purpose. This gal- 
lant officer had a leg shattered by a cannon- 
ball at the battle of "\Vaterloo; he under- 
went two amputations-one on the battle- 
field, by an army surgeon, the other by 
:1\11'. (afterwards Sir Everard) Home, after 
his return to England. Then :1\ir. Gray 
set to work. He took a cast in wax: of the 
stump of the poor unfortunate leg, trans- 
ferred the impression to tough and light 
dessicated willow, and ingenious1-y intro- 
duced strings of catgut to represent that 
(so-called) tendon of Achilles which gives 
elasticity and propelling power. It is a 
great thing to say that the leg retained it.s 
proud position for nearly forty years, until 
the marquis, as a venerable Field-Marshal, 
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closed his career at the age of eighty.fi ve- 
not the same lpg, of course; for an artificial 
leg, like a boot, "ill wear out in cou
o of 
time. As experience grew, and further 
observations were made, the original 
Anglesea leg gradually mnde way for a 
better. The marquis looked so well on 
horseback, that the admiring public could 
scarcely believe one af his legs to be arti- 
ficial. rfhe Atring of catgut at the back 
of the heel ex.tended the foot when straight- 
ened; a spring inserted in the instep lifted 
the toe8 from the ground when the leg 
bent in walking. Nevertheless, nature had 
not been sufficiently imitated in the first 
Anglesea leg; there was no lateral motion 
in the ankle-joint; the wearer coulà not walk 
on uneven ground without experiencing 
an unpleasant amount of jar and strain. 
Moreover, there was too much creak and 
rattle with the metal work, and the wearer 
had to keep near at hand a small oil-can, 
"herewith to lubricate his joints. These 
inconveniences were got rid of one by 
one-a gr.eat improvement being the intro. 
duction of a ball-and-socket ankle-joint, 
and another being the substitution of india- 
rubber for metal in some of the parts. 
"\Ve used to hear a great deal about cork- 
legs. A favourite comic song recounted 
the wondrrs which a wearer achieved in 
the way of jumping and leaping, on ac- 
count of the lightness of a cork-leg which 
he wore. A comic drama was written for 
:Madame Vestris, in which a lady tantalised 
her lover by telling him she had a Cork- 
lc
; an assertion which proved to bo 
correct topographically, though not me- 
chanically-she being a native of the chief 
city of Munster, in Ireland. 'Ve are told 
by the experts, however, that there is really 
no such thing as a cork-leg; that an acting 
joint made of this material would erumble 
to pieces with the slightest weight or ir- 
regularity of pressure. At a time when the 
less skilful artist!'l were wont to make the 
legs of steel springs, covered with a leather 
sheath,one man of brains conceived the idea 
of employing cork for the external shaping, 
outside a light frame or skeleton of wood. 
Sometimes the leg-makers have dillicult 
CMes to deal with. At the battle of Lnker- 
roann Sir Thomns Trowbridge lost both 
1egs by a cannon-baH; he was afterwards 
admimbly served with a pairof mechanical 
substitutes. In some instance!'l the 10RS of 
tho leg has been attended with curious cir- 
cumstances. An otficer, goin
 out to the 
.East, was wrecked on the African coast; 
with great presence of mind he succeeded 


in getting on the back of a cow which had 
IJCen thrown overboard, Rnd got to 8hore ; 
but his legs became 80 benumbed by long 
dangling in the water that amputation was 
necessary. In another case, an officer went 
out tiger-hunting in India. Ris elephant, 
alarmed at the roaring of the tiger, rushed 
beneath a tree; the officl'r, to avoid being 
crushed, c'lught hold of a branch, and hung 
suspended by the hands and arms, while 
the elephant ran off. The tiger, enraged 
by a. rifle-ball, 
prang to the tree, and 
seized the officer's Rnkle just as he had 
dropped through exhau.stion. The officer 
-his ankle shattered - kicked off t.he 
animal with the other foot, dragged him- 
self towards the tree, and attemptc,l to 
climb it. The tiger rushed at him again, 
caught hold of the other leg with his 
claws, dragged him down, and again 
fastened on the shattered leg just below 
the knee. Assistance arrived just in time 
to save the poor officer from a worse fate. 
He was among the many who, afterwards, 
had cause to thank a leg-maker for a. capital 
substitute for the mangled limb. 
Let not riflemen, cricketers, yachtsmen, 
oarsmen, billiard-players, and chess-players 
imagine that international competing- 
matches are confined to them and the like 
of them. Artificial leg-makers arc fired 
with a somewhat similar ambition, each 
man claiming to be the best man, ftnd 
hoping that the best man will win. At 
one of the International Industrial Exhi- 
bitions in Pari
, the leg-makers came out 
in pretty good force. One of them, from 
this hither side of the Channel, examined 
closely the exhibited productions of the 
other artists, English and foreign, and 
fancied he could at least equal them, if not 
beat them, in the three desirable qualities 
of lightness, durability, and simplicity of 
action. An international jury was ap- 
pointed to inspect and report upon this 
class of exhibit
. The English maker in 
question proposed to thi8 jury that every 
exhibitor of artificial legs should bring 
before them, at Paris, on an appointed 
day, one of his own patientq, wearing a 
leg of his make. The jury could watch 
each patient's movements in "alking, 
running, sitting, &c. The legs would 
then be taken off; but we are not told 
whether any provision of smull bed-rooms 
was to be nlade for the patients at this 
awkwnrd stage of the proceedings. The 
jury would examine the construction of 
each leg, the mode of producing the action, 
the correctness of the movements, and tho 
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weight; and would ascertain as much as 
they could concerning the price at which 
each leg could be bought, and its probabIe 
duration. The jury, having compared notes 
on all these particulars, would award a 
high-clalits medal to the leg (or its maker) 
possessing the greatest share of merit. In 
order to bring about a general improve:. 
ment in the construction of artificial legs, 
it was proposed that each exhibitor in this 
class should be permitted to take plans 
and designs of the model leg, if he pleased, 
to avail himself of it in making similar 
legs in his own nation, but not to delegate 
this right to others. The proposal was 
fairly made, but the jury did not adupt 
it. We fancy that patients would not be 
altogether well pleased to make a show of 
themselves in this singular way. 
On another occasion, however, in a dif- 
ferent locality, there really was a show 
of competing artificial legs. The New 
York Institute held an exhibition of pro- 
ductions in the domain of manufacturing 
industry; during which a " cripplts' race" 
took place to test the skill of a few limb- 
makers, The improvised racecourse was the 
centre aisle of the Exhibition building, and 
the match was a walk down the entire length. 
Three gentlemen entered the lists, and gave 
specimens of their faculty in walking on 
substitutes for natural legs, The first con- 
testant was a tall, heavy man, :Mr. Bates; he 
wore a pair of artificial legs he had used 
less than three weeks, and therefore walked 
somewhat unsteadily. The second com- 
petitor, :Mr. Augburger, followed, wearing 
but one artificial leg; he walked a fourth 
of a mile, without a cane, in four minutes, 
with apparent ease, and was warmly ap- 
plauded. :Mr. Frank Stewart closed the 
performance, wearing two artificial legs; 
he walked half a mile in nine minutes, 
without a cane, and with so much spirit 
and naturalness that he.. was frequently 
obstructed and taken hold of by persons 
who could hardly believe that he had an 
artificial leg. This triumphantly success- 
fullimb, if we rightly understand, was the 
:handiwork of Dl', Marks, who introduced 
a plan of terminating the leg with a foot 
made of solid india-rubber, the elasticity 
of which accommodated itself well to the 
varied movements of a natural foot. 
There are legs and legs, it appears; legs 
that do, and others that do not, fulfil the de- 
mands made upon them. One experienced 
maker says: "I have never yet met with 
two persons, out of the many hundreds I 
have had under my care, who could wear 



 


each other's artificial limbs. I am not un- 
frequently asked by my patients whether 
I have a leg in my workshop I could lend 
them for a few hours while their own was 
undergoing repair-a request whoIIy im- 
possible to comply with." 
The most whimsical story we have ever 
met with in connection with an artificial 
leg is one that belongs to the days of 
Vauxhall Gardens, somewhat under fifty 
years ago, It was partly recorded in the 
Times and other daily papers, but more 
fully by William Hone, who gave most of 
the particulars in his inexhaustible Every- 
Day Book. It appears that one Joseph 
Leeming, a young man of about five-and- 
twenty, was a little cracked in the upper 
story, but with a decided proneness to 
gammon the public. He was well formed; 
so much so as to give him the notion that 
he was a perfect Adonis - a model for 
masculino human nature generally, and an 
irresistible attraction to feminine human 
nature. While living in Thavies Inn, he 
procured the attendance of an artist to 
model his beautiful leg. The operation 
was so tedious that the mould was not 
completed till eleven o'clock at nig:ht. It 
was taken away for the purpose of being 
cast; but Leeming became uneasy. He 
feared lest the modeller should take a 
hundred casts or so off - hand surrep- 
titiously, and sell them about the country, 
w here they would be sure to command a 
high price on account of their incomparable 
beauty. He rushed off to the residence of 
the modeller in the middle of the night, 
roused the servant, found his way into a 
workshop, and there found the mould 
quietly reposing, with no immediate {lre- 
parations for casting. To make assurance 
doubly sure, he carried off the mould at 
once. In the morning he went to another 
establishment, had a cast taken while he 
waited, and carried away cast and mould 
with him. He next sallied forth to a last 
and boot-tree maker, in Holborn, and re- 
quested that the cast should be exhibited 
in the shop-window, as a means of grati- 
fying an admiring public, This request 
was respectfully declined, as was also an 
offer to sell the cast for a very large 
sum; and so the leg found its way back 
to Thavies Inn again. The unlucky cast 
had a fall, and broke into pieces; and we 
do not hear that anot:her was taken. 
A little before or a little after this event, 
but at all events in the summer of the 
same year, Leeming made a sudden ap- 
pearance at Yauxhall Gardens, to the sur- 
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prise nlike of the proprietors and the public. 
The TimeB repartc-cl the matter thus: uAn 
indh idnal, in a 
plendid Spanish costume, 
}ms excited much attcntion at Vauxhall 
Gardens. Ha'f'ing walked, or rather 
skipped, round the grounds with ß. great 
air of confidence, s.
lnting the company 
n., he pa..,scd along, he at Jength mingled 
nmong tho audienco at thç front of tDe 
orchcstra, and distributed n numher of 
cflrd
, on each of which wns "ritten, 'The 
../}
rinl chn.Ilenges tho whole world to find 
a man thnt can in any way compete with 
him as such!' After ha, ing distributed 
three or four hundred of these cDnIlenges 
ho darted off liko lightning, making the 
whole circuit or the gn.rdens in his career, 
and made his exit through the grand en- 
trance into the road, where a coach "as in 
waiting for him, into which he sprang, and 
WelS driven off." 
}'uller details of this sing-nlar escapade 
we-re afterwards givcn. It nppears that 
his dress comprised a close jacket of blue 
and silver, theatrical trunk hose or short 
breeches reaching not quite down to the 
knee, fine white silk stockingfl, blue kid 
shoes, ß. double frill or ruff edged with 
lace, and wriCJthands similarly edged. He 
entered the gardens without a hat. Some 
of the YÏsitors thought him a distinguished 
foreigner, others, a performer who was 
about to take part in the evening's amuse- 
ment. "
hen prcssed upon too closely 
he made his mercurial flight round the 
gardens, came to the rottmda and saloon, 
distributed the cards mentioned above, and 
also others inscribed: uThe Ne,," Discovery 
challenges tl\O whole world and artists 
individunlly, to find a mo.n, or eyen design, 
thnt can in any way, in form or Rhape, 
bc compared to him." He naturally at- 
tracted attention. The visitors made a 
path for him to show off his symmetrical 
form when "alking. They then made a 
ring, within which he performed the Living 
Statue, in a way familiar to old playgoers 
who remember :Mr. Ducrow, :Mr. T. P. 
Cooke, nnd :Mr. O. Smith; that is, imi- 
tations of the attitudes of famous ancient 
statues. A woodcut of this new hero was 
engraved for the Every -1 )I1Y nook, in 
"hic-h he appears in his tight - fitting 
SpRni
h dress. After his display of atti- 
tuclim.rianism, he threw himself down on 
a couch in an dc-gant attitude, in the 
RalDon, drnnk wine and rack-punch, and 
took his departure R}lOrtlyafterwnrds. He 
went ag-ain tho next ni
ht, Rnd flfTered to 
wager five hundred pounds ngninst anyone 


W}lO would compete \\ ith him in beauty. 
J Ie was, however, " orried and pushed 
about a good deal by Bome of the vÏ!',itors, 
,\ ho {ailed to pay due reverence to his ex- 
qui'lito personal attractions, and retired in 
somo dudg-eon. On a third occasion a 
Juvenile I"ête was held in the 
arden", 
among the visitors being the Duke of 
C.lmbridge and his son Prince George, the 
latter a boy seven years old (the present 
Commander-in-chief). I The J.Erial 'Vonder 
al'lo "ent, but was eclip!'.cd by the superior 
attractions of royalty. lIe drank over- 
much, offered to fight, ßnd was overcome 
in a scuille. lie went off to sleep in a 
corner, passed a queer sort of a night, and 
was ignominiously expelled next morning. 
One more visit was attempted, but the door- 
keepers, instructed from head-quarters, 
refused him admission. About, and Boon 
after, this period, he circulated a new set 
of handbills, in which he designated him- 
self "nn Adonis, the New Di:.covery, the 
Great "C nknown, the Paragon of Perfec- 
tion, the Phænix, the God of Beauty, the 
Grand Arcanum of X ature." lIe tried to 
form a joint-stock company, capital one 
million, to exhibit himself, and to make 
enormous profits out of the enthusiasm of 
the public. :Failing in this, he called on 
the managers of several theatres and pro- 
posed that they should engage him, simply 
to walk to nnd fro across the stage and re- 
cei ve the admiring plaudits of the audience, 
especially the ladies. The manngers did 
not seem to see it. 
Alas, that troubles should C'f'er bcfall 
t1Ie beautiful! The final public appear- 
ance of this Paragon of Perfection, so far 
as we find record, was at the :Marl borough- 
street Polico Office, "here, in October of 
the same year, )Ir. Conant, the magistrate, 
fined him five shilling;; fur bcing drunk 
and disorderly. The .LBrial-it transpired 
during the examination-had in'f'cnted a 
pair of wing
, wherewith to fly à la 

Iercury from DOVlr to Calais j doubtless 
in a sweetly - simple tight - fitting dress, 
which wou1ù display his incomparable leg 
to perfection. 


DEL YILLE. 


IN TWO PAR1:;. PART II. 
" Y ot:' have seen the 'Vanities of the 
world to satiety," said the De.-\n or Du\\n 
in one of his beautiful letters to his ".-ife 
before their mnrriage; and truly when we 
recal the e'{periencC's of her e'lrlier lifE' "c 
cnn the better appt'(>('int 11('1' fresh and 
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vivid delight in tbe simple retirement of 
her home at DelviJIe. The joyous out- 
pourings of her happy heart at this time, 
in letters to her mother and sister, remind 
one more of the gladness of a child than 
the sober contentment of a person of 
middle age. Pain and anxiety were for- 
gotten as things unknown, while she sat 
in her "English room" with her painting 
or marvellous needlework, "always in that 
sweet serenity of temper that makes herself 
and all about her happy, and still making 
new beauties to delight the knowing and 
set the ignorant a-wondering," or fluttering 
in and out of her pretty garden, picking 
her roses, writing letters to her friends, 
and sitting with "D.D." (her favourite 
name for the Dean) in their little summer- 
house, which would hold none besides 
those two, and which only the robin was 
permitted to share with them. 
After her marriage, 
frs. Delany spent 
some months in England with her husband, 
and had the pleasure of seeing the Dean 
fuIlyappreciated by her mighty relations. 
Then they crossed the sea to their home, Mrs. 
Delany all " impatience to see Delville." 
" \Ve arrived at our pleasant dweIling 
by eleven, and never was seen a sweeter 
dweIling. I have traversed the house and 
garden, and never saw a more delightful 
and agreeable place; but particulars must 
come by degrees, and I have now the joy 
of seeing the kind and generous owner of 
it perfectly weIl, and well pleased to put 
me in possession." 
She gives, with pretty freshness, many 
details of these exciting days, given to 
making new friends and settling down in 
her new home, and she describes with 
gleeful minuteness t.he arrangements of 
her house, which must have been simple 
enough, compared with many to which 
she had been accustomed. 
"The drawing-room is hung with 
tapestry; on each side of the door, a 
japan chest; the curtains and chairs, 
crimson mohair; between the windows, 
large glasses with gilt frames and marble 
tables under them with gilt frames; the 
bed-chamber within hung with crimson 
damask; . . .. the closet within it is most 
delightful. I have a most extensive and 
beautiful prospect of the harbour and town 
of Dublin, and a range of mountains of 
various shapes. This bed-chamber and 
closet are on the left hand of the drawing- 
room; and on its right is a very pretty 
square room, with a large dressing-room 
within it, whicl1, I hope, will be my dearest 


sister's a.partment when she makes me 
happy with her company." 
Her" great parlour" is "a very charm- 
ing room, cool in summer and warm in 
winter," and has a "projection" with 
three windows, from which the view is 
delightful. 
" On the left hand of the haIl is another 
large room, which is at present unfinished; 
but it is desigI1ed for a chapel" . . . . 
She has "apartments,"." closets," and 
"little parlours, " seemingly straying every- 
where: some of them" lie pleasantly to the 
gardens; " and, "as we sit by the fireside, 
we can see the ships riding in the harbour." 
She mentions three staircases, which 
take her about through her dweIling, and, 
after giving many lively particulars, 
finishes with- 
"I forgot to add, that out of my 
English room you go into the library, 
which is most plentifully filled, and D.D. 
has fitted up the vacancies of my shelves 
with the modern poets, nicely bound." 
It is difficult to glean a little from her 
raptures over her" garden," by which she 
seems to mean the whole extent of the 
inclosure within Del vi1le waIls. \Ve bear 
of the brook, with its high bank and hang- 
ing wood of evergreens; of long walls, 
covered with fruit and bordered with 
flowers; "the greatest quantity of roses 
and sweet-briar that ever I saw; " the hay- 
rick at one side of the bowling-green, 
with the men at work upon it, "terrace 
walks" and "parterres," and "the pret- 
tiest orangery in the world." She de- 
scribes the ruin overhanging the long 
terrace-walk, "under it a cave, which 
opens with an arch, which will make a 
very pretty grotto;" "the plan I bad laid 
for my brother's at Calwich I shaIl exe- 
cute here;" and, at the end of this 
terrace, the "pretty portico," to which 
"yon go up a high slope, which gives 
it a mighty good air as you come up the 
walk." "In the middle, sloping every 
way from the terrace, are the fields, or, 
rather, paddocks, where our deer and our 
cows are kept, and the rurality of it is 
wonderfuIly pretty. These fields are 
planted in a wild way with forest trees 
and with bushes that look so naturally, 
you would not imagine it the work of art. 
Besides this, there is a very good kitchen- 
garden and two fruit-gardens . . . . There 
are several prettinesses I can't explain 
to you-little wild walks, private seats, 
and lovely prospects. One particular seat 
I am very fond of in a nut grove, and 
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'the beggar's hut,' which is a Reat in a 
rock: on the top ftrc bushes of all kinds 
that bend ov('l'; it is placed at the enù of 
a cunning' wild path thickset with trc
R, and 
it overlooks the brook \\ hich entertains 
you with a purling rill. The little robins 
are as fund of this seat as \\ 0 are; 
it just hoM.. the Dean and myself. Anù 
bc
 onù nIl lie pleasant meadows bounded 
by mountains of various slmpes, with little 
rillages und country scats interspersed 
and t'mbosomcd high in tufted trees; to 
complete all, a full" iew of Duhlin harbour, 
whieh is always full of shipping, and looks 
at this inst.mt beautiful beyonù descrip- 
tion. " 
Many people, mighty and simple, ponred 
then through these old gates to make or 
renew aClluainto1nce with the mistress of 
Delville, "ho declares she has had such a 
hurry of Lusiness "ithin doors, and so 
many visitors, she ha.r.; not !'pent half so 
much time in her sweet garden as she 
\\ ished to do. Some of her visitors were 
harJly 
ympathctic; Lady Bell :Monck, 
described as handsome and civil, but with 
a certain pert 
Iiss Notable behaviour, 
comes twcnty miles to pay a visit, walks 
in the cherished garden, has no eyes nor 
understanding to see that it is not a com- 
mon vulgar garden, and does not commend 
anything she sees. "All the pearl
 were 
thrown a\HLY," Others were more genial. 
"All the Barber mce" are invited; and 
"our good old friend" -\\ ho was Mrs. 
Darh:r, the poetess, in whom Swift was 
intercsted-cumes from the neighbouring 
'Village of Gl:tsnevin, where she lived, 
though she had" the gout upon hcr, and 
WaS forced to be lifted on men's shoulders;" 
and was delighted "ith c,"erything, and 
"Bcpmed very happy to see me the mistress 
of this charming place." 
Her dear fricnd, "the lovely and in- 
genious Letty Bushe," paid long "isits, 
painting so " ingeniously," designing 
" prettincsscs" so skilfully, and making 
her
elf 80 generally agreeable, that wiles 
were sometimes practisclI to keep her at 
Velville. On one occasion the winds and 
,..aves cntered into the conspiracy, and 
"kept back hcr clothes," which were 
coming to outfit her for a TIsit elsewhere. 
Rhe "ns at hand to nurse her friend \\ hel1 
Mrs. U
lany go
 
old, by giving tca to a 
sucCCbSlon of VISItOrs in her gartlen; the 
last company being the Duchess of :\fau- 
chester, Lady Arabella Dcnny, :Mrs. J!'itz- 
morris, \\ ho stayed H
ry late, and the wind 
nOl'th-ca')t. 
lrs. Delany declare.:; her desire 



 


to keep up the good name which Oelville 
alrc,
Jy possessed as to society; she thinks 
it is their duty to live sociahly. 
A biographer of the Dean tells us that 
for the 13..':!t twenty years of }lis life he 
enjoyed an income of three thousand a 
year, and lived in a handsomo and expen- 
sive style, leaving little behind him but 
books, plate, and furniture, though, it i9 
added, he never left himself without the 
means of relieving distres:i or rewarding 
merit. J n this latter kindly work hi
 wife 
seconded him, opening her heart to his 
poorer rc1ations, and doing her utmost to 
advanco them in the world. \Ve hear 
much of a. Miss Delany, niece of the Dean's, 
very lively and good-humoured, and very 
ready to assist in the house, whom tho 
neW" aunt proposes having a. good deal 
with her, believing it may be some advan- 
tage to her; and, later, we hear of a 
Councillor Greene coming to make his 
proposal, and to be accepted by tho young 
protégée, who, without being handsome, 
has something "engaging in her looks, 
and very proper in her behaviour." 1'he 
aunt's thoughts are busy about her, tho 
uncle gives her her fortune and wedding 
clothes; and }\frs. Delany hopes she .... ill 
be happy, but regrets her loss, as she is 
very useful and diverting, and gives them 
many a hearty laugh. This pleasant 
young \\ oman was not lost sight of, how- 
ever, for after their marriage, the young 
couplo resided at Dclville some time, in 
order that they might economise; and tW0 
or three years later, we have record of a 
June morning, when the mistress of 
]}elville worked four hours at her quilt, 
"hile :\11'. Greene read aloud, 
Iiss 13ushe 
painted, and :Mrs. Greene made a night- 
gown for tho little boy. Very soon after 
that first wedding, we are told of another: 
"A nephew of D. U.'s, who is a kind of 
steward to us, and a sober, good sort of 
young mnn, bred up to farming affairs, 
marries "a V'ety clever girl, bred up in 
the same kind of "ay-a nieco of 
[rs. 
Barber's. The Dean gives them a very 
comfortable farm about t" elve miles off, 
anù they arc to supply us with farming 
affairs. \Yhen this is dOlle, the Dean hnR 
not a relation left that he has not portioned 
or i-Icttlell in some comfortable \\ a y; and 
if I were to tell you aU tho particulRr
 of 
his goodness and his benevolence townrds 
thclll, )-OU would be a.swnir.;hed that his 
fortune Lad answered so well to the benefi- 
cence of his heart, hut these are tho tlIingq 
for which he h3..':; b 'en blest. 'His leaf 
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shall not "Wither; and look, whatsoever he 
doeth, it shall prosper.' " 
There is no end to the lively scenes of 
DclviIle, which the sprightly pen of its 
mistress has sketched. Guests of all 
grades come and go, noble and simple, 
obscure or remarkable. We have the 
" little rout" when the company were all 
matched in couples, the gentlemen, in- 
cluding two 
fr. Swifts, young men of 
this vilIage, and }'Ir. Parker, the curate j 
and the young ladies Miss Parker, 
iiss 
Delany, and :Miss Greene j when they 
began at five and ended at nine, being 
entertained with tea, coffee, and cold 
supper, and beds for those who would 
accept them; and when, after "four hours' 
smart clever dancing," they were, ''all 
quiet in their nests by twelve." Then we 
have the Dowager Kildare, arriving, and 
"Bushe and I" making visits in Dublin, 
"furiously dressed in all our airs!" Gentle- 
men of the col1ege come, and every day 
there is company to dine. Now it is the 
Lord Primate and the Bishop of Derry, 
with their sisters j now it is the Lord- 
Lieutenant coming to breakfast or to dine. 
" I had breakfast prepared in the 
drawing-room," she writes j "the Lord- 
Lieutenant (Lord Harrington) came, with 
Sir J. Cope, and the Captain of the Guard 
in waiting, at half an hour after eleven j 
the Dean met him at the street door and 
I at the bottom of the stairs j when he 
came into the drawing-room, and saw:l\Iiss 
Bushe, he asked me if he had ever seen 
that lady. I told him her name, and that 
her ill-health would not allow her to pay 
her respects to him at the castle, upon 
which he very politely saluted her j he 
seemed much pleased with the place. He 
walked into all my rooms on that floor, 
and said he must see the garden." On 
the same evening we find her going to the 
castle to return thanks for the honour 
done her, and hear of a strange enough 
festival "which nothing could put by," 
held there, on the anniversary of thc Irish 
rebellion j when open house is kept, and 
"a vast dessert," and the common people 
let in to carry off all that ;emains, both of 
dinner and dessert, "and you may imagine 
what a notable scramblement it occasions." 
Again we learn that she was told by a 
lady she visited of a morning, that Lord 
Chesterfield, then Lord-Lieutenant, was 
coming to dine with her on Wednesday; 
but later in the day, when dining with 
the Bishop of Clogher, was informed by 
the Bishop of "\Vaterford that it was the 


next day this honour was to be conferred 
on her. She immediately sends a mes- 
senger with a note to her housekeeper, 
and, as soon as dinner is over, sets out for 
the castle, to invite Lady Chesterfield. 
The Dean goes to the Lord-Lieutenant, to 
know the hour, and to bid him bring 
whom he pleases, when the great man 
thinks there is a mistake, and cannot 
remember what day he intended to go. 
The matter i., settled, however, and" home 
we went at eight, and it cost me an hour 
or two thinking, but my dinner turned 
out very well." If we had room to give 
the bills of fare which generallyaccom- 
panied these records of festivity, written 
for her sister, "'Who "loved a bill of fare," 
we could prove what a notable house- 
keeper was this lady, who was looked 
upon as rather a blue-stocking by some in 
her day. Ägain we hear of "our Viceroy 
and Queen" sending very early in the 
morning to know if she would have them 
to breakfast; upon which, to work went 
all the maids, sweeping, and dusting, and 
stripping the covers off chairs, which were 
worth covering, being all wrought in 
wonderfully natural-looking flowers, in 
coloured chenille, by 
frs. Delany j and 
the great people admired all they saw, 
were played to (rather reluctantly) on the 
harpsichord by their hostess, and walked 
over every inch of the garden, surprised 
at its varieties, and saying "more civil 
things than if it had been my Lord 
Cobham's Stowe." In another letter we 
find a necessity, unwillingly recognised, of 
inviting the Duke (then Lord-Lieutenant) 
and Duchess of Dorset, to breakfast j 
dinners having grown such luxurious 
things, that the Dean's wife does not feel 
inclined to compete with such magnifi- 
cence. " Our Viceroy loves magnificence 
too well to be pleased with our way of en- 
tertaining company. I own I think there 
is a time of life, as well as a station, when 
very g'audy entertainment.s are as unbe- 
coming as pink colours and pompadours! " 
Breakfast was at all times a favourite 
meal for reunions with her. ":My garden," 
she says, "is at present in the high glow 
of beauty, my cherries ripening, roses, 
jessamine, and pinks in full bloom, and the 
hay partly spread and partly in cocks com- 
pletes the rural scene. We have discovered 
a new breakfasting place under the shade 
of the nut-trees, impenetrable to the sun's 
rnys, in the midst of a grove of elms 
w here we shall breakfast this morning j I 
have ordered cherries, strawberries, and 
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nosegays to 11' laid on our hreakfaHt-table 
a.JuJ. htn e appointed a h,lrper to he here 
to play to us during our repwt, who i.. tn 
be hid among tho tre('8." 1'0 this cbarm- 
ing hreakfa8t-table tho guests wer(' to be 
"cunuingly lell and surprised." ,\r e also 
hear of her driving to Luca.n to breal...fast 
"ith her friends the Y ('se
 5, in their dairy, 
"Lere the rose-Iea\cs bIc\\ in through the 
"illùows so tLick that they lay in drifts 
upon the tal)le and on the floor. .Another 
time she" expects a rout of HamiJtons to 
ùrl'akra
t:' and teBs uf how, ufter brcuk- 
fafott, 
Lis8 Hamilton, very ha<;hful amI 
modest "ith her learning, rEad Homer's 
Iliad aloud, trall!'lating so "ell that 
[rs. 
Delany "as obliged to go and look o\er 
the Lack of her chair in order to make 
sure that the girl had not a translation 
before hcr eye
; after \\ hich the Dean 
ill \do her read in Greek, and Mrs. Delany 
and other ladies, "ho snt hy "" ith their 
needlework, \\ero Bhockcd at their 0\\11 
ignorance in not undcn"tanding. 
Sbe made e"\:cursiona to see various 
people, great and smnll, in return for their 
,i:-.its to her. N oW it is a pleasant day in 
tho country to seo 1tr. aud )11';';. Lawe at 
their bleach yard, nine miles off, near the 
famous salmon leap of Leixlip; who haù 
,. a pretty cabin" there, and gave the 
vi...itors somo fine trout caught out of 
their own IJrook jU!,t at their door. No\\ 
it, is n tca-drinking with the nuns in their 
nunnery at King-street, where she, isited 
their pretty chapel and played on their 
organ greatly to their delight, and in 
return for the honour done her by 
Iiss 
Crilly, pne of their communit), "" ho \\ as 
a relation of the Dl',m's, and had dined" ith 
her at Velvillc that day. Again, it is a 
\isit to Dang-an, whero she found Lord 
}lurnillgton the sarno agreeable good- 
humoured Ulan she had knO\\ n him seven- 
teen:> cars hefure. "My god
on, lIIaster 
\\r e::;lo), i::; a 1ll0::;t cÀtraordinary La}." 
This lad of thirh'cn-afterwal'ùs father 
of the great Duke of 'Yellington, and 
famous also as a musician and composcr 
of glees - "as "a \ cry good scholar, 
and \\ Jmoovcr study ho undertakes he 
masters it most surpri:.ingly. He began 
the fiddle last year, he now plays every- 
thing at Right; he undcr
tand8 fortifica- 
tion!., llUildiu
 of ship<;, and has more 
kno\\ ledge thall I c\ cr m('t in one so 
young-." Of the now ruined Dangan 1\e 
he.Lr th,Lt "the place is really magnificent;" 
tIle demeFme eOllsi:..ting of six hundred 
Iri"h acres; there is a grand walk from 


the house to the grt at lake fifty-t\\ 0 feet 
broad and six hundred yards long. Thl- 
lu1.e containq Í\\ cnty-six acres, "" ith a 
fort huilt in all its forms," and of this fort 

lastl'r "esley is lord hj
h admir.Ll, and 
poo.;sessed of a perfcetly fitted man-of-war 
011 his lake, hoist'i all his colours in honour 
of )[rs. Delany's arriva1. 
J n the midst of all this visiting and 
entertaining, the mistress of Deh ilIe con- 
tri\ eù to speml many a s" eet solitary 
òayat home in her own peaceful bowers. 
"Thc sobriety of my own dwelling," she 
8a.y
, "is much pleasanter to me than aU 
the flirtations of the world." K 0 woman 
was ever more supremely contented "" ith 
hcr home, whose fmeets and sunshino she 
declares she would not exchange for any 
palace she ever yet saw. 'Ve hear ag..t.in 
and ag'Lin that bel' garden is a wilderness 
of sweet'!, that it is a Paradise, and so 
thickly does she strew her flowcrs over the 
page that we almost breathe their pçrfuDle, 
feeling that we have received a hundred 
other garl.lllds from her bounty besides 
the orango leaf and yellow Indian jessamine 
"hich Rhe plucks as she \Hites, with the 
"ish that they may not lose their sweetness 
till they kiss her corre<;pondent's hands. 
Indeed these letters of her
 sccm to h'tve 
heen almost al"ays penned in sunshine 
and open air. One is written besido the 
carpenter who is Bawillg amI he\'ring a 
little bri<.1ge for her from the walnut pnth 
aeross the rill; another is interrupted, first 
by a "little importunate robin" who is 
beg!;illg almonds for himsclf and hi.'i wife 
on her nest, and again by a thrush caHing' 
to her from the top of a high trec and 
'\\ arùlillg all his "harmoniou!'o '\'"arieties." 
Yet Rhe did not spend all her leisure time 
in writin
 letters, and for those who know 
the wonderful amount of aecompli'lhpd 
work shc left behind her, it is interesting to 
hear in the letters of the progress of her 
painting, or the inventing of a new design 
for her extraordinary achievement,> \\ ith 
shells, or with her needle. She is going 
about a shell OTIlaIllent for the bow 1\ indow 
of her closet, fe...t"ous of Rhell flowerR in 
their natural colo
rs, and has just finish{'d 
wor1.ing covers in crimson silk for h('r 
fit.oold and couches; or she is copying a 
large- )la.ilonnå nnd Child after Guido for 
the chapel, besides being busily employed 
in making shell ornaments for the chapel 
ceiling. She is" as full of business as a 
bee,""and in the midst of all her nnmerous 
employments i::; anxious to hn\ e a receipt 
for m.lking candied orange flower3. Þ. t 
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one time she is putting up an organ in the 
chapel, at another lowering the garden 
wall, or changing the great parlour window 
into a door; and then Bushe reads aloud 
in the evening, and two favourite books 
are the History of the old Duke of 
Ormonde, and the :Minute Philosopher for 
Sundays. We hear that the Dean is very 
angry at the author of Tristram Shandy, 
and will not have it in the house; but 
the evenings are not all given to reading, 
for sometimes there is backgammon, and 
commerce, and puss-in-the-corner. She 
goes to Baldoyle strand early in the 
morning to fetch shells for her shell-work, 
to supplement an East Indian supply, and 
spends a sweet evening in the garden with 
no company but D.D. and the birds, which 
eat out of the latter's hand, greatly to the 
delight of his wife. 
The birds and animals had evidently a 
good time of it at Delville. ":Mr. Greene 
has added three bea,utiful young deer to 
my stock," she writes after an absence; 
"my swan is well; Tiger (the cat) knew 
me. I have a very fine thriving colt and 
calf. The robins have not yet welcomed 
us, but one chaffinch has, and hops aftcr us 
wherever we go." In another place she 
regrets having been obliged to kill any of 
her pretty herd, and could not have done 
it only they were two mischievous old 
rogues that almost killed the rest with 
their great unruly horns. The death of a 
favourite cow is an event worth recording 
in letters to England; and it would be 
impossible to describe the happy terms of 
friendship on which the various singing 
birds lived with the Dean and his wife 
about their doorR. Sunshine, perfume, 
melody, happy animal murmurs, and sweet 
laughs and sighs of human contentment- 
aU these are wafted to our senses by the 
breeze that flutters over the pages of the 
story of Mary Delany in her home at 
Delville. If we were not Christians we 
must feel blank distress to think that such 
a state of existence should ever end; as it 
is, we would f
in stop short of the finish. 
We will not speak of th
 time when :11rs. 
Delany was obliged to leave Delville for 
ever, still less follow her to that other 
home provided for her later by Royalty, 
when she had become the chosen and 
valued friend of a king and queen. A 
pleasant day comes into our mind, when 
the gardens of Delville were in high order 
and beauty, the fruit and flowers unusually 
fine, a skilful gardener giving infinite satis- 
faction, the good old Dean busy with his 


haymaking, while his wife gathered her 
roses, and the world outside the wooden 
gates was excited over his loyal vindication 
of his dead friend. Everyone knows the 
tragical story of Swift, Stella, and Vanessa; 
for Dr. Delany it was written across a page 
of his own past, and, knee-deep in the 
perfumed hay, he remembered those who 
had tasted life's sweets with him. "Politics, 
thank God, subside," writes :1\lrs. Delany; 
"and the present conversation runs on a 
book just published, author unknown, 
Observations on Lord Orrery's Life of 
Swift. I hear it very much commended, and 
D.D. has been applied to to know how he 
likes it, and if the facts are true, w bich you 
may imagine has given us some sport. I am 
glad to find it so well received; it is, yon 
remember, never to be owned. Everybody 
thinks his lordship is very gently treated." 
On this genial day then we prefer to 
take onr leave of :Mrs. Delany; and the 
happy shining face fades away in the sun- 
shine, and the hundred years that have 
been pus bed aside to let us see the past 
march up and drop into the ranks of Time. 
Delville was still there after we had rubbed 
our eyes; as sweet as ever, with the young 
green on the trees and the birds in the 
boughs, trim and well kept, with flowers 
blowing, and peace brooding everywhere. 
As it stands at present, the house and 
grounds answer exactly to her description, 
though the more superficial decorations 
are, of course, changed. A broad-leaved, 
magnificent creeper mantles the bower 
window of the great parlour with a rich 
drapery, and, interpenetrated with sun- 
shine, fills the "projection" part of the 
room with a delicate green lustre. The 
trees have grown, and it is not now so 
easy to see ships riding in the harbour as 
it was in the last century. The only traces 
of Mrs. Delany's handiwork to be seen are 
the paintings in the portico at the end of 
the great terrace walk, and the beautiful 
wreath of shell flowers round the ceiling 
of the Dean's chapel, which is now used 
as a dining-room. The present resident 
in Delville is a gentleman of cultivated 
taste, and he and his family prize the old 
place as it deserves. The Dean's "great 
parlour," though now used as a drawing- 
room, is fitted up with a certain appreciative 
feeling for the past, and there hangs about 
it an air of repose and refinement which 
would, we believe, be highly pleasing to 
Mr3. Delany herself were it possible that 
her genial spirit could revisit this scene of 
her earthly contentment. 
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A l(WH tho fun which annually ushers in 
our .First of April, the origin of deceiving 
people by inducing' them to bclic\.e false- 
hoods, has, "",e rather think, nevcl' been 
sati::,;factorily eXplained by antiquarians. 
\\
 e remember the curiosity with "hich, 
in youngcr days, '\e turncd to that ùe- 
lig-htful rf'pository of f[uaint information, 
lIonc's Every-Day Book, for some ex- 
planation why reasonably dccent anù 
hOliest people should, on one particular 
day in the year, bc seizcd with thi::,; strange 
an
iety to deceive; but the oracle was 
dumb. rrhe horóe-play of sending peoplc 
on ùootless errands, or on errands which 
are designed to end ill their incurring 
some corporal ùi8tre...s 01' other, is a 
custom of a different complexion, and 
may be traeed to it::,; own source. But 
what is tho especial charm of inducing 
people to believe that which is not true? 
\Ve think a ye1'Y slender incident, which 
it is in our power to relate, throws some 
light on the subject, and is, to that extent, 
curious. Bcfore mentioning it, ho",ever, 
we wish to say a word or two on Indian 
lying'. 
It is a common expression on the lips of 
those who have gone out to that country, 
" The nati\'cs have no regard for truth; it 
seems easicr to them to lie, and they prefer 
doing so:' And yet no onc can have much 
intercourse with the inhabitants of India 
without finding out that, in many respects, 
they arc an especially trustworthy race. 
r.!.'he explanation of this apparent para- 
dox. may perhaps lie in tho circumstance, 
that the natives draw a wide distinction 
between spoken and acted truth. For 
instance, it is a wdl-known fact that the 
fidelity of banker::! was so great before our 
rule, that a breach of trUl
t in their case 
was quite unknown, and bankruptcy is 
admitted to be a transaction they have 
lcarnt wholly from their conquerors. In- 
deeù, all bUf.iness dealings were singularly 
strait!htforward and bonâ. fide. But the 
unfo
tunate notion seems to have prevailed 
from the first in IIindostan, that language 
was chiefly int.ended to conceal one's 
thoughts. It is a, striking instance of how 
extremes meet, that an idea suggested to 
the lIindoo by that self-defence which 
a destiny of servitude had taught him 
naturally to assume, shoulù find its full 
expression in the mouth of a polic;hed 
.French diplomatist; though not really 
stranger than that tho Sanscrit theory, 
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which declares the land to belong to the 
State, should be echoed in these later 
times by tho Sociali:;t cry, that "landed 
property is theft." r.!.'he fact is, that our 
estimate of the indispenf.ability of spoken 
truth, as compared with that of acted 
truth, though we do not think of it, dates 
probably only from the Crusades and 
times of knightly chivalry. From those 
days, through sworùsmen of rank and 
military men, thc idea has been handed 
ùo\\n to the present age, when you may 
engage in questionable speculations, anù 
fleeco people with rottcn shares and \\ aste- 
paper securities, and the world must hold 
its tongue, at any rate till the police court 
has spoken; but if you are accused, even 
now, of an untrue word, tne stigma has 
to be effaced, or disgrace is certain. 
Before a native of India ans" ers a 
question correctly, he wishes to know why 
it "as asked. Ilis first replies, therefore, 
are equivocal; and when to this clement 
of caution is added the atmosphere of 
miracle and "onder surrounding aU in- 
tellccts out there-deceiving, as it docs, 
every sense--two very fair reasons are 
already forthcoming why spoken truth 
should be far from a common performance. 
But it is an undoubted fact, notwith- 
standing, that, with a singular and Eove- 
reign disregard for veracity in the re- 
stricted sense of the "ord, thcre does 
co-exist a fidelity to engagements and a 
stanchness in fulfilling conditions, which 
amount to not less than a national charac- 
teristic. There i::! a high caste called 
Bhats, who are now engaged in agriculture 
and service, and have no speciality except 
singing legends aud relating stories; but 
in former days they were employed to 
carry jewellery or articles of value from 
place to place. Absolute reliance could be 
put on their tru::;tworthiness; they fell 
back on their religious rank to secure 
themselves against marauders, as they 
would threaten to de
troy themselves if 
molested, and thus bring divine venger..nce 
down on their assailants; and, indeed, have 
dOIle so when Jmrd pushed. Property 
might, of course, be lost when the robber 
took his chance of being' punished by un- 
seen powers; but embezzled or misappro- 
priated it certainly novel' was. An instance 
of singular trust.., orthiness in a native 
servant, which occurred within the per- 
sonal knowledge of the writer, may here be 
mentioned. During the mutiny, when pre- 
paring to leave his station, then on the 
eve of outbreak, there was an old family 
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seal he wished especially to possess, 
but, unwilling to incumber himself .with 
any valuables except money, he asked a 
domestic servant to take charge of it as 
long as he could, though the chances of 
seeing it again seemed small. It was 
gravely taken, with a peculiar look, which 
indicated that the commission was con- 
sidered a sacred one. The outbreak came; 
('sca pes and movings followed, and master 
and servant were separated for many 
months. At length the former was settled 
pretty securely at Cawnpore, and in time 
the communication with Agra was to a 
certain degree opened out, though the 
country-side was still seething with con- 
fusion. One Bay a ragged figure-who 
had forced his way through villages tu- 
multuous with riot, and by outposts, at 
which every passer-by was searched, lest 
he should be travelling in the interests of 
the English, and had at length reached the 
main road through fields which the l10avy 
rain had turned into swamps-rushed up 
to his master, who was sitting out in 
an open space, and, kneeling before him, 
let down the long lock of hair worn on 
the scalp, and, from among its folds, pro- 
duced the family seal! 
But now for the brief anecdote promised. 
Walking in the early morning at a small 
station in North-west India, the writer, 
on passing a shrubbery, observed a man 
stealthily moving in the bushes. The in- 
truder was asked what he wanted, when 
he replied, "The Seth is dead." This 
Seth was the principal man in the native 
city adjoining the station, and a merchant 
universal1y known III the commercial 
world on account of his great riches. 
Forgetting, in his surprIse at the an- 
nouncement, that the reply was scarcely 
an adequate one to his question, the writer 
took his walk, and, on returning, expressed 
his astonishment to the servants that they 
had not told him the Seth was ill, mention- 
ing the catastrophe -he had learnt from the 
trespasser. One of the servants having 
happened, on his way from the city that 
very morning, to have seen the Seth hearty 
and well, it was decided on all hands th..'tt 
the information was incorrect. 
Thereupon one present remarked: 
"The man who told your honour was 
probably a dyer." 
" A dyer! " cried the writer; "but why 
should a dyer tell falsehoods? " 
"He was probably lying for luck," was 
the answer; and then it was related that 
when a vat has been prepared for a dye, 
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some anxiety is felt as to whether it will 
turn out well-and the LIue dye was said 
to be the most ticklish-and that during 
this doubt the dyers go out telling false- 
hoods, in the hopes that, if they are believed, 
the vat will turn out well. Further in- 
quiries were made afterwards, and the 
facts were found to be correct; and, 
indeed, allusions to the custom were sub- 
sequently pointed out in native poetry. 
A lover woulë1, perhaps, be made to 
address his mistress in some such mad 
hyperbole as this, " You deceived me, it 
may be, lest the blue vat of heaven, 
jealous of the heaven of your face, should 
wish to spoil itseH." 
There is no pretence that the incident 
marked any discovery; the circumsbmce 
is probably well known to anyone takil1g 
an interest in folk-lore and local customs, 
but it certainly explains how lying might 
be held a species of worship. Number- 
less traces exist of conciliatory worship in 
countries where the popular faith conceives 
spirits of evil to have independent power: 
such worship is opposed to that offered in 
the hope of obtaining benefits, and is in 
truth a bribe to secure ab!;,tinence from 
mischief. Akin to this is the fear of offend- 
ing such hurtful beings by using unpro- 
pitious names: thus the furies must be 
called the Favourable Ones (Eumenide
), 
and a certain undesirable personage should 
be mildly designated" the old gentleman." 
Perhaps-but antiquarians must decide 
this-in our sport of April Fool, there may 
be a trace of this worship of an evil spirit. 
And so, as we laugh at some fun-bewildered 
person on a showery morning in the spring, 
and keep up the joke because we perpe- 
trated it in our teens, we may be perform- 
ing a rite which was of old like laying a 
garland of poisonous and sinister flowers 
on the altar of a demon, in the hope of 
securing good fortune-for those who were 
not afraid of lying for luck. 
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AUTHOR OJ!' "AUNT MARGARET'S TROUBLE," "HABE'S 
PROGRESS," &c. etc. 
- 


CHAPTER XXYIII. 
WE have already been present at more 
than one social gathering at Doctor Bod- 
kin's house. But these entertainments 
haye been of an informal character, and 
the guests at them all persons III the 
habit of meeting each other very fre- 
quently. On :Mr. and -:\Irs. Algernon 
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Errington's 81l"i\ul ill 'Yhilford, nfter 
their III rrÏ ge, Dr. and )frs. lloùkin 
is uell c1.rdli for an ev ning rnrty, al.d 
invitl a the leading person ges of th",jl' 
8 f}uaiutallce to meet the briùo and briùc- 
g"oum. 
'fl"", Errin
ton was ill high deligM. 
She appru.i.l.ted this attention from hLr 
old fri\\nd'i \('ry hi..la1y. C t..Llia, it "a., 
hue, looked di Cf'lltcllted nnd diRdainful 
about the whole affair; nnd demamkd to 
know why she mll...t be dragged out to 
t1wso peopll"s stupiù parties before she 
hrl.ll h"ld timo to turn round in hel' own 
10u-.e. TIut then, as 
Irs. Errington 
rc{leded, Cast.\lin ùid not understaJUl 
'Vhitford society. "The fact is, my ùcar," 
said her mother-in-I:tw, "ith su'tvity, "it 
may be aU a. very trumpery business in 
your eye's, and after tho circles you lUt\ e 
moved in, hut I a'iSurc you it is considered 
a very dcsirable thing here, to have the 
elltl't
.} to Dr. Budkin's. And then they 
scarcPly ever entel't....1in on a showy scale j 
nothing but a few friends, tca and cake, 
your rubbO', and a tray afterwards. But, 
for this occasion, I hear there are great 
preparations going on. They won't dance, 
because )linnie can't 8bmù the "ibra.tion. 
nut there will be quite a large gathering. 
Of cour:.e, my tIcal', it is not wh.lt I was 
accustomed to at .Ancrom Park. But 
they are most kinll, well-meaning people. 
.L\.ml 
Iinnie is highly accomplished; even 
lea rned, I bel iove." 
"I hate hlue-stockings," returned )1rs. 
Algernon with a shrug. 
"Oh! but )[jnnio is not the lenst blue 
in her ma1lners! Indeed, her k-nowing 
Greek has ever been a mystery to me; for 
I assure you. she is extreml'1y handsome, 
and has, I think, the finest pair of eyes 
I ever sa.w in my life. TIut I suppose it 
is accounted for hy her affiiction, poor 
thing! " 
Ca:,talia. had darted a quick, suspicious 
glance at her hushand on hearing of 
.\{innie's beauty, but relapsed into languid 
indifference \\ hen she was told that Miss 
Bodkin was a coufirmed invalid, suffcring 
fmIll disease of the Hpine'. 
In other circles 1\[rs. Erringt.on was by 
no means so cool aud condescending in 
"peaking of the doctor's projected party. 
The check administered to hcr e
ulta- 
tion by Castali't's chilly indifference only 
caused 1\ fuller ehullition of it in other 
tlircction
. Sho 0\'('1'\\ helmed her new 
landlady hy the mngnitmle and magnifi- 
cence of her "ÅllcrarnÌ5ms" -1 h:.LYe 


alroß(ly I :.ked pl.l-mhl Ion to uc-a tho 
p111'.1.8 in theso p,1.c;-e l-aml w 10i)kt.d up 
t by tha,t birnplo s'Jul LS a 'V
ry C'x"llwll 
Pf'I Jnan' ; for the new landlady was no 
othcr than tho wiùow Thimbleby. 
),[r
. El'l'
n
ton occupied thc two rooms 
on the first-Uoor, above )[1'. Diamond's 
parlours. Tht.. placc was smaller, and 
poorel" altogether, than )[n.xficld's house, 
although it did not yield to it in clC'\uli- 
ness. J [e're \\I\S 'Irs. Errington's old blue 
china set forth on a. side-tablo in the littlo 
oblong drawing-roo1il; and her work-box 
with its amber satin and silver imple- 
ments j and the faùed miniatures hung 
over the mantelpiece. Also there was a 
square of substantial, if somewhat {adrd, 
c'trpet in the mi(ldle of )11'8. Thimbleby's 
threadbare drugget, a. mahogany hhle, 
and a roomy, comfortable easy-chair, all 
of which we h'tve seen before. In It. word, 
Mrs. Frrington ha.d hken advantage of 
oM 'la\..'s bomewhat rash offer, and had 
carried away "\\ ith hcr such artic1('g of 
furniture out of her old quarters as she 
fancied mibht be useful. 

rrs. Errington took some credit to her- 
self for her magnanimity in so doing. .. I 
could not refuse the poor man," she said 
to )1rs. Thimhlehy. "I have lived ID'lny 
years in his hou<Je, and although he Wag 
led aWRY by mistaken ambition to want 
his drawing-room for his own u
e, and 
ccrtl1.inly dill canse me great inconvenience 
at a moment when I was up to my eyes in 
important business, yet I could not refuse 
to accept his little peace-offering. .A lady 
does not quarrel with that sort of person, 
you know. And, poor old man, I believe 
he was dreaùfully cut up at my going' 
away, whcIl it came to the point, and 
would ha\"'e given anything to keep me. 
Dut I said, 'No, Mr. Ma
field; that is 
impossible. I ll3.ve made other arrange- 
mcnts; amI, in short, I cannot be troubled 
any moro about this matter. Dut to show 
that I bcar no malice, and that I shall not 
\\ ithdraw my countenance from your 
daughter, I am willing to accept the 
trifles )ou press upon me.' Ho was a. 
g'ood deal touched by my taking the 
thing'S ; poor, foolish, misguided old man!" 
" \Vell, it wa
 real Chri.,tian of you, 
ma'am," said !Simple Mrs. Thimbleby. 
The Jay of the party at Dr. Bodkin's 
arrived; and there was as intense an 
excitement connected with it:.. advent, as 
if it were to bring a county h 1I1, or even 
a royal drrn\ ing-room. 'Vhether a satin 
train, lappets aud feathers, be intrinsically 
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more important and worthy objects of 
anxiet.y than a white muslin frock and 
artificial roses, I do not presume to decide. 
Only I can unhesitatingly assert that the 
:Misses Rose and Violet :McDougaIl could 
not have given their female attendant 
more trouble about the preparation and 
putting on of the latter adornments- 
which formed their simple and degant 
attire on this occasion-if they had been 
du('hesses, and their gowns cloth of gold. 
:Miss Chubb, too, contemplated her new 
dress of a light blue colour, laid out upon 
her bed, with great interest and satis- 
faction. And when her toilet for the 
evening was completed, she had more 
little gummed rings of hair on her cheeks 
and forehead than had ever before been 
beheld there at one time. 
The company began to assemble in Dr. 
Bodkin's drawing-rooms about half-past 
eight o'clock. There were all our old 
acquaintances-:1fr. Smith, the surgeon, 
and his wife; :Mr. and 
frs. Dockett, with 
::Miss Alethea, now promoted to long dresses 
and" grown-up" young-lady hood. There 
was Orlando Pawkins; 
Ir. "\Varlock, the 
curate; and Colonel 'VhistIer, with his 
charming nieces. l.iiss Chubb had dined 
with the Bodkins in the middle of the 
day, and, after being of great assistance 
to the mistress of the house in the pre- 
paration of her supper-table, had returned 
to her own home to dress, and conse- 
quently arrived upon the festive scene 
rather later than would otherwise have 
been the case. But she was not the last 
guest to arrive. lIfr. Diamond came in 
after her; and so did one or two families 
from the neighbourhood of Whitford. 
(" County people," 1\Iiss Chubb said in 
a loud whisper to Rose 1\fcDougall, who 
replied snappishly, "Of course! "\Ve know 
them very well. Have visited them for 
years.") 
"This is a brilliant scene," said good- 
natured 1\fiss Chubb, turning to 1\11'. "\Var- 
lock, whom Fate had thrown into her 
neighbourhood. lIfr."\V arlock agreed with 
her that it was very brilliant; and, indeed, 
Dr. Bodkin's drawing-rooms, well lighted 
with wax candles, and with abundance 
of hot-house flowers tastefully arranged, 
and relieved against the rich crimson and 
oak furniture, were exceedingly cheerful, 
pleasant, and picturesque. There was 
an air of comfort and good taste about 
the rooms-a habitable, home-like air-not 
always to be found in more splendid 
d weIlings. 


On her crimson lounging-chair reclined 
lIillnie Bodkin. Her dress was of heavy 
cream-white silk, with gold ornaments. 
She wore nothing in her abundant dark 
hair, and her pale face seemed to many 
who looked upon it that evening to be 
more lovely than ever. Her lips had a 
tinge of red in them, and her eyes were 
full of lustre. There was a suppressed 
excitement about her looks and manner, 
which lighted up her perfectly-moulded 
features with a strange beauty that struck 
all observers. Even the McDougalls could 
not but admit that Minnie looked very 
striking, but added that she was a little 
too theatrically got up, didn't you think 
so? That was poor lIIiunie's failing. All 
for effect! "And," added Rose, "she 
has a good foil in that little pink and 
white creature who sits in the corner 
beside her chair, and never moves. I 
suppose she is told to do it. But the 
idea of dressing that chit up in a violet 
silk gown fit for a married woman! And 
she has no figure to carry it off. I really 
think it rather a strong measure on the 
Bodkins' part to ask us all to meet a girl 
of such very low origin on equal terms. 
But there it is, you see! Poor dear 
lIlinnie delights in doing startling things, 
unlike other people. And, of course, her 
parents refuse her nothing." 
lIliss Rose's opinion of Rhoda :Maxfield's 
insignificant appearance was not, how- 
ever, shared by many persons present. 
Several young gentlemen, and more than 
one old gentleman, vied with each other 
in offering her cups of tea, and paying her 
various little attentions according to their 
opportunities. Even old Colonel \Vhistler, 
when he thought himself unobserved by 
his nieces, sidled up to pretty Rhoda 
lIaxfield, and was heard to say to one 
of the "county" gentlemen, "She's the 
prettiest girl I've seen this many a da.y, by 
George! And I know a pretty girl when I 
see one, sir; or used to, once upon a time! " 
To Rhoda, all the strangers who spoke 
and looked so kindly were merely trouble- 
some. Her colour went and came, her 
heart beat with anxiety. . She started 
nervously every time the door opened. 
She could think only of Algernon and 
Algernon's wife. She made a silent and 
very earnest prayer that she might be 
strengthened to sit still and quiet when 
they should appear, for she had had 
serious apprehensions lest she should be 
irresistibly impelled to start up and run 
away, as soon as she saw them. 
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It was in Vdin that young Mr. Pawkins 
hovered Ileal' her, in \ iting bel' to accept 
his arm into the tea-room; it wa<; in vain 
that old Colonel 'Yhistler softened his 
martinet voice to ask her, with paternal 
t(,llderne

, how she had cnjo) ed her stay 
at the sea!'lide, ami to say that, if one 
might judge 1>y her looks, she had derived 
great benefit from the change of air. III 
the word:i of tIle song, "All men else 
seemed to her like shadows." She was 
in a dream, with the consciousness of an 
impending awakening, which she half 
longed for, half dreaded. 
Two persons watched over her, and 
covered the mistakes she made in her 
nervous trepidation. :Yatthew Diamond 
and Minnio Bodkin exerted themselves 
to shield her from importunate obser- 
vation, and to gi,pe her time to recover 
her seU-possession, if that might be 
possible. Diamond was in good spirits. 
Ho could wait, he could be patient, he 
could be silent now, with a good heart. 
Algernon's marriage haJ opened a bright 
vista. of hope before him; and perhaps he 
had never felt so disposed to condone and 
excuse his old pupil's faults and failings 
as at the present moment. ":Minnie is a 
good creature," he thought, with a mo- 
mentary, grateful diversion of his atten- 
tion from Rhoda, "to keep my timid 
birdie EiO carefully under 
er wing! She 
might do it with a little more softness of 
manner. But we cannot change people's 
natures." 
:Meanwhile 1Iinnie reclined in her chair, 
"atching his tender lingering looks at 
Rhoda, and his complete indifference to 
everyone else, with a heartache which 
might have excuseù even less "softness 
of manner" than Diamond thought she 
displayed towards the girl beside her. 
At length a little commotion, and move- 
ment among the persons standin
 near 
the door, announced a. new arrival. Rhoda 
felt sick, and grasped the back of Minnie's 
chair so hard that her little glove was 
split by the force of the pressure. But 
that horrible sensation p<ls!I!ed away in a 
few seconds. Ant! then, looking up with 
renewed powers of sceing and hearing, she 
perceived that Mrs. Errington had made 
her entrance alone, and was holding forth 
in her mellow voice to Dr. and .Mr
. Bod- 
kiu, aud a knot of other persons in the 
centre of t he room. 
:Mra. Errington was radiant. She 
nodded and smiled to ono and another 
"ith an ahuo:)t royal suavity and con- 


descension. She was attired in a. rich 
dove.colourod silk gown (Lord Seely's 
gift to her at her son's wedding), and 
wore rose-colourcd ribbons in her lace 
cap, and looked altogether as handsome 
and happy a matron of her years as you 
would easily find in a long summer's day. 
"I have sent back the carriage for 
UlOID, dear '[r
. Bodkin," she "as 8aying, 
when lthoùa gained self-possession enough 
to take account of her words. "Naughty 
Castalia was not ready. So I said, "1y 
dear children, I shall go on without you, 
and put in an appearance for one member 
of the family at least!' 
o here I am. 
And my boy and girl will be here directly. 
And how is dear Minnie ?-How d'ye do, 
Colonel ?-Good evening, 
Iial:l Chubb.- 
Ah, Alethea.! Papa and mamma quite 
well ?-Oh, there I:Ihe is! How are you, 
my dear Minnie? But I need not ask, 
for I never saw you looking so well." 
By this t imo Mrs. Errington had arrived 
at 
1innie's chair, and stooped to kiss her. 
Almost at the same moment she caught 
sight of Rhoda, who shra.lk back a little, 
flushed and trembling. 
[rs. Errington 
thought she very well understood the 
cause of this, and thought to herself, 
" Poor child, she is ashamed of her father's 
behaviour! " 
"'Vhat, my pretty Rhoda!" she said 
aloud. And, drawing tho girl to her, 
kissed her '\\armly. "I'm 'Very 
lad to 
see you again, child," continued )11'8. Er- 
rington j "I bcgan' to fancy we were not 
to meet any more. You must come and 
see me, and spend a long day. I suppose 
that won't be against the laws of the 
Medes and Persians, eh ? " 
The familiar voice, the familiar looks, 
the kind manner of her old friend, helped 
to put Rhoda at her case. The fact, too, 
that }'lrs. Errington had no suspicion of 
her feeling::J was calming. :Mrs. Erring- 
ton "as not apt to suspect people of any 
feeling but gratification, whcn she was 
talking to them. 
In tho full glow of her satisfaction :Mrs. 
Errington even condescended to be gra- 
cious to Matthew Diamond, "ho came 
forward to ofIèr his congratulations. 
""-hy, yes, 
Ir. Diamond," saiù the good 
lad y, "it is indeed a. marriage after my 
own heart. And I do not think I am 
blinded by the partiality of a mother, 
when I say that the bride's family nre 
quite as gratified at the alli.1.llce as I am. 
Do you lnow that oue of 
1rs. -AIgprnon's 
rclati\Cs is the Dule of 
rnckclpio and 
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Brose? ..i distant relative, it is true. 
But these Scotch clans, you know, call 
cousins to the twentieth degree! His 
Grace sent Castalia a beautiful wedding 
present: a cairn-gorm, set in solid silver. 
So characteristic, you know! and so dis- 
tinguished! No vulgar finery. Oh, the 
Broses and the Kauldkails have been con- 
nected from time immemorial." 
Then Colonel 'Vhistler came up, and 
joined the circle round :Mrs. Errington's 
chair; and ::\Iiss Chubb, whose curiosity 
generally got the better of her dignity 
when it came to a st.ruggle between the 
two. To them sauntered up Alethea 
Dockett on the arm of 
Ir. Pawkins. 
The latter, finding it impossible to draw 
Rhoda into conversation, had philosophi- 
cally transferred his attentions to the 
smiling, black-eyed :Miss Alethea, much to 
the disgust and scorn of the 
IcDougalIs. 
:àfrs. Errington soon had a numerous 
audience around her chair, and she im- 
proved the occasion by indulging in such 
flourishes as fairly staggered her hearers. 
Her account of the bride's trousseau was 
almost oriental in the splendour and bold- 
ness of its imagery. And Matthew Dia- 
. mond began to believe that, with very 
small encouragement, she might be led on 
to endow her daughter-in-law with the 
roc's egg, which even Aladdin could not 
compass the possession of, when a diver- 
sion took place. 
Algernçm Errington appeared close be- 
hind 1{iss Chubb, and said, almost in her 
ear, and in his old jaunty way, "1V en, is 
this the way you cut an old friend? Oh, 
:Miss Chubb, I couldn't have believed it 
of you! " 
The little spinster turned round quite 
fluttered, with both her fat little hands 
extended. " Algy !" she cried. "But I 
beg pardon; I ought not to call you by 
that familiar name now, I suppose! " 
"By what name, then? I hope you 
don't mean to cut me in earnest! " 
Then there was a general hand-shaking 
and exchange of greetings among the 
group. Rhoda was still in her old place 
behind :Minnie's chair, and was invisible 
at first to one coming to the circle from 
the other end of the room, as Algernon 
had done. But in a minute he saw her, 
and for once his self-possession temporarily 
forsook him. 
If he had walked into the sitting-room 
at old Max's, and seen Rhoda there, in 
her accustomed place by his mother's 
knee, with the accustomed needlework in 


her }]and, and dressed in the accustomell 
grey stuff frock, he might have accosted 
her with tolerable coolness and àplomb. 
The old associations, which might have 
unnerved some soft-hearted persons, would 
have strengthened Algernon, by vividly 
recalling his own habitual ascendancy and 
superiority over his former love. nut 
instead of the Rhoda he had been used 
to see, here was a lovely young lady, 
elegantly, even richly, dressed, reeeh-ed 
among the chief personages of her little 
world evidently on equal terms, and look- 
ing as gracefully in her right place there 
as the best of them. 
Algernon stood for a second, staring 
point-blank at her, unable to move or 
to speak. His embarrassment gave her 
courage. Not less to her own surprise 
than to that of the two who were watching 
her so keenly, she rose from her chair, 
and heM out her hand with the little torn 
glove on it, saying in a soft voice, that 
was scarcely at all unsteady, "How do 
you do, ::Mr. Errington? " 
Algernon shook her proffered hand, 
and murmured something about having 
scarcely recognised her. Then someone 
else began to speak to him, and he turned 
away, as Rhoda resumed her seat) trem- 
bling from head to foot. 
So the dreaded meeting was over! Let 
her see him again as often as she might, 
no second interview could be looked for- 
ward to with the same anxious appre- 
hension as the first. She had seen Alger- 
non once more! She had spoken to him, 
and touched his hand ! 
It seemetl very strange that no outward 
thing should have changed, when such a 
moving drama had been going on within 
her heart! But not one of the faces 
around her showed any consciousness 
that they had witnessed a scene from the 
old, old story; that the clasp of those 
two young hands had meant at once, 
"Hail! " and "Farewell! "-farewell to 
the sweet, foolish dream, to the innocent 
tendernes
 of youth and maiden, to the 
soft thrilling sense of love's presence, that 
was wont to fill so many hours of life 
with a diffused sweetness, like the per- 
fume of hidden flowers! 
No; the world seemed to go on much 
as usual. The :McDougal1s came flouncing 
up close beside her, to tell :Minnie that 
they had just been introduced to "the 
Honourable 1.frs. Errington;" and a very 
young gentleman (one of Dr. Bodkin's 
senior scholars) asked Rhoda if she had 
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had any tea yet, ,lUd be
ged to recom- 
mend the pound-ceLle, from hi., own 
personal experience. 
U Go "ith 
r. Ingleby," said 
[inni(', 
lLuthoritatÏ\l'ly. "1 put :\[it'" )Ia
field 
umler your char
c, I nglehy, ana shall 
hold \011 respön"iLlu for her being properly 
attended to in tho tea-room." 
The l:1d, colouring "ith pleasure, ll.d off 
the unresisting Hhodn.. All her force of 
"i1J, nIl her couragc, scorned to have been 
expended in the effort of greeting Alger- 
non. She simply obeJ(.d 'Ii:is Bodkin 
"ith listless docility. But, on reaching 
the ten-room, she "as conscious that her 
friend had done '\, isely and kindly in 
sending her away, for there were but two 
persons there. One was :\Ir. Dockett, who 
was as inveterate a ten-drinker as Doctor 
Johnson; and the other \\ as the Reverend 
Peter 'Varlock, hovering hungrily near 
the cake-basket. Neither of these gentle- 
men took any special notice of her, and Rho 
was able to sit quiet and unobserved. Her 
cavalier conscicntiouHly endcavoured to 
fulfil :\Iiss :\linnie's injunctions, but v.as 
gTeatIy disappointed by the indifference 
which Hhoda manifested to the pound- 
c"lke. However, he endeavoured to nmke 
up for her shortcomings, by devouring 
such a quantity of tIla.t confection him:"clf, 
as startled even Dr. Bodkin's old footma.n, 
accustomed to the appetites of many a 
generation of schoolboys. 
nut all this time where was the briùe? 
The party was giVC'n 
pecially in her 
honour, and to omit her from any de- 
scription of it would bc an unpardonable 
solecism. 
The Honourable :\f re. Algernon Ancram 
Errington sat on a sofa. in the principal 
drawing-room, with a discontented ex- 
pression of countenance, superciliously 
surveying the company through her 
eye-glass, and a"king "\\ here Algernon 
WAS, if he were absent from her side for 
five minutes. Ca.stalia was looking in 
Letter health than when "e first had the 
honour of making her acquaintance. She 
haù grown a trifle stoutcr-or less lenn. 
Her sojourn in 'Vestmorcland had been 
morc favourablo to her looks than the 
fatigues of a London season, v. hich, under 
other circumstances, she \\ould ha\e been 
undergoing. Happiness is said to be a 
great beautifier. .And it "as to be sup- 
posed that Castalia, having married the 
man of her heart, "as hApPY. But yet 
the fretful crenqes had not \anished from 
her face j and thero was c,en a more 
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picions watchfulncss in her bri
ht, 
deeply-set eyes than formerly. 
Perhaps it m'lY be well to record a few 
of the variou., verdicts passed on tbe 
briùe's m'lnners emd appearance by our 
Whitford friends after that first evening. 
P08bibly an impartial juùbment may be 
forml,d from them j hut it will be se(n 
that opinioll'i were strongly conflicting'. 
Sc.Lid Dr. Bodkin to lú9 wife, ,,\\rhat 
can the Loy have been thinking of to 
marry that \\ oman? A sickly, faded, 
fretful-looking person, nearly ten years 
his senior! I can forgive a generous 
mistake, but not a mean one. If he had 
run away with Ally Dockett from her 
boarding-school, it would, no doubt, have 
heen a misfortune, but--I don't know that 
one would h'\ve loved him much the less!" 
" Oh, doetor! " 
" I am not counselling young gentlemen 
to run away with young ladies from board- 
in
-schools, my dear. nut--I'm afraid 
this bas been a mnlTiage wholly of interest 
and amhition on his side. Ah! I hoped 
better things of EITington." And the 
doctor went on shaking his head for full ßt 
minute. 
Said 
Irs. Smith to 
{rs. Dockett, 
" "
hat do you think of the bride?" Said 
)lr8. Dockctt to Mrs. Smith, "A stuck- 
up, unpleasant little thing! And I do 
wish somebody would tell her to keep her 
gown on her shoulders. I assure you, if I 
wero to see my Ally half undressed in 
that fashion, I should box her ears. And 
Ally has a very pretty pair of shoulders, 
though I say it. She is not a bag of bones, 
like Mrs. Algernon, at all events." 
Said :Miss Chubb to her old woman 
servaut, "'VeIl, the IIonourable 
Iri3. 
Algernon Errington is very distangy look- 
ing, )lartha. That's a French word tha.t 
means-means, out of the common, aristo- 
cratiC', you know. Very ùistangy, ccrt...tinly! 
nut she Jacks sontiment, in my opinion. 
And her outline is very sharp, 
Iartha. I 
prefer a rounder contour, both of face and 
figur
. Some of the lal1ies found fault 
with her because of her low dress. liut 
that-as I happon to know-is quite tho 
custom with our upper cla:lses in town. 

lrs. .Figgins's-wife of the nishop of 
Plumbun, you know, :Martha-)Irs. Fig- 
g;DS'S sister, "ho married Sir "
illiam 
'Vick, of the Hononrable Company of 
Tallow Chandler:.!, I believe-that's a kind 
of City society for dining sumptuou!'ly, 
)[artha, yon mustn't suppose it has any- 
thing to do with selling tallow candles! 
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Well, Lady Wick sat down to dinner in 
low, every day of her life! " 
:Mr. Diamond and young Pawkins walked 
a little way together from the doctor's 
house to the Blue Bell Inn. The master 
of Pudcombe Hall, on attempting to 
resume his acquaintance with the bride, 
had been received with scant courtesy. 
But this was not so much because Castalia 
intended to be specially uncivil to him, as 
because at that moment it happened, un- 
fortunately, that she saw her husband in 
a distant part of the room, talking to 
Minnie Bodkin with an air of animation. 
" By Jove!" cried the ingenuous Paw- 
kins, "I don't envy Errington. His wife 
looks so uncommon ill-tempered, and turns 
up bel' honourable nose at everybody." 
"She does not turn up her nose at him," 
returned Diamond. "And Errington will 
not be over-sensitive on behalf of his 
friends. " 
"Oh, well! But she's so crabbed, 
somehow. One expects a bride to have 
some kind of softness in her manners, and 
-hang it all, there's not a particle of 
romance about her." 
" :M: y dear fellow, if there is in the 
United Kingdom a young man of three- 
and-twenty who can comfortably dispense 
with romance in his wife, our friend 
Errington is that young man." 
"Oh, well! I know Errington's a very 
clever fellow, and all that, and perhaps 
I'm a fool. But I-I shouldn't like my 
wife to be quite so cool and cutting in her 
manners, that's all ! " 
"Neither should I. And perhaps I'm 
a fool ! " 
"Shouldn't you, now? " Orlando was 
encouraged, by this admission on Diamond's 
part, further to express his opinion that it 
was all very fine to stick "Honourable" 
before your name; but that, for his part., 
he considered little :M:iss :Maxfield to look 
fifty times more like a lady than :Mrs. 
Algernon. And as for good looks, there 
was, of course, no comparison. And 
though Miss l.faxfield was too shy and 
quiet, yet if you offered her any little 
civility, she thanked yon in such a sweet 
way, that a fellow felt as iÎ he could do 
anything for her; whereas, some women 
stared at a fellow enough to turn a fellow 
into stone. 
But the :MÍBses :McDougall were enthu- 


siastic in their praises of Algernon's wife. 
They performed a sort of Carmen Amre- 
bæum after this fashion: 
Rose. "That sweet creature, the Honour- 
able Mrs. Algernon! I can't get her out 
of my head." 
Violet. "Dear thing! What high-bred 
manners! And did she tell you that we 
are positively related? The '
fackelpies, 
you know, call cousins with us. There 
was the branch that went off from the 
elder li:qe of Brose" --&c. &c. &c. 
Rose. "Oh yes; one feels at home 
directly with people of one's own class. 
How lucky Algernon has been to get such 
a wife, instead of some chit of a girl who 
would have had no weight in society!" 
Violet. " Yes; but she's quite young 
enough, Rose? " 
Rose. "Oh, dear me, of course! But I 
meant that Algernon has shown his sense 
in not selecting a bread-and-butter :l\Iiss. 
I own I detest school-girls." 
Violet. "She asked us to go and see her. 
Do you know, I think we were the only 
girls in the room she seemed to take to at 
all ! Even l.finnie Bodkin, now-She 
was very cool, I thought, to 1.finnie." 
Rose. "1.fy dear child, how often have 
I told you that the people here have quite 
a mistaken estimate of 1.finnie Bodkin? 
They have just spoiled her. Her airs are 
really ludicrous. But directly a person of 
superior birth comes to the place, you see 
how it is! Perhaps you'll believe me 
another time. I do think you were half 
inclined to fall down and worship ::Minnie 
yourself! " 
Violet. "Oh no; not that! But she is 
very clever, you know. And, in spite of 
her a:ffiiction, I thought she looked wonder- 
fully handsome to-night." 
Rose. (Sharply.) "Pshaw! She was 
dressed up like an actress. I saw the look 
Mrs. Algernon gave her. How beautifully 
1.1rs. Algernon had her hair done! " 
Violet. "And did you notice that little 
flounce at the bottom of her dress? "- 
&c. &c. 
Both. (Almost together.) "Isn't she 
charming, uncle? " 
" Very," answered Colonel "'\Vhistler, 
twirling his moustaches. Then the gallant 
gentleman, as he took his bed-candle, was 
heard to mutter something which sounded 
like" d-d skinny!" 
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AUTßOR OF .. LOST 81R MASSINOBERD," .. A PERFECT 
TREASURE," .. AT HER MERCY," &:c. &:c. 


CHAPTEl' 
lll. TilE ACCUSATIOX. 
AL1"llOCGll I have spoken of brother 
Alec as an invalid, he was not such in the 
ordinary acceptation of the term; for, 
J although he denied himself to guests, he 
came down to every meal, and 'was treated 
in every respect as usual by his hostess, 
which, I am sorry to say, was with no 
respect at all. It was not to be expected 
that much fuss shoulù be made about a 
"poor relation," who felt a little out of 
sort
, but it seemed shameful that her 
tongue should be just as rancorous against 
the poor old gentleman, in his present 
depressed and feeble state, as though he 
had been in good health. 
"So, Mr. .L\lexander," observed :Mra. 
, Raeburn at dessert that evening, and im- 
I mediately after the servant had withdrawn, 
( "you have been telling pretty tales to )Ir. 
I ll ' Ih " 
, astmgs, ear. 
, This was evidently a fecIer; some sus- 
, plcion probably 8tilllingering in her mind 
I that tho rector IDight have learnt more 
than he chose to tell. 
" Tales, madam P I had no tales to teU," 
I :1nB\\crèd poor brother Alec, in tones that, 
, for all my pity for him, reminded me of the 
. needy knife-grinder in Canning's ballad. 
" Oh, indeed," was the snappish reply; 
"then I suppose :Mr. Hastings inventcd 
them. You ,,_ant to sco the doctor, it 
Beems, and make complaints that your 
wi8h has not been anticipated." 
" Indc('d, madam, there is Borne mistake. 
I nevcl' e"tpressed any such wi
h to )1r. 
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Hastings. No doctor would do me any 
good; no, no." The pathos of his words, 
which pierced every heart but one, only 
added fud, I could see, to :Mrs. lheburn's 
fire; but he went on, unconscious of that, ' 
with his humble apology. " 'There is 
nothing the matter with me, Hastings,' 
I said. ' I am not ill.' " 
" You look ill then," exclaimed his 
hostess with acerbity, "and that is exceed- 
ingly unpleasant. ' Why doesn't he 
cnt off that dreadful beard,' said Mr. 
Hastings, 'which makes our frienù look 
so ghastly.' I wish you would, 
[r. Alex- 
ander; I have always said I disliked it." , 
Cruel and insolent as w('re her words, the I 
voice and manner with which she spoke 
them were even still more harsh. 
A faint flush crept over the old man's l 
white face, as he cast-it was very rarely I 
that he did so now-a mute appealing 
glance at his brother. 
1Iark shuflled in his chair uneasily. 
"Matilda, I think you arc going too 
far," he sa.id, "in meddling with my 
brother Alec. It cannot make any differ- 
ence to you 'whether he wears a beard or 
not. He is not your husband-eh, Alec P " 
(here the attorney gave a ghost of a 
laugh.) "He is old enough, my dear, to 
choose for himself, whether he shall shave 
or not, I suppose." 
"I only echoed 'fl'. Hastings's ,cry 
reasonable remark," replied 
Irs. H.aeburn, 
more mildly; not influenced probably 80 
much by her husband's appeal, as moved 
for the moment by the displeasure evident I 
in Gertrude's face, nnd the disgust (I 
hope) expresscd hy my own. "A beard, 
8S I nlways said, doc:! not become )1r. 
Alexander j and in every case it is an 
outla.ndish and unnecessary nppendR!!e. J 
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People of position can, of course, be as 
eccentric in their appearance as they 
please; but that is certainly not your 
brother's case. I have heard you say, 
myself, that it is absurd in the chemist's 
&ssistant to wear moustachios. I mean 
nothing offensive, but I object to it on 
principle, as incongruous and unseemly. 
Of course l\fr. Alexander will do as he 
likes, but I have expressed my sentiments." 
Here Gertrude rose from her chair in 
indigna.nt protest: it was her intention to 
have walked straight out of the room, in 
sign that she would be no longer witness 
to her cousin's humiliation; but Mrs. Rae- 
burn, affecting to mÜmnderstand her, and 
to have herself given the signal for retreat, 
rose with her, and they quitted the apart- 
ment together. 
"Mark," said brother Alec, "you heard 
what your wife has said to me; what am 
I to do? " 
His voice, though gentle, was very 
steady; more so than it ever had been 
since the change had occurred in his 
position in the house. 
The attorney helped himself to a whole 
glass of brandy-he made no stranger of 
It is brother now in that respect-and then 
answered, "I should please myself, Alec. 
You heard what I said to Matilda. I 
would say as much again and more. It 
is I who have prevented her sending away 
your parrot. I had a great fight for that, 
and she is at me about it almost every 
night." 
" Do not make your life unhappy on my 
account, :Mark," was the quiet rejoinder. 
" You mean well, but you are not strong 
enough to help me. How can I expect it, 
when you cannot even help yourself?" 
"I don', know what you mean, Alec," 
replied the attorney, with an angry flush. 
" I am master in my own house, I hope. 
But, of course, there are some things in 
which one's wife will have her way; at 
lea
t, that is so in England, however 
matters are managed in Peru.
' 
" I see," said the other coldly. 
" You say 'you see,' my dear Alec," 
laughed the attorney, on whom the liquor 
had begun to have an effect, "as if seeing 
was not believing; but was it not so? 
Did you not find your Peruvian wife 
rather inclined to take the bit in her 
mouth, eh, like Matilda? " 
"]'1y wife is dead, Mark. 'Vhen alive, 
she was quite a different person from my 
sister-in-law. " 
" 'VeIl, you s{'e, you don't hit it off, you 


two; and it's a sad pity. l\1atilda is 
naturally masterful, and you having 110 
profession are always at home with her, 
and liable to her little onslaughts. It's a 
good thing for a married man to have a 
calling, if it's only that it gives him a loop- 
hole through which he can make himself 
scarce occasionally. I could defend you 
well enough-I've proved it to-night-if 
I could be always by, Alec; but I have no 
doubt she worries you when I am away. 
As for your beard, I say again she has no 
business- to dictate lilUch a thing; but if I 
were in your place, and loved peace and 
quietness, I'd cut it off. Then, perhaps, 
she will be pacified, and not pitch into me 
again for a night or two abont the bird." 
The openness with which the attorney 
was accustomed to discuss his domestic 
affairs, especially when he had been taking 
his favourite liquor, had long ceased to 
astonish me; but I had never heard him 
confess his wife's supremacy so plainly as 
on this occasion. If he had nerved him- 
self thus to acquaint his brother, once for 
all, that he was powerless to help him, he 
effected his object, since to my knowledge 
brother Alec never made appeal or remon- 
strance to him again. 
Except in matters relating to his own 
profession, wherein Mark was singularly 
discreet, and, indeed, so reticent in com- 
municating them that I suppose no articled 
clerk ever learned less law than I did, 
during the space of time that I remained 
under his tutorship, he was, as I have 
said, by nature open and unreserved; this 
characteristic was shared by his son John, in 
whom it was even heightened by a total 
want of perception of the necessity of 
concealment; while ]'1rs. Raeburn, from 
long habit of despotic rule, rode rough- 
shod over everybody, and gave herself no 
trouble to put the velvet glove on her iron 
hand. Thus it happened that, though 
but a youthful student of human nature, 
the proceedings of the Raeburn farnily- 
for poor brother Alec was a character one 
might run and read-and even their mo- 
tives, were as clear to me as though I had 
been a l\fachiavelli. Nor was Gertrude 
Floyd any enigma to me by this time. 
Although no vows had been interchanged 
between us, I felt myself secure of her 
affections, and fondly hoped that only 
patience was needed on my part, to enjoy a 
happiness of which I nevertheless acknow- 
ledged myself undeserving. Every day 
brought for me some new proof of her 
generosity and spirit; and I watched her 
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rip(>nin
 charms of minù and body, a.., tho 
child wntche::o the pl..J.ch that h i L"en 
promised to him ripening on the garden 
wall, without a thought of the c...l.llkcr- 
worm, or of the thief. Indeed, who could 
be the thief in this case, Lvcn in design, 
<;ave the volatile John, of whose rivalship 
I knew I need eutcrtain no fears? 
Thus then 8tood matters at the Priory, 
when a circumstanc
 occurreù which 
placed tho unhappy dependent on his 
brother's bounty in even a more humilh- 
ting position than he had yet occupied, 
while it also threatened to deprive him of 
the sympathy entertained for him by th08e 
who claimed to be his friends. This sym- 
pathy W<lH just then at its height, since 
the poor fcllow had actually 8ubmitted 
to tho personal de
rJ.dation 8ugge8ted by 
hiB implacable hostess, and parted with his 
vcnerahll' beard. I am awaro of the ludi- 
crous ideas that such a sacrifice cannot 
hut 8u;.!gest. "The mnnly growth that 
fringed his chin" is a line which trics the 
gravity of even the readers of an epic; 
and how, therefore, i:3 it possible to make 
such matters serious in plain prose ? Yet 
the pcrsonal indignity inflictcd on brother 
Alec, cousidcring his age, and kin8hip, and 
forlorn condition, '" a
 as great as it is 
possible to conceive, and btirred the in- 
dignation of all he holders-fortunately by 
this time confined to tho family circle. 
Thero was one featuro in the case that 
might have maùe evel.l. Mrs. Ra(,ùurn her- 
8elf, had she not been as emotionless as a 
millstone-namely, that the change thus 
wrought in thtJ old man's appearance 
brought out his likeness to her son in tho 
most extraQrdinary manner. The lines 
and wrinkles in the oM man's face were 
already mirrored in that of the young one, 
produced there, I faucy, partly by his tricks 
of grimacing; anù now that tho dignity 
which tho beard alwaY8 gives to the aged 
was gone, thero was l'cally little but the 
grey hcad--except th lot the depressed and 
broken mauner contl'8.':tted 8trongly enough 
with John's up8tart and gracele8s wayr;- 
to distinguish unclo from ncphew. 
However, "\Y cll, :1\11'. Alexander, I call 
that a gre.lt improvement; you really do 
look no\v like a civiliscd being," was all 
the remark that the old man's compliance 
with her wishe
 drew from his si
t
r-in- 
la.w. If he had hoped to concilia.te her 
by his obeùience, he was mistaken indeed. 
A few Jays afkr this a letter {1rrived 
by the afternoon'8 post for )'1rs. Raeburn, 
the contents of which (for it happened 


that 'tho lCceived it at tho dinner-table) 
appeared to dillturb hor e ceedingly. 
U'Vhat is it, 1\ldtilda?" inquired the 
.1.ttorney anxiou8ly. He was always 
anxious about Jetters, bnt of lato months 
I had noticed that this habit had greatly 
increased "ith him. He did not drink 
more than usual in my presence, but I 
ha.d a sUdpicion that he had taken to do 80 
more and more in pri,-ate, Ilnd that his 
nerves wert,} beginning to be affected. 
"Never mind jU8t now, 
Iark; yon will 
all hear soon enouób," was his wife's 
reply, delivered in her m08t frigid tone; 
and presently, when the servant had left 
the room, we did hear. 
" .Mr. Alexander," Eoaid 8he, with stately 
calm, "this communication concerns you 
nearly, and myself in a more remote degree. 
Am I favoured, 8ir, with your attention?" 
This question, which was 8hot out with 
amazing 8harpnc88, startled brother Alec 
not a little. lIe had grown so aecustomed 
to be the object of his 8i8ter-in-Iaw's re- 
marks, which partook largely of tho style 
of a judge's address to tho prisoner at the 
bar, und always ended in a pretty se\-ere 
sentence, that he rarely raiscd his he.td 
whcn 8he addres8ed him, hut he looked 
up 1l0W with a grave and deprecating nil', 
and 8aid, "I am quite at your service, 
maùam, I assnre you." 
" So you say, sir, and 80 you would have 
others believe, I know. It is part of yonr 
plan to be always submissive and )ieliling. 
It has brought you a great deal of sym- 
pathy in this house, nnd as, no donbt, you 
also intended, cOllsiderablo opprobrium 
upon myself. A8 for me, however, I h'l.\e 
cared nothiug for that, 8ince I have been 
actuated 80lely by a bcnse of duty. I 
made a tokl'able gne s at your character 
when I fir::.t set eye8 upon you." 
" :1Iatilùa !" exclaimed the attorney in 
mild expostulation, for, either from weak- 
ne8S 01' want of will, he now harùly held 
up the 8hield at all between hi:; brother 
and theso cruel darts. "::Matilda, I am 
surprised at you." 
" Y Oil will be more surprisod at that 
man there"-anù 8he stretched out her 
arm, and pointed to brother Alec across 
the table-" when I have told yon what 
I have just now heard about him. I 
have incurred much odium, I say, npon 
this gentleman's account, because I read 
him from the first, and was therefore 
not disposl.d to spoil and humour him. I 
have never permitted him-and I am now 
most thankful to say it-to have his own 
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way in this house, though, I trust, I have 
not forgotten that he was my husband's 
brother. " 
" A little more than kin and less than 
kind," murmured brother Alec softly. 
"I daresay," continued :Mrs. Raeburn 
contemptuously, "you would not be so 
glib with your quotations, sil', if you knew 
what was coming." Her dislike of her 
poor relative was so excessive that she could 
not prevent herself from flying at him in 
this cat-like manner, although it seriously 
compromiscd the dignity of her judicial 
tone. "The time has come, }'Ir. Alexander," 
she continued, more solemnly, "for the 
correctness of my judgment to be estab- 
lished. It seems that we have not only 
harboured an impostor in this honse, 
}'lark, in the person of your injured 
brother yonder, but a common thief." 
.An exclamation of honor broke from 
every lip save that of the accused. The 
colour came into his face, as it had often 
done under his sister-in-Iaw's insults, and 
his thin white hands trembled excessively; 
but he did not even lift his eyes. 
"This is monstrous, Matilda; there 
must be some mistake," ejaculated the 
attorney. 
" Mistake!" echoed she, with a bitter 
laugh. "Look at tho man, sitting there 
without a word to say for himself, and 
judge for yourselves." 
"I will answer for him, Mrs. Raeburn," 
exclaimed Gértrude, boldly. "If it is a 
mistake, or if it is not a mistake, it is a 
falsehood. " 
"I am quite of Miss Floyd's opinion," 
said I. "It is a most infamous charge, 
whoever made it." 
"It's worse than that," observed John; 
" it's actionable; and you had better look 
out, mother." 
:Mrs. Raeburn rregarded us with com- 
placent contempt. 
"The mistake, or falsehood, as you so 
delicately put it, Gertrude, is at least none 
of mine," said she; "you shall hear whose 
it is, then judge whether it is likely to be 
correct or not. Three or four days ago I 
wrote to the Zoological Society in London, 
offering to dispose of a Peruvian Night- 
Parrot; and this is the official reply I 
received this afternoon: 
" , }'fADA1II,-In reply to your communi- 
cation of the 15th instant, I am instr"Q.cted 
to acquaint you that the bird of which 
you speak is already the property of the 
Zoological Society, from whom it was 
stolen some six months ago. It should 
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have arrived at Southampton by the Java · 
-the vessel you came in, I believe, Mr. 
Alexander-' on the 18th of Octo bel' last. 
The parrot had been bespoken from Peru, 
and our agent went down to the port in 
order to receive it, but found-- 
"That the bird had flown," interpolated 
the irrepressible John, in close imitation 
of his mother's manner. 
"Silence, sir!" exclaimed she, so vehe- 
mently that John fell back in his chair 
with the air-a trifle exaggerated-of a 
gentleman who has been shot through the 
head. 
" 'But found that the bird had been 
already conveyed away by a passenger. 
You are quite correct as to its value, and 
it is the fixed determination of the society 
to recover their property. Your brother- 
in-law, they have no doubt, received it in 
ignorance that it had been unlawfully 
come by; but unless it is instantly restored 
to them, without charge and with a satis- 
factory explanation of how he became 
possessed of it, they will be compelled to 
communicate with the police. Should 
any accident happen to the bird in the 
meantime, they will hold him responsible 
in the sum of one hundred pounds.' 
" You will not deny, I suppose, }'fr. 
Alexander, that you were the passenger 
who took that bird away from the ship? " 
" Mark," said brother Alec, softly, 
"your wife asks me whether I am a thief. 
Can you not answer for me, even that 
f ?" 
ar. 
"Of course, my dear Alec, of course; 
but why can't you answer for yourself? 
Nothing can surely be easier. It's a 
simple question of fact, you know." 
With a gentle sigh the old man turned 
to his hostess, "If, then, I needs must say 
so, madam, I did not steal the bird." 
" Do not prevaricate, sir. I did not ask 
you that question. What I asked was, Were 
you not the passenger referred to who 
brought that parrot from the ship?" 
"I was, madam; but I did not steal it." 
" That is another subterfuge. Can you 
account for its possession? How came 
you by the bird? Can you tell us that?" 
And }'Irs. Raeburn looked around her 
triumphantly; she piqued herself on her 
powers of cross-examination, before which 
many a domestic had succumbed in tears. 
" You wish to hear how I came by 
Chico? " answered the old man, quietly. 
"Nay, madam; I will not tell you that." 
" You will not? That means you dare 
not!" 
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Brother Alec's pale ffice worked convul- 
shel)? It "a::J somc time before ho found 
voice to say: 
" Yon have my answer, madam, and it 
Ï8 fi nal. " 
" \
 cry good, sir, perhaps you will be more 
communicative to the police. Fj'he parrot 
will be sent to-morro\\ morning to its 
rightful 0\\ nera. I am sorry, for your 
Bake, t1mt the serpents havo been de- 
stroyed, since a donation of them might 
have been considered in tho way of 
amends. A 
 to an explanation of how 
you became possesseJ of the bird, I have 
only one to offer." 
"nut, 
Irs. Uacburn-" appealed Ger- 
trude. 
" K 0, Gertrude, I must decline to listen 
to yon. 'rhe matter is too serious to be 
made tho subject of sentimental inter- 
ference. If, as I guess, you were about 
to propose to pay the hundred pounds for 
this worthless fellow, I will not permit it; 
that wonld be, as my husband will tell yon, 
to compound a felony. The Zoological 
Society may, perhaps, be content with the 
restitution of their property; but I am not 
going to run the risk of soeing the officers 
of tho law enter 
y doors in search of a 
felon. After tD-day, yonI' brother "ill find 
a home for himsolf elsewhere. He shaH 
stay no longer nnder this roof." 
"But this is being very precipitate, 
Matilda," remonstrated the attorney. 
"Precipitate do yon call it, :Mr. Rae- 
burn, when this man has been our guest 
here the better part of a year-eating and 
drinking of the best? It was through my 
weakly yielding to your wishes that I have 
harbonred him so long, not to mention 
hia bird, which is not his, it seems, nor 
ever has been. I must assert myself for 
once, :Mark, as the mistress of this house. 
Yon must take your choice between your 
wife and him; for either ho or I shall leave 
this roof to-morrow." 
There was not much doubt 8.8 to which 
of the t\\O would have to go. 
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TUObE who lay down their morning paper 
without scanning' the serried columns of 
matter provided by paying contriblltors, 
miss learning some things not generally 
known. }'ew arc aware that a brewer is a 
professional man, and &I the Ethiopian" a 
profcs
ion of many branches; that a child's 
c<ml is cheap at eight pounds; and oblite- 
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rated f9reign postage stamp:i worth, one 
with another, about two s;;hillings apiece, 
which they must Le, since the fortunate 
possessor of ten thousand offers to tako 
nine hundred and cighty pounds for tbe 
lot. Fen'er, btill, would suppose (Jno 
must go as far as h..ansas to see gra!"'s 
in its natnral condition, or gness that 
tho one thing needful for dispelling care 
is a lliu"ical-box. Our gr<ltitude for being 
thns enlightened is somewhat diminished 
by our advertising friends Ltnvildering 
us v. ith riddles pabt solving. 'Vhat sort 
of creature may a good jobbing Chri,,>- 
tian man be? 'Yhy must a certain 
company insist upon its office boy, aged 
twelve, being ablo to repeat the ten com- 
mandments, and answer the qnestion, 
"""hat is man's chief eHd ?" 'Vhy shoulJ 
a bhopman be expected to take an acti \ e 
interest in a. first-class trade, and in a qniet 
family? 'Vhy liho
ld the fact of a man 
being anxious to promote the tlmporal 
and social "elfare of those alllong "hom 
he lives, impel him to uudertake shirt- 
making for a firm, or anyone requiring 
the Bame? Surely this philanthropic 
shirtmaker would be jUbt the sort of man 
for the draper, who wants a Christian young 
man seeking a situation where he could 
develop the "hole of his soul. ""hat sort 
of support does the "celebrated actor" 
expect from the three ladies and tn 0 
gentlemen, "totally inexperienced," for 
whom he ia continually iU(iuiring? "?hat 
is "a housemaid entire? " Is" a second- 
hand lady's wig" a widow's wig? and 
what can anybody want with one, Co con- 
dition immaterial r" Lastly, what is the 
meaning of "A permanent home in a large 
ladies' school; no paymeTIt required, but 
to sit with the ma
ters, and fnlfil a few 
little duties of the same kind !-., Perhaps, 
if 1'0 pressed for an answer, we miJlht 
come off as badly as the gentleman who 
sent thirteen st.."tmps to be taught ho" to 
make home happy, and "as told-" If you 
arc as big a fool 8.8 we think you mm,t be, 
for gi"jng us your money, you can make 
home happy by lca,ing it, and emigrating 
by yourself! " 
'Iurdcrons mysteries are hateful things. 
It is like stumbling again.st an ugly rnllian 
in a. dark lane, to come suddenly npon, 
H 'Yhereas it is believed that attempts 
have, for some time past, been made to 
poison a lady in Ln.l1cashire, a rey, ard of 
One Thousand Pounds is hercby offered 
to anyone who may turn Qllccn's evidence, 
or may give snch information as may leJ.d 
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to the conviction of the guilty pa.rty." 
Charity suggests the lady's bonnet har- 
boured a very big bee, although not 
quite so big a one as that nursed by the 
individual offering fifty pounds :for the 
conviction of sundry evil-disposed persons, 
associating at a house near his father's 
residence, for the purpose of keeping him 
in a state of excitement, by means of mag- 
netism; and even his plight is an enviable 
one compared to that of the unhappy P.P. 
who advertises: ":Murder! "\Vhereas, in 
consequence of evidence in my possession 
concerning divers murders, or suspected 
murders, committed in timES pa.<,t, I am 
under the painful apprehension that the 
strongest possible motives exist in certain 
quarters for destroying my life; and 
whereas, I have good reason to suspect 
that drugs have been given to me at 
different times since July last, and in 
previous years, alid that I am now in 
danger of being stricken down by poison, 
violence, or disease, artificially created; 
and whereas, I have recently suffered from 
sleeplessness and nervous irritability, with 
muscular twitchings, ripplings of the blood, 
stiffening of the fingers, etc., and am now 
sLlffering from incipient weakness of the 
chest :-1 hereby offer an annuity of fifty 
pounds, during my life (with full pardon 
so far as I may be able to secure it) to 
any person who, recognisil1g one from 
ha ving been concerned in administering 
to me any noxious drug or poison, shall 
furnish such evidence as will prove a 
murderous intention in the instigation of 
the crime. This is a matter which im- 
peratively demands the earnest attention 
of every tl ne-hearted Englishman. I par- 
ticularly desire that this advertisement, 
which is published ex majori cautelâ, may 
not (in the absence of positive proof) be 
considered as throwing an imputation 
upon any individual." 
I t is easy to understand that a man of 
education, great travel, and connection, 
making a hundred or more monthly by 
the utilisation of nearly forty years' study 
and dearly-bought experience, who could 
surely increase his income five or ten-fold, 
with extra capital and aS8istance, would 
be glad to meet a party of education to 
. join him; but it is not so obvious w by 
he should give the preference to a dark- 
eyed Scotch lawyer or doctor. Such 
a limitation is in curious contrast to the 
notification of the young man about to 
start a business, certain to realise thou- 
sands yearly, that he would not object "to 
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either sex as a partller." He is evidently 
ready to com1ine sentiment with busincE-3, 
like the modest youth possessing an in- 
fallible system for winning two hundred 
thousand francs at roulette, who is in 
quest of a widow or spinster, with a capital 
of ten thousand :francs, willing to associate 
in the venture. Since wife and husband 
seekers have rejoiced in a journal specially 
devoted to their interests, matrimonial 
advertisements have passed out of the 
category of curiosítics; but four yeil.1'S ago 
we clipped the following unique spí.Cimen 
from the 
lorning Post :-" A lady, who 
must shortly leave a near and dear relation, 
is very desirous to find a suitable helpmeet 
for him. Although she has a large circle 
of female friends, there is not one of them 
he would have. Under these circumstances 
she avails hErself of the medium of an 
advertisement. Any lady disposed to 
aSSLlme the duties of a most important 
sphere of usefulness, and to dedicate 
herself to works of piety and charity, 
will have a providential opening. The 
lady applicant must see the importance of 
taking up her abode with the advertiser, 
in order to form her acquaintance. It is 
requested none should apply who is much 
younger than thirty years of age, and 
certainly not much above forty. Her 
:friend has ample means, so that more 
money, however otherwise acceptable, 
would not be sufficient to enable advertiser 
to bring matters to a prosperous issue. A 
good education, and being able to hold 
her own in first. class society, is absolutely 
essential. .No notice will be taken of any 
answer, beyond the returning of letters, 
where the parties do not seek a personal 
inierview, and will remain some time in 
or near the dwelling of the lady who 
inserts this; for the obvious reason that, 
otherwise, neither party would accomplish 
the object of their mutual wishes. It 
.would only be proper for any person 
ambitious of this high and honourable 
post to send their photo; and it may also 
be said, her near and dear relation, in 
whom she takes so deep an interest, 
cannot, she is certain, accomplish, now 
that she must leave him, all the good 
works he meditates." Very different is the 
tone and style adopted by a wife seeking 
information as to the whereabouts of her 
truant lord. "To lodging-house keepers 
at watering-places. A man named- 
of --, styling himself a coffee broker, 
has left his home and cottage at --, 
with a charwoman, who is passing as his 
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"\, ire. fl, is t.lll amI thin. Sh
 is very 
phiu, aged bet" t.en forty and fifty, with 
only two large front teeth left." A 
'\, omallly bit of revenge that. Another 
lady givÐs somebody a bit of her mind, in 
the allnouncement, U )Iartlm objects to 
paJ the debts of the man" ith the Shabby 
lInt, unless he returns to his comfortable 
quarters at St. John's 'V ood! " 
Can tho man "ith the Shl,Lby Hat be 
the gentleman who is anxious to dispose of 
his jf'weUery, alreaòy Dlort
ah"Ccl for one- 
fourth its '\ dlue; or is he th<
t other gen
 
tIc-man desirous to raise a temporary loan, 
upon the deposit of what ho delicatcJy 
terms" documents relating to family and 
personal property," or the young fellow 
who, from adverbo circumstances, i'J pain- 
fnIly in "ant of a few pounds? Advertis- 
ing Skimpoles aro usually more precise in 
theirdemauds, like the Catholic who "ants 
to re-creRto a position "ith fifty pounds of 
somebody cJ
e's mOlley; the professional 
man who, from. infirmity, finds himself 
involved to just that amount, and wishes 
to meet with a benevolent individual 
wiUing to advance it, and '\\ait for repay- 
ment until the death of an aged relative, 
from whom he has fair expectations; and 
the gentleman who cannot savo hiB family 
from deep distl'Css, unless some wealthy 
and charitable person supplies him with 
ono thousand pounds. Å hWldred years 
ngo they did things in this style :-" A 
lady of very considerable connections and 
acquaintances has it in her power highly 
to promote the interest of a single gentle- 
man of spirit and honour, willing to assist 
her husband, who is a person of reputation 
and abilitie<:, with three or four hundred 
pounds, wanted on :m emergency. Satis- 
factory security will be given for the 
money advanced, and a moral certainty 
of very considerable advantages will be 
demonstmted; therefore it is requested 
that none but persons of real fortune, 
integrity, and unblemished reputation will 
answer this." 
Ir. Puff, himsc]f, might 
have written that, but even ho could 
not equ..ù the eloquenco of i\L )Iichel 
1tlonccau's nppeal to the '\\ eaItIlY of this 
world :-" It is youth, education, and 
sentiment which, united" ith riches, con- 
f>titnto tho charm of human life. I am 
young, "ell-educated, and possessed of 
feeling, but-aIad! I am not wealt1).). 
Kow "hich of you, '" ho La,'e a surplus of 
riches, is wiUiug to bestow a sbare upon 
me ? Do.) not offer a Rmallcr SUIll than 
ten thousand pounds j for to accept lesB 


than that would be to beg!" I
I}ud(:nt 
thuugh he be, ),1. .Monec.lu doseI've... better 
fortune than tho penit{mt publican '" bo, 
bt:in6 engaged in the liquor tra.ffi.c, in 0. 
pa} ing bl1biness of his own, '\\hich he has 
conductt...d for some years, feds a conf, i..m- 
tious objection to continuing in tho traJe, on 
account of the widesprt.ad misery the ùrinl- 
ing habits of thepeoplei<i causing. He ther(- 
foro takes this somewhJ.t strange way of 
appealing to the public, believing th t 
there are many who "ould help him to 
obtain some suitable and permanent situ- 
ation, to support his family; it being 
pm,dihle that, if he relinquiBhes his hadl., 
his l'Àample and experience may be u eful 
to thuse who are concerned to stop the 
sprcJd of intemperance. If that pcrmanent 
situation was forthcoming, there is bome 
hope for the good mother who asks," 'ViU 
a rich maiden lady name after her a littlo 
girl, just born, very pretty and highly 
respectable? " 
An 
ngliJ:jhman, speaking French flu- 
ently, possessiJlg the ulliteù virtues of a 
tectota]]cr, an early riser, a hard worker, 
a good walker, and an honest man, ought 
not to lack employment, when ready either 
to keep books, to caU for orders, or to serve 
behind a counter. But even he is snrpa.ssl.d 
by the American genius, who is competent 
to take charge of any department of a print- 
ing or publishing establishment, and parti- 
cularly Imitcd to act as local preacher or as 
pastor of a small evangel ical c h uroh; whose 
aid would be invaluablo to a dcntist or 
chiropodist; and who would not mind un- 
dertaking to instruct a select class of 
young ladies in the higher branches, or, 
if need were, accepting a proffusorship to 
teach orn.\mentül painting and penman- 
ship, geometry, trigonometry, and many 
like sciences; and failing that, would 
cheerfully accept a position as a OOSS 
singer in a choir, and board with a family 
decidedly pious. But for a man eap....ble 
of making himself generaJ]y useful, com- 
mend us to the confident worthy" ho ad- 
vl'rti.,ed his qualifications in this sprightly 
fashion :-" Do you want a seryant? K e- 
ceb8ity prompts the quC''Stion. The ndver
 
thser otIers his services to any lady or 
gentleman, company or others, in "ant 
of a truly faithful, eonfiù(ntial servant, 
in any capacity not menial, ",here a prac- 
tical kno\\ ledge of Luman nature in '\ arious 
}I,lrts of the world would be avaihblf' 
Could nnderh1..o nny affairs of small or 
great importance, where talent, ill'Violable 
secrecy, or good addre
9 "ould bo neces- 
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sary. Has moyed in the best and worst 
societies, without being contaminated by 
either. Has neyer been a servant; begs 
to recommend himself as one who knows 
his place. Is moral, temperate, middle- 
aged. No objection to any part of the 
world. Could advise any capitalist wishing 
to increase his income and have the control 
of his own money. Could act as secretary 
or valet to any lady or gentleman. Can 
give advice or hold his tongue, sing, dance, 
play, fence, box, preach a sermon, tell a 
story, be grave or gay, ridiculous 01' sub- 
lime; or do anything, from the curling of 
a peruke to the storming of a citadel, 
but never to excel his master." It is a 
pity this perfect gentleman's gentleman 
could not have paired off with the lady 
ambitious of presiding at the table and 
superintending the household of a single 
gentleman, who described herself as agree- 
able, becoming, careful, desirable, English, 
generous, honest, industrious, judicious, 
keen, lively, merry, natty, obedient, philo- 
sophic, quiet, regular, sociable, tasteful, 
useful, vivacious, womanish, Xantippish, 
youthful, zealous, &c. Generally speaking, 
ladies desirous of becoming housekeepel's are 
content with proclaiming themselves very 
domesticated, thoroughly domesticated, 
practically domesticated, or domesticated 
in every department. A lady-like widow 
without family, however, goes a little 
farther, and tells us she would be found 
an acquisition in a bachelor's establish. 
ment, as lady-housekeeper or companion. 
Another recommends herself, oddly enough, 
as "a married lady, whose husband has 
committed bigamy and left England;" 
and a third, wishing to act as housekeeper 
to a mechanic, rather unnecessarily ob- 
serves, " a comfortable home more an 
object than a large salary." 
., Never give your reasons," said a wise 
judge. Had a lady in search of a really 
plain governess borne the advice in 
mind, she would have notified her ob- 
jection to "brilliancy of conversation, 
fascination of manner, and symmetry 
of form," without adding significantly, 
"as the father is much at home, and 
there are grown-up sons." Another ad- 
vertiser with a home grievance entreats to 
be informed where he can find a treasure in 
the shape of a good general servant, able 
to cook meat, fish, and vegetables, fit to be 
eaten, who can neither read nor write, or 
knows anything about tatting, crochet, or 
embroidery. And a gentleman who disdains 
plain prose, sings: "Required, by a gent, 
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near to Bromley, in Kent, a cook on plain 
cooking plainly intent. She need not make 
entremcts, sauces, or jellies, that cause in- 
digestion and irritate bellies; enough if 
she's able to serve up a dinner that won't 
make her master a dyspeptic grinner. If 
asked to bake bread, no excuse she must 
utter; must be able to churn and to make 
melted butter. If these she can do-eke 
boil a potato, and cook well a chop, with 
a sauce called tomato; the writer won't 
care to apply further test, that she's up to 
her work, and knows all the rest. She 
must be honest, industrious, sober, and 
cIean; neat in her garb, not a highly- 
dressed quean; and must be content, 
whatever her age is, with sugar and tea, 
and twenty pounds wages! " 
Old bills of fare, unless very old indeed, 
are not amusing reading. It would be 
difficult to find a pendant to one issued in 
1820, by Frampton, landlord of the King 
of Prussia, in W ych-street, under the head- 
ing, "Theatre of Epicurean Variety." After 
a short preamble, stating that this compact, 
comfortable, snug, and cosy little theatre 
is open for the Winter Season, and that 
tickets of admission may be had for the 
separate branches of the entertainment, 
the following details are " displayed" in 
proper playbill fashion-a form space will 
not allow us to imitate. "During the week 
the following entertainments will be pre- 
sented. A favourite Burletta, in one act, 
called Something Like Breakfast. The 
chief characters by the celebrated foreign 
performers Signiors Tea, Coffee, Sugar, 
&c. Price of admission, ten pence. Hours 
from eight to ten A.M. After which a 
Bagatelle, or Interlude, in one act, called, 
If You Like It, Lunch It. The characters 
by :Messrs. Cheshire, Gloucester, Cruet, 
Kidney, Rarebit, and other well-known 
performers, who will be found ever ready 
at the call of the public. At the hour of 
three P.
I., a grãnd Melodrama, in two 
acts, called, Here Shall I Dine. The chief 
character, on :Monday, by the celebrated 
old Roscius of the Epicurean stage, Roast 
Beef; the other characters by the celebrated 
]}Iurphys, assisted by the Little Pickles. 
Guards, ]}fessrs. Cayenne, &c._ Scenery by 
Messrs. Diaper and assistants. Dresses by 
Mrs. Cook. Music (a joint composition 
of Handel and Steele) by 1Ylessrs. Knife 
and Fork. Price of admission, one shilling. 
The powerful characters in the above- 
mentioned pieces wiU be sustained by 
different actors of celebrity during the 
Vleek, viz., :Mond.ay, Boiled :l\Iutton; 'N ed- 
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n('sday, Hoa!o.t or Boiled Pork; Thursday, 
Veal and ß.lcon; Friday, Boiled Beef; 
Saturday, ltoa<;t :Mutton. .At eight 1'.11. 
('very evening the well-knO\,,; n eccentric 
Pat )Iurphy, in company with his friend 
Pat Dutter, will have the honour of making 
his appearance in his much-ndmired hot 
jackets of brown. N.B.-A stout and 
venerable white-hended Porter, from the 
oflico of Mess1'B. Goodwyn and Co., will 
attend the theatre for the purpose of 
keeping good order during the perform- 
anct'. " 
Ma.na
ers are 80 deaf to the charming 
of untried dramatists, that we fear the 
authoress of The King's Banner, "au Ori- 
Rinal, Romantic, Serio-Historical Drama, 
in Four .Acts and several Tableaus. Period, 
the Civil 'Var (from IG..t.H) and the escape 
of Charles the }'irst from Carisbrook 
Castle (to Ifì,ì!I), ending with the Hestor- 
ation. .Finished complete, July, If:)liQ. 
Copyright secured, :March, IHïO," will not 
be overwhelmed with offers for her play, 
albeit she has provided it with a Hop- 
Garden Ballet, her sole inveution and 
property; and with many new sensational 
effects, including a "'Vill 0' the 'Visp 
scene, ending in a Bog .Aùventure, dnring 
the sE'arch for Fugitive Cavaliers through 
the Forest," and "an admirable Ghost 
Scene, in an Abbey H.uin, with an 
original Ghost :Medley;" and furthermore 
certifies that, "this great Drama" has 
been read and highly recommended by 
many leaders in the profession. The lady, 
at any rate, believes in herself and in ber 
work; which is more than can be said for 
the author offering liberal terms to anyone 
who will skilfully correct and revise a 
Christmas book for girls and bOYfl, and 
prevail npon Rome respectable firm to 
publish it. EqualJy dcsiroufI, we opine, 
of enjoying the honours without experi- 
encing the pains of autho
hip, is a gentle- 
man of literary habits, wanting the services 
of an amanuensis with a poetic imagination. 
Another n"pirant, biding his time in a Dor- 
sctshire village, appe1.ls to Tory editors- 
as if it were their mission to run-a-muck 
at feminine extravagances-to afford him 
the opportunity of astonishing society 
'" it h an original, brilliant, and powerful 
satire on the follies and vices of a fast and 
fashionable lady of the period. 
1.;ntil Jonathan 'ViM's mi
deeds Rpnrred 
Parliament to action in the matter, adver- 
tisementøfor the recovery of stolen property 
ended, as a matt.cr of course, with, "X 0 
questions a8ked." Nowadays, a yictim of 


the light.-fingcrcd tribe-unless, indeed, he 
bo a noble carl-must bo careful not to 
make any such promise. He must not 
speak out like the advertiser in the New 
York Herald, who put tho thing thus:- 
"The fat gentleman \\ ho 8
sihted on 
Fridny evening, on tho Seventh Avenue 
Car, can malo fifty dolJars by returning 
tho w.Ltch. Better take it! "-nor mnst 
he imitate the American actor's :-" If 
the party who took a. fancy to my over- 
coat was influenced by the incJemency 
of the weather, aU right; but if by com- 
mercial considerations, I am ready to 
negotiate for its return;" or take for 
exemplar, ")1. Lefeuve, lb, bis Hue lla
so 
du Rempart, begs the lady in black, who 
does not like draughts in omnibuses, 
kindly to send him the purse she found in 
his pocket on the 1st of February, and 
to keep the money it contained as a reward 
for her cleverness." The best way out of 
the difficulty is obviously to ignore the 
fact that there is a thief in the ca<;e, like 
the nobleman who, upon being robbed of 
his portmanteau, advertised that if the 
person in possession of it should be 
deterred, by feelings of delicacy, from 
restoring it to its former 0\\ ner, he would 
confer a great favour upon him by sending 
the letters and papers when their perusal 
had been accomplished; in which case, no 
allusions of a character to wound the feel- 
ings of either party would be mado. to the 
transaction. But if the individual in ques- 
tion wa
 able to subdue his mauvaise honte 
sufficiently to return the whole, his gene- 
rosity would be appreciated and rewarded. 
Under the oùd heading, "\Vines for 
precocious Summer," we rend, "A sense 
of visible summer may reject Port and 
Sherry, without ackno" ledging any in- 
stinct for the Gennan or French "Tines 
of June, July, or August. Hungary, a. 
country of e"\:tinct vo)canocfI, affords in- 
numerable opportunitirs ot exercising- 
those solvent properties of the vine, which 
have illustrated the lava-beds of cIaflsic 
countries with" ineR, almost as famous as 
their volcanoes. To these opportunities 
wo owe our wines, which hold in a solu- 
tion more subtle than i'i achieved by art, 
re-agents that exactly fit them to be the 
beverages of 6uch a season." If that is a 
good f;tylc of composition, what is thi
 ?- 
"Country Parsonage, furnished, roomy, 
dry, commodiou@, comfortable, divi
able, 
doublo offices. Yicar (elderly) would let 
whole, major, or minor part., and board 
(liberally) or lodge with tenant. Garden q , 
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stables, land, optional. Parochial helper 
or ladies' school preferred. l\Iost healthy, 
picturesque, accessible; sea air, bracing; 
education, hunting, cricket, archery." The 
elderly vicar has evidently a weakness for 
the sex:. He would have no sympathy 
with the single gentleman seeking board 
and residence in a respectable family, 
where there are no mflrriageable daughters; 
but would rather incline to the young 
man blessed with an artistic eye, who 
makes it a sine quâ non that there should 
be at least one pretty female face in the so- 
ciable family, to which he desires to attach 
himself as a lodger. The artistic-eyed 
youth, again, would scarcely appreciate the 
horse-loving young gentleman who wishes 
to reside at an establishment devoted 
entirely to horses, on a very large scale; 
and he, in his turn, would look down with 
contempt upon that other young gentle- 
man, desirous of boarding with a far-mer, 
who only cares to have" particulars as to 
number and size of family," and "would 
gladly assist in the work of the farm, 
when feeling inclined to do so ; " while all 
these exacting young fellows would de- 
c1ine acquaintanceship with the Unitarian 
gentleman, wanting" a furnished bedroom 
as sitting-room," for four shillings a week, 
"including washing, general repairing, 
cooking, and household appendages," and 
making a special proviso that, "if the 
chimney smokes, he will require it to be 
remedied." 
The printer must, perhaps, be held 
answerable for announcing the perform- 
ance at a l\Ionday Pop., of BeethQ- 
ven's Septet for winged and stringed in- 
struments, and for inventing a novel 
method of constituting a directorate, by 
heading a list of bank directors with 
the words, "made in competition for the 
Queen's Prize;" and we may put down 
to him, too, the "undesirable reference 
given and required" of a lodging-house 
keeper's advertisement. Not that adver- 
tisers cannot blunder sufficiently without 
the printer's aid. The disconsolate master 
of a mis
ing retriever promises to reward 
anybody not concerned in the theft; one 
auctioneer announces the sale of a large 
and shady brick gentleman's house; and 
another asserts the situation of an estate 
is not to be surpassed, "the land sloping 
from the cliff, where it is upwards of four 
hundred feet above the sea-level, the house 
being nearly three hundred feet high!" 
Somebody wants to get rid of a splendid 
grey horse, calculated for a charger, " or 



 


would carry a lady with a switch tail;" 
somebody else wants 'to let on hire a 
pony and cart,. that "can read and write, 
and knows town;" "six dozen of prime 
port, lately the property of a gentleman, 
forty years of age, full in the body, and 
with a high bouquet," lie waiting a pur- 
chaser; and a journeyman pork-butcher 
"objects to Sundays." Refreshing bits 
of candour occasionally astonish us. A 
lawyer, wanting a junior clerk at a small 
salary, promises the difference will be 
made up in over-work. The advertise- 
ment of a wonderful hair-producing pre- 
paration runs :-" Whiskers, :Moustaches, 
Baldness. An elegant crop of these de- 
sirable adornments produced in a few 
weeks;" and one of those accommodating 
gentlemen, so benevolently anxious to 
assist distressed householders by advancing 
cash on furniture without removal, pre- 
pares his clients for the inevitable end, 
by winding up his advertisement with, "A 
staff of men kept for taking possession." 
Some advertisers take strange liberties with 
the Queen's Engli'!h. The inventor of .a 
new propeIIer assures us that it is approved 
by classical engineers; a Glasgow man of 
business desires to assume a partner; a 
gardener terms himself a good plantsman; 
a lady declares her readiness to housekeep 
for a single gentleman; the proprietor of 
" a travelling clock" guarantees it to be 
"a perfect timeist ;" and lastly, one T. S. 
proclaims himself a "corrector of the 
Spanish language, and compositor of 
French, Italian, Portuguese, and Latin." 


THE TWO SOXGS. 
WHEN love was young, at brightening morn, 
While high above the yellowing corn 
The glad lark shrilled, to her whose eyes 
Seemed homes of radiant ecstacies, 
I sang. 'The glory of the time 
Rang through the notes aud ruled the rhyme. 
The rapture of the sun-kissed rose, 
.When bud-bound petals first unclose, 
Spake from my lips afire from those 
Whose sweetness thrilled my spirit through, 
And the song's jubilant music knew 
Joy's impulse in each soaring strain, 
:Each cadence low, each glad refrain. 
I turned. Those eyes looked praise, and yet 
Some shade of fear or faint regret, 
Like a thin cloud o'er sunlit stream, 
Hovered a moment and was gone. 
Ah! is it that dawn's daring dream 
Each soul must shape alone? 
Sweet the caress that guerdon gave 
For that glad song! Can shadows start 
Beneath joy's sun, or passion crave 
Yet closer clasp than heart to heart? 
The night was young, the night-bird's trill 
Shook softlier than a far-heard lute 
From that grey copse beneath the hill, 
And then was mute! 


tf 




 


Chari Dt L .... ] 


[A' U L 21,1<',,).] 1,!ll 


IX 
nD AIR. 


TIer h 1 ell ped close ab ve my b .t.rt, 
I S811 for tl t tbp words wonld 8tart 
:FrolJl t.ul nli'oS-a Bong as low 
As bl'r-,ng's hrst streamlet's timid flow, 
Il"Iw, .IÜ.uI hJ.PPY as the tears 
Which fall uuch. ck(\d from shining ey
, 
,\ hI [1 Lope, outla"ting lundcring YO&ri, 
\ tt lins ita p.uuùilie. 
Wbi. 1'8 of tr 'C8, when storms baY'c fled, 
Bf''1r øuch øwe{'t burd(,D i odours shed 
By I'nin-wnøhed rOlles through tbe night 
Brt'ath'l Buch serene aud sure delight 
A. this my song. I DJigbt not llee 
lieI' ey('IØ in tbll.
 leaf-cumhered place, 
Hut closelier drew her tender face, 
And pre88ed her heart to me i 
And, tllrough tho silence and the dark, 
'l'lwrc came 0. gl.\dlleøll tbat the lark 
I [I\th not a song for. LOY'e that lives 
I'hrouJ{h Borrow such delivcroUlce gives 
FroDl tear, its s11adow may not start 
'1'0 chill the cwp of heart to heart. 
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"Yor'n Dot get back to Chili that way, 
seDor; not with a whole throat, that is. I'J. 
BOODer go from here across the Pampas, 
alone, in E-pit{' of the wild Indian horse- 
men and their lire-lmrdened spears, tban I 
would try t.he smooth, broad pass of San 
Felipe, over t11e CordiUeras, here at hand. 
Five diligences and cnrrossas riflcd in Dine 
days! .And not a soldier to protect the 
road! The saints be good to us, for the 
government of the Republic docs little for 
ns, here, to the west. Only, if I were you, 
Don Carlos Digby, I would not be in too 
great a hurry to make acquaintance with 
Diego and his band." 
These were the facts of the case: I, the 
Charles Digby to "horn my e
cenent 
friend, DOll )figuel Lopez, storekeeper and 
alcnlcle of the pretty town of San Juan, 
had addres
{'d the above well-int{'ndcd 
warning, "as simply a young Englishman, 
who had been long enough in South Ame- 
rica to be fluent in Spanish speech, and 
to have learned something of the pecu- 
liarities of the country. I was-being by 
profec;sion an engineer-superintendent or 
manager of tho Great Hcrmandad Silver 
:Mine, on the western or Chilian side. of 
tho southern chain of' the Andes, and I 
had crossed the monnhin'i to San Juan to 
o.tTan
e for the purchase and transport of 
prcwi"ions and stores. 
But tho homeward road had suddenly 
become dangerous and difficnlt. A band of 
robbers-headed hy 0. noted leader called 
Di{'go, who had once, I waR told, been a 
captain in the army of the Banda Orienhle, 
but had rebt'llcd, or refused to join in a 
miIihry pronnnC'iamento, I forget whic11- 
were committing great cruelties on the 
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o din1.ry road that lcd acro s the moun- 
tains. In little more titan a week th(y 
had stopped above a hundred tr.weHers, 
had robbed an, murdered several, and put 
a few, who had offered resistance or "ero 
susp('ctcd of posc;essing hoarded money, to 
tho torture. Such episodes of life in Xcw 
Spain" ere too common to excite much sur- 
prise. CapbLÌn Di('gowns merelycndeavonr- 
ing, by tho vigourof his early atrocities, toin- 
vesthis namewitha" holcsome h,Llooftcrror, 
immerliatc1y pt'ofitable in the form of plnn- 
ùer and ransom, and which might not im- 
possibly lead to the whole gang of high- 
waymen being bought off on their own 
terms, and taken into government employ- 
ment as deputy - corregidors and police 
official!'; but, in the interval, the little 
town of San Juan was crowded with tra- 
vellers, unwilling to incur the risk of pro- 
ceeding on their journey. 
Amon
 those thus dct..LÏned was a young 
English lady, "ho, with ber parents and 
her young hrother, were on their way to 
Chili from lluenos Ayres, where they re- 
sided. She was a very beautiful girl, 
whose golden hair and bright C'omplexion 
looked all the lovelier because tho style of 
her beauty contrasted so forcibly with the 
raven locks, dark flashing eyes, and sallow 
tint of Ule olive-skinned Spanish senoras. 
I met with her more than once during my 
Btroll through the streets and the Illa7:1, 
but we were DOt acquainted, and it was by 
the merest accident that I learned that the 
name of the family was Trevor. 
At last I lost all patience, and, chafing 
at the delay, yet unwilling to run into the 
lion's mouth by attempting the Felipe 
Pa.<'1S, I hired a mule and a guide, and, 
leaving the f;tores I had bonght to follow 
me at leisure, I set off for the more rug
cd 
and rarely-frequented passage called Las 
Neves, or, The Snows, an ('.,pecially toil- 
Bomo route, leading the pilgrim over Bome 
of the highest ground in the Southern 
Andes, but which was reasonably secure 
from brigands. 
The first day's mareh was easy and un- 
eventful. Tho puebla, or cultivated phlin, 
was cro
sed, and then came the gradual 
l\.<:Icent of the spurs of the mountain range, 
dotted as they were with hamlets, fields, 
and here and there the silent shaft and 
heaps of dross a.nd scoriæ that indicated 
the 
itnation of some abandoned mine. 
":It's to-morrow,'Senor Inglese," s'lidAn- 
tonio, the guide, a young Indian from Ule 
highlands ahove us, "that our real ,\ork 
"ill b('gin. This is a mere prom('nad<" but 
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we must trudge hard and long to clear the 
distance, from the haIting-place to Her- 
mandad, betwixt dawn and dark." 
'Ve slept at a farmhouse, and, before 
noon on the ensuing day, I had reason 
to agree that Antonio had not over-rated 
the labours of the ascent. The path was 
steep, rugged, and broken, and it led 
amidst the most savage ravines and inac- 
cessible heights of the stony Cordillera. 
No four-footed creature less sure-footed 
than a mule could safely have ventured to 
carry a load up so narrow and perilous a 
track as that, which wound like a white 
snake among the beetling precipices and 
yawning gulfs, which make up the most 
characteristic features of the scenery of 
the higher Andes. Above us, there soared 
volcanic peaks, crested with unsullied 
snow, and with flanks seamed and sCaITed 
by the lava floods of ages ago; while here 
and there would open out some darkling 
glen, choked by such a mass of tangled 
vegetation as to render it all but impene- 
trable to man or beast. There was but 
little sign of life, save that here and there 
some huge bird of prey, perched on a 
towering rock, seemed to survey table- 
land and vaHey as if to espy its destined 
spoil. The few villagers whom we met- 
miners, for the most part-were melan- 
choly-eyed Indians, clad in garments of 
undyed wool, and wearing sandals of a 
quaint pattern, who returned my greetings 
ciTilly enough. 
'Ve made brave progress, and, after many 
a scramble in places where a fall or a false 
step might have entailed a drop of several 
hundred feet upon sharp stones or thorny 
shrubs, found ourselves, earlier than An- 
tonio had anticipated, near the summit of 
the wild pass. Early as we were, however, 
we found ourselves preceded by another 
party of travellers, whose forms we could 
see on the narrow road that wound in ir- 
regular curves overhead. 
"A bad bit that, English sir ! " said 
my guide, as he made me remark how 
slow was now the progress of the group 
in our front, and how broken and steep 
the track. 
" They are just coming to the Paso del 
Diablo, the worst arrow - flight of the 
whole mad. Look, if it isn't just like a 
bookshelf in the cura's parlour, yonder in 
my village; only the books have the best 
of it. They rest safely there; whereas, on 
the Paso del Diablo, a stumble, or a gust 
of wind may send you--see!" And 
he tossed over the edge of the precipice 


a large pebble, which awoke the slumber- 
ing echoes of the hills as it leaped from 
crag to crag into the giddy depths, too far 
for the eye to follow. 
The Paso had really some fanciful re- 
semblance to a bookshelf, being simply a 
ledge of bare stone, running along the face 
of a tall, gaunt rock, while the road, being 
narrow and utterly unprovided with rail, 
or bank, or parapet, overlooked the awful 
abyss below, at the bottom of which, faintly 
visible, a torrent gurgled among its boulders 
of water-worn stone. An uglier place of 
passage, or one more calculated to shake 
weak nerves, I had never seen, and I could 
well imagine that, in time of snow or storm, 
to attempt it would have been a foolhardy 
exploit. In :fine weather and broad day- 
light, however, it could, no doubt, be tra- 
versed in tolerable security. 
I looked forward; my eye caught the 
flutter of ladies' dresses and the outline of 
several :figures, most of them being mounted 
on mules. Now, a mule is very wary and 
sure of foot, and partially deserves the elo- 
quent praise which, in prose and poetry, 
has been bestowed on that obstinate animal. 
But, when you are quick of eye and lithe 
of limb, you, as a man, are by far :fitter for 
safely treading an awkward path than any 
beast less agile than the hill-fox or the ibex 
can be. Accordingly, I preferred walking 
where the track was slippery and the risk 
of stumbling considerable, and had dis- 
mounted before approaching my friend 
Antonio's "bookshelf." The travellers 
in front were all mounted, and pusned on, 
as the width of the path dictated, in Indian 
:file. First of all rode, as I judged, a girl, 
whose plumed hat danced gaily in the yel- 
low sunlight; then came a stripling on a 
mule; and, after these, followed :five other 
persons, two mounted, three on foot. Those 
on foot were talking loudly and gesticu- 
lating vehemently. Their harsh laughter 
came faintly back to us as we advanced. 
" They have given drink to their guides, 
the imprudent ones!" muttered Antonio, 
shaking his head. " Lucky for them that 
it is :fine weather, and a peon from the 
poblas, who knew the road, could-- 
Ay de mi! " And he dropped on his knees, 
and began to tell the beads of his rosary 
with a passionate fervour, which would 
have astonished me more had not my busi- 
ness brought me much into contact with 
the strange, impressionable race to which 
he belonged. I knew that there must be a 
cause for this sudden outbreak of religious 
zeal. 


9j 


ír 




 


I6 


Cbarlee D1ckena.] 


[Augnqt 21, lq
'i.] 4!
3 


IN 
1I1> AUt. 


" 'Vhat is it?" I asked, impaticntly. 
"TJeavc off, man, mumhling out the names 
of the saint
, for one minute, nnd give me 
a plain answer. What is wrong? " 
Antonio jerked his elbow to" ards the 
sud(lenly overcast sky. Around the peak 
of the giant ",olcano, to northward, hea.vy 
clouds had gathered; while, elsewhere, a 
thin" hitc tìlm, like flax from the f!pindles 
of the Fates, spanned the turquoise bh.rc of 
the sout1lCrn heaven. 
"'Vlmt is it?" I asked ag:tin, ns I noticed 
that the mule, snorting, and evidently 
frightened, seemed trying to squeeze 
tself 
against the rocky wall. 
" It is coming-coming! " cried Antonio, 
hoarsely. 
"'Vhat is coming?" Iexc1aimed, angrily. 
" Tell me, scoundrel, or-" 
" You'll know soon enough. El Vente 
del ::\Iuertc-the 'Viml of Death-Great 
Gregory, Rose of Lima, my patron, save 
us now!" rf'plied the guide, as a lurid flash 
of lightning illumiued the wbole mountain 
panorama, and, mingling with the diapason 
of the thunder, came a shriek, as of an im- 
prisoned spirit let loose, and a rush of bit- 
terly cold wind fairly burled me against the 
rock, to which I clung for support, while 
thc mule, sobbing and panting, cowered 
down upon its knees. For some four or five 
minutes this resistless blast endured, and, 
when it relaxed its fury, my first thought 
was to creep forward on hands and knees 
and to look upwards, so as to ascertain 
what had happened to the travellers on 
the rocky ledge above. To my horror, 
the shelf of stone was empty. No; on it 
there remained, pressed against the rock, 
one slender figure in female garb; while 
near her, crouched down like a terrifiecl 
dog, stood the mule from which she had 
dismounted. The rest were gone! 
So sudden, BO dreadful, was the catas- 
trophe that had occurred, almost before 
my C) es, that for some moments I remained 
as though incredulous of the full horror of 
the scene. The voice of my guide, as he 
moaned out, "May they find mcrcy, who- 
ever they were. Pray for those who are 
deatl. Pray, too, for her who is about to 
die! Pobm Nina! " 
The In(1i:m's quick eyes were not at 
fault. II:. was a woman-a girl-and by 
her drC8s probably a lady, who was in 
mortal peril within a few yards of me. 
U Come, Antonio!" I cried, staggering as 
I roso to my feet; "on, and we may yet 
be in time to save one life at least. Twenty 
dolhrs, mnn, if we save her!" I addeù, im- 


patiently, as my dusky follower remained 
motionless. 
U Not all tho sil",er in Chili, cavalier 
would profit tho wretch who should ven- 
ture to cross tho Paso, there, when Elbo- 
razo "ears his cap of cloudq, and the death- 
wind is blo" ing. I'm no coward, senor; 
but I'll not risk life on such a cast." 
" If you won't, I will; and alone, too !" 
I answered, hotly; and without paying any 
attention to the warnings which the Indian 
shouted after me, I Bcrambled up the steep 
and winding road, and stood upon tho 
Paso del Diablo itself, being careful to 
keep aq close as possible to the hal'o rock- 
waU, and away from the precipice. 

[ost fortunately, the force of the furious 
wind had slackened since the first terrible 
gust had exacted its early toll of human 
victims, or, otherwise, I doubt if the har- 
diest mountaineer could have traversed 
that place of peril. As it was, it cost me a 
desperate struggle to keep my foothold 
and advance towards where the girl stood, 
partly screened by a largo stone that 
must, years before, have fallen from above, 
and which was overgrown with mO!3S and 
lichen. :Near her was the mule, it,> feet 
firmly planted on the rock, and its heaving 
flank all but flattened against the flinty 
wall, while itq eyes, stony with terror, 
seemed to stare at the narrow platform 
on which we stood. I took in, I scarcely 
know how, all these details, as it beeamo 
incumbent on me to creep past the mule, 
which partly obstructed the path, and, in 
doing so, to skirt the perilous verge of the 
abyss. I had now lost my grasp of the 
overhanging wall, to which I had hitherto 
clung with an eager clutch, and began to 
fear that the rushing wind would bear me 
away over the edge of the rock; but, 
though I reeled under the force of the 
blast, I kept my feet, and reached the spot 
where the girl was kneeling, with clasped 
hands and averted face. 
Before I could speak, the mule, in the 
agony of its alarm, set up the Bf'rcaming 
cry which its species utter under the in- 
fluence of pain or rage, and the girl turned 
her head, and, for the first time, saw me. 
:Uy recognition of her was immediate. 
'VeIl did I remember that golden hair; 
those blue eyes, dilated as they now were, 
and expressive only of grief and fear; that 
fair, pure face! It was tho beautiful En- 
glish girl I had sccn at. San Juan, and, 
doubtless, her late companions had been 
her own family, of which sho "as, alas! 
the Bole survivor. 
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"Save them! oh save them!" she ex- 
claimed in Spanish. "Go to their help, 
sir, for the love of heaven! :My poor 
father-my dear mothfl"-my brother- 
All ! all !-" 
She wrung her hands, pointing with a 
piteous gesture to the edge of the cliff. 
"I fear, :Miss Trevor," I began, speak- 
ing in our own language, when the girl 
gave a little start and uttered an exclam- 
ation of surprise. 
"Y ou know me?" she said; "yet-" 
and she paused for a moment, looking 
wonderingly at me, and then slowly mur- 
mured, "Ah! yes - I recollect-in San 
Juan, yonder! " 
And even at that terrible time a faint 
blush rose to her cheek, as she possibly 
recognised in me the strange English- 
man whose eyes had, perhaps too openly, 
expressed the admiration that he felt for 
beauty such as hers. 
This, however, was no time, nor was the 
Paso del Diablo a fitting place, for fine 
speeches or elaborate apologies. 
" Miss Trevor," said I earnestly, "I am 
here to save you if I can. Every minute 
that we linger here adds to the chance 
that a fresh squall may set in, and, should 
it do so, it may be beyond human strength 
to get clear of this perilous ledge. Twenty 
yards off, as you see, is an angle in the 
path, by turning which, as I judge, we 
shall be comparatively safe. I will en- 
deavour to support you if you will--" 
She interrupted me with an earnest 
prayer that I would leave her where she 
was, and go to the rescue of her parents 
and brother. Their need, she said, was 
greater than hers. I was; of course, but 
too well aware that these unfortunate per- 
sons must be beyond the reach of any 
earthly aid, but to say so would have been 
gratuitously cruel, and I therefore urged 
on her the necessity for accepting my 
escort so far as the nearest hamlet or 
cluster of miners' huts, promising to re- 
turn with ropes and men, and to undertake 
a search for her lost relatives, which, alone, 
I could not hope to carry out. She was 
very gentle and confiding, as a child might 
have been, and rose up from her knees, ex- 
pressing her willingness to follow me. And 
just then some flakes of snow came whirl- 
ing down, whitening the rocky platform. 
There were, as I have said, some twenty 
yards to traverse before reaching a corner, 
by rounding which, as I conjectured, we 
should have quitted the ledge of rock and 
gained the wider road beyond. But twenty 



 


yards, in some cases, may give éause for 
more anxiety than leagues of ordinary 
wayfaring.. I had need of all my strength 
to support :Uiss Trevor's uncertain stepe:; 
as she advanced, and, when we drew near 
to the angle in the path, I perceived, with 
no slight trepidation, that she was trem- 
bling like an aspen leaf, as her eyes were 
turned towards the tremendous gulf below. 
"Hold me back! Pray hold me !" she 
exclaimed, almost wildly. "It draws me to 
it-it will--" 
I understood her, luckily. I am one of 
those men who can remain cool and steady 
on the dizzy verge of a precipice. That 
is a mere question of constitutional tem- 
perament, for I have known the bravest, 
who had faced death on the battle-field 
without flinching, utterly unnerved by the 
terrible fascination which a yawning depth 
below the gazer's feet can exert upon him. 
The dread desire to plunge, and end life 
and fear at once, I could well appreciate; 
and I saw that :Miss Trevor would never 
get round the sharp angle of the rock, 
where the path narrowed to a width of 
some eighteen inches at most. 
By a sudden impulse, I caught up the 
girl in my arms, and by a mighty effort 
succeeded in rounding that dangerous 
point, and in reaching, as I had expected, 
the broader road beyond. The snow was 
falling fast, while still the thunder rolled, 
and the ice-cold wind swept howling past. 
Already the road was white with faUen 
flakes. Far across the deep valley, on ftn 
opposite table-land, I descried the walls of 
a convent nestling amidst trees, and with 
farm buildings and Indian cottages around 
it. Could we but reach it we should be 
safe, but the only way to gain it speedily 
was evidently by crossing one of those 
suspension bridges of native construction, 
which spanned the ravine from side to 
side. And this, in rough weather such as 
we were experiencing, presented no tri- 
fling risk. These bridges-which moved 
the wonder and admiration of the Spanish 
conquerors, and which still afford the only 
means of crossing some of the ghastly 
chasms that seam the mountain range- 
are apparently frail constructions of grass- 
rope, twisted by Indian hands; the floor, a 
strip of matting; the hand-rail, a cord of 
grass; while, even with a light weight to 
carry, the passage is, to a novice, more 
exciting than agreeable. 
With these remarkable bridges I was 
tolerably familiar, although I had never 
before seen one which spanned so wide 
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and prof< 
.j(1 .1 gulf ns that whil'h no\\ 
yawJlul hem'n.th llS, as I led 
Iiss Trevor 
ncross thl! St mingIy frogile construction, 
\, hich r< ckell in the wind as n. hammock 
011 ho,u.a 0. ship might do. '\""e had tu- 
"\"'er. d some h\o-thirdB of the di<;tance, 
when a fre!'h and more violent gust 
came 110\\ ling through tho pas!'!, and it 
was all that r could do to prevent }'liqs 
Trevor from being dashed from the 
qnh"ering hridgl', on the floor of which 
we "ere both compclk.d to crouch, while 
tho }Jliant matting thnt supported ns 
swayed to and fro lile a swing in a play- 
ground, and the snow and hail Hew around 
us. The ana pping of a rope, the gi -çing 
way of a few strands of the plaited grass 
that bore us up, meant death, instant and 
inevitable. And, even should the tough 
grass-cords endure the Rtrain npon them, 
we were in no slight danger of losing onr 
llOld from sheer c"'t:hanstion, and of being 
jerked from the bridge as a stone is p'ro- 
pelled from a slihg. Once I madc a resolnte 
effort to lead tho way to firm ground, but 
the violence of the Tibration, as we neared 
the steepl.r-sloping extremity of the bridge, 
nIl hut tore me from my hold of the tough 
fibrcf:I, and we were th'mkful to regain the 
middle of the narrow" eb, with which we 
swayetl, b'lckwards and forwards, as we 
m.IY see a spider s\\ inging on 3. single 
thread. 
'Vlmt was that scream, so loud and so 
ncar, in its harsh shrillness? Instinctively 
we both looked up, to see, flapping its 
hnge dark "ings over our heads, a very 
large hird, which, by its curved beak, 
fierce red eye, and breast-feathers of ashen- 
grey, I knew to be a condor. Three or 
four time3 it circled round us, as if to 
mark us for its prey, and then, "ith com- 
plaining cry, dived far down into the 
ravine below ns. I shuddered to think 
whose were the helpless limbs that pro- 
bably allured the gigantic vulturo to his 
foul repaqt in the gorge helO\v, but our 
own situation "as one which left but 
little time to spend in regrets for those 
whose fate might at any moment bf' ours. 
Then, too, the intense cold "hich, as 
often h'lppen'J in the AndeR, seemed the 
more intol('r.tble on account of the heat 
of tllC morning-so benumbed the dcli- 
cat<. fmmo of my fair companion that 
I const,mtIy feared that beforo the 
storm should eeaq! sho "ould have sunk 
into that fahl lethargy that knows no 
waking. 13J chafing her coM hands, and, 
in spite of her rCUlOnqtranees, wrapping 


I1fr in the loose coat I wore, which was 
fortunately a woollen one, I saved her, at 
any r.lte for the time, from frost-hite or 
stupor, although the snow and frozen 
hailstone J "\\ hitened our garments, as "e 
cronched "aiting, rather than hoping, for 
deliverance. 
'Ve talked together-to have kept silence 
in Ruch a spot and at such a time would 
have be('n marldening-and it was touching 
to hear how 
iss Trevor took blame to her- 
Belf for my present peril, all incnrreù, as 
she Raid, throngh the generons impul8e 
which bad led me, at my own imminent 
ri
k, to succour her, a stranger. She laid 
snch strec;;s on this that I could not forbear 
saying that I should, I hoped, have done 
as much for anyone in peril; but that if 
I could save her, whose sweet face had 
haunted me in my dreams since first I 
beheld her- Here I came to an awk- 
ward pause, and fe1t as though I could 
have bitten my own tonguo for what I had 
said, for might it not seem as if I were pre- 
suming on the position in which accidcnt 
had placed me, and on the scr\ icc which I 
had rendered? I do not think, however, 
tlIat :Mis!'J Trevor understood the purport 
of my cIumRY compliment, for she con- 
tinued to converse quite simply, as a child 
might have done, often expressing her 
natural ('ag'erne
s to procure help for her 
ill-fated relatives, of whom she made men- 
tion as though they mnst be still ali,"e, 
thongh perhaps florcly hurt, in the valley 
below. I had not the heart to contradict 
her, knowing, as I did, that nothing short 
of a miracle could have preserved the lives 
of those who harl fallen over tho edge of 
thc Paso del Diablo. 
Hours elapsed, amI the "ind abated, 
bnt I began to despair. Ko traveller 
might comc that way for days, while I 
could not anticipate that :Miss Trevor 
coulll endure the keen frost of the coming 
night in that exposed situation. Yet, how 
was it possible for me, in her exhausted 
Rtate, to- Whnt was that sonnd? 
This time it was not the boding scream 
of the vultu.re, but a loud l1alloo from 
human and, as it seemed, friendly voices, 
and instantly I replied to the hail. Then 
therl.. came, creeping towards n c;; ovcr the 
plaited floor, a lithe figure, followed b,) 
another, while the voices of those on the 
bank were rai')ed in a. cheer of encourage- 
ment. 
H 
:1fe and sound, Caballero! St. Xich- 
olas and the Virgin be praised for that! 
.\y, amI tho senorita, too!" said the well. 
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known voice of Antonio, my guide, for 
he it was who headed the party. " Why, 
then, I'll say all my days, Inglese, that 
you bear a charmed l.ife. Few who cross 
the Paso-" 
But I did not hear the rest of the Indian's 
speech, for now, for the first time, I too 
grew faint and giddy, and realised the 
terrible strain on mind and body which 
the excitement of peril had enabled me to 
maintain, and, though I aided in lifting 
:Miss Trevor's almost insensible form from 
the snow, I can remember nothing more 
until I found myself lying on the bed in a 
guest-chamber of the convent, while a 
bearded monk, in brown robe and rope 
girdle, was warming something in a pip- 
kin over a brazero of glowing charcoal. 
"Drink this, Englishman!" said the 
good-natured Capuchin, as he poured the 
hot wine into a large silver cup, embla- 
zoned with the armorial bearings of some 
Spanish viceroy of long ago; "drink this, 
and then get to sleep again, if you can. 
Nothing like it when once you are warm 
and sheltered. Yes, yes," he added, with a 
smile, as he anticipated my question, "the 
young hdy, too, is well, and asleep, too, I 
daresay. Heretics or not, you and she are 
welcome here, cavalier! " 
I have little more to relate. Of the re- 
mains of the unfortunate persons who fell 
over the rock of El Paso, no trace was 
ever found, although, at Miss Trevor's 
urgent entreaty, a long and painful search 
was instituted among the glens below. 
But so wild and broken was the ground, 
and so intersected by snowdrifts, torrents, 
and thorny thickets, that from the first the 
Indian miners and herdsmen despaired of 
success, and, as I have said, the bodies 
were never recovered. So soon as my 
beautiful charge had regained strength 
enough to enable her to travel, I accom- 
panied her to the city of Santiago, where 
her father's sister resided, and there, be- 
neath her aunt's roof, I left her to mourn 
for the dear ones whom she was never 
more to behold. But our parting was not 
for long. I became a frequent visitor to 
Santiago, and was a frequent guest in the 
house of Ellen Trevor's aunt. There, 
after a while, I told' her my love, and 
thence I led my bride to the altar, if 
I may use so high-flown an expression 
concerning the Consular Office, with its 
white - washed walls placarded with an- 
nouncements of wreck and salvage, anù 
other matters interesting to mariners, 
where we were married. 
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THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF 
SURGEONS. 
IF I am not mistaken, it was the 
author of Pelham who, commenting on 
the discovery of a pair of loaded dice at 
Pompeii, remarked that, if some of the 
virtues are modern, all the vices are 
ancient. I will not, however, undertake 
to say that the world is more virtuous' than 
of old, as I well know that, if I hazarded 
that hypothesis, I should bring my learned 
friend, Professor Gleichgewicht, down 
u.pon me at once with his world-famed 
demonstration that blackguardism in man 
is a constant quantity varying from age 
to age only in its phenomenal or outward 
seeming, but remaining unchanged in its 
diabolical essence. Keeping clear, how- 
ever, of the professor, I may, I think, risk 
the supposition that we improve in the 
facuIty of appreciation, and in some few 
instances render honour where honour is 
due. It is true that this faculty is rather 
widespread than centred in the regions 
whence flow collars and crosses, stars and 
garters, and that these ornaments are 
rarely bestowed upon those who add to 
the health and happiness of the world; 
but this official neglect is, in the case of 
the medical profession, almost compen- 
sated by the rank conceded to it in mo- 
dern society. It was otherwise in the 
good old times. It is true that certain 
learned doctors were mentioned only with 
bated breath and a hasty glance over the 
shoulder, but these awful personages were 
reverenced in proportion rather to their 
snpernatural power than their professional 
skill. It is very doubtful, indeed, whether 
they ever really cured anybody, being, for 
the most part, too busy with the stars to 
find time to study the products of our 
globe, and they showed a curious inca- 
pacity when brought face to face with the 
black death and other forms of epidemic 
disease which, following in the track of 
war and famine, contributed in no slight 
degree to thin the population of England 
in its "merrie" days. The ancient phy- 
sician-we may take it for granted-was 
at least as dangerous as the majority 
of diseases, but his humbler brother, the 
"chirurgeon," seems to have been useful 
enough. It must be recollected that, 
in the "merrie" period referred to, there 
was plenty of need of the surgeon's art, 
and comparatively little for that of the 
physician. Taking into acoount the big 
wars and little wars, crusades, rebellions, 
the free exercise of the" right of private 
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"ar" by persons of noble birth, filid ordi- 
nary bmwls and squabbles, it seems to La, e 
been long odds on cold steel .lg,Linst all 
other ailments whattwe\er, and there \\0.8 
little fear of a gentleman's liIe being pro- 
tracted to the prejudice of his heirs hy 
a corre('t observance of the la" s of II) geis.. 
The chances wero all in favour of being 
knocked on the head at a comparatively 
early age; but it is "ell kn(\u Il that in the 
hand-to-hand conflicts with 
word alid 
buckler, for instance, many more were 
hurt th,m killed. The" eunded songht 
either tho monks or the Jews, who em- 
ployed as their assistants the barbers of 
the period, an allianco whence arose the 
famous Company of Barber - Surgeons. 
How closely the 1\\ 0 callings were at ono 
time knit together is shown by the sign 
which surgeolls ha, e abandopcd altogether, 
and which barbers now
l(]ays but rarely 
hang Out. The" ell-kno" n pole is an imi- 
tation of one formerly held in the hands 
of patient
 during the operation of phle- 
hotomy-now abolished altogether-and 
the stripes represent the bpe or bandages 
used for fastening tbe arm; both pole and 
tape being in olden times hung up outside 
the shop us soon as done with, to announce 
that there was a "\ acancy for a patient 
wishing to be U blooded." '1'he found- 
ation of the Company of Barbers is 
ascribed to as early a date as the reign of 
Edward of Carnarvon, but the first Uoyal 
Charter was granted to the Barber-Surgeons 
by Edward the .Fourth and his amiable 
brother, the Duke of Gloucester. 1!'or some 
unexplained reason the barbers and 
ur- 
geons did not pull very well together, and 
the Burg-cons severed the connection; but 
so much inconvenience arose from the 
jealousy of the two companies tha.t they 
were reunited by the Act 32 Henry the 
Eighth, under the name of 
lasters or 
Governors of the 
l,ystcry anù Com- 
monalty of Barbers and Surgeons of 
London. This document bound the asso- 
ciated crafts firmly together till the year 
1 ï.l
, "lien the surgeons fina1Jy departed 
to the Old Bailey, and Bubsequently, in 
lS,Oû, formed the body IlOW well known 
as the Rosal College of Surgeons in I.Jin- 
coln's-inn-fields. 
Barbers' Hall still occupie:l its original 
site in )Ionkwell-
treet, but has been 
partially rebuilt during the last few 
years; and the court-room, designed by 
Inigo Joneh, must be Rought in the 
rear of huge perpendicular "aIls. The 
room Ï8 "ell worthy of a ,isit. It con- 


tains a fine portrait of Inigo Jonc
, 1,y 
V undyke, and a buperb tull-Iength of 
the Count 'ss of Uichmond, by 
ir Peter 
Lely. These arc notaLle enough; but the 
gn'at treasure of the COll1I,any is the 
magnificent picture, by Holhein, of King 
Henry the Eighth grauting the Charter to 
the H,u'her-Surgeons. I
very one i
 fami- 
liar with engravings of this splendid pic- 
ture, "hich only give the faintest pm,,,,ihle 
idea of its rich colour and wonderful finish. 
1'he central figure of Henry himself glows 
"ith gorgeous hues: attired in rOJ al rai- 
ment of cloth of gold and ermine, crowned, 
and holding in his right hand the R" ord 
of (-;tato, the b'Teat Tudor hands the charter 
to 1'. Vycary, master of the company in 
the year 1.j 11. Un either side of tbe king 
are grouped the dignitaries of tlIP com- 
pany-se, entecll in number-eaeh being 
a portrait, with the name painted on it. 
A curious proof of the authenticity of the 
porbaits is 8upplied by the cartoon for the 
picture IIOW in the Hoyal CoHege of Sur- 
geons: each portmit is a separate study, 
made on a. separate piece of paper, and after- 
wards pa...,ted on in its propcr place. 
On grand occasions a. handsomG display 
of plate is set forth at Barbers' BaH, 
including a silver-gilt cup, presented by 
Henry the Eighth to the company, whose 
paf>t-master, I. Cbambre, was bis own pri- 
yate physician. Charles the Second also 
gave the Darbcr-Surgeons a. silver cnp, 
as he gave a splendid mace to th
Lt 
famous Hoyal Society, of which he was 
the founder. Queen Anne also presented 
the company with a. silver bow!. Two 
very curious mementoes of royal gifts 
are preserved with great care in 
lonkweH- 
street: olle is the head of a fat Imck, a 
present from Charles the Second; and the 
other is the back shell of a mighty turtle, 
gi ven by Queen Anne. The head of the buck 
is splendid" ith gilt antlers, and the turtle- 
shell is cmblazoned "ith the arms of the 
company. These memorials of bygone 
banquet:3 are cheering cnongh, but as 
much cannot be said for the handsome 
screen, painted in scroll-pattern on leather 
and profusely gilt. To that screen literally 
.. hangs" a talc, as it was presented to the 
company by a culprit WllO, having' under- 
gone his sentence, revived under the knife 
of the dissector, and, being })crfectJy re- 
stored, testified his gratitude hy making a 
gift to the company. This ghastly incident 
is sa,id to 11:1\0 given rise to the modern 
practice of letting criminals hang for an 
hour before cutting them down; but this 
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explanation and the theory brought for- 
ward by my informant, that a man, 
having been hanged and resuscitated, can 
cry quits with the law, together throw 
serious doubt upon the story. I find, 
however, that the famous John Hunter i8 
said to have alluded to it in his lectures; 
and that, according to that version, the 
sheriffs were sent for, who took the man 
back to Newgate, ultimately to be per- 
mitted by the king to depart for a foreign 
country. There is no inscription on the 
screen to warrant the authenticity of this 
narrative, which rests on simple tradition 
and the presence of the screen, which seems 
to be of fifteenth or sixteenth century work. 
.Another peculiar feature about Barbers' 
Hall is, that the ancient apartment, once 
used as a dissecting-room, has for many 
generations been employed as a kitchen. 
Not very long ago it was yet garnished with 
sundry uncanny hooks, and unpleasantly- 
suggestive boards and shelves-a sight of 
which has more than once determined the 
plainest of plain cooks to sheer off in an 
agony of terror. 
Leaving Barbers' Hall, and following 
the surgeons from the Old Bailey to 
Lincoln's - inn - fields, whither they re- 
moved shortly after receiving the royal 
charter of incorporation in 1800, we 
find them established in the building 
erected by Barry in 1836. To wOlùd-be 
surgeons this is a dreadful spot, the haunt 
of the awful tribunal whose diploma is 
esteemed of such surpassing value. It is 
true that the diploma of a surgeon, and 
the degree of doctor of medicine to boot, 
can be obtained elsewhere; but the mystic 
leHers, :U.R.C.S., yet possess a singular 
charm, for it is known, high and low, far 
and near, that not only is the profes- 
sional examination very severe, but that 
applicants for matriculation are tested 
in order to make sure that they have 
received something approaching a liberal 
education to begin with. A list-far too 
long to transcribe here-is given of the 
certificates admitted, as conveying assur- 
ance of sufficient proficiency in general 
education. In default of these, can- 
didates are required to pass an exami- 
nation in nine compulsory subjects-to 
wit: reading aloud a passage from some 
English author j writing from dictation; 
English grammar; writing a short En- 
glish composition j arithmetic up to vul- 
gar fractions and decimah; questions in 
geography; questions on the outlines 
of English history; mathematics, in- 
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cluding the first two books of Euclid 
and algebra to simple equations; and 
translation of passages from the second 
book of Cresar's Commentaries, "De Bello 
Gallico." To these compulsory subject.s 
are added six. of the "optional" class, of 
which the candidate must select at least 
one, and may select four, for his examina- 
tion. These six are translations from 
either the Anabasis of Xenophon, Saintine's 
Picciola, or Schiller's vVilhelm Tell, and 
the elements of mechanics, chemistry, or 
botany and zoology. Having either pre- 
sented certificates, or passed the above 
examination successfully, the candidate is 
free to devote himself to professional 
study, either in the hospitals, or as a 
pupil to a properly-qualified surgeon, and 
after four years of work is permitted to 
present himself with his certificates for 
the dreaded professional examination. To 
go through this ordeal, the young surgeon 
must be provided with certificates of 
regular attendance, &c., but these avail 
him naught if he be unable to overcome 
the technical difficulties placed before 
him. :Many persons may be under the 
impression that this professional exami- 
nation includes, or should include, all 
the true functions of the Royal ColIege 
of Surgeons, but they will disabuse them- 
selves of this error on hearing that nearly 
one-half of the young men who come up 
for the matriculation examination are 
"plucked "-an ample demonstration, if 
any were needed, that this preliminary 
examination is exactly what is required to 
keep out the great army of the incompe- 
tent: 'Vhat with examinations for feIlow- 
ship, membership, and other minor affilia- 
tions to the Royal College of Surgeons, 
the court of examiners is pretty weIl 
employed, some two thousand persons 
presenting themselves for examination 
every year. The examination for the 
diploma is divided into a primary and a 
pass examination. About one-third of the 
candidates break down in the" primary," 
and are referred back to their studies for 
several months; while of those who get 
through the primary examination for the 
diploma, nearly one-third never offer them- 
selves for the final or pass examination, 
which enables them to put .M.R.C.S. at 
the end of their names. As this propor- 
tion is constant, it is impossible to avoid 
noticing it. If the proportion of one-third 
included those who merely "presented" 
themsel ves for the primary examination, 
and were "referred io their studies" for a 
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time, tIlt phLnoll1C'non \\ ould be expli(
able 
('Hough, Wi ilimply due to the dp:.pair of 
the" plucked. ;" but that one-third of the 
SUCCf'biful in the" primary" examination, 
which confers no ccrtÏticatc of proficiency, 
should ùt.dil1e a,ny furthcr attempt to 
obt lÏn a diploma at tho "pass" e:s:a,min- 
atioll, is simply incomprehensible. 
The co::)t of maillt,LÍning the colll\ge, tho 
library, and the museum is between 
t \\ el \ e and. thirteen thotlSaud ponnds per 
annum, and i'i met-\\ ith the e1..ception of 
ahout one-fifth, dCl'ive<l from rents and 
fuuded proporty- entirely by the fees 
derive<l from the eÀaminatioDs. For tho 
prelilllinnry examination in gener..l celnc't- 
tiun, a fco of two pounùs is required, anll 
for the primary and pass examinations 
for tho diploma, twenty-two pounds. Ad- 
ditional fCl ,ho\\ ever, are demanded from 
the lazy and tho stupid. Any candid,tte 
\\ ho, aftcr two con!:.ocuti\'e failures at the 
primary examination, wishes to try again, 
is mulcted ill tho sum of fh e guineas, and 
any future light of the profes:)ion who 
breaks do\\n twice in succession at the 
pa",s e"1:amination, is also asscssed in a like 
Bum before being examineJ. for the third 
timf'. The consideration of these })r()tec- 
tions ngainst the waste of examiners' time 
produces tho at once saddening and re- 
assnring conclubioll that either young En- 
glio;hmcu aro great blockheaùs, or our sur- 
geons a "highly tried" and accompli8hed 
race. .\ con8iùerable source of e
p('nse 
to the colh'go is the library, conbining 
thirty-fivc thousand volumes, and as many 
pamphlets, cs:;a,Ys, and reports of various 
kind8. Hither come Dlany thousands of 
rcadl\rs, who arc supplied with every con- 
venienco for study. Tho great glory, 
however, of the college, i:i its mnseuUl, 
unrivalled in the world. Other capitals 
rejoice in special anatomical museums, 
such as the 
Iuséo Dupuytren, at Paris; 
but for gencr'1.1 comprchensiveness and 
compldcness, the museum in Lincoln's- 
inn-fields btands alone. Its original for- 
mation was dne to the celebrated John 
Hunter, who left at his death upwards of 
tcn thousand prep<LratiollS-obtainetl, it is 
supposeù, at a cost of seventy thousand 
pounds-and which were purchased from 
his" idow for fifteen thousanù pounds hy 
the Governmcnt, ,\ ho presented. them to 
th.. o college. 
ticre are skeletons enough to stock 
anl/ther church of St. Urgub, like that at 
Cologno. Attending first of all to the genus 
bimana-it is extraordinary how naturally 


hard words come to one in tbe Colle
e of 
Surgoons-we find the flkelctons of sundry 
ronmrkahle person
 in odd juxt'1position. 
CharlL'S O'Brien, the famous Irish 
nt, 
who dicd in 17
;J, is sa.id to have had a 
confirmed anù, as it appears, well-fouDdcll 
horror that the surg-eollS wonld be on the 
"atch for his remains. Just before he 
died-of too much good liliuor, at the 
ago of twenty-two-he made dispositions 
for his burial, rcque8tin
 that ho might 
be amnk in tho sea, far heyond low- 
water. m'lrk. .All hi
 fe'1.I'S and schemeR, 
however, proved useless to avert his 
fate, or mthcr the fate of his bones to 
remain above ground. At a cost, it is 
said, of three hundred pounds, hiB body 
was secured and the skeleton prepared. 
He was, if we are to believe an '\\ e hear, 
eight feet two inches high during life; 
the skeleton, ho\\ ever, me
nres only seven 
feet seven. Other skeletons are there of 
giants and dwarfs, and one of 0. middle- 
sized, thick-bet man, not remarkable from 
an anatomical point of \'iew, but otherwise 
intert.sting enongh. It is that of a famous 
indi vidual. no less than" J onatban ".lld the 
Great," who, in the languag-e of his biogra- 
pher, Henry Fielding, finally "swun
 out 
of the world." By the side of the skeleton 
is the coffin-plate bearing the inscriptidn, 
"
rr. Jonathan \Vilde. Died 
Iay 2 tth, 
lï
.). In ye 12 nd year of his age "-0. date 
which clashes considerably with Fielding's 
narrative, which sets down as the birthd'lY 
of his hero that on whieh the great plagne 
broke out in 1(jt35. Almost equa,Ily in- 
teresting is the skull of Thurtcll, the 
murderer of :!\fr. Weare. It is worthy of 
note that, while the head of 'Vild presents 
no special peculiarity of conformation, 
being rather small and elegant than 
otherwise, that of Thurtell possesses an 
atrocious "fa.cial anglo," tho lower jaw, 
abundantly furnished with great white 
teeth, projecting hideously. Engcne 
Aram's head, again, is conspicuously 
Arnall. Very curious i
 the result of 
putting people's hends together. The 
skull of the llaresark and of the mild 
Hindoo are hardly distinguishable; while 
those of the negro, the 
 ew Holl.lllder, 
and the Tasm..'lnian, differin
 from ea.ch 
other, differ yet more widely from the 
heads of white meD. Horribly gbastly 
arc the prepared heads from the Indian 
Archil' \lago, covert"'d with paint und gild- 
ing; and snprcmely curious are the long 
heads preferred by the Caribs, and the 
flat heads admired by the tribes of X orth 


tp 



dt 


It 


500 [August 21, 18ï5.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


America. Near these are casts of the 
brain cavity of various animals, showing 
how very small in proportion are the 
brains of the whale and the elephant 
when compared wit.h that of man; and 
overhead is an enormous skeleton of the 
" right" whale weighing several tons. 
Further on is the osseous framework of 
poor Chunee, the famous elephant whose 
destruction at Exeter 'Change excited so 
much sympathy at the time. 
Near the skeleton of poor Chunee stands 
that of a far happier creature-one whose 
neck was clothed in the thunder of applaud- 
ing thousands -who took the highest 
honours to be compassed by any animal; 
a thing of strength and beauty while he 
lived; a name" written large" in the gene- 
alogyof his race for ever. This horse, so 
light of bone below the knee, was a Derby 
winner-the famous Orlando-who ran 
second to the fraudulently-entered Run- 
ning Rein in 1844. The last-named animal 
carried in his white jacket first on Epsom 
Downs, but was disqualified for being over 
age, and Orlando received the prize of 
equine immortality. Born in 1841, after a 
short but illustrious career on the turf, 
he retired to Hampton Court paddocks, 
became the sire of many famous" flyers," 
and died, full of years and honour, in 1868. 
CarefuIly preserved under cases are por- 
tions of the remains of the great mammoth 
-the thick hide, the long shaggy hair, and 
the soft wool which lurked under the hair, 
to preserve the animal from the cold; and 
then we come to more skeletons: the Irish 
deer, with his wide-spreading horns; the 
extinct mylodon; and casts of the gigantic 
ostrich ( dinornis) of New Zealand, and 
eggs which perhaps gave rise to the fable 
of the roc; skeletons of the cachalot or 
sperm whale, with vast head, containing 
the cavity known technically as the "well," 
whence the precious materiai is shovelled 
out in great scoops by men slung from 
the top j the skeleton of the first baby 
hippopotamus born in this country-very 
piggy-looking; the framework of the 
dugong (of which bacon is made) and of 
the manatee: so heavy is this last, that it 
is wonderful to find it in a swimming 
animal. Farther on are the "scaffold- 
ing" of the ostrich and of the hum- 
ming-bird; the curious skeleton of the 
cobra, with ribs the extremities of which 
serve as feet, and with mouth armed 
with the weIl-known hollow fangs for in- 
jecting poison; the agile monitor lizard; 
and the unpleasantly man-like gorilla, 


chimpanzee, and orang-utan. Upstairs are 
preparations of various organs of human 
and other bodies, in health and out of 
health. I do not recommend this part of 
the exhibition to non-medical persons. 
The specimens and preparations are beau- 
tiful from a scientific point of view, but are 
hideously suggestive of the diseases one 
might accumulate in the course of a 
pleasant life. As I am puffing and blow- 
ing with the exertion of running upstair:3, 
I am not cheered "to any great extent" 
by inspecting preserved hearts, in every 
state of fatty and other degeneration; or 
bottled lungs, in a hideously tubercular 
condition; and as the courteous attendant 
draws my attention to "nutmeg" and 
other unhealthy livers, I decline, with 
thanks, to look upon what may be the 
counterpart of my own recalcitrant organ. 
But my guide will not let me off the con- 
templation of the wonderful collection of 
skin diseases, done in wax, and presented 
by that great authority, Erasmus Wilson. 
In ghastly array are all the horrors to 
which the human exterior is subject, 
from leprosy and elephantiasis to ring- 
worm, and those by no means agree- 
able disorders communicated by socks 
and other under-clothing, infected by 
arsenical dyes. Of curiosities there is 
enough and to spare. Old - fashioned 
surgical instruments, awful to look upon, 
are set aside in a small chamber with 
ancient apparatus for reducing disloca- 
tions - by squeezing, screwing, pulling, 
and hauling a shoulder or an arm into 
place. I suppose success sometimes re- 
warded those primitive efforts; but, 
judging from the pictures showing the 
treatment, the agony of the patients 
must have been excruciating. In the 
same room is the embalmed wife of 
:Martin van Butchell, who looks terrible 
enough in a sort of upright coffin, and 
concerning whom a legend exists of his 
having had some object, legal or other- 
wise, in "keeping her above ground;" 
another instance of the facility with 
which stories crystallise around remark- 
able objects. Of other curiosities there are 
enough and to spare: a carriage-shaft 
pulled out of the chest of a man who 
recovered perfect health; a cast of Dr. 
Livingstone's arm injnred by a lion; and 
a collection of needles which gradually 
worked their way out through the flesh 
of a woman, who had swallowed a paper 
of those useful but indigestible articles. 
The foot of a Chinese lady, cramped and 
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crippled according to fashion, is also here, 
a<i well as a curious selection of articlcs 
swallowed by lunatics and other nnfor- 
tunate persons. .For instance, a bad half- 
crown which killed the" smasher" who 
swallowed it; a punch ladle swallowed by 
an enthusiastic drinker; a set of false 
teeth "boUcd" by mistake; the table- 
knife which killed the lnife-swallowing 
Indian juggler; a box full of pocket-knives 
devoured by a soldier; pencil-cases, spoons, 
egg-cups, pipes, and boxes of dominoes, 
also engulfed by peoplo more or less 
lllad; and a box full of pins, eaten by an 
unhappy woman, who liked to eat pins, 
but liked them crooked. In the midst of 
all, towering over mere accidental oddities, 
and r<>joicing in the immense additions 
which bave been made to his invaluable 
collection, is the figure of J oim Hunter- 
tho true genius loci-to whom the visitor 
makes a reverent bow at parting, as the 
best rcpresentative of that noblest of nIl 
arts-the art of healing. 
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CHAPTER 
XI,{, 
"LOVE in a cottage" is a time-honoured 
phrase, which changes its significance 
considerably, according to the lips that 
ntter it. To some persons, Love in a 
cott.'1.ge would be suggestive of dreary 
obscurity, privation, cold mutton, and one 
maid-of-all-work. To others, it might 
mean a villa with its lawn running down 
to the Thames, a basket-phaeton and pair 
of ponies, and the modest simplicity of 
footmen without powder. To another 
claA
 of minds, again, Love in a cottage 
might stand for a comprehensive hiero- 
glyph of honest affection, sufficiently 
robust to live and thrive even on a diet of 
cold mutton, and warm-blooded enough to 
defy the nip of poverty's east winds. 
Lady Seely had joked, in her cheerful, 
candid way, with her niece-in-Iaw about 
her establishment in life, and had said, 
" 'Yell, Castalia, you'll have love in a 
cottage, at all events! Some pcòple are 
worse off. And at your age, yon know 
(quite between ourselves), you must think 
yourself lucky to get a husband at aH." 
l\Ii!'s Kilfinane had made some retort to 
the effect that sho did not intend to remain 
all her life in a cottage, with or without 
love j and that if Lord Seely could do 
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nothing for Anerom, she (Castalia.) had 
other connections who might be more 
influential. 
But, in truth, Castnlia did think that 
sho could be quite content to live with 
Algernon Errington nnder a. thatched 
roof; having only a conventional and 
artificial conception of such a dwelling, 
derived chiefly from lithographed drawing- 
copies. It was not, of course, that Castalia 
Kilfinane did not know that thatched 
hovels are freqnently comfortless, ill-venti- 
lated, "tho noted haunt of " earwigs, and 
limited in the accommodation ncccssary 
for a genteel family. But such knowledge 
was packed away in some quite different 
department of her mind from that which 
habitually contemplated bel' own personal 
existence, present and future. Wiser folks 
than Casta.lia are apt to anticipate excep- 
tions to general laws in their own favour. 
Castalia was nndoubtedly in love with 
Algernon. That is to say, she wonld have 
liked better to be his wife in poverty and 
obscurity, than to accept a title and a 
handsome settlement from any other man 
whom she had ever seen: although she 
would probably have taken the latter had 
the chance been offered to her. 
Nor is that bringing so hard an accu- 
sation against her as may at first sight 
appear. She would have liked best to be 
AI
ernon'B wife; but for penniless Castalia 
Kilfinane to marry a poor man when she 
might have had a rich one, would have 
req uired her to disregard some of the 
strongest and most vital convictions of 
the persons among whom she lived. Let 
their words be "hat they might, their 
deeds irrefragably proved that they held 
poverty to be the one fatal, unforgiven 
sin, which so covered any multitude of 
virtues as utterly to hide and overwhelm 
them. You could no more expect Castalia 
to be impervious to this creed, than yon 
could expect a sapling to draw it:,; nourish- 
ment from a distant soil, rather than from 
the earth immediately aronnd its roots. 
To be sure there have been vigorous 
young trees that would strike out tongh 
branching fibres to an incredible distance, 
in search of the food that "as best for 
them. Such human plants are rare; and 
poor narrow-minded, ill-educated Castalia 
wa.s not of them. 
Had she been much beloved, it is pos- 
f>ible that she might have ripened -into 
sweetness under that celestial sunshine. 
But it was not destined to be hera. 
In somo natures, the giving even of 
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unrequited love is beautifying to the 
character. Bat I think that in such cases 
the beauty is due to that pathetic com- 
passion, which blends with all love of a 
high nature for a lower one. Do you 
think that all the Griseldas believe in 
thcir lords' wisdom and justice? Do you 
fancy that the fathers of prodigal sons do 
not oftentimes perceive the young vaga- 
bonds' sins and shortcomings, with a 
tenible perspicuity that pierces the poor 
fond heart like sharp steel? Do you not 
know that Cordelia saw more quickly and 
certainly than the sneering, sycophant 
courtiers, every weakness and vanity of 
the rash, choleric old king? Bat there 
are hearts in which such knowledge is 
transmuted not into bitter resentment, 
but into a yearning, angelic pity. Only, 
in order to feel this pity, we must rise to 
some point above the crring one. Now 
poor Castalia had been so repressed by 
" low ambition," and the petty influences 
of a poverty ever at odds with appear- 
ances, that the naturally weak wings of 
her spirit seemed to have lost all power 
of soaring. 
The earliest days Mrs. Algernon Erring- 
ton spent in her new home were passed 
in making a series of disagreeable dis- 
coveries. The first discovery was that a 
six-roomed brick cottage is, practically, a 
far less commodious dwelling than any 
she had hitherto lived in. The walls of 
Ivy Lodge (that was the name of the little 
house, which had not a twig of greenery 
to soften its bare red face) appeared so 
slight that she fancied her conversation 
could be overheard by the passers-by in 
the road. The rooms were so small that 
her dress seemed to fill them to overflow- 
ing, although those were not the days of 
crinolines and long trains. The little 
staircase was narrow and steep. The 
kitchen was so close to the living rooms, 
that at dinner-time the whole house 
seemed to exhale a smell of roast mutton. 
The stowing away of her wardrobe taxed 
to the utmost the ingenuity of her maid. 
And the few articles of furniture which 
Lady Seely had raked out from disused 
sitting-rooms, appeared almost as Brob- 
dingnagian in Ivy Lodge, as real tables and 
chairs would seem beside the furniture of 
a doll's house. 
A second discovery-made very quickly 
after. her arrival in Whitford-was still 
more unpleasant. It was this: that a fine 
London- bred lady's-maid is an incon- 
venient and unmanageable servant to 
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introduce into a small humble household. 
Poor Castalia "couldn't think what had 
come to Slater!" And Slater went about 
with a thunderous brow and sulky mouth, 
conveying by her manner a sort of con- 
temptuous compassion for her mistress, 
and a contempt, by no means compas- 
sionate, for everybody else in the house. 
The stout 'Vhitford servant-of-all-work 
offended her beyond forgiveness, on the 
very first day of their acquaintance, by 
bluntly remarking that well-cooked bacon 
and cabbage was a good-enough dinner 
for anybody; and that, il 
Irs. Slater 
had see'd as many hungry folks as she 
(Polly) had, she would say her grace 
and fall-to with a thankful heart, instead 
of turning up her nose, and picking at 
good wholesome victuals with a fork! 
.Moreover, Polly was not in the least awe- 
stricken by JUrs. Slater's black silk gown, 
or the gold watch she wore at h(jr belt. 
She observed, cheerfully. that such-like 
fine toggery was all very well at church or 
chapel; and, for her part, she always had, 
and always would, put a bit of a flower in 
her bonnet on Sundays, and them missiscs 
as didn't like it must get some one else to 
serve 'em. But, when she was about her 
work, she liked to be dressed in working 
clothes. And a servant as wanted to bring 
second - hand parlour manners into the 
kitchen, seemed to her a poor creetur'- 
neither fish, flesh, fowl, nor good red- 
herring. 
All which indignities Slater visited on 
her mistress, finding it impossible to dis- 
concert or repress Polly, who only laughed 
heartily at her genteelest flights. 
But these things were not the worst. 
The worst was that Algernon showed very 
plainly a disinclination to sympathise with 
his wife's annoyance, and his intention of 
withdrawing himself from all domestic 
troubles, as if he considered them to be 
clearly no concern of his. 
1rs. Errington, 
indeed, would have come to the rescue of 
her daughter-in-Jaw, but neither of :ßIrs. 
Algernon's servants were disposed to sub- 
mit to 
Irs. Errington's authority. And 
the good lady was no more inclined than 
her son to take trouble and expose herself 
to unpleasantness, for anyone else's sake. 
Castalia and her mother-in-law did not 
grow more attacbed to each other, the 
more intimate their acquaintance became. 
They had one sentiment in common- 
namely, love for Algernon. But this 
sentiment did not tend to unite them. 
Indeed-putting the rivalry of lovel's out 
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of the question, of courso-it ,\onld he a 
mistak.e to conclude that hce.Luse A and ß 
both love C, therefor(' A and B must love 
each other. 11rs. .Errington thought that 
c.l.stalia worried Algernon hy complaintb. 
Castalia thought that :\11'8. Erliug-ton was 
often a thorn in her son's side, by reason 
of her imlu]gence in tho oppobite feelings; 
that is to say, over-ba.nguinc and boastful 
prognostications. 
" '}Iy déar Algy," his mothcr would say, 
"th('re is not the least doubt that you have 
a brilliant career beforo you. Your talcnts 
"cro appreciated by the highest in the 
land, directly you became kno\\ n to them. 
It is impossible that you shoultl be left 
here in the shade. No, no; 'Vhitford 
won't hold 
rou long. Of tho.1.t I am cer- 
tain ! " 
To which U1.stalia would reply that 
'Vhitfol'd ought never to h,L\ e LcJd him at 
all; that ihe pOfit he filled there was ab- 
sUt'dly bent-nth his standing and abilities, 
and that Lord Seely would nevcr Lave 
dreamt of oITcring Ancrom such a position 
if it had not bt:en for my lady, wLo is the 
most splfish, domineering \, oman ill the 
world. "I'm sorry to have to say it, )[rs. 
Errington, since she is your relation. And 
you ncedn't buppose that sho cares any the 
more for Ällcram because he's her far- 
away cousin. At most, she only looks 
upon him as a kind of poor relation that 
ought to put up with anything. And she's 
ahvnys abusing her own family. She said 
to '["ncle Val, in my presence, that the Au- 
crams could never be satisfied, do w h:'tt 
you would for them; so he might as well 
make up his mind to that, first as last. 
She told me to my face, the week bcfore I 
Wa.i married, that Ancram and I ought to 
go down on our knees in thankfulness to 
her, for having got us a decent liviug. 
That was pretty impudent from her to n 
Kilfinane, I think! " 
Algernon laughed with impartial "good- 
humour at his mother's rose - coloured 
visiuns and his wife's gloomier views; but 
ilic good-humour wa
 a little cynical, and 
his eycs had lost their old sparkle of en- 
joyment; or, at least, it shone there far 
less freqnently than formerly. 
As to his business-his superintendence 
of the correspondence, by Idter, between 
'Vhitford and the rest of the civilitled 
v. orM-that, it must bo 0\\ ned, secmpd to 
sit lightly on tho new postmaster. There 
was an elderly clerk in the office. named 
Gibbs. lIo was uncle to 
[iss Bodkin's 
maid Jane and her brother tho couverted 


groom, anù was himself a member of the 
\V cblcyau Society. 
lr. G iblJ!
 had been 
employed many years in the 'Vhitford 
post-office, and understood the routine of 
its business very well. Algernon rt.:lied 
ou Mr. GiblJs, he said, and made himself 
very ple8.6ant in his dealings with that 
functionary. 'Vlmt was the use, he a...,ked, 
of ùisturbing and hara.asing a tried servant 
by a too restless supervision? lIe thought 
it beht, if you trusted your subordinates at 
aI], to tru
t them thoroughly. 
AmI, certainly, .Mr. Gibbs was very 
thoroughly trusted; 60 much so, indecù, 
that all the trouble and responsibility of 
the office-work appeared to be shifted 
on to his shoulders. Yet Mr. Gibbs 
seemed not to be ùificontcntcd with this 
state of things. Possibly he looked for- 
ward to promotion. Algernon's ,\ife and 
mother freely ga.ve it to be unùcrbtood in 
the town that 'Vhitford was not destined 
long to have the honour of retaining 
fr. 
Ancram .Errington. :Mr. Gibb.
 did the 
work; and, perhaps, he hoped eventually 
to recciV'e the pay. 'Vhy should he not 
step into the vacant place of postmaster, 
"hcn his chief should be translated to a 
higher sphere? 
I da.resay that, in these times of gencral 
reform, of competitive examinations and 
official purity, no such state of things 
could be po:-sible as existed in the 'Yhit- 
ford pOdt-office forty odd yea
 ago. I 
have only fa.ithfully to record the events 
of my btory, and to expross my humble 
willingncss to believe that, no\\adays, 
"nous avons changé tout cela." I must, 
howcvcr, be allowed dihtinctly to a&sert, 
and unflinchingly to mainta.in, that .Algcr- 
non took no pains to aCl.{uire any know- 
ledge of his business; and ihat, lleverthe- 
1< -'8, the postal commuuicatiolld between 
"
hitford and the rest of the world ap- 
peared to go on much as they had gone on 
during the reign of his predecessor. 

lr. Gibbs was a close, quiet man, gra,c 
and sparing of speech. He had kno" II 
sOllldLing of the Er1'ingtons for llllllY 
)ea1's, having bcen a crony of old 
Iax.- 
field's once npon a time. Th. Gibbs re- 
membercd seeiDg' Algernon's smiling, rosy 
face and light figure flitting through the 
long passa
e at old 
Iax's in his school- 
boy days. Ho remembered ha,iug once or 
twice met the majestic Mrs. Erring-ton in 
the door" ay; and could recollect quite 
well how the tinkling soond of the Larp
i- 
chord and .AIgy's fresh young voice uscd 
to penetrato into the back parlour on 
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prayer-meeting nights, and fill the pauses not greatly have troubled him ;-did he 
between Brother Jackson's nasal dronings not know it all beforchand ?-had she 
or Brother Powell's passionate supplica- been able to help him into a brilliant 
tions. :Mr. Gibbs had not then conceived position, and to cause him to be received 
a favourable idea of the Erringtons, look- and caressed by her noble relatives and 
ing on them as worldly and unconverted the delightful world of fashionable society. 
persons, of whom Jonathan }'Iaxfield would It W3B not that she failed to put any sun- 
do well to purge his house. But Mr. light into his days, and to fill his home 
Gibbs kept his official life and his private with a sweet atmosphere of love and trust. 
life very perfectly asunder, and he allowed Algy would willingly enough have dis- 
no sectarian prejudices to make him rusty pensed with that sort of sunshine if he 
and unmanageable in his relations with could but have had plenty of wax candles 
the new postmaster. and fine crystal lustres for them to sparkle 
Then, Mr. Gibbs was not altogether in. Give him a handsome suite of draw- 
proof against the charm of Algy's manner. ing-rooms, filled with the rich odoUI'S of 
Once upon a time Algy had been pleasant pastille and pot-pourri, and Algy would 
to all the world, for the sheer pleasure of make no sickly lamentations over the 
pleasing. Years, in their natural course, absence of any "sweet atmosphere" such 
had a 1ittle hardened the ductility of his as I have written of above. Only put his 
compliant manners - a líttle roughened attractive figure into a suitable frame, and 
the smoothness of his once almost flawless he would be sure to receive praise and sym- 
temper. But disappointment, and the- pathyenough, and to have a pleasant life of it. 
to Algernon-almost unendurable sense No; he could not accuse himself of 
that he Btood lower in his friends' admira- having been the victim of any sentimental 
tion (I do not say estimation) than for- illusion in marrying Castalia. And yet he 
merly, had changed him. more rapidly than had been cheated! He had bestowed him.- 
the mere course of time would have done. self without receiving the due quid pro 
Still, when Mr. Ancram Errington strongly quo. In a word, he began to fear that it 
desired to attract, persuade, or fascinate, had not been worth his while to marry 
there were few persons who could resist the Honourable }'liss Kilfinane. And 
him. He found it worth while to fascinate sometimes the thought darted like a 
:Mr. Gibbs, desiring not only that his clerk twinge of pain through the young man's 
should carry his burthen for him, but mind-might it not have been worth his 
should carry it so cheerfully and smilingly while to marry someone else? 
as to make him feel comfortable and com- "Someone else" was talked of as an 
placent at having made the transfer. heiress." Someone else" was said by the 
I have said that disappointment had gossips to be so good a match that she 
changed Algernon. He was disappointed might have her pick of the town-aye, 
in his marriage. It was not that he had and a good chance among the county 
been a victim to any romantic illusions as people! But Algernon smothered down all 
regarded his wife. He had had his little vain and harassing speculations founded 
love-romance some time .ago; had it, and on an "if it had been! " Neither did he 
tasted it, and enjoyed it as a child enjoys by any means hopelessly resign himself to 
a fairy tale, feeling that it belongs to quite his present position, nor despair of obtain- 
another realm from the every-day world ing a better one. He persisted in looking 
of nursery dinners, latin grammars, and on his employment as merely provisional 
torn pinafores, and not in the least ex- and temporary; so that, in fact, the worse 
pecting to see Fanfreluche fly down the things became in his 1Vhitford life, the 
chimney into the school-room, or to find less he would do to mend them, taking 
Cinderella's glass slipper on the stairs as every :fresh disgust and annoyance as a 
he goes up to bed. Romances that touch new reason why-according to any ration- 
the fancy only, and in which the heart has ally conceivable theory of events-he must 
no share, are easily put off and on. Alger- speedily be removed to a region in which 
non had wilfully laid his romance aside, a gentleman of his capacities for refined 
and did not regret it. Castalia's lack of enjoyment might be free to exercise them, 
charm, and sweetness, and sympathy would I untrammelled by vulgar cares. 
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lI..t\.. L \T E S. desk (which lw had never, Ly-the-by, I 
been seen to use), the redouLtable Fury, 
BY JAMES r.A.íK, with bowed legs and turned-out toes. The 
.4t:TßOR 0.. .. LOST SIR IlASSINOnEkD," ".4 PElIFECT do g looked more hideousl y truculent than 
TREASLRE," II AT IIER MERCY," 4:c. &c. 
ever; the bones and scraps, which, since his 
mastcr's fall, had taken the place of those 
CllAPfFR 
l\'. 1m;:;. RAEnCR'\ IlAS 
HSGn I!,;GS. succulent beefsteaks, had not quenched 
h' I had not bcen a mere lad at the his spirit; but he graciously acknowledged 
time of which I am speaking, I think I my presence by blinking his blcarcd eyes 
might have felt n. greater pity for )Iark I and moving his stnmp of a tail jnst once, . 
Uaeburn than even for his unhappy I much as one coachman salutes another 
brother. As it was, the spectacle of that with his elbow. On the floor were the 
bowcd and broken man, defamed (for I two empty boxes which the scrpents had 
never believed him guilty of the paltry inhabited; and on the mantelpiece hung 
crime of which his sister-in-law had the cold and ashlesB pipe which had been, 
I accused him), disgraced, and menaced with I brother Alec's solace in so many troublcB, I 
! expulsion from the only roof on which he but was denied him now. Smoking in the 
had a claim for shelter, monopoliscd all honse, much less in his room, was 8trictly 
my compassion. I would have written at I forbidden under the new régime; and 
t once to my uncle Hastings, upon whom 1 indeed, if it had not been so, it was a I 
could count to afford his old frienù at question whether he possf'ssed the money 
i least a temporary home at Stanbrook, but wherewith to purehase tobacco. 
I some instiuct warned me, in the first place, " Your note is kindly meant, :Mr. Shcd- 
to consult" Brother Alec" himself upon the don," said he, holdin
 out his thin fingers, 
I point. After that painful scene at table, "and I thank yon for it. But to ha\ e 
l howC\ er, he had withdrawn himself into written it was an imprudence. Nothing 
: his 0\\ n room, and when I knocked at tlw offends the pO\\ crfnl so much as the 
door, and fmid I had a few words to say aiding those who have incurred their diB- 
to him, he answered, U \V rite them down." pleasure." 
Accordingly I did so, and pushed the I answered Lim, honestly enough, that 
I paper under the door. A minute after- I did not estimate :Mrs. Ha
burn's dis- 
wards it was unlocked, ana the old man pleasure at the valne of one of her o\\n 
r stood before me. He had evidently been bottles of ginger \\ ine; and that I felt 
I seeking comfort from Chico, who, stand- n:ry sorry and di
trcssell about what had 
ing on his Bhoulder, appeared to be ad- happened. 
ministering it at that moment in his ear, U \Vell, it was still kind in you-very- 
and with BornC Bucce
s; or, perhaps, it was young "ir, if no imprutl('nce," replied he, [I 
tho .-cnse that I was genuinely interested earnestly. " You must not write to your 
in his well-being that Lad called up 0. uncle in my behalf; but your ::,u
gcstion j 
Rmile on his chapfallen face. Through is nevertheless of senice to me. If I were I 
the Lnlf-opelled door I could see, sitting- as to call at Rt"1.nbrook to-morrow morning, 1 
though on guard, on the chair by his little tho rector would bo a.t home, I snppose :- .. 
-, J ,,- o/Y.o 
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" Yes," said I, eagerly, "and I am sure 
will be most pleased to welcome you, not 
as a callcr only, but as a guest. :Mrs. 
Hastings, like himself, has a great regard 
for you." 
A sad smile flickered on the old man's 
face. 
" Aye; that is the chief thing, lad, is it 
not? 'V e may mean well to our friends, 
but the wife must mean well too, for any- 
thing to come of it beyond fair speeches." 
Then when I did not answer, since I 
knew that he was refeITing to his 
brother, "Good night, once more I thank 
you," said he, and gently closed the door. 
His words set me thinking of the 
attorney, and caused me to take more 
than usual note of his behaviour when I 
went downstairs. 
It was clear that Mark Raeburn was 
very ill at ease. He had been beaten by 
his better half, but he was not submissive. 
He had not the courage to m
ke an at- 
tempt to recover his Alsace, but he very 
openly showed his resentment for its loss. 
He manifested an unwonted disposition 
for bickering, as if striving to assert in 
small matters t,he authority he had lost 
in great ones. 
Irs. Raeburn, on the other 
hand, was yielding; she reminded me of 
some full-grown person who holds a door 
against which a child is pushing-she let 
him have his way a little, knowing that 
she had only to put her foot down to 
negative all 'his puny efforts. As a general 
rule, she had not patience enough to sus- 
tain a hypocritical part; her high prin- 
cipled arguments, as compared with her 
high-handed ncts, were but as a half- 
pennyworth of broad to an intolerable 
amount of sack. But, that night, her ut- 
terances would have formed headings for 
the pages of a moral copy-book. 1\'leek 
she could not be, but she was virtuous 
and didactic to a degree that she had 
never before approached, and I could see 
John taking copious notes of the perform- 
ance for future representation. Splashed 
and flooded with moral aphorisms, the at- 
torney still contrived to keep the embers 
of his wrath alive, and as his wife was 
retiring from the drawing-room, he fired 
this parting shot: "Mind, :Matilda, I will 
not have that letter written to-morrow." 
"'Vhat letter?" inquired she, putting 
down her candlestick and confronting him. 
"That letter you meant to send to 
London about the bird." 
" I never told you I was going to send 
a letter." 


" No, but I know it, nevertheless. If 
there is anythi11g wrong about Alec's 
conduct, which nobody believes who knows 
him, except yourself, it shall not be hunted 
out hy you." 
"Do you suppose, then, that my own 
sense of the family disgrace, sir, would 
not keep me silent? " 
"Yes, I do; when you dislike a person 
you stick at nothing." 
"John, what has your father been 
drinking to-night?" inquired Mrs. Rae- 
burn, significantly. 
"Nothing, ma'am; it is native spirit," 
added John, in a lower but by no means 
inaudible tone. To do him justice, in all 
these domest
c quarrels John was always 
on the side of the weak-that is, on his 
father's side. 
" It is not my intention to write a letter, 
1\fr. Raeburn," continued the lady, once 
more taking up the candlestick, but this 
time with a trembling hand. " Whatever 
my sense of public duty may have dictated 
in the case of that unhappy man upstairs, 
I could not so far forget the connection 
which unhappily exists between us, as to 
consign him, by my own act, to a felon's 
doom. " 
Despite the attorney's now habitual 
potations, he had still gleams of his native 
astuteness, and it is my opinion that his 
wife had had the intention in her mind 
with which he had taxed her, otherwise 
the sense of defeat implied in her tone 
and manner would not have been so 
marked. An incautious phrase which she 
added, as she swept out of the room, 
corroborated this view. "At all events, 
mind this, 1\11'. Raeburn, that that bird 
goes back to its rightful owner to-mOITOW 
morning." 
But when the morning came, neither the 
bird nor his master were to be found; the 
bed had apparently been slept in, and his 
dog was still sleeping, as usual, beneath 
the bed, but brother Alec had left the 
house along with his feathered favourite. 
I guessed at once that he had started thus 
early for Stanbrook, taking Chico with 
him to insure its safety (for nobody who 
valued his life would have meddled with 
Fury), but I kept that information to 
myself, and watched 1\'lrs. Raeburn's 
troubled fàce with no little satisfaction. 
For some reason or other, this sudden 
flitting of her brother-in-law was unwel- 
come to her. Perhaps she resented his 
not waiting at the "Priory" until he 
should have been turned out of it; or 
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perhaps sho fured tho g-OS81p of the ser- 
vants' h..t1l, for lIeI' Cl<lS
ic Lrow was 
gluomy throughout tho morning meal, 
and her tongue maintained an unwonted 
f5Ïleuce. Her husband hall given cxpru...sion 
to one prl'g'IlIwt remark. 
" 'V <:11, madam, I hope yon are satisfied 
aL Ja.,t, siuce you havo driven my own 
brother out of my house," to ,d1Ìch she 
had rcqponilecl nothing' ; and now the 
attorm>y "a;:I tÜlent a.lHo. 
"Don't YOll thiuk," John observed in- 
nocently, "that it would be well to drag the 
ponù?" liut even to that "aluable sug- 
gestion, designed, douùtless, to put every- 
body at their ease, there was no response. 
In giving' reins to her dislike for her 
la.te unllappy gue8t, Mrs. Hacburn had 
committed, what was not unusual with 
her when her prejudices were excited, a 
gt.'c,tt social mh,take, and she herself had 
becomo a\Hl,re of it. It woulù have been 
a much wiser, although not a leBs cruel 
COUrbO, to have graduated her proceeding,; 
against brother Alec, u.ml to ha.ve rendered 
her house uncomfortable rather than in- 
tolerable to him. His present abrupt dc- 
parture from it wa.s likely to have quite 
as ill an effect in the neighbourhood, as 
though the fact of his pO\elty, and the 
family failure in the way of expectation, 
had been publidy proclaimed. As for me, 
kno\\ ing that he was where he would be 
well cared for, I was ,,,ell content to miss 
tho old man's woe-worn face, and to be 
f;pared the \\ itncssing his humiliation; but 
it \\ a, sad to watch the melancholy of 
Gertrude, to whom I had had no opportunity 
of rcvcaling whither he had gone, ana 
who sat" ith hu untasted food before her, 
full of piteous thoughts. )Vhen the front- 
door bell was heard to ring, she started up 
in hasto, then sut ùown again, white and 
tremLling; John's mischievous words had, 
I think, taken possession of her mind, and 
sho ,,,as apprchcm,ive of some fatal news. 
Howc\er, nothing had arrivrd but tho 
post, which generally brought many busi- 
ness lettt:rs for 
Ir. ltaeburn, which, after 
a glance at their supcr
cription, he was in 
the habit of h1..ing- with him unopened 
into the oflice. On this occasion there was 
one for 
Ir:i. R8.('burn, the official seal of 
which let her know at a glance from 
II whence it came. 
" Thi'i i,; no fault of mine, 'Mark, uuder- 
I stand," said she, holding it in her haud; 
I "but here is a letter from the Zoological 

oci('ty." That she should l}ave thought 
It necessary to makc excuses for .herself 


showed how greatly dk :tatisHcd she was 
"ith thc course events "ere taking. 
"Pass it here," said theaUorncy, grnffiy. 
U I suppo::>e it ,\ ill d
volve on me to get us 
out of tho scr,tpe into ,,\ hich your meddling 
hcl8 brunght u
." 
" Don't say' us,' I beg," was the lady's 
haughty r('ply, 0.8 she for once oùeyed 
her lurd; h because your brother steals a 
birù-" 
" Idiot! " e"{claimed the attorney, start- 
ing to hi:i feet with an oath. " 'Vhat irre- 
parable ruin has your temper brought us?" 
,. Idiot! temper! ruin!" repeated ,Mrs. 
Racburu, in a \ oicc trembling with rage 
and apprehension; "are you mad, 
[ark :- " 
" Yes, madam, or nearly so, tha.nks to 
you. Head this. No, I will rcaù it my- 
self aloud, since it is only just that my 
brother Alec should be proved guiltless of 
thlli stu pid charge, in the presence of the 
same per::lons before ",homyou accused him. 
"':;\lADAM,-I have the great pleasure of 
informing you that the unpleasant Burmises 
whieh we were compelled to entertain re- 
specting your brother-in-Iaw's possession 
of the night-parrot about which you wrote 
to u
, ha\e bepn wholly removed, and in 
the most satisfactory manner. 1'11e bird 
that died had been bespoken by the Society 
from Lima, and was expected by the 
Java, it SCLms, at that port befure the 
vessel sailed; while, from inquiries we havc 
instituted, it turns out that, by a curious 
coincidence, another specimen of this rare 
genus, the property of the gre,
t Peruvian 
merchant, ::\11'. Pittsburg, came over in that 
very ship, and", as doubtless presented by 
that gentleman w 
Ir. Alexander Raeburn. 
I am dircch,d by the committee of the 
Society to exprt.'Ss its ùeep regret for tho 
unfortuna.te error in which it has been lcd, 
and to apologisc for the Bame.' " 
" Well, I am Imro it is a great satisfac- 
tion to all of us, that the imputation upon 
:ðlr. Alexander's moral charadeI' has be(n 
thus satisfactorily removed," observed M-s. 
Raeburn. She turned towards Gertrude, 
not so much in appeal to her, I belicve, Ð.S 
to avoid her hnsband's gaze, which was 
fixed upon her 1\ ith rigid displeasure, and 
Gertrude answered, coldly: 
"For my part, }Irs. Hacbum, I never 
needed a11Y proof of my cousin's inno- 
cence. " 
" X or did any onc cIae in their senses," 
exclaimed the attorney, vehemently. 
"Thank yon, sir; since, however, you 
have nlre,.dy called me an idiot, tbis new 
compliment is a merc redundance," ObSCl'vcd 
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:Mrs. Raeburn. It was surprising to me 
that, under the provocation she had re- 
ceived, she used such fine language, which 
it was her custom to do only when her 
temper was under control; but the fact 
was that her keen intelligence had at once 
guessed the full signification of the letter 
that had just been read, and understood 
the cause of the unwonted fire that gleamed 
in her husband's eyes. 
The wits of men are sharpened by their 
self-interest, and the attorney and his 
wife were the first of us to be cognisant 
of the terrible mistake into which they 
had possibly fallen with respect to their 
relative, and which this communication 
fram town suggested. 
" You cannot, at all events, be over- 
burthened with sense, madam," continued 
Mr. Raeburn, testily, "if you do not under- 
stand who the great Peruvian merchant, 
Mr. Pitts burg, is likely to be." 
"Of course I see that it is possible. I 
remember that Pittsburg was the name of 
your brother's partner at Richmond." 
" Possible! Is it not certain that Alec 
and this man are identical; that he adopted, 
for the purpose of concealment, the name 
that happened to be most familiar to him, 
and yet which would reveal nothing?" 
"But why should he adopt an alias, 
:Mark? " 
The attorney snorted contemptuously. 
" How should I know?" were the words 
he uttered, but what his angry face said 
was, "It is easy enough to guess. madam; it 
was to try the genuineness of the affection 
of his relatives; and a very pretty mess, 
thanks to you, have we made of that 
ordeal." 
Furious as the attorney was with his 
wife, yet, as I believe, he was even more 
irritated with himself, whom he had long 
felt to be degraded and disgraced as host 
as well as brother. The sense that a more 
dutiful and manly course would have 
brought him fortune and respect was 
almost maddening him. This last convic- 
tion had somehow gained entire possession 
of him, notwithstanding the comparatively 
slender ground on which it was built. It 
was,. I thought, too, in a hesit.ating tone, as 
though she herself had but little confidence 
in her own words, that :Mrs. Raeburn 
presently observed: 
"After all, :Mark, we are going much 
too fast. }''lr. Pittsburg, or a }'fr. Pitts- 
burg, may have really come over in the 
Java, and given the bird to Mr. Alex- 
ander; and if I knew where he was, I 


should make a point of instantly writing 
to your brother, and handsomely apolo- 
gising for our unfortunate mistake." 
" Yes, by Jove, a regular muckcr," 
muttered John, whom this conciliatory 
proposal from his mother convinced at 
once that she, at least, was certain that she 
had been entertaining an angel-or at 
least what stood for an angel in her eyes 
-" a man made of money"-unawares. 
""\Vhy, I might have been heir to a 
millionaire, and now I've been disinherited 
by my own mother." 
" Yon are right there, John," observed 
the attorney, peevishly, "for, though she 
chooses to call it 'our' mistake, it was 
nobody's but her own." 
:My habit had made me so familiar with 
the bickerings of the family that this 
scene gave me little uneasiness, especially 
since its chief feature was the discomfiture 
of }'frs. Raeburn; nor could I forbear a 
smile when that lady quietly observed, 
" "\Vell, you may call it whose mistake you 
please, but I beg to say that it was my 
opinion, from the first, that your brother 
Alec was a wealthy man." 
"And that was why you treated him 
not only as a pauper, I suppose, madam," 
responded her husband, contemptuously, 
"but as though his poverty was a crime." 
"I took }'fr. Alexander at his word, of 
course," replied she, with unabashed cool- 
ness. "How was I to know that his 
humour was to appear penniless, when he 
was very rich? " 
This was said without irritation; it 
really seemed as if bel' conviction of her 
"Grother-in-Iaw's prosperous circumst.ances 
had already caused her to regard him 
with less of animosity; or was she tutoring 
herself to play once more towards him a 
hypocritical part in case it should turn 
out - though, indeed, that seemed im- 
possible-that matters had not gone too 
far to be irrevocable? 
Nothing else was said ti1l the con- 
clusion of the meal, when, as we three 
slaves of the law were about, as usnal, 
to troop off together into the office, Mrs. 
Raeburn called to John, f:aying, "I want 
you for a few moments," whereat he made 
a comical face at me. expressive of appre- 
hension, and followed her out of the room 
and upstairs, where presently I heard them 
conversing overhead. 
" Do you think it likely, Sheddon," in- 
quired the attorney, suddenly, as I sat at 
my desk, ".that my brother may have 
gone to Stanbrook ? " 
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His tone wa
 c.Ll"eleHs enough; but I 
noticed th.1t h(' stopped in the arrange- 
ment of Lis papcrs while waiting for my 
reply, as though etll'cful not W lotie a word. 
" Y eR, 
fr. Haelmrn, I ùo," nns\\ ered I, 
frankly. Ii )Iy un('le has always shown 
himself his frienù, as you are Il.\H\re, and 
Le woulù nntumlly apply to him in-" 
T \\ as going to Bny "in his calnmity," 
not remembering by whom that hud been 
ùrought aùout; hut I finished my sen- 
tence just in time with "in the present 
circumstances.' , 
"I hope it is so," answered the atlorney. 
"The rector is an old friend of the 
family"-here he looked up at the tin 
box that lwld my uncle's papers-Ii and 
\\ auld, I nm sure, do his best towa.rds a 
rcconc'iliation. " 
Though the attorney was looking at 
me very lUll'll, I could not prevent my 
shoulders mo\ ing towards my cars, to 
which they so naturally gravitated. 
" You do not think, then, tbat my brother 
will ('vcr he reconciled, or come back again 
to us?" inquired Mr. Haeburn, with a sigh. 
It was Dot the sigh, but the fact tha.t a 
man 80 mnny years my senior should be 
asking my opinion 011 such a matter, and 
be 60 mo, ed by it, that touched me. I 
remember('d, too, that, though 
[ark Imd 
been weak in defence of our departed 
guest, he had not been dcsi!,"nedly unkind. 
" I do not think your brother will come 
back, sir," ammered I, gently. 
'rhe attorney did not reply; but I could 
rend in his face that he thought the same. 
lIe looked utterly cast down, more de- 
pr('ssed even than pained; and the blotches 
ill his checks, which ,.. ere g'cncrally ob3cured 
by his high colour, told their sad tale very 
clearly. He went on sorting his papers, 
and 1 with my task of copying out some 
deed. in silenc(", when In'e!,cnt]y a scr('am 
ran through the house, so loud that it 
pcnctrated through the double doors of 
the oflice. 
"Good Heaveus! wha.t's that, Sheddon ?" 
The", ords expresscd some excitement, but 
hi:; tone was that of one who, nlreadyover- 
"helmed by misfortune, has littlo more to 
fear, nor did he stir from his scat. 
But, as for me, I leclped to my feet and 
rushed from the room like a madman, 
fenring some misfortune had befallen Ger- 
trude, Guided by the screams, which 
still continued, I ran upstairs and found 
t hat they proceeded from tho room of our 
late guest, the door of v. hich had been 
nlr
l(ly opcnpd and "\\8."1 surrounded by a 
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little throng, none of whom, however, ven- 
turcd within side, for a "\ cry manifest 
rrason. L pon the chair of hrother Alec's 
desk (which, when not filled by himbclf, 
was generally in the occupation of his 
bull-dog) stood John naeburn, with a. 
bundle of papers in his handA, crying, 
&I 1Ielp! help!" at the top of his voice, 
and ht.-tring with terror-stricken eyes at 
.Fury, who "as sta.ndiDg on the hearth- 
rug with legs a-kimbo, growling hideously, 
and already devouring him" ith his saucer 
eyes. 
" llring the gun, Sheddon!" yelled tbe 
unhappy youth, so soon 88 ho caught sight 
of me. "He'll tear me to pieces elso 
before your eyes." 
This appeal for my assistance seemed 
to excite the truculent animal as though 
it had really understood itg nature, and 
I thought that it would La\ c leaped at 
John upon the spot, and made an end of 
him. 
"Tell your husband to get the gun," 
whispered I to :\11'8. Haeburn, who stood 
wringing her bands in agony at tho peril- 
ous situation of her terrified son. "In the 
meantime 1 will try to get the beast away." 
Then I went into the room, a little way, 
and called ".Fury, 1!'ury," in my most 
seductive tones. 
The dog only acknowledged my presence 
with another growl, as though he would 
have said, "Don't you interfere, this is my 
business;" yet he Bat down on his }launche3, 
like one in some measure released from 
his responsibility, and, droppin
 his canni- 
balistic air, seemed to ""atcll" hi:> enemy, 
like a very determined sentinel who has 
his orders to fire on his priboner if he moves, 
and means to obey them.. 
"Keep quite quiet, John," said I; 
" don't move a muscle." 
"Tbat's all very fine," returned John, 
bitterly; "but a fellow can't hclp it \\ hen 
he's all of a shake. If I h,uln't jumpcd up 
bere, I do bC'lieve that infernal bea"t would 
have s"allo\\ed me by this time." 
" But hov. ca.me you here a.t all? " 
"Oh-l came to look after something. 
:My mother sent me for it," eXplained John 
in a tone of abject apology, which, since 
he kept his eyes fixed on tbe dog, secme<l 
to be nddr('
scd to that animal himself. 
"lIo\\ the deuce was I to kno" that this 
brute was uuder the bed? " 
At thi:; moment we beard n ('onfnsccl 
noi::.o ir.. the hall below; then fookteps on 
the st.lirs, while one of the female domestic::; 
eÀclaimcd, ." Oh, th.mk::; to goodness 1 " 


tP 




 



 


510 [Augu:"t 28, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


I thought, of course, 
fr. Raeburn was 
bringing the gun, and cried out to him, 
without turning my head, not to shoot the 
dog until the last extremity. "Remem- 
bel'," said I, "how fond your brother is 
of the creature-" 
But here, to my astonishment, Fury sud- 
d
nly abandoned his post, and with a yelp 
of joy ran frantically towards the door. 
At the same time a grave, stern voice, 
which I did not recognise, cried, U What 
are you doing, John, in my room? " and, 
looking round, I saw "Brother Alec" 
standing in the doorway. 


THE LOST PAINTER. 


SOME thirty years ago severe civil war 
raged in France, especially in Paris: al- 
beit, blood was not spilt in the conflict. 
The combatants indeed were men of peace 
-professors and students of art and litera- 
ture. They differed concerning the old 
and new styles or schools. "Romanticism" 
and "Classicalism" were the watchwords 
on either side. The classical school fought 
for the conservation of established rules 
and forms-they valued precedent, hated 
innovation-holding that the best of all 
possible things were of the past, and that 
men should strive only to imitate and re- 
produce these. The romanticists were for 
freedom, the dethronement of pedantry and 
its absolutism; for irregularity in poetry, 
and for melodrama upon the stage; for effect 
at any price-so their foes alleged. 
The excitement knew no bounds. The 
struggle proceeded with a fierceness that 
is now hardly to be understood, and may 
seem to be even somewhat 1 udicrous. 
Bands of students-and the students were 
chiefly romanticists (youth is generally a 
reformer, if not a revolutionist)-met to- 
gether to glorify their calling, their cause, 
their achievements, and themselves; to 
regenerate the æsthetic world. At one of 
their assemblies certain landscape l1raw- 
ings-studies painted upon paper, and then 
pasted upon canvas-were handed round 
for inspection. The stul1ents hailed these 
works as a new revelation. They were 
proclaimed masterly examples of the ro- 
mantic school of landscape painting; es- 
sentiany original, bold, vigorous, broad 
in treatment and effect; wholly unlike 
the productions of any known artist. By 
whom had they been executed ? None 
could tell. They were unsigned; they had 
been found strewn upon th
 floor of a 
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broker's shop, of the lowest c1ass, in one 
of the by-streets of Paris. There were 
hundreds of them; many of them of old 
date. The broker regarded them as little 
better than litter and rubbish. They were 
in nearly every instance views taken from 
the heights of :Montmartre, and other well- 
known points in the immediate neighbour- 
hood of Paris. It was clear, then, that the 
artist was a Parisian, and had been follow- 
ing his caning in Paris for many years 
past. 
The young romanticists were eager in 
their inquiries concerning the painter of 
these anonymous pictures. It was only 
by slow degrees they could 0 btain the 
information they desired. But, after long 
search, they lighted upon an old broker 
who could tell them something of the 
painter. Bis name was Michel, it ap- 
peared; Georges Michel. Be had died but 
a little while since, poor and infirm, eighty 
years of age. At :Montmartre there were 
memories of an old man seen there day 
after day, sometimes alone, sometimes ac- 
companied by his wife and daughter, 
carrying a paint-box, and setting up his 
easel here and there about the plain of 
St. Denis. 
In 1846, three years after the discovery 
of the pictures, an article appeared in 
the Constitutionnel, relating the story of 
Georges :Michel's life, so far as it could 
then be told. To his works enthusiastic 
praise was awarded. In the tone of his 
sky he was said to approach Ruysdael; 
the richness and breadth of his fore- 
grounds, the mysterious shadows of his 
trees and massed underwood, were likened 
to Buysman and Hobbema. It was not 
until three years later that the discovery 
wae made of the existence of 
fadame 
Michel, the widow of the painter. A 
member of the band of youthful romanti- 
cists was elated to find that, with her 
daughter, she was his fellow-lodger in a 
houtie in the Rue Bréda. She was sixty 
years of age, bent and withered, and very 
poor, but with a certain calm dignit.y of 
manner nevertheless. She was pressed to 
tell an she knew about her late husband. 
So much excitement about one who had 
so long been overlooked; such cnthusiasm 
concerning works that had always seemed 
valueless, or nearly so, amazed and even 
alarmed her. Bel' husband had been a 
sort of a hermit painter; he had worked 
nearly all his life, underground as it were, 
like a mole. She was his second wile, and 
willing, so far as she could, to supply 
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materials to hili biogrnphers. O
hcrwise, 
indeed, he h'1.d h
en sCd.rccly less obscure 
in death than in life-he had been for ever 
Pictor Ignotus-and his unsigned works 
bad remaincd ulwaJs anonymous, or nearly 
so. As it is, the story of tho hermit 
pa.inter's life conLailis many obscure pas- 
sagcs. The main fa,ct!:j of his career bave 
been fairly estahlished, however. 
lie was born on the 12th of January, lïf;:
, 
in tùe parish of St. Lawrence, in the 
crowùcd and gloomy district of the 'remplc, 
Paris. Ilis parentage was humble enough 
-his father was merely a labourer in the 
public markets. At a very early age the 
little boy was found to ex.hibit talent for 
art. A pfltron and protector came to him 
in the person of :M. de Chalue, farmer- 
gencml, who placed him undu the charge 
of the curé of Vertu!'l, a village on the 
plain of St. Denis. He learnt the cate- 
chism, to rèad and to write-very little 
more. At twelve years old, thaliks still to 
the effort3 of M. de Chalue, he was ad- 
mitted as a student of the academy of 
St. Luke - a society of painters and 
sculptors which then received pupils and 
supplied instruction in art by way of rival- 
ing the Royal Academy of Paris, to which 
more pretentious institution it succumbed, 
however, in 1780. The preceptor of Georges 
"as Leduc, assi8tant professor in the aca- 
demy, and 0. painter of some fame. His 
art was of the high and dry school, classical 
and conventional, but he trained his pupils 
upon sound principles, insisting upon firm 
and accurate drawing and severe applica.- 
tion. Georges passed through his appren- 
ticeship and became a skilled artist. His 
fine sense of colour was his natural property, 
but for the completeness of hia technical 
cducation he was certainly indebted to 
Leduc. Still he was not only a student 
of this academy; he was a student of 
nature also. Oftentimes he abandoned the 
plaster cac::.t
, statues, and models of St. 
Luke's, and the somewhat oppressive and 
Péd.mtic lectures of Leduc, to wander about 
the open plain of St. Denis, and fill hid 
eketch- book with studies of rural 8cene
 
and figures. 
)L de Chalue watched, with much satis- 
ft\ction, the boy's progress amI promise. 
At the age of fifteen, Georges was engaged 
to give dmwing - le;:osons to MaJ.llc. de 
Chn.lne, the da.ughter of his patron. lie 
wag not more than fiftpcn \\ hen he married. 
IIis wife was nnruell 
1.lrguerite Legro'i, 0. 
I.1UuÙl'CSS, Joung and poor as him
clf. lIe 
can'ied her off in spite of the objectiolls and 


rcmonstr mcos of the parents alid friends 
of both. At bj.l..tecn he was a fëLther. A.t 
twenty he had five childnn dependent upon 
him. In all, cight chilùren were born of 
this boy and girl marriago of Georges 
)Iichcl and 
brguerite Legros. 
It wa'i hard work, providing for the wants 
of his f.tmily; let him be 8B industrious as 
hc might, he could find few pupils to 
teach or picture-buye..'8 to relieve him of 
his works and put money in his purse. He 
"as, indeed, miserably poor. 
Still on9 corùial adllliru he did obtain. 
Colonel de ßerchigny, a d'lshillg hussar, 
was not the less an enthusiastic amateur 
artist. He took grl;)at delight in Bitting 
beside Georges's eagel and \\ atching him as 
he worked. .For Borne time he was the 
artist's most COll!,f"lllt companion. nut 
then came orders for Berchigny to quit 
Paris and join his regiment in Normandy. 
lIo was in dC!'ip.tir at the thought of part- 
ing from Georges. lIe entreated the painter 
to accompany him to Normandy. In retnrn 
for lessons in pailltil1g, he promised Georges 
that he should live and rank as 0. sous- 
officier in the hussar regiment. Ilis pay 
he could transmit to his family. Georges 
accepted the offer and remained for 0. year 
with Berchigny in Kormandy, delighting 
in the hills and vales, winding streams and 
secluded villages of that picturesqne pro- 
vince. Then came an irresistible longing' 
to return to Paris, and rejoin his wife and 
childrcn. 
He haò, as a boy, attracted the atten- 
tion of .Madame Yigée, better known as 
Madame Lebrun, a very prosperons and 
fashionahle portrait painter, the wife of 
Pierre Lebrun, 0. picture dealer, especially 
trading in works of the Dutch and }'lemish 
sch 001:,= , anù in copies of the old masters 
made for sale. G eorges 
1ichcl was em- 
ployed by hoth hUHhand and wife. He 
supplied the background" of the lady's 
portraits-
ometimes the details, furniture, 
and acce"soric8; and he copied and repaired 
picturcs for Pierre Lebrun. 
By help of the Lebruns, Georges ob- 
tained employment and found pa.trons. 
He wag engaged to give lessons in the house 
of J\I. Crarumont- Y oulg-y, the BtcV. ard of 
:Monsieur, afterwards Louis the Eighteenth. 
The ])ue de Guiche aud his YOUllg duchess 
became his pupils, and carried the artist 
with them to the Rhine and into Germany. 

I. de Crammont- Y onlgy tempted him to 
Swit.ærland. 
But Gl.orge.J h'ld been affècted by the 
U ne" ideas." lie left his p..!trons in 
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Germany, and reached Paris in good time 
to take part in the destruction of the Bas- 
tille. He became a fervent revolutionist, 
joined the ranks of the" patriots" and 
the clubs of the Jacobins. . The revolution 
had commenced, and something more than 
commenced. 
1Yladame Lebrun forthwith hastened to 
escape with her aristocratic patrons, en- 
treating Georges to accompany her flight. 
Her offers and her fascinations were hard 
to resist. But the painter was faithful to 
his beloved Paris. He remained there 
throughout the most troubled time, even 
during the Terror, an ardent politician, but 
nevertheless toiling hard at his easel. Le- 
brun, too, stayed behind, and was enabled 
to prevent his fugitive wife from being 
proscribed by the stern laws passed against 
émigrés. In return she he1ped forward his 
trade in the foreign countries she visited; 
and thus, indirectly, Georges Michel was 
benefited, for he painted pursuant to the 
orders of Lebrun-not merely copies of 
the Dntch masters, but original works. 
In England, Germany, and Russia some 
demand had arisen for the pictures of 
Michel. From his own countrymen, how- 
ever, Georges had as yet obtained little 
recognition. He was essentialJy a painter 
of landscape. He delighted to depict rural 
scenes and peasant life. He seemed at 
home only in t.he woods and fields. He 
had sketched in Normandy, in Switzer- 
land, and on the Rhine; but he found 
endless pleasure in studying the plain of 
St. Denis, and the irregular slopes of 

Iontmartre. 
In revolutionary France there was no 
room for a painter of this class. His art 
seemed but a paltry and ignoble thing in 
times devoted first to reproducing the 
classical and the antique, and afterwards 
to illustrating, after a most melodramatic 
fashion, the achievements of French arms. 
For forty years-from 1785 to 1815-the 
" tyranny of David" prevailed. Pictorial 
art dealt only in history-in pomp, and atti 
tude, and exaggeration. M.ichel, with his 
faithful transcriptions of unsophisticated 
nature; his rural studies; his gnarled trunks 
of trees; still, shadowed pools; miry roads; 
furrowed uplands, and pnrple horizons, 
could scarcely hope to secure favour or 
even attention. 
He contributed pictures, however, to 
the exhibitions of 17
)1 and 17ÐR. He 
exhibited under the Directory in 1795 and 
1796; under the Consulate in 1798; then 
came a pause. He was represented in the 


exhibitions of the Empire of 180G, 1808, 
1812, 1814. After 1814 he exhibited no 
more. To buy bread he resumed his former 
employment of copying the old masters, 
especially those of the Dutch school; in 
restoring and retouching damaO'ed works j 
and in providing sketches fgr amateur 
artists to palm off as of their own pro- 
ducing. 
I t is true that a small band of cordial 
friends and appreciative critics had not 
failed to recognise the merits of Michel. 
This was but a trifling public, however, 
and it steadily decreased. The applause 
it bestowed - if deficient in force and 
volume-had, without doubt, 3r soothing 
and cheering effect upon the painter. But 
gradually even this measure of acknow- 
ledgment seemed withdrawn from him. 
The ranks of his admirers did not gain 
recruits. He outlived his friends. He was 
left at last absolutely alone. 
In the later times of the Revolution and 
the Empire he obtained some government 
employment. Apartments and a studio 
were assigned to him in the Louvre, and, 
with other artists, he was charged with the 
aITangement and restoration of the galle- 
ries. He reverenced the old masters, and 
dealt with them tenderly and skilfully. He 
was ultimately dismissed from this office by 
Count Forbin, Director of the Museums 
UDder the Restoration. Annuities, by way 
of compensation, were offered to the artists 
who had been employed in the Louvre. 

'lichel was the only one of th
m who de- 
clined the offer. He could not accept alms, 
he said. His lodging in the Louvre had 
been necessary to him during his restoration 
of the pictures; but for this money, which 
he had not earned, he did not want it, and 
could not take it. 
Of his eight children, there survived in 
1813 but one son, a musician, member 
of a regimental band, who had served in 
Spain, and had now returned to France to 
depend upon his father. 
lichel had been aU 
his life, in a desultory way, a collector of 
odds and ends, articles of vertu, carvings, 
furniture, pictures, and even books. Father 
and son opened a curiosity shop, and 
jointly conducted the business. The 
younger Michel was often absent seeking 
customers or attending sales. 
feanwhile, 
Georges took charge of the shop. But he 
was now more than fifty. He had been 
so long accustomed to wander freely to 
and fro, sketching from nature as he went, 
that he found this enforced confinement 
indoors extremely irksome. Work of the 
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old kind was nccessary to him. He im- 
provised a studio in the rear of the 
suop, by piling up tho furniture 80 a
 
to screen him from tho ob.icrvation of 
the customers. 'I'hus sheltered, he pliod 
hi
 pencils and brushes as diligently as 
c\'cr. But, probably, in this way tho busi- 
ness of the curiosity flhop camo to be 
somewhat neglected. It was clused alto- 
gether shortly aftcr the death of the 
younger 
lichd in 18
1 t. Georges sold by 
auction the collection of curiosities, and 
in \ c8ted tho procecds in tho purchase of 
an annuity for the lives of himself and hi
 
wife. lIe had all n. J.'renchmnn's thrifti- 
ness. Poor as he ha.d been throughout his 
life-oftcn, indeed, most miserably poor- 
he had yet managcd to save money. Ho had 
even purchased a small house aud garden 
in the A \"cnue Ségur, near the Hôtcl des I n- 
valides. Theso premiseR ho let at a rental 
of some sixteen pounds. This amount, 
with his annuity and such trifling profits 
fiR might accruo to him from his unappre- 
ciated paintings, constituted his incomc. It 
was slendercnough, yet hc made it sufficient, 
for his wants wero "\""ery few. 
The Rcstoration of un.:> had banished 
D,wid and his school, but had only bene- 
fited Michel in that it had aù\"anced the 
fortunes of the Baron d'Y vry, the last of 
his patrons, a monarchist, who, neverthe- 
lcs
, had not been s('ared from Franco by 
the revolution. The baron had been pro- 
tected by his tastes as an amateur; he hfl.d 
founet refuge in the studios, even when the 
bloodhounds of the Terror had been iu 
search of him. Ho affected to be a painter, 
and 
[jchel helped him to seem sn, touch- 
ing upon hi:i pictures for him, f:oIDetimes 
repainting them altogether. The baron 
paid a fair price for these services. Uoyalist 
as he was, he even tolernt{'rl the violent 
revolutionary sentiments of )lichel. "Only 
paint for me for two hour
," he would Ray, 
"and for two hours more III listen while 
you chatter as much nonsense about Robes. 
pierre as you like." 'fhe baron V.3.R wise 
in bis generation; he prized tho works 
of 
fiehel, oftentimcs locking him up in a 
secret studio, that he might work to more 
advantage. }'[ichcl entered the baron's 
houso in the ea.rly morning, with his face 
mntHcd up, to a,'oid notice and recog-nition, 
and passed out late at night. The world had 
Jost sight of him. The baron encouraged 
the general belief that tho pa.inter no longer 
existed. "Poor )lichcl," hc \\ auld even say, 
in reply to direct il1fluiri('s, "he died long 
since!" ).f cantime the baron obtained more 
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and more of the v.orks of Georges, hoarding 
them jealously, and keeping all rival col- 
lectors at arm's length. 
Even during tho almost total eclipso of 
tho faIDe that wa.q hiR just due, curious 
gleams of di:-:ltinction now and then pierced 
the veil of his obsC'urity and illumined him 
for a moment. He was employed by Car- 
dinal Fcsch, the unclo of Bonaparte, to 
arrango and rebtore his noble gallery. 
lJUcien Bonaparte, finally retiring- from 
J!'rance after the Restoration, had besought 

Iichel to accompany him to l
omo a.nd 
take charge of his priceless art-treasurcs 
assembled there. 
In 1827 died Michel's wife, :Marguerite 
Legros, the laundress, with whom he had 
eloped cight and forty years before. The 
poor \\ oman, during a tedious illness, had 
beon tended by 3. kind neighbollr, the widow 
of a M. de Ponlcvaux. In It5
8 Georges 
married the good widow, whose full name, 
by-thc-by, was Anne )lario Charlotto 
ClaudieI' Vallier Ponle\?aux. Georges was 
sixty-four at tho time of his second mar- 
riage, but he did not look more than forty- 
five, his second wife averred. &I He was 
brisk as a bee, and very easy to get on 
with when one got used to his w.}.ys." A 
daughter was born of this marriage. 
'l'he Revolution of 1>:-:10 parted Michel 
and his last patron, tho Baron d'Yvry. It 
was true that tho painter expres
ed his 
political opinions with less violence than 
of yore. At the first revolution he had 
been youn
 and penniless: the second 
revolution found him nearly seventy yeara 
old, with money in the funds and pos- 
sessed of a Rrnall house and garden. Ho 
was less ardent th'ln formerly about the 
ad vantages of Liberty, Equality, and .Fra- 
ternity. Still he had some f,Lith in the 
chnrtC'r, anù IIp gloried nnreservedly in the 
fall of the elder branch of the Bourbons. 
The baron waR too stanch and severe a 
Legitimist to forgive him. Their quarrel 
waR final and irreparable. 
}'or tho remainder of hi" life 
Iichel 
was ab
olutely a hermit painter. lIe rose 
at 8even and worked indoors all the 
morning. In the afternoon he sallied forth 
armed with paint-box, brushes, and some 
smaH squares of paper, usually in tho 
direction of 
Iontmartre-then wild and 
desolate enough, tho bill hard to climb, 
the roads very rough, and interspersed with 
pitfalIs. 'I'here was an ominous look about 
the deep black quarries on the hiIJsidc. 
Still beyonù the bleak anet barren fore- 
ground were stretchcs of fertile country, 
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vineyards, and cornfields; here groups of 
dwarf elms, there thick growths of brush- 
wood, with fresh green water-meadows. 
The spire of St. Peter's church and the 
tower of the Semaphore were prominent 
objects on the heights. 
To :Michel, weather was no hindrance. 
He preferred, indeed, to depict the effects 
of wind and rain. He brought home 
various sketches to be completed after- 
wards, late at night or early in the 
morning. He would sit on the edge of 
one of the quarries of ltlontmartre, gAzing 
about him earnestly, deliberating upon his 
subject. Then he would set to work 
energetically, shifting his point of view 
presently, and beginning anotber sketch. 
He was content if he could carry back 
with him the materials for three or four 
pictures. Returning, he dined with his 
wife and daughter at a wine-shop in the 
Rue Cadet. He was careful to preserve 
the grey, blue, or yellow sheets of paper in 
which his tobacco or his candles were 
wrapped, smoothing them carefully, and 
storing them in his portfolio for future 
use. He was of a very thrifty turn of 
mind. Hundreds of his sketches were 
executed upon scraps of paper but three 
inches square. It was no matter if the 
paper had been soiled with candle-grease. 
He maintained that often a sort of velvety 
gloss was in such wise acquired by his 
charcoal drawings! 
Now and then stories were told of a 
certain mysterious old painter hallnting 
the plain of St. Denis. In 1833 the 
:Marquis de Rantz, when mayor of St. 
Ouen, about three miles north-west of 
Montmartre, went forth in quest of the 
strange apparition. The marquis was 
himself an amateur painter, and a col- 
lector of pictures. He came suddenly 
upon Michel- his face shadowed by a 
feIt hat, an ample blue cloak wrapped 
about him-sitting upon a stone in the 
centre of the plain, absorbed in his sketch- 
ing. The marquis was surprised and de- 
lighted. He became a collector of the works 
of Michel. He was pleased, too, with the 
old man's talk, with the simplicity of his 
manners, his liveliness and native gaiety. 
The marquis inquired as to the best method 
of learning to paint. "It's easy enough," 
said lt1ichel; "it needs only sharp eyes 
and a firm hand. See how easy it is to 
make trees, for instance. Leave the wrist 
free, and give the brush a circular move- 
ment; paint the shadows delicately and 
the lights boldly, and you have a fine oak 


tree." He sketched aA he spokp, to explain 
his instructions. " L
y in the foreground 
solidly; work away in the thick fresh paint 
as with a sculptor's chisel; mark the ruts 
firmly, and you have one of the muddy 
roads or the rough lanes of St. Denis. It 
is not more difficult than that - only 
it's as well to begin in early youth." The 
marquis, perhaps, was but little edified 
by this brief lecture upon art, yet he 
admired the old man's simple way of de- 
monstrating a method of painting he had 
been all his life acquiring. 
In his eightieth year :Michel was stricken 
with paralysis. He remained so long in a 
state of insensibility that many supposed 
him to be dead. He rallied, however; his 
mind regaining its usual vigour, although 
his body was injured past repair. He 
determined to settle his worldly affairs, 
and to sell by auction all he possessed. 
Some of his curiosities stiU remained to 
him-scraps of armour, early firearms and 
other weapons, with two hundred canes, 
eighteen fancy clocks of all sizes, innumer- 
able tobacco pipes, two thousand books, 
a thousand paintings on paper, and two 
thousand sketches of aU Rizes. The paint- 
ings were sold in lots of ten, fifteen, and 
twenty. ::Many were sold at three francs 
the half-dozen. One buyer obtained four 
hundred for a mere trifle. Presently he 
was retailing these at twenty francs, then 
thirty francs, apiece. Of late years, ex- 
amples of this class have realised from 
two hundred to four hundred pounds! 
The paintings of 1\Iichel are, indeed, much 
sought for nowadays, and are steadily in- 
creasing in value. 
The sale of Michel's whole possessions, 
however, brought him but two thousand 
francs! He expressed no disappointment 
at this poor resuIt. He could not, however, 
be altogether insensible of the world's 
neglect of him. "I am happy," he said 
with quiet irony, "that people are willing 
to pay the same price for my pictures as 
for good apples." 
He could paint no more; the paralytic 
attack had deadened his right arm. Still 
be managed to crawl into his garden daily, 
and work there feebly. But his strength 
failed him more ßnd more; at last, he could 
not rise from his bed. His mind was at 
ease, however, his heart light; he could 
still talk and even jest, making merry 
over his afflicted state. His wife and 
daughter were always with him, tending 
him affectionately'. 
On the morning of the 7th of J nne, 1843, 
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t'bcy noticed that hc looked llnnsal1y bright 
anù cheerful. "Do not grieve for me," 
he saitl, "although my eyes are very dim, 
I see cxquif!ito pictures on every side of 
me; m'trJ'nificent landscapes. If strcngth 
would b
t como back to this poor right 
nrm, I coultl paint Buch thing:i as have 
never yet bC'en seen ! " 
In tho evening he conversed plea8a.ntly 
with his fa.mily. "I feel so well! " he said 
snddenly. TIut he ncver spoko ngain. 
lIe lies buricd in the cemetery of \[ont 
Parnasse. He had desired that his grave 
might be npon high ground, with hiB head 
turned toward8 the rising sun-his beloved 
heights of 'fontmartro wcre for eyer in 
his mind; and that no monument should 
be reared above him. It was his fancy 
that, while lying in tho earth, he should 
be ahle to hear the grass rnstling and the 
birds singing in the sky overhead. 
Close upon his death came the rise or 
the revival of lan<IRcape painting in France. 
His unsigned works came to be regarded 
by devoted students with extraordinary re- 
verence. They were unsifSned, it should be 
stated, upon principle. )Iichc1 had never 
affix.ed his sl!,'11at!U"e to ap.y of his pictures. 
Ho declared that a picture should not be 
" baited with a name," but should speak for 
it:'!elf, and please by reason of its merits; 
tho painter's Rignature being observable in 
his method of e'tecution'o.nd in his manner 
of observing and tra
scribing nature. 


LAVENDER. 
llow prone we are to bide aDlI hoard 
Ellch little token love has stored, 
To tell of happy hout'S : 
We lay a.aide with uDlIer care 
A tattereù book, u. curl of hair. 
A bunch of fa.ded flowers. 
When Death has led with pulsetess band 
Oar d>1.rlingø to the .ilent land, 
Awhile we sit bereft. 
But time goes on j anon we rise, 
Our dead bcinJr buried from onr eyes, 
We gather what is left. 
The 
""oks thf'Y loved, the BOngs they ung, 
The little Bute who.e m1UÏc rang 
So cheerily of olù : 
The pictures we have watched them paint, 
The last-plucked flower, with odour faint, 
'l'hat ftJll from fingcn cold. 
We 8mooth, and fold with reverent caro 
The robcø they, living, used to wear; 
And painful pulses stir, 
A" o'er the relics of our dead, 
With Litter rain of te&rd, we .pread 
l'
e purple lavender. 
And when we come in after years, 
"ith only tender April te&t'S 
On cheeks once white with care, 
'1'0 look at trð8Øuros put aWßY 
Dedp..LÍrins on that fiU'-ofI da), 
A suLtie scent is there. 
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Dew-wet and fre8h we gathered them, 
Iheøe fra.grd.nt ßowerø,-now every stem 
Is bare of aU ita bloom. 
Tear.wet and Aweet we strewed them heTe, 
To lend our reIica sacred, dear, 
Their beautiful perfume. 
That .eent Abides on book and lute, 
On curl, and flower, and with it. mute 
But eloquent appeal, 
It wins from us a deeper Bob 
}'or our lost dead-a. sharper throb 
Than we ILre wont to feel. 
It whisper3 of U1e long-ago, 
Ita love, ita 1088, its aching woe, 
And buried SOrroW8 stir j 
And tea"' like those we .hed of 01..1 
Roll down our checks 8B we behold 
Our faded lavender. 


UNDER THE IIA
lMER. 
FeR AND FBATHER. 
THERE is no particular reason why I 
f'hould not invite the readers of AIL 1'f[E 
YEA.R ROUND to accompany me to the 
London Commercial Sale Room;;;, 
Iincing- 
Lane, to assiRt at a salo of the spoils of 
bird ßnd beast. In tho sale-room the 
articles are reduced to mere ab8tractions. 
Lot Four hundred and sevcnteen, consist- 
ing of five lion-skins, is merely Lot Four 
hundred and seventeen; Lot Four hundred 
and fifteen, consisting of ono thousand 
three hundred and seventy-fivo dyed black 
lamb-skins, is merely Lot Four hundred 
and fifteen; Lot Three hundred and sixty- 
two, eonsi<;ting of threo hundred and 
forty-four house-eat-skins (poor pussy!) 
id only Lot Three hundred and sixty-two; 
and Lot Three hundred and thirty-seven, 
of five hundred mnsquash or musk-rat- 
skins, is simply Lot Three hundred and 
thirty-seven. The tenderest-hearted person 
may visit the auction-rooms aforesaid, and 
see theabstraetions alluded to knocked down 
without feeling a pang shoot through a mnle 
or female bosom, but it requires " another 
gness sort" of creature to go throug-h tho 
prC'liminnry process of "sampling" the 
goods disposed of in such vast quantitics 
as mere numerical expressions. I ""ould 
not ask '[r. }[orris, or any other of tho 
gentlemen who write pathetic but lengthy 
letters to the Times, about the 8Iau.
htcr 
of a tom-tit, or the necessity of putting 
down our own farmcrs in their finch slay- 
ing, and the importance of getting up an 
International Bocioty for the Protection 
of Small Birds, to take my arm on my 
morning's walk through ::;t. 
[ary Axe and 
Billiter-street, for I am sure tbat those 
excc1Jent gentlemen would have no 
appetite for luncheon. Ladies, however, 
have hudl'r hearts than men, where 
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finery is concerned; and I think that one 
at least of my maiden aunts, and no in
 
considerable percentage of my wife's 
relations, would look with a dry eye upon 
the scene I am about to describe, and 
buoyed up with the hope of luxuries at 
tho Ship and Turtle, would get through 
the ordeal unmoved. They would "bear 
up," I take it, pretty well, as they would 
if the hide of the writer were added to the 
exhibition; but I misdoubt the effect on 
my wife, herself, of a rng made from the 
skins of t-ortoiseshel1-cats. I would rather 
not speculate on this subject any more. 
:Messrs. Culverwel1, Brooks, and Co., 
of St. :Mary Axe, have an advantage over 
many other brokers, in being able to show 
their goods on their own premises. A 
large warehouse attached to their office 
looks over on St. Helen's church, with its 
Gothic windows, and contains an ample 
store of the spoils of the chase. Among 
these are thousands of Mrican monkey- 
skins-grey and black-very fashionable 
a few seasons ago, for ladies' muffs, but 
not in such great demand just now, to the 
delight of the poor monkeys, no doubt. 
Conspicuous among ordinary monkey- 
skins are those of that" half-mourning" 
monkey, the Abyssinian, a quaint fellow, 
in deep black, with long white frills and 
fringes. The empty skin of a dead beast 
produces on the writer an effect entirely 
different from that of a carefully stuffed 
and prepared specimen, illumined with 
cunningly-fashioned eyes, and posed with 
a strict regard to the habits of the animal, 
The latter may be endured, but the hide 
of a creature, especially that of a joyful 
monkey, is inexpressibly saddening to 
look upon. Luckless Abyssinian monkey 
-poor relation of mankind-here is your 
smooth, lustrous back; your superb tail, 
fringed and trimmed-as no milliner can 
trim her work-by the tasteful hand of 
nature herself j your bright leggings; but 
where are the hands that would cling 
fondly to our own, and open the fingers 
till the hidden apple was captured? 'Vhere 
is thy skull, poor four-handed Yorick? 
where thy merry face, thy grins, and 
chatterings? All gone! There remains 
thy skin, and it takes thee and sixteen of 
thy brethren to make Lot Thirty-five- 
presently to come Under the Hammer. 
Not quite so much pity can I bestow upon 
our little friend the ermine, with his 
snowy body and coal-black tail. As the 
ermine, his destiny is noble enough: to 
enfold the shoulders of beauty, to deco- 


rate royal and judicial robes: but in his 
unregenerate condition-unwhitened as 
yet by Siberian snows-he is a truculent 
little beast, known as the "stoat j" small, 
but spiteful and bloodthiraty-an awful 
neighbour to a hen - roost. Here is a 
hogshead fun of ermine-some twelve or 
fifteen thousand skins-turned inside out, 
and tied up in little bundles. Larger, 
bolder, more bloodthirsty, and still more 
valuable, is the sable, represented here by 
a contingent of some thirteen hundred 
skins, to be sold in lots comprising 
from twenty to a hundred in each. Near 
this tiny monarch of all fur - bearing 
animals we find the spoils of the pretty 
little grey chinchilla and the fierce marten. 
A few "minks "-in demand just now- 
are also on view, and several hundred 
"badgers," useful, I apprehend, to High- 
landers, whose" sporran" is ofttimes built 
of a badger-skin, with the face as an 
ornament-and a very pretty one it is- 
and to makers of paint - brushes, the 
animal thus being connected with "draw- 
ing," whether d
ad or alive. Here also 
aro "foxes" and" beavers." Respecting 
the latter, a few words of explanation may 
be necessary. The beaver, as seen at the 
"Zoo," and the beaver-skins offered for 
sale in Mincing-lane, are covered with 
long sharp stiff hair, like pins and needles, 
differing very much from the beaver fur 
trimming which, for the last few years, 
has adorned the winter mantles of our 
wives and daughters, and precisely the 
same remark will apply to seal-skin. 
Both of these furs are subjected to an 
ingeniously - constructed machine which 
pulls out the long hair-w hich serves, 
in fact, to throw off the water - and 
leaves below, adhering to the skin, the 
soft brown fur which keeps the animal 
warm, and which is, in fact, the beaver 
fur and seal-skin known to the public. 
The 'coon, beloved of nigger melodists, is 
here in slender numbers; but the 
ossum, 
equally celebrated by banjoists, appears in 
thousands. The" gum-tree" has been 
pretty well shaken to bring down these 
thousands of soft furry creatures, and that 
pile of musquash-skins has no
 been col- 
lected without putting the skill of the 
trapper to the proof. From Siberian 
wastes and the icebound regions once 
known as the Hudson's Bay Territory 
come the most valuable furs contributed 
by the polecat race, represented by the fitch 
himself, the skunk-ill-savoured beast- 
whose fill' was in high request a winter or 
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two ago, fiH producing a. f(.'ß.thery or rather 
bristly kind of trimming', liko F;calp-Iock!ol; 
the martens, with their handsomo tails; 
tho costly sable; and tho tiny ermine. In 
thoso dru1.ry countries, too, were killed the 
original ownerH of thoBo magnificent black 
anù white bear-skins rich and heavy with 
furry wealth, and of the beautifully-marked 
wolf-skills, which arc ha.rdly so much 
admired as they deserve to be. A very 
different kind of cre.lturo is a large con- 
tributor to fur sales: tho silver-grey 
and the white rabbit, hrcd originally .1.8 
fur-bearing animals, and only incidentally 
consumed aR food, figure in thousands 
and tens of thousands. Dyed llelgian 
rabbit-skins, brown and black, hardly 
find buyers just now, for there is a run 
upon bristJy fur, .md naught smooth 
 ill 
go off, I"ave only seal-fur; and even this 
must be trimmed with a bristly trimming 
-beaver, skunk, mink, or sablc-to take 
off the smoothness and give a sufficiently 
wild amI f'avage air to the fair dames \\ ho 
wear it. 
Under the general appelJation of " cat" 
are claAsed, commercially, the lynx, the wild 
cat, and-I shudder as I write it-the 
" harmless, necessary" house-cat. I freely 
confess that I have little or no com- 
pa!-.sion for the lynx, who, if his eyes 
are as sharp as they are said to be, 
ought to be able to take care of himself; 
nor am I inclined to bewail the fate of a 
hecatomb of wild cats. But, poor pussy! 
She is hero in hundreds and thousands, 
hlack, white, tabby, and tortoiseshell. 
That huge pile of rugs is made entirely 
of cat-skins. In each rug lio embedded, 
like fossil 8pecimens, the beautiful tabby 
or tortoiseshell backs of a dozen pets. I 
'WontlE-l" who the people arc who buy these 
rugs-whether they keep a cat themselves, 
and how that s8gaciousanimallooks when 
one of these dreadful rugs is brought into 
the hom
e ! 
The monarchs of the feline mce make 
up in dignity what they lack in number, 
flnd figure graudlj
 in some half-dozen 
lots of lion, tiger, and leopard skins. An 
attempt was made last season by an enter- 
prihiug man-milliner in Regent-street to 
introduce leopard-skin into female attire. 
PerbapR it is a pity he did not succeed, 
for, hurl leopard-f'kin become fashion'lblc, 
the animals would have been obliged to 
change their spots pretty quickly, on pain 
of c1..termination. Bpito of their teeth and 
claw:-:, leopard and panther, cheetah and 
oælot, "ould soon have gone the way of 


Beals and other inoffensive creatures un- 
lucky enough to attr'",d the feminine eye. 
Pestiferous jungles anù rocky nul1ahs 
would have extended their arms in vain 
to protect those doomed by :Fashion's 
fleeting fancy. For tho arm of :Fashion is 
long, and the whim of a Parisian bello 
propels the 8a.vage aHscgni in the sunburnt 
lands under the Equator. TJeoparùs de- 
moli:;hed, it would have been necessary 
to fall back on the tiger, and a good 
riddance that handsome gentleman" ould 
have been. Unfortunately, fashion has 
not yet set in the direction of the more 
dangerous and destructivo of bcnRts, 
except in the horrid custom of wearing 
tigers' claws as a bracelet or a brooch; 
but tho squirrc1, the kolinski, tho bis- 
cochia, the chinchilla., and such small 
deer, are sacrificed readily enough, and 
the lamb lies down with the lion in tho 
proportion of tens of thousands to one. 
There arc many varieties of choice lamb- 
6kin. There is the" real" Astrakhan, jetty 
and wavy, like watered silk, but incom- 
parably morc rich and lustrous; the black, 
curly varictj
, equally lustrous, but curled 
up in tight little lumps; and the beautiful 
grey Persian, a delight to the eyes of 
heholders. I may here mention that black 
furs are always dyed, the colour provided 
by nature not bcing "fast," and, more- 
over, of a dull, brownish hue. A curious 
instance of the su periority of artificial over 
natural dyes occurred, 80me twenty years 
ago, in the case of the so-called" natural" 
Scotch woollens, made of the brown 
sheep's wool without other preparation 
than clean
ing from grease. The home- 
spun ma
rial looked very well at first; 
but, to the horror of the wearers, faded 
away on eJ..posure to rain and sun. Since 
then" natural" brown woollens have al ways 
been dyed artificiaUy, and are really "fast." 
At the present moment, perhaps, birds 
are the grt.atest sufferers from the vagaries 
of fashion. Swan-skins are for sale in 
hundreùs; but these are as nothing by the 
side of some twenty thousand grebe. For 
ages the grebo and the penguin had a fine 
time of it. In the fastnesses of the Arctic 
and Antarctic circles theso singular birds 
increased and multiplied amazingly. Man 
did not care much about them-they arc 
Dot good eating-and confined his depre- 
dations to stealing a few eggs now and 
then. One fine day an enterprising hatter 
stuck tho glittering breast of n grebe in 
a pOl'k-pie hat, and doomed the grebe to 
inùiscriminate slaughter. Fashion adopted 
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the primitive decoration; no hat was com- 
plete without a grebe's or a penguin's 
breast stuck in it. Fashion present1y went 
farther, and. prescribed grebe trimming as 
your only wear. Black velvet mantles, 
trimmed with grebe, became tho rage; 
and the beautiful bird.- breast was often 
used to trim jackets torn from the baby 
seal. Grebes and penguins had a terrible 
time for a few years; but Fashion has now 
turned from them, and urged her shikarries 
towards sunnier clime!=!, still retaining her 
curious fancy for" natural" decorations- 
owl-heads, hawk-heads, fox-masks, and the 
like-but delighting most in the feather 
trimming, the latest craze of all. To 
provide the :fine feathers to make :fine, 
fashionable birds, the world is just now 
being ransacked of its most beautiful 
inhabitant.s. There is no occasion to be 
sentimental over the ostrich feathers-the 
ostriches are, like the eels, used to it. In the 
Billiter-street warehouse we :find ostrich 
feathers enough. Seventy cases of ostrich 
feathers are laid out for inspection-a 
serious business. The feathers are sold 
by the case only, and, as a case contains 
several hundred pounds' worth of assorted 
feathers, buyers are driven to the neces- 
sity of making an accurate calculation 
before they venture on a bid. If one case 
were :filled with pure white feathers-long, 
handsome, and symmetrical as those in the 
crest of the Prince of Wales-and the rest 
with gradually descending qualit.ies, os- 
trich-feather buying would be an easy 
task; but assorted cases task all thc 
acumen of the daughters of Judah, who 
are busily engaged in the tedious work of 
examining the contents of the cases laid 
out upon tables for inspection. An as- 
sorted case may contain :fifty bundles of 
white feathers-some only of which will 
be perfectly long, full-tipped speci- 
mens-and perhaps two hundred bun- 
dles of the qualities and shades known 
as Femina, Byocks, Spadona, Boos, and 
drab, together with the beautifully rich 
and silky black. The function of the 
sampler is to go completely through the 
various qualities - about a dozen - and 
to calculate how much money can be got 
out of the :fine white perfect feathers, and 
then, in descending scale, through the 
various qualities, until a total is arrived at 
by which to regulate bidding. Now as 
every case is assorted in different propor- 
tions, it follows that considerable ability 
is required, and much time must be in- 
vested, before the heavy cost of a case can 


be risked. The value of an ostrich feather 
depends upon a variety of qualities- 
colour, length, and, above all, on a :finely- 
shaped full "top," showing no sign of 
abrasion. Descending from the ostrich 
floor, let us inspect the miscellaneous 
feathers, about to be sold at the Com- 
mercial Sale Rooms. Here are huge 
packages of vulture feathers, which, when 
cropped, docked, and dyed, are used for 
a variety of purposes; and an immense 
quantity of so-called "osprey," paddy- 
bird, and heron feathers. Commercial 
nomenclature, I may observe, is not re- 
markable for scientific accuracy, and 
" osprey" feathers may be cited as an 
instance thereof. The true osprey, I take 
it, is one of the "raptores" -a sea-eagle or 
:fishing falcon, little loved by salmon 
:fishers; while the osprey of commerce is 
a generic term, held to include the heron, 
stork, egret, crane, and other long- billed, 
long-legged, long-winged waders, bearing 
far greater resemblance to an ostrich than 
an osprey, except in their ichthyophagic 
proclivities. The osprey feathers are care- 
fully sorted and selected, and are sold in 
cases, and also in lots, at so much per 
ounce, and not at so much per case, like 
ostrich feathers. Cock feathers are not 
a.bsent, and the peacock is accorded a 
prominence becoming his Sublime Re- 
fulgency. His raiment is sometimes sold 
whole, but a more frequent practice is 
to sell the gorgeous blue-green plumage 
of the breast at. so much apiece, and 
to knock down the feathers in single 
bundles. I do not mind owning that I am 
callous about feathers, and that I can look 
without emotion upon the empty skins of 
the Impeyan pheasant, and other birds 
which are good to eat, although I cannot 
disguise even to myself the painful truth 
that these "birds of rare plume" are not 
slain to assuage the pangs of hunger, but 
for their superb garment of iridescent 
metallic lustre. By a careless observer, 
the gorgeous Impeyan might be taken for 
a "property" bird, built up of foil, strayed 
into Billiter-street by accident-a relic of 
the Bower of Beautiful Birds in some 
bygone pantomime. Closer inspection, 
however, reveals that the feathers of this 
wonderful creature are close and hard, 
forming a true defensive armour of such 
dazzling splendour, that the eye turns for 
relief to the Argus pheasant's sober brown, 
black and white, disposed in the myriad 
"eyes,"-from which it takes its name- 
to the handsome yellow-brown bittern, 
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and the r<:frcshingo grey of the long- 
will
e<l heron. Here, too, nro C(\<:;CB of 
birrl and other f:kinA, interesting to the 
nntnrali6t-quaint owls, horned and horn- 
ll"ls; great hornbills-deadly enemi(>Cj to 
serpentR -rare monkeys, flying sqnirrelfì, 
ano huge batR, crancs, and jungle-cocks. 
K enr these are myriads of tiny creatures, 
which afford at once fhe mORt curious 
and most painful sight at Billiter-street 
wart,houfoles-cre.durcs inexpressibly beau- 
tiful and diminutive-the lnst dninty and 
barbnrous addition to Fashion's ward- 
robe-the flying jewels called humming- 
hirds. Long rOWR of caReR are filled to 
the brim "ith these glittering marvcl'!, 
among whom Fashion has already sele('ted 
c('rtain species for a fatal preference. 
The unfortunate ruhy humming-bird i
 
in great request as a novel trimming. 
Thousands of theso pretty creatures ha vo 
hcen used in Paris to adorn a f'inglc hal1- 
dre
s - the beautiful iridescent bit of 
plumage on the neck bcing the chid 
point of attraction. Tho" hluf' creeper" is 
another favourite, and brightly, beauti- 
fuBy blue he is. A charming little feHow is 
the "cardinal," with his bright scarlet CRP, 
though even he is t1lrown into the sbade 
by tho still more bt'il1iant red tanager, a 
pprfcct bla?e of scarlet. Some fonr or 
live thousand kingfishers nre for sale, and 
a like number of ja.Ys, whofole cheerful ranks 
must have heen terribly thinned hy this 
time, to provide all the light-blue trimming 
madc from their wings. Dotted here and 
there among the smaner fry are cases 
of toucans, with tbC'ir rich plumage and 
wondprfnl development of bcak; trogans; 
and the famous bird of paradise, with his 
golden hnes. For brilliant scarlet, the 
ibis is not outdone by any of these; for 
bril1iallt "" hite, the great cockatoo is diffi- 
cult to excel; find for gold and hIack, the 
yellow oriole bra",ely holds his own, until 
contrasted with the rich orange of the 
cock of the rock. The bC'autiful rf'd hna- 
ger is not the only specimen of his race 
given over to the destroycr, for piled 
aronnd in gorgeouR profusion aro ornng-e, 
b1aek, blne, and port-wine t'magers. 'I' he 
cocoa-head, black and yenow, the bro" n 
cnl'koo, the bluek cockatoo, the ren-head 
and coloured finche
, add to the variety of 
rich colouriDg, supplemented by thou"ands 
on thousands of birds clsAsed as Ie vnrious 
humming." Glancing m-er thi8 wea1th of 
brillia.nce, the eye beeomes too wc'tried to 
appreciate tho metallic s.plendour of a lot 
of insects, put down roughly as abont 


c gl)tl'en thoubal1d. These arc mainly 
h"eUes of various kinùq of blue-grecn with 
ml'b1Jic lustre and ycl1ow-f..potted-afforù- 
ing tlc('oration for the hair and for light 
aëria.l evening toilett 'S-bc....stH, birds, and 
insects thus being at length laid under 
contribution by human vanity. Recognis- 
ing the comforting quality of a fur coat, 
cap, and glo",es when the mercury is low 
in the tube, and confessing with sorrow 
and contrition that tbe qui1l pen with 
which I am writing wns, in 0.11 probability, 
torn from a living goose, I yct cannot 
refrain-vain as I know the effort to be- 
from raising my feeblo protest against the 
wholc8alc slaughter of hnmming-bird
 to 
servo no object but the gratification of a 
vl1nity which ha
 not even the excuse of 
good taste. Tho present rage for furry 
and feathery adornment appears to my 
unfasllionaLlo mind to indicate a re- 
trogrmle movement in fashion - a de- 
sire on the part of & "grande dame" 
to deck llCrse1f in ornaments better fitted 
for the dm:ky shoulders of a sa\"age 
queen. 
For one other prime natural product 
tho emiRRaric>s of Fashion must go to 

Iincing-lane. J ndging from the quan- 
tities in which it is imported, this article 
must bo in considerable demand. The 
"lot" '" ith which '" e arc more imme- 
(liately concerned is lying in Cross-lane, 
and weighs some five thousand pounda- 
a tolc>rnbly large consignment of an article 
which is-weB I-not necessary, perhaps, 
but apparently finds customers readily 
enough. It is human bair. The great bulk 
of it comes from China, is black as coal 
and eonrse as cocoa-nnt fibre, but of mag- 
nificent length. :Many a Chinese head has 
bcen shorn to produce these tons of matc- 
rial, to be sold only in lots of two cases 
(of about four hundred pounds) each, 
and expected to realise about half-a- 
crown a ponnd in tbis wholef'ale trans- 
action. Skil1ed experts are weighing and 
feeling the long tresses, but Boon lea\"e 
them to investigate the various shades 
and qualities of one bale of choice Euro- 
pean, worth ten or cleven times as much 
as the Chinese. "
hence comes thiB? 

'rom Germany mainly-from Hussia find 
from France sometimes. Here lies a henp 
of samples enlled from this nJuablo bale, 
with the weights of each colour carefully 
attached. "'\'\. jth what variety and richness 
of hues glow these long, fine, silky trcsscs; 
ranging from the deepest bro" n, through 
every sbade of ruddy auburn and Bunny 
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chestnut, to the purest gold and fairest 
flaxen. What a monument of self-abne- 
gation is here! what a picture of self- 
sacrifice! for when woman parts with her 
hair, she performs an act far more trying 
than when she parts with her jewels. 
'fhat maiden must be poor indeed who 
parts with her crowning charm for a few 
shillings. Legends to the contrary not- 
withstanding, how can she get more than a 
pitiful sum, wIlen aehoice bale, after passing 
through the hands of the shearer, the local 
merchant, and the importer, and paying 
cost of transport, will fetch no more than 
seven - and - twenty shillings per pound? 
The blonde mädchen, whose superb tresses 
I hold in my hand, did not, I apprehend, 
get much for them. Perhaps a few florins; 
little enough, according to our estimate 
of money, but yet sufficient to keep the 
wolf from her mother's door for a little 
space. But this silken crown, which 
brought its original owner so little, must 
pass through many hands before it adorns 
the still handsome head of Lady Barepoles 
-who is not quite the woman she was 
when Barepoles became the captive of her 
bow and spear in her first season-but 
is yet a leader of fashion. Meanwhile, we 
have no time to lose in the crowded 
auction-room in :Mincing-lane. We have 
other things to sell; China hats, and mat- 
ting; Japanese arrows; coir yarn; cow 
hair, white and red; everything, appa- 
rently, that the world ever produced; and 
must knock down our choice lot of im- 
prisoned sun beams and begone. 


A TYROLESE :MOUNTAIN LEGEND. 


TYROL, like most mountain countries, 
is rich in legendary lore. Numerous are 
the tales of ghosts, condemned to haunt 
the scene of their earthly crimes until re- 
leased by some courageous mortal. 1'Iis- 
chievous kobolds; dwarfs and their king 
Laurin, with his wondrous "rose garden;" 
giants, foremost among whom stand the 
famous Giant Haymon, who is buried in 
the church of Wilten, a suburb of Inns- 
bruck; and the Giantess Queen, Frau HÜtt, 
who was transformed into a mountain, 
which still bears her name, as a punish- 
ment for having ordered the servants to 
wipe the mud off her little son with bread- 
crumbs. Witches and demons also play 
their part in the traditions of the peasantry; 
weird creatures guard hidden treasures; 
and the wild huntsman with his phantom 
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chaRe gallops through many a dismal 
legend. 
Frau Berchta, who appears in the" twelve 
nights" between Christmas and the Epiph- 
any, is evidently, as her name denotes, the 
bright goddess Hulda, though the Puster 
Thai peasants say she is Pilate's wife. 1V oe 
betide the unfortunate woman who has left 
unspun flax on her distaff at that time, 
for she will incur Frau Berchta's heavy 
displeasure, and will suffer accordingly. 
.Mermen and water-nymphs dwell in the 
crystal depths of the lakes, whilst the 
mountains are frequented by the ,. Vene- 
diger :11ännlein," or "Venetians," who 
are only visible where ore and precious 
stones lie buried in rocky caverns unknown 
to mankind. These little gnomes are be- 
lieved to be natives of Venice, who merely 
visit Germany in order to seek for treasure. 
They are benevolently disposed towards 
the human race, and many stories are told 
of how they enriched some lucky pea
ant, 
or herd boy, with whom they chanced to 
become acquainted. The peasants say that 
the "V enediger" are good Christians, and 
attend High Mass at the holy seasons. 
But perhaps the prettiest and most 
poetical tradition is that of the "Salige 
Fräulein." Their very name is descriptive, 
for "Salig" is, in all probability, derived 
from "Selig" -" blessed," or "happy." 
Popular belief depicts them as lovely 
maidens, clad in snow-white robes, with 
flaxen curls and blue eyes beaming with 
sweetness. Their sovereign is the benefi- 
cent and gracious goddess Hulda, the es- 
pecial patroness of the flax culture, which 
may account for the chief home of the 
legend being in South Tyrol, where flax 
is most cultivated. There have always 
been many superstitions connected with 
flax. It is supposed that it will only 
flower at the time of day at which it was 
originally sown. He who sows it mnst 
first seat himself thrice on the sack, turn- 
ing to the east. Stolen seeds mingled 
with the rest canse the crop to thrive. 
FJax, when in bloom, acts as a talisman 
against witchcraft: and sorcery can be 
practised even with the dry stalks. 'Vhen 
the threads are spun, or woven into shirts 
under certain incantations, the wearer is 
secnre from accident.s or wounds. 
It was Hulda who first taught mortals 
the art of growing flax, of spinning, and of 
weaving it. Her habitation is in the caves 
of the mountains; there she dwells with 
her maidens and their attendant dwarfs, 
in splendid palaces and grottos, the walls 
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of which t-parkle with inlaid go1ù and 
je" els, while the domed roof is of tron
- 
p,lrent crysbJ. Moreover, there are beau- 
tiful go,J.rdcns, lcafy'" oods, and eyen verdant 
meadowfI, on which feed ('ountk
ò wild 
animal
, particularly the chamois-the <.s- 
pecial favouritcs of tho Sali
(' l<'riiulein. 
However, the SnJige Fräulein did not 
always remain in f;('clusion. In olden 
times, before they diliß.ppoarcd from the 
earth, tho friendlin ..
 of their dispositions 
drew thcm to t he haunts of mankind, for 
their character was as attractive as their 
appearance, and its chief featuro was an 
unsclfilih benevolclI('e. L('gend'i of their 
nUffic'rous good deeds abound in the Ober 
Inn Tha.l, the Octz Thai, and the Vinsehgau, 
which are the poorest districts in Tyrol. 
In those days, say the peasants, the 
country was not wild .lnd desolate as it i8 
now, but then respmhlcd a lm..uriant fertile 
garden, whero the .Fàulcin tended thcir 
flowers, bleachrd their linen, and hung up 
their suony garments to dry. No cords 
were needed for this purpose; the !Hm- 
beams themselycs sustained the airy fabric. 
Then, in tho cool of the evcning, the 
maidens reposed on the mossy stone.3 in 
front of the cavern, Rnd snng enchantingly 
beautiful songH, whilst they combed their 
long golden locks. 
The heart of many a BIICphcrd and 
mountaineer felt the charm of this un- 
earthly music drawing him with an ir- 
resistible longing to the Alpine regions. 
This befell a fearless young hunter from 
L
ingenfehl, in thë Odz ThaI. 
ince his 
childhood he had known the talc of this. 
paradise of animals, which was supposed to 
be situated clo:ie to the Odz ThaI glaciers, 
behind a '\\all of rock called" the .Morin." 
The pea.c:;ants say tha.t this is a rich Alpine 
pasture, "ith splendid stone pine and maple 
trees, where cha.mois. Alpine hares, eagles, 
and other mountain creatures-even stein- 
hocks-live peaceably together. Mighty 
bould('rs of ice guard the cutr.mee, so that 
it is well-nigh impossible for eycn a hunter 
to penetrnte within. 

 c, crtheless, tho daring L:ingrnfeld 
Schütz was resoln
d to make the attempt 
o.t all e'\ents. lIe scall.d the precipice, 
and, Inving surmounted IU'lny imminent 
peril:{, he lost his "ay in tho terrible icy 
desert of the glaciers. At last he slipped on 
the frozen surface, which stretches up some 
ten thousand feet into the clouds, and 


· Grimm says tb,Lt the word .. ru.raùi
 ." litcrJ.lly 
signifies a park or þresuvc. 



 


dropped ,",enscless on to a grecn valley fur 
bC'low. 'Vhcn he opened his eyes he found 
himself lying on a bed of edelweiss and 
fragrant J.\.\cnder, in the crystal grotto 
of the 
Illigo Friiulein, '\\ ith his kind 
prescr\"erR w,ltehing anxiously round hi
 
couch. 'fhey nUrRcd him tenderly until 
he had reem ered from tho effects of hi3 
faU, and sho\\cd him nil the Rplenrlours of 
their subterranean pa!ace, gardens, and 
groves, merely exacting from him a promise 
never to slay any Alpine animal, or to re- 
veal what he bad seen to any human being. 
Furthermore, they gave him permission to 
visit them cyery evening whon tho moon 
was full. 
After thrce days the youth rcturned to 
his home, but his whole nature appeared 
to have clmnO'ed during his short absence. 
'I'ho bold, ve;turebome hunter had become 
a mero dreamer. His only pleasure was 
visiting the rocky cavern of the Salig-e 
Friiulcin, and every bright moonlight night 
he might be seen wending his way thither. 
These strange nocturnal "anderings at 
length oxcited his mother's curiosity, and 
one night she f!ccretly followed him. But 
when she beheld her son ha.,tening to enter 
the mountain cleft, she could not refrain 
from calling to him in her terror. The 
cleft instantly closed, and stones rattled 
down before it so as to conceal 0.11 traces 
of the former aperture. From that moment 
all hßppine
s seemed to be edinguished 
in the young man's mind. He became 
quite melancholy, and was gradually pining 
a",ay, despite the tcara of hi.3 mother and 
his comrades'strenuous efforts to rouse him. 
One autumn day two hunters chanced 
to comc to his mother's cottage, und the 
account they gave of their hunting ad- 
ventures awoke the old spirit in the pale 
sad young Schütz. Early next morning 
he accompanied the two men to that 
mountain world, which he himself had 
so long deserted, and he soon espied a 
chamois high up on 0. ri{}ge. The animal 
fled, and the hunt.er followed in hot pur- 
suit, till it pa.used on the verge of a chasm. 
Hù fired. lust:mt1y three 8aligc Fr:iulein 
stood before him ill duzling radiance, 
but with stern and wrathful countenances. 
nl'side them was the chamois unhurt. A 
shudder came over the young hunter; he 
staggered and fell headlong oyer the preci- 
pice, where he wa;;; dashed to atoms. 
The PC'l"/o.('cution of their favourites 
seems to be the only thing' which e"-cites 
tho anger of tLeso gí'l1t1e beings, and their 
gratitude is proportionate to those who 
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show kindness to the chamois. A wealthy 
peasant at Saltaus is said to owe his 
prosperity solely to his having reared a 
little chamois, which had been intrusted 
to him by a Fräulein, when he was watch- 
ing his sheep on the mountain-side. 
Amongst plants, flax is under the es- 
pecial protection of the Salige Fräulein. 
The Oetzthaler, who make its cultivation 
their peculiar branch of industry, proudly 
point out a cave between Kropfbühl and 
Unterasslen as having been the entrance 
to Queen Hulda's mountain palace. Twice 
a year she passed through the valley, 
scattering blessings around her path: once 
in summer, when the blue flowers of the 
flax were brightening the fields; and again, 
during the mysterious "twelve nights." 
In olden times the gods and goddesses were 
believed to visit the earth at that season, 
and on the Thirteenth Ða,y, our Feast of the 
Epiphany, they wandered from one sacred 
grove to another. The depth of winter is 
also the espDcial time for spinning, and 
Hulda highly approved of domestic in- 
dustry. During her pilgrimage, in the 
dead of night, she examined each distaff, 
and, if the flax was duly spuu off, pros- 
perity was sure to attend the family during 
the year; whilst carelessness and laziness 
were punished with trouble and blighted 
crops. She even sent her own maidens to 
a specially favoUl'ed house. They helped 
in the household work, and the presence 
of a SaIige Fräulein always conferred plenty 
and abundance on her hosts. Sometimes, 
on dark winter evenings, when the good- 
wives and girls were busily spinning, while 
the old grandmother in the chimney-corner 
related some ancient tale or legend to be- 
guile the time, the door would open softly 
and two wondrously fair damsels, with hair 
shining like burnished gold, slipped gently 
in. Each bore a spinning-wheel of curiously 
carved manufacture, and, after sil('ntly 
greeting the astonished assembly, they set 
their wheels in motion. It is almost need- 
less to say that the produce of their labour 
far exceeded that of any of their fellow- 
workers. 'Vhen eleven o'clock came, and 
the usual spinning time was over, the 
strangers rose and vanished as noiselessly 
as they had entered. 
However, the Fräulein did not confinc 
themselves exclusively to spinning when 
they 'wished to assist mankind, for they 
also performed farm work or undertook 
the housekeeping. They v{ere particu- 
larl y fond of children, and often helped 
them to pick up wood, which then always 


burnt especially long and wen. The only 
way of affronting the Saligen was by 
offering them any remuneration for their 
services, or by asking their names. Then 
they wept bitterly and never appeared again. 
A story is told of a peasant woman at 
V ulpera, near Tarasp, whom the Fräulein 
had helped in her spinning. When the 
end of the winter came she thought she 
ought to reward her kind assistants, so 
she prepared a sumptuous meal, and in- 
vited them to partake of it. But the two 
Salige shook their heads sadly, and, 
giving the woman a never-failing ball of 
cotton, they said, "This is the recompense 
for thy goodwill, payment for payment," 
and immediately vanished. 
Above Jenesien, where the Salten com- 
mences and the road leads across the 
Nobels, there is a steep roeky declivity 
called the Lecklahne. Many years ago 
several maidens took up tbeir abode in 
this Lahne, and no one knew whence they 
came or what they were called. The first 
person who saw them was a maid of the 
neighbouring Locher Bauer. Out of com- 
passion she brought the strangers some 
milk one day. They took the jug from 
her, carried it into the cave, and brought 
it back filled with gold pieces. The girl, 
who was of an avaricious disposition, 
thought she would do the same again, but 
when the jug was returned it was full 
of blood instead of money. The Locher 
Bauer profited by his unknown neighbours, 
for they gave him good advice about his 
crops, and, as he always followed it, he 
speedily became very rich. For a long 
time they continued to dwell in the Leck- 
lahne, and used frequently to go to the 
Locher Bauer to receive alms, which he 
willingly gave. One day they came when the 
new Bäuerin was just baking" Krapfen." 
Entering the kitchen, they asked for some 
food as usual, and stretched out their 
hands to the cakes. This irritated the 
peasant's wife, and she struck their fingers 
with the frying-pan, which incensed the 
Fräulein, and they sang: 
Ah, woe to thee! ah, woe to thee! 
No more shall Locher riches see. 
With these words they disappeared for 
ever. Their threat bas been fulfilled 
throughout many generations, and there 
has been no wealthy Locher Bauer until 
the present possessor of the farm. Å 
similar story is told of the Egger Bauer, 
at Vöran, who grudged the Salige Fräu- 
lein their milk, and on whom the same 
curse was pronounced. 
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One of the maidens of the Lc\:klahne 
fell in love with a brave, handsome young 
ft"lIow named }'bir, who Ihed at Glaning. 
She actually married him, and became the 
Riucrin of the 
lair lIof. They were very 
h.lppyto
ether, and aU their ,,0rMly goods 
flourished. Unfortunately the peasant }md 
no peace until he learnt the name of his 
bclo, ed \" ife, and he insisted on knowing 
it, despite her prayers and warnings. At 
last she yielded and told him, but she 
Tani
hed at the earne moment, and only 
returncd on Snnrlays nnd Holy days, to 
wash and dress her children. 'Yhen in the 
room, ehe wa
 visible to them alone, and 
the Hiiner never set eyes on his wife again. 
Another maiden, who was in the service 
of a peasant, kept her name seCret. Once, 
w hen a Jabourer came back from the woods, 
he Baid to her, U Now I know thy name," 
and addressed her by it. The damsel shed 
bitter tears, and, going to the lläuerin in 
the kitchen, she cried, "I must now leave 
you, but I give you tbis ball of cotton as a 
keepsake. Take great ca.re of it!" And 
eo saying she disappeared. The ban of 
cotton was carcIully preserved, and never 
f;eemed to grow less, however much might 
be used. Some years elapsed, and one day, 
when the workwoman WßØ in the house, 
the 13
iu('rin thought she would try, for 
curiosity's sake, whether there really was 
any end to the cotton. Accordingly, she 
began to unwind it, and very soon came 
to the end j but \\hen she had finished, an 
invisible hand tapped at the window and a 
wail was heard outside. Since then nothing 
prospered in the household, and the wholo 
plaC'Æ "ent to rack and ruin. 
The Salige Fräulein at one time sojourned 
at LÜsen, and in almost every house dwelt 
onc of these ethereal beings, bringing, as 
usual, prosperity in her train. One evening 
a Frii.ulein was Bitting on a bench ill front 
of tho honse, when a poor woman came 
up and bc
ged for a piece of bread. She 
recciHd a loaf which possessed the mar- 
vdlous property of never decreasing in 
size, eat as much a.s she ,,"ouM. After a 
few year
 the "oman died, and left the 
magic loaf to her aaughter, who subsisted 
on it for a long time. Once, however, 
wh(D Bbe was cuttinl! a slice, she remarked 
in astonishment, H \\r ell, this bread "ill 
never come to an end!" These woras 
broke the ApeIJ, and the loaf 600n d i- 
winished like any other. So tbe daugbter 
had to go begging again, as her mother 
had done, though she never met with the 
same gooù fortune. 


The Salige Fr..iulein ba, e an implacable 
foe in the person of tho" 'Vild llin," who 
pur'mes and 
lays them with relentless 
hatred. Their only safeguard is the neigh- 
bourhood of anything holy, and therefore 
benevolent \\oodcuttcrs, whenever they feU 
a tree, always carve three crOSBCS on the 
trunk, in order that tbe :Frii.ulein may take 
refuge with the sacred cmhlem, which the 
'Vild '11Ln dare not approach. In the 
Tyrolese forests, trees may frequently be 
seen marked in this manner. 
Once, when the 'Vild :Man was pur- 
suing the SaJioen, they fied shrieking to 
the pine wood near the 
alga, and con- 
cealed themselves there. But he soon dis- 
covered their track and overtook them. 
lie then tore them to pieces like cobwebs. 
To this day the children point out the 
etone in the wood, on which the Salige 
Fräulein rested and "ept inconsolably 
during their flight. A tipsy man once 
heard t11e Fr:inlein bitterly lamenting in 
the forest. He percciTed that the'Vild 
:Man was chasing them, and called to him: 
U Hunt Jike mad and carry like maa, and 
when thou hast ca.ught it like mad, give me 
part! " Next morning the peasant found a 
quarter of a Fräulein hanging at his door. 
Even when engaged in the service of man- 
kind the Saligen are not safe from their per- 
secutors. Thns one of the 'VildMen CRme to 
a Fl':iulein, who had 
erved a peasant fa.ith- 
fulJyfor two years, and said to her: "Stutza- 

[utza, thou must go home, for the 
fonn- 
J ochtr
ig('r" (supposed to be the chief of 
Wild Men) "says thy mother is dead." On 
hearing these woras the Priiulein hastened 
away, followed closely by her enemy. 
Sounds of moaning and lamentation were 
heard soon afterwards, and the fair damsel 
was never been again. 
According to a ViDschg-au tradition, the 
Salige Fräulein were driven away by the 
noise of firearms. 'Vhen shooting "'as 
first introduced into Tyrol, the FrLulein 
fled, weeping and wailing, over rocks a.nd 
crags, a.nd ne, er more returned to their 
mountain home. 
It was, and is, in Borne parts, still cus- 
t<>mary to })rovide the mowers, when they 

o to the mountain me'ldows, with" Krnp- 
fen" (a E-pccies of cake), which is the 
festival food of the Tyrolese peasants. 
This "fiS in caso of a ,ibit from the 
Salige Fräulein, as theso cakes are the 
sole arti(.les they ,\ ill deign to accept. In 
former timeR, II('auteous golden - haired 
maidens appeared to the mower and helped 
him \\ ith bis \\ ork; Lut this only happened 
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to those whose character was blameless. 
In Martell, the labourers appear at meals 
in their holiday garb, which unusual cus- 
tom is said, by oId people, to be in honour 
of the Saligen. 
Sometimes the Saligen go by the name 
of "Wilde Fräulein." On the path to the 
Zerzer Al p, near Burgeis, there is a spot 
called "Zu den vVilden Fräulein." It 
consists of a heap of stones, beneath which 
the 'Vilde Fräulein are believed to rest. 
Children, who go to the Alp for the first 
time, must pick up some stones and, after 
spitting upon them, must cast them on the 
heap with the words, "I sacrifice, I sacri- 
fice to the Wilde Fräulein." Even grown- 
up people practise the ancient custom, for 
it is believed that whoever neglects this 
act of piety exposes himself to great danger, 
should he venture to pass the Wilde Fräu- 
lein alone. This is evidently a relic of the 
old heathen sacrifices. 
Besides diligent housewives and the de- 
serving poor, sick people had an especial 
claim on the kind hearts of the Saligen, 
and many a cure was wrought by their 
miraculous salves and potions. Instances 
are also related of the delicate SaJige Fräu- 
lein having themselves undertaken the 
work of some sick servant, that the wages 
might not be forfeited. When the mother 
of a family was ill, the J!'rtlulein would take 
the entire charge of the ch ildren. 
In short, it was indeed a golden age 
when these friendly beings dwelt on earth! 
Accidents from falls, drowning, or ex- 
posure were then of rare occurrence, for 
the Fräulein acted the parts of guardian 
angels in all such perils. It is a curious 
feature in this beautiful tradition, that al- 
though plainly of heathen origin, yet it 
appears connected with Christianity, for 
the Salige Fräulein love the sound of the 
Angelus bell and the sign of the Cross. 
Indeed, when one reflects on their kindly, 
unselfish character-as portrayed in the 
various accounts of their good offices-the 
story might well be a Christian legend. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 
IT was true that 1.'[rs. Algernon Errington 
had distinguished the 1.lisses :McDougall, 
by her notice, above all the other ladies 
whom she met at Dr. Bodkin's. The rest 
had by no means found favour in her eyes. 
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Minnie Bodkin she decidedly disapproved 
of. Ally Dockett was" a little black-eyed, 
fat, flirting thing." The elder ladies were 
frumps, or frights, or bores. Rhoda 1.Iax- 
field she had scarcely seen. On the even- 
ing of the Bodkins' party, Rhoda, as we 
know, had kept herself studiously in the 
background. 
Mrs. Errington intended to present 
Rhoda to her daughter-in law as her own 
especial pet and protégée, but a favour- 
able moment for fufillling this intention 
did not offer itself. Rhoda had not dis- 
tinctly expressed any unwillingness to be 
taken to Ivy Lodge, and it could never 
enter into 1tIrs. Errington's head to guess 
that she felt such unwillingness. But in 
some way the project seemed to be eluded; 
so that Castalia had been some weeks in 
'Vhitford without making the acquaint- 
ance of :M:iss 1.Iaxfield, as she began to be 
called, even by some of those to whom she 
had been "Old :M:ax's little Rhoda" all 
her life. 
Castalia, indeed, troubled her head very 
little about Rhoda, under whatever style 
or title she might be mentioned. We may 
be sure that Algernon never spoke to his 
wife of the old days at the Maxfields; 
indeed, he eschewed all allusion to that 
name as much as possible. Cas tali a knew 
from 1.Irs. Errington that there had been 
a young girl in the house where she had 
lodged, the daughter of the grocer, who 
was her landlord; but, being pretty well 
accustomed to 1.frs. Errington's highly- 
coloured descriptions of things and people, 
she had. paid no attention to that lady's 
praises of Rhoda's intelligence, good looks, 
and pretty manners. 
No; Castalia troubled not her head 
about Rhoda. But she was troubled about 
Minnie Bodkin, of whom she became 
bitterly jealous. She did not suppose, to be 
sure, that her husband had ever made love 
to :Miss Bodkin; but she was constantly 
tormented by the suspicion that Algernon 
was admiring 1.finnie, and comparing her 
beauty, wit, and accomplishments with 
those of his wife, to the disadvantage of 
the latter. Not that she (Castalia) admired 
her. Far from it! But-she was just 
the sort of person to be taking with men. 
She had such a forward, confident, showy 
way with her! 
Some speech of this sort being uttered in 
the presence of the 1.1isses McDougall, was 
seized upon, and echoed, and rc-echoed, 
and made much of by those young ladies, 
who pounced on poor :Minnie, and tore 
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bf'r to pie('('s with great Rkill and gusto. 
Violet, indeed, madp a. feeble proteRt now 
and then un behalf of her friend; hnt 
how was Rhe to oppose her sister .md that 
sweet MNI. AIg-crnon? And then, in 
conscience and candour, Ahe could not but 
admit that poor dear )Iinnie had many 
and glaring faults. 
[u fact, Rose and Violet )(cDougn.ll 
\\ ere insta.llt.d as toadies in orù inn.ry to 
Castalia. They were her dearest friends; 
tlu.y cn.l1ed her by her christian name; 
they fl.1.ttered her weakne:-;ses, and en- 
courag-cd Iler worst traits; not, 1\e may 
charitably belif've, "ith the full congciou
- 
nes'J of what they were doing. .For her 
pRrt, Casta.lia soon got into the Iwbit of 
liking to have these ladies about her. 
They performed many little offices which 
saVl.rl her trouble; they were devoted to 
h('r illteff'st:'!, and brought her news of the 
doings of the opposite faction. For there 
was an opposite fa.ction; or Ca.stn.lia per- 
suaded herself that there "as. The Bod- 
kins were ranged in it, in bel' jpalolls 
fancy; and. so were the Docketts, and one 
or two more of Algernon's oM friends. 
:Mi
s Chubb shC' considered to hover as 
yet on neutral ground. As to the 
unmarried men - young Pawkins, Mr. 
Diamond, and the curate of St. Chad's- 
they were not much taken into account 
in this species of subterrane.tn warfare, 
carried on with an arsenal of sneers, 
tarcs, 
slight:'!, hints, coolnesses, bridlings, envy, 
hatred, malic'e, and an uncharitableness. 
I have said that the warfare was sub- 
terranean; occult, as it were. Had the 
enemy been aetuated by similar fecling
 
to those of Casta1ia and her party, hos- 
tilities mUEIt have blazed up openly. But 
most of them did not even know that 
they "ere bcing assailed. Among these 
l1ncoDsc.ious onps "ere Dr. and 
frs. Bod. 
kin. Minnie had, at times, a 6ufipicion 
that Algy's wife disliked her. But then 
the m'1.nners of Algy's wife "ere not 
gcnhl or gra(>iouq to anyone, and )linnie 
could not hut feel a certain compa
sion 
for her, which extingnished resentment at 
her sour words and wo.\,s. 
\Vith the rest ôf thè 'Vhitford society, 
the brirle dill not euter into intimnte, or 
even amicabl(', relations. She offenùed 
most 0 f the 1\ orth y matrons ,\ ho c J.Ued 
on her, hy merC'ly retnrning IJCr card, and 
not even askin
 to be a.dmitted to see 
them. As to off(.ring any C'utcrtainment 
in return for the ho
pitalitil's HUlt were 
offered to her during the first weeks that 
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she dwelt in 'Vhitford, that, Ca.stalia sa.id, 
WI\-; out of the question. How could more 
than tn 0 persons sit at table in her littlo 
dining-room? And how was it possible 
to receive comp.my in Ivy Lodge? 
But \Vhitford '\as not quite of her 
opinion in this matter. It was true ber 
rooms were small; but were thoy smaller 
than Mni. Junes's, \\ ho g'a\ e three tea- 
parties .every year, and received her friends 
in detachments? '\Thy was I vy Lod
e 
lcss adapted for festive purposes than Dr. 
Rmith's house in tho High-street?-a. 
queer, ancient, crooked nook of a dwelling, 
Rqueezed in between two larger neigh- 
bours, with a. number of tiny dark rooms, 
like closets; in which, nevertheless, some 
of tbe be<;t crumpets and tea-cakes known 
to that community, not to mention little 
lobster suppers in the season, had been 
consumed by the Smiths' friends with 
much satisfaction. As '[rs. DockeU 
obscrved, it was not so much what you 
gave, as the 
ririt you gave it in, that 
mattered! And she was not ashamed, not 
she, to recall the time, in the beginning of 

rr. Dockett's career, when she had with 
her own hands prepared a welsh rabbit 
and a jorum of spiced ale for a little party 
of frienù
, having nothing better to offer 
them for supper. In a word, it was 'Vhit- 
ford's creed that even the most indigestible 
food, freely bestowed, might bless him that 
gave and him that received; and that if the 
Algernon Erringtons did not offer anyone 
so much as a cup of tea in their house, 
the real reason was to be sought in the 
lady's proud reserve, and a general state 
of feeling wbich Mrs. Dockett described 
as "stuck-up-ishness." 
Castalia was unaccustomed to walling, 
and disliked that excrcise. Riding was 
out of her power, no saddle-horse that 
would carry a lady being kept for hire in 
'Vhitford, and the jingling old fly from 
the Blue Bell Inn was employed to carry 
her to such hODses as she deigned to visit 
at. Her mother-in-law's ludging was not 
very freq uent1y honoured by her prc
ence. 
The stairs fl'igþtened her, she said; they 
were like a laùder. Mrs. Thimbleby's 
oblong rlrawin
-room was R. horrible littlo 
den. She had had no iJca that ladies 
and gentlemen ('ver lived in such places. 
In truth, Custalia's anticipations of the 
Errin
tons' domestic life at 'Y"hitford 
had by no means prepared her for the 
reality: Ancram }lfid told ber he "as 
poor, certR.inly. Poor ! Yes, but Jack 
Price was poor also. And Jack Price's 
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valet ",as far better lodged than her 
mother-in-law. However, occasionally the 
jingling fly did draw up before thc willow 
Thimbleby's door, and Castalia was seen 
to alight from it with a discontented ex- 
pression of countenance, and to pick her 
way with raised skirts over the cleanly 
sanded doorstep. 
One day, when she entered the oblong 
drawing-room, Castalia perceived that 111's. 
Errington was not there; but, instead of 
her, there was a young lady, sitting at 
work by the window, who lifted a lovely, 
blushing face as Castalia entered the 
room, and stammered out, in evident em- 
barrassment, that :Urs. Errington would 
be there in a few minutes, and, meanwhile, 
would not the lady take a seat? 
"I am 1\11's. Anc1'am Errington," said 
Castalia, looking curiously at the girl. 
"Yes; I know. I-I saw you at Dr. 
Bodkin's. I am spending the day with 
Mra. Errington. She is very kind to me." 
Algernon's wife seated herself in the 
easy-chair, and leisurely surveyed the 
Y oun er woman before her. Her first 
ð , 
thought was, "How well she's dressed!' 
her second, "She seems very bashful and 
timid; quite afraid of me!" And this 
second thought was not displeasing to 
Mrs. Algernon; for, in general, she had 
not been treated by the "provincial bump- 
kins," as she called them, with all the de- 
ference and submission due to her rank. 
The girl's hands were nervously occu- 
pied with some needlework. The flush 
had faded from her face, and left it deli- 
cately pale, except a faint rose-tint in the 
cheeks. Her shining brown hair waved 
in soft curls on to her neck. 1\11'8. Alger- 
non sat looking at her, and critically 
observing the becoming hue of her green 
silk gown, the taste and richness of a gold 
brooch at her throat, the whiteness of the 
shapely hand that was tremulously plying 
the needle. All at once a guess came into 
her mind, and she asked, suddenly: 
" Is your name Maxfield? " 
" Yes; Rhoda 1\laxfield," returned the 
girl, blushing more deeply" and painfully 
than before. 
"Why, I have heard of you!" ex- 
claimed :11rs. Algernon. " You must come 
and see me." 
Rhoda was so alarmed at the pitch of 
agitation to which she was brought by 
this speech, that she made a violent effort 
to control it, and answered with more 
calmness than she had hitherto displayed: 
"
lrs. Errington has spoken once or 
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twice of bringing me to your house; but 
I-I did not like to intrude. And, be- 
sidcs-" 
" Oh, }'frs. Errington brings all sorts of 
tiresome people to see me; she may as 
well bring a nice person for once in a way." 
Castalia was meaning to be very 
gracious. . 
" Yes; I mean-but then-my father 
lllight not like me to come and see you," 
blurted out Rhoda, with a sort of quiet 
desperation. 
1\1rs. Algernon opened her eyes very wide. 
"",Vhy, for goodness' sake? Oh, he 
had some quarrel or other with lI1ra. 
Errington, hadn't he? Never mind, that 
lllust be all forgotten, or he wouldn't let 
you come here. I believe the truth is, 
that :}1rs. Errington meant slyly to keep 
you to herself; and I shan't stand that." 
Indeed, Castalia more than half believed 
this to be the case. And, partly from a 
sbeer spirit of opposition to her mother-in- 
law-partly from the suspicious jealousy 
of her nature, that led her to do those 
things which she fancied others cunningly 
wished to prevent her from doing-she 
began to think she would patronise Rhoda 
and enlist her into her own faction. Besides, 
Rhoda was sweet-voiced, submissive, hum- 
ble. Certainly, she would be a pleasanter 
sort of pet and tame animal to encourage 
about the house than Rose J\lcD, ougalJ 
who, with aU her devotion, claimed a quid 
pro quo for her services, and dwelt on her 
kinship with the daughter of Lord Kauld- 
kail, and talked of their" mutual ances- 
try" to an extent that Castalia had begun 
to consider a bore. . 
At this moment Mrs. Errington bustled 
into the room, holding a small roll of 
yellow lace in her hand. "I have found 
it, Rhoda! " she cried. "This little bit is 
nearly the same pattern as the trimming on 
the cap, and, if we join the frilling--" 
Her8 she perceived 1\1rs. Algernon's pre- 
sence, and stopped her speech with an ex- 
clamation of surprise: " Good gracious ! is 
that you, Castalia ? How long have you 
been here? This is an unexpected plea- 
sure. Now you can give us your aùvice 
about the trimming of my cap, which 
Rhoda has undertaken for me." 
Castalia did not rise from the easy-chair, 
but turned her cheek to receive the elder 
lady's kiss. Rhoda gathered up her work, 
and moved to go away. 
"Don't run away, Rhoda!" cried :1\lrs. 
Errington. "'V e have no secrets to talk, 
have we, Castalia? You know my little 
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friend Rhoda, do you not? She is s great 
pet of mine." 
"Oh, I will go and sit in your beùroom, 
if I mar," muttered Rhoda, hurriedly. 
"1-1 don't like to be in your "ay." 
And, with a little confUBed courtesy to 
ltIrs. Algernon, she slipped out of the 
room and clo!'ed the door behind her. 
"She is such a shy little thing!" ex- 
claimcd )lrs. I
rrington. 
" ,,
 en," returned C.J.StaIia, " it is a com- 
fort to meet with any 'Vhitford person 
that kno" 8 her place! They are the most 
presumptuous set of creatures, in general, 
that I ever came across." 
"Oh, Rhoda 
1a.xficld's manners are 
Dever at fault, I assure you j I formed her 
mysc1f, "ith considerable care and pains." 
"She seems to ma.ke herself useful, 
too!" obscr
ed Castalia, with a languid 
sneer. 
"That she docs, indeed, my dear! .Most 
useful. Her taste and skill in any little 
1D1.ttcr of needlawork are quite extra- 
ordinary. Poor child ! she is so delighted 
to do anything for me. She is devotedly 
attached to me, and very grateful. Her 
father really did behave abominably, and 
she feels it very much, and wishes to make 
U f for it. No doubt the old man repents 
o his folJy and ill-humour now j but, of 
course, I can have nothing more to say to 
him. However, I willingly allow the girl 
to do any little thing she can. She haa 
just been trimming this cap for me most 
exquisitely! " 
Castalia thought, more and more, that 
it would be worth her while to patronise 
Rhoda. 
" I shall go to old :Maxfield myself, and 
get him to let her come to my house," said 
she, as SIlO too1. leave of her mother-in- 
law, and slowly ma.de her way down Mrs. 
Thimbleby's ladder-like staircase, holding 
fast to the banisters with one hand, and 
not lifting one of her feet from a step 
until the other was firmly planted beside it. 
On I'èturning home that evening, Rhoda 
was g'rt'at1y startled by her father's words, 
" \Vell, :Miss :Maxficld, here's a. honourable 
missis been begging for the plea
ure of 
your company!" 
Rhoda turned pale and red, and said 
something in too Iowa tone to meet her 
father's car. 
"Oh yeR," the old man went on j "the 
Honourable 
Irs. Algernon Allcra.m Er- 
rington h'lq been here, if you please! 
'Ven, I wï"h that young man joy of )1Ïs 
bargain! Our little 
.llly is ten times 
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as well-favoured. Your Aunt Betty saw 
her first; and, says she, ' Is Mr. 
Ia.xficld 
at home?'" 
"I sns\", ered that your father was 
engaged in business," said Betty Grim- 
sha.w, Üking up the narration. 
" You should ha' said I was serving in 
the shop," obl:lerved old Max, doggedly, 
"and would sell her fine ladyship a pcn- 
n'orth of 
ingcrbread if she'd a. mind, and 
could find the penny! " 
" Nay, Jonathan, how could I have said 
that to the lady? Says she, 'I "ish to 
say a word to him.' So I showed her into 
your dra.wing-room, Rhoda, and called 
your father, and-" . 
".And there she sat," interrupted the 
old man, with unwonted eagerness in his 
face and his voice, "in a. far better place 
than any ",he has of her 0\\ n, if all accounts 
are true, looking about her as curious as a 
ferret. I walked in, in my calico sleeves 
and my apron--" 
(" lie wouldn't tnke them off," put in 
Betty, parenthetical I y. ) 
" No; I ,.. ouldn't. And she told me she 
was come to ask my leave to have my 
daughter Rhoda a.t her house. 'Of course 
yon'lliet her come,' bhe says, C for you let 
her go to Mrs. Errington's and to 
Irs. 
Bodkin's?' "Vhy, as to that,' says I, 
, I'm rather partic'lar where 
liss Maxfield 
visits.' You should have seen her stare. 
She looked fairly astounded." 
" Oh, father! " 
"Did I not speak the truth? I am, 
part.ic'Jar where you visit. I told her 
plainly that you "as in a very different 
position from the rest of the family. ' I 
am a plain tradesman,' said I. 'I have 
my own place and my own influence, and 
I have been marvellou81y nphoiden in my 
walk of life. Bnt my daughter Rhoda is 
a lady of the Lord's OW11 making, and mU5t 
be treated as such. And she has plenty 
of this world's gear, for my endeavours 
bave been abundantly blessed.'" 
" Ob, father! U 
'" Oh, father! ,,, repeated the old man, 
impatiently. "\Vhat did I say amiss? I 
tell JOu the woman was cowed by me. I 
am in subjection to none of their princi- 
palities and po'" ers. The upshot was that 
I promised you bhould go and take tea 
with her to-morrow evening." 
Rhoda was greatly surprised by this 
announcement, which was totally une"(- 
pected. "Ob, father!" she exchimed in 
n trembling voice, cc why did you say I 
.,houid go ? " 
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" 'Vhy ? For various sufficient reasons. 
Let that be enough for you." 
The truth was, that Castalia had more 
than hinted her suspicion that her mother- 
in-law selfishly endeavoured to keep Rhoda 
under her own influence, and to prevent 
her visiting elsewhere. And to thwart 
Mrs. Errington would alone have been a 
powerful incentive with old :Max. But a 
far stronger motive with him was that he 
longed, with keen malice, that Algernon 
should be forced painfully to contrast 
the love he had been false to with the 
wife he had gained. lie would have Alger- 
non see Rhoda rich, and weU-dressed, and 
courted. If Rhoda would but have flaunted 
her prosperity in Algernon's face, there was 
scarcely any sum of money her father 
would have grudged for the pleasure of 
witnessing that spectacle. But, although 
it was hopeless to expect Rhoda to display 
any spirit of vengeance on her own behalf, 
yet she might be made the half-unconscious 
instrument of a retribution that should g-aU 
and mortify Algernon to the quick. That 
Rhoda herself might suffer in the process 
was an idea to which (if it occurred to 
him) he would give no harbourage. 
Rhoda sat silent until her aunt had left 
the room to prepare the supper according 
to her habit. Then she rose, and going close 
up to her father, took his hand, and looked 
imploringly into his face. "Father," she 
said, " don't make me go there. I-I can't 
bear it." 
" You can't bear it! " burst out old 1fax- 
field. He scowled with a frown of terrible 
malignity. But Rhoda well knew that his 
wrath was not directed against her. She 
stood trembling and pale before him, whilst 
he spoke more harsh and bitter words 
against all the family of the Erringtons, 
than she had ever heard him utter on that 
score. He dropped, too, for the first time 
in her hearing, a hint that he had some 
power over Algernon, and would use it to 
his detriment. Rhoda mustered courage 
to ask him for an explanation of those 
words. But he merely answered, "No 
matter. It is no matter. It is not the 
money. I shall not get it, nor do I greatly 
heed it. But I can put him to shame 
publicly, if I am so minded." 
The poor child began to perceive that 
any display of wounded feeling 011 her 
part, of reluctance to meet Algernon and 
his wife, of being in any degree crushed 


and dispirited, would inflame her father's 
wrath against that family. And, although 
she had only the vaguest notions as to 
what he could or could not do to spite 
them, she had a hundred reasons for wish- 
ing to mitigate bis animosity. So, with 
the gentle cunning that belonged to her 
nature, at once timid and persistent, she 
began to unsay what she had said, and to 
try to efface the impression which her first 
refusal had made upon her father. 
"1-1 have been thinking that you are 
right, father, in saying it will be best for 
me to go to Ivy Lodge. You know 11rs. 
Errington has always been good to me, 
and it would please her, perhaps. And- 
and, after all, why should I be afraid of 
going there? " 
"Afraid of going there!" echoed old 
Max, with sternly-set jaw and puckered 
brow. "Why, indeed, should you be 
afraid? There's some as have reason to 
be afraid, but not my daughter-not :Miss 
Maxfield. Afraid!" 
" Perhaps people might think it strange 
if I did not go ? " 
" People! 'Vhat people? " 
" Well, no matter for that. But if yon, 
father, think it well that I shonld go-" 
" Y on shall go in a carriage from the 
Blue Bell Inn. And Sally shall accompany 
yon and bring you back. And see that 
yon are properly attired. I would have 
yon wear your best garments. You shall 
not be shamed before that yellow-faced 
woman. I don't believe she has a better 
gown to her back than the one I bought 
yon to wear at Dr. Bodkin's." 
Rhoda waived the point for the moment j 
but, after a while, she was able to persuade 
her father that her grey merino gown, with 
a lace frill at her throat, was a more suit- 
able garment in which to spend the evening 
at Ivy Lodge than the rich violet silk he 
recommended for the purpose. Real ladies, 
she urged timidly, did not wear their 
smartest clothes on such occasions. And 
old 1fax reluctantly accepted her dictnm 
on this point. But nothing could shake 
him from his resolve that Rhoda shonld 
be conveyed to 11rs. Algernon Errington's 
door in a hired rnrriage. So, with a sigh, 
she yielded; devontly wishing that a pelt- 
ing shower of rain, or even a thunderstorm, 
might arrive the next evening, to serve as 
an excuse for her appearing at Ivy Lodge 
in such unwonted state. 
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CUAI'Tr.U. XV. "SEW TEml
. 
"\VIIAT are you doing, I say, in my 
room?" inquired its proprietor, for the 
second time, of the unhappy John, who, 
still Rta.nding on the chair, exhibited 
almost as piteous a. spectacle as when 
threatened with immediate extinction by 
the j:l\VS of }'ury. 
"Jobn iR here, 
fr. Alexander, by my 
directions," interposed )[MI. Raeburn, who 
\\ itlt great presence of mind had already 
dismiRRed the servants from the scene. 
"I take the whole responsibility of his 
pres.'nce on my shoulders." 
"I should have concluded as much, 
madam, had you not confessed it," observed 
brother A1ec, drily. "It still remains, 
however, for you to explain why you sent 
him." 
I To look at them, and hear them speak, 
r these two persons might have been said to 
have changed characters since their last 
I mectin,!r, save that it was as impof:sible for 
j 
[rs. H.n.cburn to be mild as for brother 
I Alec to be inRolent: her manner was 
t deprccating- almost to cringing, though 
the effort that it cost her to be so showed 
, like U btrong limb through a flimsy gar- 
ment, wþile that of her brother-in-law 
was conwmptuously stern. It was as 
though Goneril, after all her cruelties, 
had f1urlclenly discovered that lwr father's 
nhtlication was invalid, and King Lenr 
had come to his own again, not with 
triumph, indeed-far from it; with broken 
hopes, and a wounded heart-but with 
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full knowledge of the baseness of his 
kindred. 
"
Iy explanation, 
rr. Alexander, of 
John's presence hero is simple enough. 
\Vhen you left U'i this morning so sndùeIÙY, í 
to our extreme distress and dismay, we 
knew not what to think. 'Ve were aU 
consumed \\ ith apprehension. lest, resent- f 
ing an imputation for which I alone was J. 
to blame, and which I regret above 
 
measure, as being utterly false and un- 
founded, you might have taken some 
desperate step. For my part, I honestly 
confess that I fcared you had left the 
Priory for ever. L nder those circum- 
stances, I thought it my duty to place all 
your effects under lock and key, until such 
time as it might suit you t() send for 
them. " 
"But my desk, madam, was under lock 
and key-at least when I left it this 
morning. It is now open, I perceive; and 
your Bon has possessed himself of a portion 
of its contents. It is curious that I, 
though absent., am able to offer, you see," 
-here he looked round npon the family 
circle, which, I now noticed for the firl:!t 
time, had an addition to it in the person 
of my uncle Haf,tiugs-" n. more complete 
solution of this proceeding than 
rrs. 
Hacburn herself. )[oved by suspicions of 
her own, or by information received from 
others, with respect to my possession of 
property, sho resolveù to convince herself 
of the fact by an e
amination' of my 
private papers." 
" Dear me, dear me, I bope not," sa.id ! 
the rector, jingling the silver in his pocket, I 
as he was wont to do when perturbed in 
mind. " You must take care wl1ßt you 
say in your excitement, my dear friend; j 
you must really take care." 
" .. - - , .
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" Look at the lady's face, and judge for 
yourse1f, Hastings," answered the other, 
coolly; "or look at this," and stepping 
forward, he plucked from John Raeburn's 
hand the paper it still mechanically 
grasped. "This is a statement of my 
pl'Operty as at present invested-a. docu- 
ment which had, doubtless, a very great 
interest for some of my relatives here, and 
which it is a pity, for their own sakes, 
that they did not obtain a sight of earlier." 
Bitter as was the old man's tone, it still 
spoke less of bitterness than of an in- 
flexible purpose; and the stress that h
 
had laid upon the words, "at present," 
had a significance it was impossible to 
misunderstand. 
"I leave the Priory to-day, with my 
good friend the rector, hero-" 
"I am sorry for it, Alec," intClTupted 
the attorney, speaking for the first time; 
" genuinely sorry, but not surprised. We 
have deserved it." 
. " You are right, J\Iark," answered the 
other, sternly, "and you are the one to 
blame. Your wife acted according to her 
nature; we do not look for gentleness in 
the wolf, or mercy in the wild-cat-" 
" 'Pon my life, sir, I can't stand this," 
interposed the rector, vehemently; "you 
put me in a cold perspiration. I promised 
you, as a matter of friendship, and in 
hopes to be the means of reconciliation 
between you and your family, to accom- 
pany you hither, and afterwards else- 
where; but I must go away if you use-- 
dear me I-such very extraordinary lan- 
guage." 
"I have done, Hastings, with invectives; 
and I am sorry I indulged in them in 
your presence; I owe it to you to make 
your position here as painless and un- 
embarrassing as I can. I was about to 
S1.y, 1\Iark, that you, whose nature, as I 
used to know it, is kind and genial, have 
been most to blame, since you have per- 
mitted it to be warped by another; since 
you have looked on with folded hands, 
while wrong and insult were heaped upon 
one, who had a claim upon you for pro- 
tection, such as even this dog here would 
scarcely have ignored. However, I am 
not here to reproach you. I am come, 
accompanied by my good friend here, to 
set forth my future intentions, without 
possibility of mistake on either side, and 
also-of this, too, you may be quite certain 
-without hope of change. I have brought 

Ir. Hastings to be a witness to them; and 
I wish, besides, that aU those who have 


been acquainted with my treatment in 
this house "-here his voice failed him for 
the first time-" should also be present. 
Shall we adjourn to the drawing-room, 
madam, or may I have my say out here?" 
"You may do just as you please, sir," 
answered :AIrs. Raeburn-her face had 
grown deadly pale, and now and again she 
moistened her thin lips with her tongue, 
like one in fever-" this room is good 
enough for me." 
We aU six, therefore, remained where we 
were, in brother Alec's room; he himself 
standing by the desk, the rifling of which 
had nearly cost his nephew his life, and 
now bade fair to lose him his inheritance ; 
John sitting, with disconcerted face, on the 
arm of the chair, the seat of which his 
mother filled; and the rest of us standing, 
with attentive looks, save l,Iark, who, turn- 
ing his back upon us all, leant his head 
upon the chimney-piece, and listened with- 
out sign. 
"I am not about to speak of late events," 
commenced the old man in a firm voice, 
"and still less of that far
 back past, 
l,iark, the remembrance of which was 
once so dear to me. I will not utter one 
word of reproach, for some hearts here 
feel already self-reproach, I see, and others 
no words of mine can move. B nt, in my 
own defence, I must needs say that I did 
not return to my native land with any 
idea of putting your affection to the proof; 
I had no doubt of its genuineness, no 
fear of its shortcoming whatever. But not 
knowing even whether you were still alive, 
I kept the same feigned name upon the 
voyage which I had always borne in Peru, 
so that, in case I had found you dead, and 
that you had left offspring, I might, with- 
out making known to them the fact of my 
relationship, until I saw fit to do so, judge 
of their characters for myself, and make 
up my mind in what proportion they should 
severally inherit my wealth. It was a fool- 
ish fancy, doubtless, and bitterly have I 
paid for it, since, if I had shipped under 
my own name, the fact of the fortune I 
had acquired in Peru would probably 
soon have come to your knowledge, and 
I should never have suspected that it was 
my riches alone that had evoked your 
welcome." 
"l,Ir. Alexander is taking a very morbid 
view of human nature," observed 1111's. 
Raeburn, looking towards the rector with 
a sickly smile. 
But my uncle, with all his gallantry and 
disposition to makc matters pleasant, 
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movcd not a mUh('lo in encouragement, 
while brother Alec continuec.l, as though no 
interruption had takeu placo. 
"'Vhen I found, to my great joy, that 
you were ali\ e, :Mark, and still in.the very 
pl'lee " hcre we had gro \V 11 up tugether from 
childhood, I ('ame home impatient to em- 
brace you, leaving my IUg'g-ago and other 
property in town. 'l'hi8 was another cir- 
cumstanco which tended eventuaIJy to 
misleaù you as to my true position; but, 
as I tdl you, it Wll.H wholly undesigned. 
'''"hen I reachùl1 this ]10 use, Heaven is 
my witncs,q that I had no thought of any 
concealment of the state of my affairs. I 
was almost grie\ cd - 60 tenderly I felt 
townrds you - to finù you prosperous, 
since the property I designed to at once 
make over to you, in accol'dance with 
our agreement - the half, that is, of 
my wholo estate - would not prove so 
acceptaLle to you as though you had 
been in greater need of it. llut I had not 
been an hour unùcr your roof, when, on 
the part of one member of this family at 
least, I began to su
pcct the genuincness 
of the welcome that haù been accordcd to 
me. Even when I became convinced of 
this, howc\'er, it did not alter my inten- 
tions. 'l'his person, I reflected, was not con- 
nected with me by ties of kindred; if only 
my brother's arms wero held open to me, 
that should be suflicicnt. I remembered 
how they had clasped me to his breast 
w hell we had parted :rcars ago; they were 
btill of the same flesh and blood as then. 
Let me not, however, inflict unnecessary 
pa.in. It 
 enough to say that I began to 
hMe my doubts of you, youI"8elf, l\Inrk; 
and I resolved to try you. If you had 
acknowledged our agreement, even though 
you bad excused your
clf from fulfilling 
the obligation it invoh ed; if yon had ex- 
pressed to me your sense of the indignities 
that "ero heaped upon me, when it 
n ppenred that I wa
 poor, and baù ac- 
knowledged your powerlessness to prevent 
them, that would have been something, 
and I shon1d have forgi, on the rest." 
Hore the speakcr's voice trembled so ex- 
ceb8ively that he was compelled to pause; 
and 1.Ird. Ra.elmm took ad\ fiutage of the 
cireumsbmce to introduce an observation. 
" 'Vhen speaking of putting my husband 
on hi:) trial, !lr. Alexauder, yon have 
omitted to state that you accompli!hed 
this by means of a deception. You told 
us that you were wealthy, anù then ac- 
l..no\\ ledgcù that you were poor. It was 
your duplicity, not your poverty, that 
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turned me against you. Since Mr. Has- 
tings is your listener, it is but right that 
he bhould ullder
tnnd that thero was a. 
reason for my change of conduct. He 
should be m&de acquainted with all the 
factl:l-if with any." 
"1.{adam, if I conceal anything from 
:Mr. HastinKB of w}mt has happened here," 
returncd brother Alec, coldly, "it is for 
Mark's sake. As to telling you that I was 
"enIthy, I deny i
. Your g'I'Codfnl wish 
1mB father to that thought." 
" You said that the ropes and tackle of 
tùat box of silver lutel held firm, when you 
knew all the time that the bottom had come 
out," cried 
lr8. Raeburn, reproachfully. 
"1 do not pretend, madam, that I took any 
pains to undeceive yon in the matter, And 
I will own that, when I discovered your 
utter heartles8nc6s, I did deceive you. Let 
Uq not, however, W8Bte time in recrimina- 
tions. I wiU proceed at once to the busi- 
ness that has brought me back this morn- 
ing. This paper, about which your son 
John yonder h..'1.S shown himsclf so cl1rioUB, 
is, as I ha.
e said, l\Iark, the statement of 
my property, as at present in
sted-about 
one hundred thousand pounds." 
A 8hock st-cmed to pervade Mrs. Hae- 
burn's system, as though she had in- 
cautiously laid hold of an electric-eel. 
"The loss of the box of silver bars, 
which happened as I have described, wa.s 
serious; but"-and here there was for the 
first time a touch of malice in the speaker's 
ton&-" it '\\as not the only box. 'Yell, I 
call you all to witneB8 that every shilling 
of my fortune, with the exception of a 
small proportion of it, which wiU never 
come to you, )Iark, nor to any member of 
your family, I am about at once to invest 
in a lifc annuity. 'This resolve of mine, 
which is unaltemble, mUBt needs include 
Gertrude bere, which I regret; but I am 
happy to thiuk that she has a fortune of 
her own, which renders the matter of less 
consequence. " 
}'or my put, I thought this very unjust 
and harsh. Gertrude had always beha.ved 
towards the old man with affectionate 
solicitude, and had even been led into 
contention-a thing most repugnant to 
her nature-with her hostess, solely npon 
his account; and now the ltaeburns ba.d 
offenùcd him, he must needs include her 
also, becau!c Rhe happened to be a relative 
of theirs, in the sa.me s\\ecping condemna- 
tion. A tinge of heightened colour stole 
into the dear girl's checks at tho mention 
of her name, but a quiet smile was her 
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only answer. To my great surprise, how- 
ever, 1tIrs. Raeburn spoke up for Gertrude. 
" You will do as you please, :Mr. Alex- 
ander, with your own, of course; and 
though your displeasure with me and 
mine is most unreasonable, good taste 
forbids me to make any remonstrances; 
but, with regard to your cousin, she has 
always been your friend, and, indeed, I may 
say, has been devoted to you--" 
"1\1rs. Raebc.rn," interposed Gertrude 
with dignity, "I must beg of you to 
make no appeal to cousin Alec upon my 
account. As he very justly observes, I 
am in no want of his money, and what- 
ever service I have been able to do him, 
was done, as he is well aware, without 
hope or wish for reward." 
"Quite right! quite right!" assented 
the old man, coldly. "If Gertrude had 
been of that sort, she should have been 
duly recompensed." 
The words" that sort," uttered, I must 
say, in a very contemptuous tone, appeared 
possibly to 1\1rs. Raeburn to have some 
personal significance; or, perhaps, now 
that all hope of reconciliation with her 
brother-in-law seemed to have died out, 
she saw no reason for repressing any 
longer the lava-tide of wrath that was 
pent up within her. 
"And so, sir, you have only come back 
to us to spit out your malice, and have 
brought Mr. Hastings with you in order 
to be a witness to our humiliation. From 
you, that is no more than I should have 
expected; but as to the rector, here-" 
"Madam, madam," interposed my uncle 
with nervous vehemence, "you are alto- 
gether wrong. If I had known that your 
brother-in-law would have said so much, 
I would have seen him- I mean I would 
certainly not have made one of your family 
party on this occasion. But, indeed, he 
has quite another object than that of vitu- 
peration.- 'Vhy the deuce don't you come 
to it, Alec ? " 
For the first time throughout this scene, 
which had certainly not been destitute of 
ludicrous situations, I saw a grin relax 
John's muscles; the rector's manifest dis- 
comfort and irritation would, indeed, if the 
circumstances had been less serious, have 
been the very height of comedy. 
" You are right, Hastings, and I apolo- 
gise to you for having let my tongue 
run when I promised to be silent," said 
brother Alec, frankly. "And you, madam, 
would, I admit, have just cause for com- 
plaint, if my mission here were only to re- 


proach you. I came, however, to make a 
proposition, which, as it will certainly have 
its advantages for you, you will proba.bly 
accept. Though rich, I am, alas! home- 
less; and it is my wish, notwithstanding 
all that has happened here, to still reside 
under this roof." 
It was not only 1\Irs. Raeburn who 
started this time; an electric shock seemed 
to pass through the whole circle, with the 
exception of the rector, who had been 
already informed of the suggestion, and to 
whom, also, it would not appear so strange 
as it did to us, who had been witnesses to 
the treatment of our guest at the Priory. 
The attorney was most moved of all, and 
turned upon his brother a face :full of 
tender surprise. 
" This proposition, if accepted, will, how- 
ever, no matter how it may be carried out, 
in no way affect the disposition of my 
property," continued the other, firmly, as 
if in answer to this look. "Being myself 
necessarily ignorant of the cost of English 
housekeeping, I have made inquiries upon 
the matter, and am informed that one thou- 
sand pounds would be a handsome annual 
allowance for a person in my position to 
allow for his maintenance in a fitting way, 
and I propose to pay that sum." 
" Very liberal, I am sure," muttered 
Mrs. Raeburn, approvingly, but looking 
with great disfavour at my uncle. 
My impression is, that she credited him 
with having estimated the cost of his 
friend's keep at the amount in question, 
with which, large as it was, she was dis- 
satisfied; whereas my excellent relative 
was utterly uninformed upon such matters, 
and would probably have declined the post 
of arbitrator in any case. The fact was, as 
I afterwards discovered, that my aunt had 
been appealed to, and suggested five hun- 
dred a year as ample, and that brother 
Alec had doubled it. 
"Then I am to understand that this 
arrangement meets your views, madam?" 
continued he. " Mrs. Raeburn is the 
housekeeper, and therefore I appeal to 
her, :Mark," he added apologetically; to 
which the attorney only answered with a 
feeble smile. In his brother's presence it 
would have been idle indeed for him to 
have laid claim to domestic authority. 
"The arrangement is satisfactory, 1\11'. 
Alexander," replied lvII's. Raeburn. "1\Iost 
satisfactory, I am sure, to us; not only 
upon pecuniary grounds--" 
"Those are the grounds alone on which 
I wish it to be transacted, madam," inter- 
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rupted 11er brother-in-law, sternly. "Let u... 
consiùer, then, this business settled. lshall 
go to town this morning, but Hhall pro- 
bably rètnrn to-morrow, or the next day, 
to take up my re
idence here. Hastings" 
-here he pulled out his watch-" we have 
not much time to "'pare beforo the train 
start:i j if you will wait for me below-shirs 
while I pack up a few things, I will be 
with you in ten minutcs." 
At this hint we all withùrew from t'he 
apartment,; but as I l\ßS going out last, 
tho old man touched my arm. 
"'Vill you help mo to fin my carpet- 
bag, Bhcddon ? " 
Of course I assented, though I was sur- 
prised at the request, for brother Alec was 
singularly independent of such assistance, 
and even in his palmy days had rarely 
summoned a servant for any purpose. 
\Yhen the door had closed upon the others, 
however, amI I saw Iliru sink into his ac- 
customed chair, "Very "hite and trembling, 
it "as easy to guess why he needed help. 
'rhe previous scene, for which he had sum- 
moned all his strength, had completely 
e
hauskd him. 
"Dear :Mr. Uacburn," fmid I, U you arc 
yery unwell, and quite unfit, as it spems to 
me, for a long day's trnyel." 
"No, no, lad, I shall do," said he, 
rousing himself with effort, and pointing 
out HIe fow artic1es he wished put up. 
I obeyed his directions; yet, really ap- 
prehensive of what might occur, again 
requested him to remember his debilitated 
condition. 
"At least," said I, Ie put off your de- 
parture for to-day, )11'. Haeburn." 
" Not I, lad," answered he, firmly. Then 
added, \\ ith a smile, "It would be hardly 
sa.fe to stay under this roof with )1 ark's 
wife, with my "\\ ill unsigned, and while 

rark is my heir-nt-law." 
lie spoke in jest, but thcre was a. bitter- 
ness in bis tone that made it half earnest, 
and gave his hearer a shudder. 


TilE DEAD CITIES O}1 ï'IlB 
ZUIDEHZEE. 
YOU
G people nc\"er entertain a bURpicion 

hat, one of theso days, they" ill be changcll 
mto oM peoplc. "All men think all men 
mortal but themselves." 'rhe prosperous 
alllI over - cro\\ ded town naturally con- 
clullct'!, from what it seu
, that it "ill al- 
wa}s remnin buc;y and populous. Of the 
cxistence of tho pa
t we ha,ve undl'niable 
proofs j we aclnowledge to haye had an- 


ce'iton;: hut can we reali8c the present's, 
nay, the futurc'fI, l'\ er becoming ancient 
history? Sh'l.ll we, hy the lap
e of time, 
be fossiliscd into a.nce:3tors ourselves? 
Hum,m nature 
hut:i its eyes and turns its 
deafest enr, " hile reason and logic answer 
in u uison " Yes." 
.AmI yet - and yet - tho mighty geo- 
logical changes which "0 admit to hM e 
been effected hy the continuous action of 
slight unheeded causes, might suggest that 
the fOl'tuncs of a country, as "ell a
 its 
geographical aspect, may gradually alter 
with the lapse of agcs. X cvcrthc1ess, tItey 
fail to impresH US" ith that very unwelcome 
possibility, although local prosperity yarie;i 
much more rapidly than any material 
transformation of localities, which is not 
brought about by a suùden catastrophe. 
K ot one, for instance, of the thronging 
inhabitants of Hoorn, or Enkhuizen, or 
Sta'\aren, surmised, a hundred years aO'o, 
that, in 18,.J., )L Hcnrv Havard wo
ld 
print, with spirited etchings of their 
"monuments," Lis Y oyage au"t: Vil1(S 
1\1ortes du "Zuiderzee, "hich we beg to 
recommend to our readers' perusal. 
IIumanlives, thoug-h bhort, are still long 
enough to \\ itness the birth, the maturo 
"\ igour, the decrepitude, and death of mnny 
plants and animals. The rise and fall of 
nations and races; the foundation, pros- 
perity, and decay of cities, demand greater 
longevity for us to obscrve them in our 
own proper persons. Important topo- 
graphical revolutions arc mostly effected 
still morc slowly. Holland presents us 
with those events compressed into an un- 
usually short space of time. 
The Zlliderzee is of quite recent forma- 
tion. It is the very yOUI1gest sea 
n Europe, 
not haying acquired its fun development 
until tIle close of the thirteenth century. 
1Yhen the Romans penetrated into these 
northern wildq, the IJresent vast gulf was 
covered \\ ith denbe forer-;ts. Dears and 
wolves disputed" ith man whatever game 
might lurk \\ ithin them. In the mid:-it of 
all was a great lake, the Fle\ 0, ment:oned 
by Tacitus, communicating with the sca 
by a river, whicll was called by the Homalls 
..Flcvum, and which, perhaps, is the Ml'de- 
mc1ach of the Frison
, but who!'e coursc 
it i8 now impossible to - trace. 'I'he Jake, 
swollen by the rivers .\mt.tcl and Y 
hel 
(especially aft.cr Orusus Kcro had \.ti- 
verted into tho latter a. portion of the 
Hhine waters), burst its bounds, converted 
woods into s\\amps, amI Boon became the 
huidl'rzee. 
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On its shores then arose many flourish- 
ing' towns, which speedily acquired great 
influence and wealth, but which now are 
merely skeleton cities. This curious and 
interesting spectacle induced 
L Henry 
Havard, in company with an artist friend, 
M:. Van Heemskerck V-an Beest, to under- 
t:lke the circumnavigation of the Zuidf:rzee 
-a voyage which has not been performed 
by ten people in Holland, and probably by 
not one single writer, artist, tourist, or 
antiquary. They determined to visit ancient 
capitals, such as 
ledemblik and Stavoren, 
before the grass has grown over their ruins 
and their names are effaced from the map 
of the Netherlands. 
Tho Dut.ch themselves arc indifferent to 
most things that do not directly concern 
their interests. The dead towns of the 
Zuiderzee are unmistakably defunct; and, 
as there is little hope of bringing them to 
life again, they are inscribed with the grave- 
stone motto, "Requiescant in pace." Travel- 
lers not animated by the true explorer's 
fire are deterred by special difficulties. The 
navigation of the Zuiderzee is far from 
being safe or easy. Mynheer Van Danck's 
draughts of brandy and water "as deep 
as the Zuiderzee" made a shallow mistake 
in the simile adopted. On beholding that 
vast sheet of water in an ordinary map, 
you fancy you may run before the wind in 
any direction, but a good chart shows 
tbinga under a different aspect. Shoals 
u}Jheave themselves right and left, leaving 
between them a barely practicable way. 
A channel, fourteen, fiftéen, sometimes 
twenty feet deep, is skirted by an 
enormous "zandbank," covered with 
often only one foot of water. The conse- 
quences of a squall or a slight mistake in 
stlering are unpleasantly evident. The 
history of the Zuiderzee abounds in stories 
of shipwrecks, which are tragically illus- 
trated by great carcases of vessels seen 
here and there overtopping the waves, 
until they gradually fall piecemeal into 
ruin. 
As there are no regular communications 
by water between the different points of 
the coast, the tourist must engage for his 
own use a bark drawing very little water, 
yet big enough to cook and sleep in, to 
hold provisions, and above all water, suf- 
ficient for a month ; for nothing except 
bread and a few fresh vegetables can be 
reckoned on at the places visited. Nor 
are competent schippers easy to find. The 
shipping regulations tend to confine them 
to certain portions of the coast, and they 



 


dislike to go out of their usual bounds. 
There are sailors who are born and die on 
the Zuiderzee, without having once been 
round it. 
Through Van Heemskerck's assiduous 
search, a boatman named 81uring, a strict 
Protestant, was induced to say, "",Vith 
God's assistance, and a good wind, we will 
manage to effect the voyage. I only make 
two conditions-to be judge of weather, 
that is, not to be obliged to go to sea in a 
storm; and, not to work on Sundays." As 
they went to see the country, and not to 
brave the elements, his terms werc ac- 
cepted. The modest but sufficient crew 
consisted of the schipper, his wife, one 
child, and one sailor. Sluring and his knect 
were both young and active. The latter 
was lodged in a little hole in front; the 
master and his family occupied the chamber 
at the stern, where they spent their entire 
existence afloat, rarely going on shore, and 
never sleeping there, but always returning 
at night to their aquatic dwelling, which 
they preferred to the finest terra - firma 
mansion. The middle of the tjalk was 
divided, by old tapèstry, into three apart- 
ments, the first of which, styled parlour 
and dining-room, was furnished with a 
carpet, four chairs, and a mahogany table. 
D nlike the cobbler of the ditty, the travel- 
lers had also kitchen and bedroom, the 
latter containing two smooth planks luxu- 
riously spread with horsehair mattresses. 

f. Havard possesses the talent of making 
a picture out of subjects that would drive 
ordinary sketchers to despair. What can 
a writer or a.n artist do with a horizon as 
flat as the distant sea, and a dead level 
foreground of pasture land? 
L Havard 
shows what can be made of them. When 
most people would say there is absolutely 
nothing to paint or to describe, he sets that 
nothing before you in aU its individuality; 
he causes you to see the absence of features 
which give their charm to other landscapes, 
and makes you half satisfied with the 
verdant monotony and the sluggish waters, 
which are the happy bome of proud and 
contented millions. It is not his fault if 
the original is flat and tame, unpreposses- 
sing at first sight, and wearisome on long 
acquaintance. He gives you all; he can 
no more. But not every tourist has the 
skill to preseLt you with an original so 
difficult to handle and to reproduce. 
One 
londay morning they started, ac- 
cording to agreement, and were at once 
rewarded by the magnificent spectacle of 
Amsterdam seen from the Ij. A great 
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black band outspreads ib::lelf beneath 8. 
grey-blue sky of indescribable softness; 
t\\enty thousand gablc-ends Beom to bito 
the sky, and towers and steeples proudly 
raise their belfries adorned with bla.ck 
bulush-ades and joyous chime-bells. 1'0 
the right the Lutheran Church displays 
its corpulent dome; in the centre, tho 
royal palace beavcR its heavy cupola; on 
either hide, slim and graceful spircs point 
heavenwards, overtopping city churches 
which have renounced sa.intly nawes to 
tako the commonplaco titles of North and 
South Church, Old or New Church. In the 
foreground a rank of lung and lean houses 
squeezing, crowding, and pushing against 
each other, show their brown faces, and, 
with their thousand windows framed in 
'\\hite, in(iuisitively stnre at the great gulf 
which mMe the fortune of this singular 
city. The pre
8ure of their weight on the 
piles whichsupport them,I'lightly deranging 
their perpendicularity, gives them the air 
of a row of tipsy soldiers. The tall trees, 
which Fihade their granite doorsteps, pro- 
tect them with a rampart of verdure, at 
whose foot groups of loungers and sailors 
stroll to and fro, while mOl'chants, clerks, 
and port-officials pursue their diverse oc- 
cupations. 
Little by little the scene recedes, the 
honses hecome telescopic, the men in- 
visible, the colours fade, tho noise ceases. 
The bright tints melt gently into a blueish 
cloud. Here and there the 6teeples still 
reflect a ray of light, but their outlines arc 
lost in a pearl-grey mist. Our ancc
tors 
have admired this spectacle, but our gra.nd- 
children '" ill hardly know it; for shortly, 
in the place of this liquid plain, black and 
white cattle will graze, up to their knees 
in grn
s. A modest canal will replace this 
little sea, and the Ij, draincd by modern 
skill, \\ ill exist only in our memories. 
A]ong the huiderzee they thread their 
way, skirting its b.mks, interminably flat 
anú green, whose striking sameness is only 
broken by scattered lite
p]es }Jrickin
 up 
from the plain, or "indmills re
tin
 their 
'\\ eary sails. These eternal green levels, 
stretching out of sight, impre:,s and at the 
same time lull the mind. In pre
ence 
of an everlasting horizontal line, one has 
neither the inclination to think nor the 
strength to act. All other feeling'S arc 
becalmed hy an objectless but over- 
po'" cring drcamincs.>, until 
hrken hlalld 
appears in the horizon; that is, the tops of 
its houses and the stC( pIe of its church, 
for the ground i8 not .yet visible. Then 


upri'ie small villages perched on 8li
ht 
eminences, anù tlU'll tlw whole island, like 
an immense green r.tft drifting 0\ er 1\0 
dull-grey sea. Then, the intensely bright 
hucs of the housc
 sWlld out strongly 
again,,>t the light hlue sky. ll]ack, red, 
and 
reen-their most striking notco- 
acquire, by duse contiguity, a strength 
which alm08t amounts to loudness. 
'Vhat a joy for the artist i.., this natural 
colouring ! And how easy, on witnessing 
it, to understand that Holland should 
have produced such eminent colouriats! 
In fa.ct, every inhabitant seems endo\', ed 
with fln intuitive SßllbO of the harmony of 
hues. The houseR, often painted with \ery 
violent contrast':!, are still agreeable to the 
eye. In the utcn
i]'i employed in ordinary 
life, the oppositions of tints are contrived 
witll infinite skill. Thus, the milk-tubs 
are al\\ays painted blue, which brings out 
the whiteness of the milk; the IMil'i for 
drawing ,utter from the canals arc red 
inside, "hich conceal8 the yellowish tinge 
of the water; the hoats are decorated with 
green, red, and bl.u'k, so well disposed as 
to show each other off to the best advan- 
tage. In one instance only did 
I. Havartl 
find this im;tinct of the Dutch at fault. In 
an infirmary for children (at Enkhuizen) 
the little beds haa .yellow cnrtairu; ! 
For \[arken, its customs and costumes; 
how 
I. Havard got on the right side of 
the children, and, through them, of their 
mothers (the father:J were all out fishing 
in the Zuiderzee), the reader must refer 
to his book. \Ve merely observe that 

[arkell would find it difficult to adopt 
a. protective commercial policy. Kati\-e 
industry works - bard enough - within 
such narrow limits that, without free 
trade, it "ould be in a fix, having little 
besides flat-fi::;h and hay to offer in return 
for furuiture, clothing, for most of its 
food, beer, ana enn bread. Consequently, 
it would not be easy to demonstrate the 
merits of high import duties to a Mar- 
kenaar. .Finally, at :Marken births are 
numerous and deaths of agreeably rare 
occurrence. People of eighty al'e frequent 
enoug-h to excito the hope that one may 
one day belong to that venerable fraternity. 
.Marken is neither dead nor dying; but 
higher up the Zuitlerzec, lIoorn is charm- 
ill
 in decf\Y, Aftcr doubling the pier 
"n hich, curvcd liko a horn, gave, some 
Imy, its IlalllC to the to"n; nfter pn
.sjDg 
tho hig to" er \' bieh commamls the ancient 
port, you land on the brink of n delicious 
basin surrounded" ith verdure, trees, and 
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flowers. Bp.t the spot now covered by this 
bright vegetation was once occupied by 
ship-building dockyards, whence issued a 
fleet of vessels every year. 
Room is entirely ancient. All its houses 
are old coquettes, covered with pleasing 
carvings and pretty bas-reliefs, with a 
pointed roof tapering off in steps. They 
stoop a little, in order to see and to be 
seen the better. Everywhere projecting 
eaves, flights of granite steps, carved wood, 
and sculptured stone, varied by warm- tinted 
ruddy brick, give the dwellings an aspect 
of cheerful freshness which contrasts 
strangely with their age and their antique 
forms. Ând not merely two, nor ten, nor 
twenty houses are thus decorated. All 
are alike, from the first to the last, from 
one end of the town to the other. It 
seems absurd to walk about such streets 
in modern costume. There are places that 
ought to be visited in hat and feather, 
high boots, and a rapier at one's side. 
Room is one of them. 
Nevertheless, the view is not obstructed 
by the crowd. Passengers are dißt.ressingly 
Bcarce; and the broad deserted streets, 
leading one out of the other, all empty 
and inanimate, would be greatly improved 
by an increase of residents. And yet Hoorn 
once contained a busy and redundant popu- 
lation who covered the seas with their 
fleets, and studded the East with their 
factories. Every week its market was in- 
vaded by more than a thousand waggons, 
bringing mountains of cheese; every year 
its cattle-fair, founded in 1389, attracted 
multitudes of strangers from every corner 
of Europe. Hoorn then could number 
twenty-five thousand inhabitants. It is 
now reduced to a bare ten thousand, 
although its limits still remain the same, 
and its aspect is still superb, thanks to the 
massive towers and monumental gates that 
have survived the ancient ramparts. 
'Vhen De Ruyter swept the North Sea 
with a broom at his mast-head, his squadron 
contained a certain number of vessels 
equipped by the town of Hoom. Roorn 
once pos3essed ten large churches, most of 
which still exist, but are no longer used for 
public worship. The oldest and the vastest, 
the Groote Kerk, built in 1369, adorned 
with great magnificence and enriched with 
a piece of the true cross, was destroyed by 
fire in 1833. Hoorn gave bÚ'th to Abel J ans- 
zoon Tasman, the discoverer of New Zea- 
land and Van Diemen's Land; to Jan Pie- 
tersz Kæn, who, in 1619, founded Batavia; 
and to 'Vouter Corneliszoon Schouten, 
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who, in 1G16, first doubled the extreme 
point of South America, and gave it the 
name of Cape Hoorn in memory of his 
native town. Besides these intrepid navi- 
gators, Hoorn reckons amongst her chil- 
dren a good number of doctors and learned 
men, whose names, latinised in "us" after 
the fashion of the day, have fallen into 
complete oblivion. Their fame has shared 
the fortune of their birthplace; which was 
brought so low as to be unable to supply 
our travellers with a scrap of fresh meat. 
A leg of veal was indeed discovered hang- 
ing in the principal butcher's shop; but it 
was reserved to feast a neighbouring and 
still more decadent city. 
This is Enkhuizen, which has alto- 
gether outlived itself. Nor has it been 
long-lived-eight or nine centuries old; 
no. more. About the year 1000, in the 
time of Count Thierry the Third, a few 
houses (enkele huizen) were built on 
this tongue of land, which is a peninsula 
stretching out of another peninsula. 
'Vhere sixty thousand active and indus- 
trious inhabitants once contributed to the 
wealth and power of Holland, you can now 
scarcely muster five thousand souls. The 
port which sent out a thousand ships, at 
present owns fewer than the island of 
Marken. The silent streets are too wide 
for the scanty passengers, and whole 
quarters have disappeared. If you stroll 
through this deserted city with a resident 
who knows its history, he will tell you, 
while you gaze at its tumble-down houses, 
" This was once a rich and busy quarter; 
those mansions belonged to our 
risto- 
cracy, one of the wealthiest in the world." 
"But the most touching spectacle is 
w here the houses finish. You think the 
bounds of the town are reached; nothing 
of the kind. Ever so far off, out in the 
country, a city-gate is standing. A cen- 
tury aßo, up to that gate, houses "Were 
crowded one against the other. To reach 
it now is a twenty-minutEs' walk through 
pasture land, in which grass grows almost 
as thick as in the polders.:Jt: Sheep are 
:110 Polders are lakes or meers which have been 
drained, and thereby brought into cultivation as 
pasture land. These pastures are intersected by 
ditches which -serve for further drainage, subdivision, 
and water carriage. Polders are a specially artificial 
result. In other countries the emptying of a lake is 
an operation whose duration and expense are limited; 
the thing is done once for all. But in Holland the 
difficulty consists, not in openillg an outlet for the 
water, but in preventing water from entering, and 
in pumping out what falls from the skies, or rises 
from springs, by means of machines or windmills, 
which must be constantly at work. The former Sea 
of Haarlem is now a vast and productive polder. 
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fceding, and cows chû\ying- the cud, where 
human passioJ1s ltave had their full swing. 
The plain is all immense ccmcter.r, but 
void of crosses, cofIius, or monuments; 0. 
vnst common gr,1.Ve, an enormous charnel- 
house, in which lie interred pell-mell the 
plc<lsures of the rich and thc labour of tho 
poor, tho industry of tho nrtiHt and the 
artisan. And yet a hundred and fifty years 
ago it was populouR, full of streets Rnd 
house
, shops and churches, crowded with 
men striving to forward the Hepublic's in- 
terest at the same time as their own, proud 
of their liherty, r(.joicing in their powor. 
In the am ernment warehonses, which 
still exhlt, is perhaps the most considerable 
mannfactoryof buoys in Europe; which is 
explained by the circumstance that DO spot 
in the world makes greater use of them 
than the Zuid('rzee. There are ancient 
tapestries at Enkhuizcn, and pictures, 
notably one magnificent specimen of .Fer- 
dinand Bol in the burgomaster's cabinet. 
Those in the Stadhuis illustrate the way 
in which the Dutch language lends itself 
to puns, double meanings, and mistakes. 
A gontleman a"kod the burgomaster's 
permission to copy a picture in the afore- 
said town-hall. Leave was given, and the 
doorkeeper was informed that a painter, 
who would be there next morning with 
his easel, \\ as to be f'hown into the 
:Marriage Chamber. Now easel and ass 
are the same, U ezel," in Dutch. The old 
fellow, who had never seen an easel in 
his life, "ondered what a painter could 
possibly wanL with a donkey in the room 
where civil marriages were contracted. 
All that night he got no sleep, through 
horror at the monstrous introduction. 
Ne,",.=rtheless, he resolved to obey without 
grumbling or asking impertinent questions; 
but, as a prl'cautionary measure, be covered 
the floor with a litter of straw. 
Dutch humour, however, finds oppor- 
tunities of e"\.ercising itself independently 
of verbal equivocations. )1. Havard and 
his friend, while hunting out the local 
curiosities at lIo .rn, 8sked an honest- 
looking fellow if he could direct them to 
any remarkable old things, to antiquities 
of any 80rt, which were not known to the 
generality of strangers. 
"Antiquities, old thin
s?" ho said, 
after a minute's deep reflection. I You 
have only to go to the end of that street. 
and you will find exactly what you want." 
They followed his advice, and found 
themselves in front of the Old "r omen's 
Hospital. 
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DI
flr'1 HA \1, defending a rogue charged 
with stealing a pair of boots, unable to 
gainsay his client's guilt, demurred to his 
con viction hecausc the articles appro- 
priated were half-boots, and ha1f-boots 
were no more boots than a half-guinea 
was a guinea, or half a loaf a whole one. 
The objection wa!', overruled by Lord 
Estgrove, who, with befitting solemnity, 
said: "I am of opinion that boot is a 
nomen generale comprehending a half- 
hoot; the di'itinction is between a half- 
boot and half a boot; the moon is always 
the moon, although sometimes she is a 
half-moon." Had Brougham proved the 
boots to be old ones, his man would pro- 
bably have come off as triumphantly as a 
tramp tried at 'Varwick for stealing four 
live fowls. The fowls had been CI lifted" 
in Staffordshire; still tho indictment was 
declared good, it being held that a man 
committed felony in every county through 
which he carried stolen property; but 
when it came out in evidence that the 
fowls were dead when the thief was 
taken, he WaR at once set free, on the 
ground that he could not be charged with 
stealing- four live fowls in Warwickshire. 
Such hair-Rplitting was common in the 
good old days-not such very old days 
either-when the law compounded for itB 
cruelty, by providing plenty of loophole
 
for the escape of offenders. It has mended 
its ways since, but all tho holes are not 
yet stopped. In the matter of embezzle- 
ment, for instance, such nice distinctions 
are dra" n, that theft is not al \Va ys theft, 
but sometimea merely helping oneself 
to one's own. ljiheral as our judges 0.1'0 
in defining wha.t is a man's own, they 
have not gone quite so far as their Kea- 
politan brethren, who directed the ac- 
quittal of a knavish rent-collector, because 
tho money belonged to the people, and as 
the collector wa.s one of the peoplo ho was 
part-owner of the money, and could not be 
punished for stealing what was his own. 
Law and justice parted company then, as 
they did when a female receiver ex- 
perienced the very tender mercy of a 
llunga.rian court. The accused, a. woman 
owning to forty-four, did Dot attempt to 
combat the evidence, but simply pleaded 
infancy. Just six months before, she had 
renounced J udnism and been bapti..cd a 
Christian, and as in Hungary the date of 
baptism is takcn as the dato of birth, sho 
cont.cnded that she "AS only six mouths 


I 

 



d1 


1 


538 [St'11tcmber 4, 1875.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


old in the eyes of the law. The bench 
agreed with her, and the ingenious infant 
was set at liherty, licensed to set all laws 
at defiance for a score of years. 
Lø.dies with a EuthRnasian mission, 
and philoBophers holding that suicide 
may be a duty, and murder a meritorious 
deed, should betake themselves to the land 
of the :Magyars if they pine to be appre- 
ciated. A year or two ago one Esaba, a 
shoemaker, killed his sister-in-law. The 
girl had won him from her sister, and the 
injured wife, upon discovering how affairs 
stood, left her home in righteous wrath; 
whereupon this faithless shoemaker went 
out and bought a revolver, wherewith to 
end his life and domestic trouble together. 
While he was gone, the frail cause of all 
took poison, and when Esaba came home 
to carry out his resolve, he found her 
writhing in agony on the floor. HOITified 
at the sight of her sufferings, the shoe- 
maker shot his paramour four times, and 
finding she still lived, put her out of her 
pain with an axe. Then he shot himself 
as ineffectuaIJy as he had done the girl, 
Rnd rushed out of the house to drown 
himself in a lake hard by, but was baulked 
by the arrival of the police just in the 
nick of time. For the murder of his mis- 
tress Esaba was sentenced to ten years' 
impriso'J1ment. This, he tbought, was more 
than he deserved, and he appealed against 
the sentence to the High Court of Pesth, 
pleading that the dead woman had poi- 
soned herself past recovery, and he had 
only used his pistol and axe out of a kind 
desire to shorten her agony. The court 
in its wisdom altered the term of im- 
prisonment to three years; although, if it 
considered his act a charitable one, it is 
hard to see how it was justified in punish- 
ing the man at all. In 1731 a woman of 
:Montagne, France, killed an old man by 
burning the crown of his head and the 
soles of his feet, in hopes of thereby 
breaking a spell he had cast upon her 
husband; and it was urged in her behalf 
that she was actuated by conjugal affec- 
tion-an argument, however, that did not 
avail with her judges. Still it must be 
allowed that the superstitious wife was 
more deserving of sympathy than the seIf- 
confessed attempter of Colonel Phayre's 
life, who, professing to look upon the 
colonel as his father, laid the blame of 
his baseness upon his luck: he was pre- 
destined to do what he had done, and 
could not help himself; while the accom- 
plice thought it sufficient to say he was a 


poor man, who could not be expected to 
refuse a bribe. Had the precocious pair 
ever heard of Fenianism, they might have 
ra,ised the more specious plea that killing 
is no murder, if the killing be done to 
serve a political purpose; like the French- 
man who objected to being condemned to 
death for murdering his wife and child, 
because capital punishment for political 
offences was abolished, and he only exe. 
cuted his relations because they were Legi. 
timists; a plea that proved as ineffectual 
as the argument of the French advocate, 
that as his client, by killing his father and 
mother, had rendered himself an orphan, 
it was the duty of society to protect the 
bereaved creature. That interesting or- 
phan was as much to be pitied as the 
Ir:shman who, leaving his wife at a public- 
house, went home and hanged hi
 little 
son to the lintel of the door, "to frighten 
his wife out of her bad habits." 
Many a man has thought with Proteus, 
that unheedful vows may heedfully be 
broken, and has paid smartly for the error. 
It is not so easy to cry off a matrimonial 
bargain if the other party concerned re- 
fuses an order of release; and when he is 
compelled to show a jury just cause for 
the default, the recalcitrant lover is apt to 
cut a pitiful figure. The pleas put upon 
the record being mere formal ones, he 
has to rely upon the excuse devised to 
mollify the lady; and such excuses are 
generally very shallow ones. :1fost de- 
fendants, in breach of promise cases, try to 
shift the responsibility upon somebody 
else's shoulders. One declines to keep 
troth because his mother does not alto- 
gether approve his choice, and he Cf!Ænot 
forsake his parent in her old age; another, 
after courting a girl openly for sixteen 
years, finds he had no idea the prejudice 
his mother had against her was so strong, 
and filial affection forbids him to run 
counter to that prejudice; and a third 
cannot marry against his father's inclina- 
tions, the old gentleman inclining, as the 
girl's lover knew, to take the lady to himself. 
One young rascal asked his dear Polly to 
release him from his promise, out of con- 
sideration for a grumpy old uncle's objec- 
tion to receiving a dressmaking girl for a 
niece; while a cheesemonger's assistant 
suddenly discovers that his prospects will 
be blighted by keeping faith with his 
"spotless dove," it being utterly impossible 
for him to marry one with whom his 
friends would not associate, because she 
was the daughter of a small farmer. More 
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artful dcfen<1n.ntß pretend to he &CtuA-ted by 
considemtion for the ludy's welfare; one 
pleading he is Buch a. ne'or-do.weel that, if 
he gets any money he can never keep it, 
and, therefore, is not likely ever to he able 
to keep a wife; and another discovers, at 
the last moment, that his love is delicate, 
and his means insufficient to provide the 
luxuries a lady untler such circumstances 
would require. Not quito such a lame ex. 
euse, 8.R that of tbe gentlema.n who declined 
to ratify his agreement, on account of a bad 
foot and general debility; and 8.118uredly 
more renson<lble thnn the extraordinary 
declaration made in open court by a. dc. 
fendant, that he had broken off his engage- 
ment, hecause the plaintiff took no interest 
in cricket, and was deficient in eonverso.- 
tionnl powers! 
A rough. and - ready fellow 'brought 8. 
ten yearH' lovernnking to an end with, 
u Dear 
iRs,-I 'write these few lines to 
f'ay that I don't think yon and me should 
agree if we WitS t,o come together. I am 
genersly inclined, and you arc the other 
way, so I beg to be excusèd." The generous 
creature had to pay roundly for not dis- 
covering the incompatibility before; &8 did 
another fickle swa.in, who, after five years' 
courtship, found out that he did not love 
his promised bride as truly a.s he should 
do, and as summer had rolled on without 
throwing additionnl light and warmth on 
his affection, and creating a proper attach- 
ment, begged to withdraw from the en- 
gag-ement, and counselled tho lady to 
mako as little fu
s about it as possible, as 
revenge and retaliation could do no g'Ood. 
"re have more sympathy for Mr. John 

TackRon, who felt compelled to give up 
fair Miss nell, becauso she resented certAin 
freedoms on his part and pitehed into him 
"so effectually and unmercifully, sufficient 
to curb the 7Æ'f11 of Itny ID"tn," that it set 
him to thinking the thing" solidly over," 
and finally impelled him to write to the 
object of his fd'fpctions: "I came to the 
conclusion, first, that you considered my 
disposon bad and unworthy; 8econd, that 
you arc quite arbitary and to decisive; 
third, that we are of diferent religions, 
therefore I eonsidereJ it wisdom to forget 
the acqml.Ínt.nnee whatever efort it might 
COBt. I have been in that strain of thoughts 
over since the time you might see when 
you were over there; although I tried, I 
could not make free, for I always felt 
restraint when in your presence. This 
procced('d from my being conscious of 
having lowered myself in your estimf\tion, 


also that yon put me down 80 10 that I 
cannot com up ngain. 
So from you I must part, 
I make tLo sacrifi"o trom my heart j 
So farewell 'Ii II Bell, 
Alone I'll dwell.- Yours respectfully, 
JOIIS JA<'KSO'l." 


It i
 often said that British jurymen arc 
too liberal in awarding damages to dis- 
consolate dam'iels, and too ready to accept 
their interpretation of looko;, and word'!, 
and soft nothings. It may be 60, but mn,Ie 
flirts mi
ht 
o farther and fare v.orse. rn 
lR7:3 :MiH
 Hoxalanf\ Homan sued Alc"'<- 
nnder Earlo for breach of promise of 
marriage, in the court at Brooklyn, New 
York. The plaintiff admitted there had 
becn neither a written nor a verbal 
promise, bnt pleadcd that tho defendant 
had kissed her many timeR, and brought 
witncS8C!i to prove the fact. The judge 
told the jury no interchangc of words was 
neces8ary; the glancc of the eye, and the 
conjunction of the lips, when frequent 
and protracted, being quite sufficicnt. 
'rhe jury ga.ve the lady fifteen thousand 
dollars. 
One Eckh'lrt was brought before a court 
in Philadelphia. for having deserted his 
wife and family. He did not deny the 
desertion, but handed in a document 
setting forth eightecn pleas in extenuation. 
Two of them alleged infidelity on his 
wife's part, thc others ran thus :-" 1. She 
slaps me four times on the back. :!. Smash 
the large looking-ghss and break over my 
head. _:t Try's to hrcak my bedroom doro 
with a baqchet, where to see thirteen marks 
yet. 4. l i1 irert a hot coffee-pot over my 
head and skall me. 5. She sold my PILl- 
plick-honso for two hundred and thirty 
dollars. I was offered eight hundred 
dollars. G. Sho trit to kill my boy with 
a flat-iron, fourteen years old.. 7. She 
licked my boy, twelvo years old, unmorce- 
full. 8. Ditto, the littlo girl seven Y('3.rs 
old. a. She drinks very ll'ud. 10. She 
went to a pluplick-hoUBc, treating a p'lrty 
of men four times, and came home drunk, 
committing assault amI battery. 1:3. She 
left us for three monts. 1 1. She breaks 
all the crockery in the honse. 15. Shc is 
half-cmzy; her sister died in the insane 
hospital. Hi. Not fit taker care of 
children. 17. A ncw high hat smash is 
with a. poker. 18. ".hcn she commit 
a-c;!IIalllt and battery on me, then she runs 
out and hollows murder, and putn the 
blame on me." The unhappily-mated man 
of many plroa ayoided weakening h
 0" n 
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case like the duck-stealer, who first said he 
did not steal the duck; next that he found 
it; then, that it was given to him; then, 
tlmt he bought it; then, that his dog 
picked it up; and, finally, that a police- 
man' put the duck in his pocket. His 
counsel could not safely adopt anyone of 
his too inventive client's explanations in 
the face of the other five, so he put the 
case to the jury thus :-" 1\1y unfortunate 
client has told half-a-dozen different stories 
as to how he became possessed of this 
du
k. I don't ask yon to believe all the 
stories, but I will ask you to take any 
one of them." '.rhe jury acquitted the 
prisoner. Å Frenchwoman charged before 
the Tribunal of Correctional Police with 
singing in the Palais-Royal gardens, and 
insuIt.ing the officers who removed her, 
ingeniously pleaded that she had a very 
compassionate heart, and was seized with 
the idea of singing, in order to get some 
money to buy cakes for the poor little 
children she saw around her. Reminded 
that, as she had above forty francs in her 
pocket, she had no need to sing, she 
replied that she was a widow, living upon 
an irregularly paid pension, and therefore 
darèd not trench upon her purse. As to 
acting violently, her nervous system had 
become very irritable, and she was so 
shocked at being laid hold of by a man, 
that very probably her tongue pronounced 
words her principles and education dis- 
avowed. U pOT! bearing herself sentenced, 
she cried out, "A fortnight's imprison- 
ment! 1\1 y pension is not paid me. I am 
not allowed to sing, and I am sent to 
prison! My nerves can never endure so 
much-never! never!" 
It is pleasant to know that one English- 
woman has achieved her rightful position, 
without taking to the platform. The 
husband of this pattern for her sex, ap- 
pearing to answer a School Board sum- 
mons, declared it was his earnest wish 
that his child should go to school; bu t 
his domestic arrangements were entirely 
governed by his wife, who, he was happy 
to say, governed him. A bigoted magis- 
trate refused to recognise this abdication 
of masculine prerogative, and told him he 
must be held responsible, as head of his 
family, even if his wife ruled him with a 
rod of iron. More mindful of man's 
dignity was a sweet-stuff dealer, who 
pleaded that it was not to bê expected 
that a guardian of the parish was going 
to serve a farthing's-worth of toffy, when 
he had got a child to do it. In a similar 


predicament an Exeter dame asserted her 
right to do as she liked with her own 
children, and vindicated her refusal to 
send them to the Board school on the 
ground that, there, children were only 
taught how to dance and to sing- 


Ten little niggers went out to dine, 
One choked his little self. and then there were nine. 


The owner of a stolen Bible might reason- 
ably incline to forgive a thief actuated by 
a godly propensity; but the members of a 
building society, whose secretary helped 
himself to twelve thousand pounds, may 
be excused if they did not resent the 
robbery the less because the money was 
spent upon experiments in litho - photo- 
graphy, and in connection with a company 
for providing public gardens for the people. 
The outrageous doctrine that" the end 
justifies the means," stood another rogue 
in no better stead. He was a baker's man, 
charged with embezzling twelve pounds 
of his master's money. Admitting the fact, 
he pleaded in extenuation that he had laid 
out every penny upon religious tracts, 
which he gave away as he went his round, 
and actually got off with a gentle intima- 
tion from the magistrate, that "it was a 
mistake to take money in a dishonest 
manner for a religious purpose!" The 
baker's kind admonisher would have com- 
miserated the poor woman who was 
"chemicalised by the sewer;" and dealt 
lightly with the drunk and incapable 
groundsel-merchant who" got a little drop 
too much, that got into his head; he got 
abroad, and then got on the ground; " and 
the hatter who stripped the park-beds of 
their flowers IDlder the influence of an 
attack of neuralgia. Nor would he have 
been hard upon the drunken mail-cart 
driver, who pleaded that he had only 
smashed a deal perambulator in his mad 
rush through a crowded street; and as to 
the bacon-stealer who averred that the 
Devil told her to steal the bacon, and she 
was obliged to obey him, the worthy magis- 
trate would 'probably have dismissed her 
with-" My dear woman, you are labouring 
under a delusion." 
A plea, bad in one sense, may be good 
in another. A man lent another a ladder. 
Mter the lapse of a few months he wanted 
it back again, but the borrower flatly re- 
fused to give it up. He therenpon sued 
him for the value of the ladder. The 
defendant pleaded that the ladder was 
borrowed on an express condition-that 
he was to return it as soon as he had done 
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with it. He lmd not done with it, and 
therefore no action would lie: the plaintiff 
was nonsuitcd. Impudence is not always 
80 successful. The court might smile at 
the burglar's pleading it was so easy to 
break into country houses, but it sentenced 
while it smiled; and the Scotch prison- 
breaker vainly urged that the prison wns 
wenk, and he had sent a message to the 
gaoler that, if he did not get him some 
more meat, he would not stay another 
hour. :Not a whit more satisfactory was 
the defence made by an Irish rclie\ ing- 
officer for neglecting to open the polling-- 
booths at the proper time, and for allowing 
the ballot-papers to be shown about, when 
he pleaded that the voters had no reason 
to complain about the non-opening of the 
booths, since they were equally unready; 
and, for the other matter, he bad aC'ted with 
the strick-st impartiality, and permitted 
anyone to examine the voting-papers who 
wished to do so. l
ven more impertinent 
',as the answer of a 'Velsh railwa.y com- 
pany in a.n action brought by a gcntleman 
for the cost of a conveyance he had taken, 
after waiting in a station until twenty 
minutes past one for the departure of a 
train advertised to start at five minutes 
past twelve, by which the company con- 
tended that punctuality would be incon- 
venient to the public, and that the plaintiff 
had no business to trust to their time-tables, 
as the irregularity of the train-service was 
notorious. The latter plea was ingcnious 
certainly, hut not so daring in its ingenuity 
as that advanced by certa.in grocerB, who 
accounted for the prescnce of iron miDgs 
in the tea. they sold, by averring that the 
soil of China was Rtrongly impregnated 
with iron, and tho iron must have been 
blown upon the leaves beforo they were 
gathered-a statement as likely to be 
credited as that of the thief in Glasgow, 
who, when stopped by a. policeman with, 
"'Vhat have you got in that bundle?" 
rcplied, "I have Io
t my powers of speech, 
and consequently can't tcll yon anything 
about it! " 


UNDER THE HA
nIER. 
FR.A.NKI
CEXSE AXD MYRRH. 
AIL 010 costly cargoes of the navy of 
TharRhish, which came but once in three 
years to King Solomon, Vlould hardly pro- 
duce a. fluctuation in the great market of 
Mincing-lane, where are to be found" gold 
and silver, ivory and apps and pcacocks" 
galore. })cacock feathers and monkey 


f1kins 'We have already viewed, and we 
need not pause Jonger in the ivory warc- 
}lOUSO th'l.n to note that each "tooth" is 
sawed into three picce8--80ld Bf'parately- 
the solid point, or "ball ivory," the hollow 
but still useful" middle," and the inferior 
stump of thin poor stuff towards the root: 
but many potent Grngs and precious gums 
-frankincense and myrrh, spikenard and 
manna; many fragra.nt spicf's-" cinnn- 
mon and ginger, nutmegs and cloves;" 
many costly Beeds, anise and cumin, 
coriander and fenugreek, bear odorous 
witness of their presence in "the Lane" 
itself and in the neighbouring ware- 
houses, and well deserve attention. At 
the great fortnightly drug sales at the 
Commercial Sale Rooms, in 
[incing-Jane, 
and the Corn Exchange Sale noomR, 
in )Iark -lane, in the warehouscs, and 
at the hrokers' offices, where 8amples 
are on view, dru
 are known by names 
other than th080 by which they are recog- 
nised by everyday folk. }t'rtlDkincense, 
for instance, is known to commerce as 
gum olibanum. On the rocky shores of 
AraLia }'elix-the kingdom of the Queen 
of Sheba-and on the limestone hills of 
the Somali country, this famoUl
 gum is 
coJIected by the natives, and finds its way 
to Bombay, and thence to ::\Iincing-lane. 
Quite recently, the frankincense-tree has 
been the object of the elaborato and 
valuable researches of Dr. Birdwood, now 
curator of the Indian Musenm. According 
to this excellent authority, there arc many 
species or varieties of the frankincense-tree, 
yielding different qualities of tho "Iubân," 
or milky gum, which has, from time im- 
memorial, sent up the smoko of sacrifice 
from hi
h places. Distinct records have 
been found of the traffic carried on bet" cen 
Egypt and Arabia. in the seventeenth 
cf'ntury H.C. In the paintings at Dayr cl 
lláhri, in Upper Egypt, are representations 
not only of bag:i of olibanum, Lut a.lso of 
olibanum-trees, planted in tubs, being 
conveyed by ships from Arabia to Egypt; 
and among the inscriptions deciphered 
by Professor Dümichen are sm"cral de- 
Acribing shipments of precious wood q , 
hea ps of incense, and "verdant in- 
cense-trees, brought among the precious 
things from the land of Arabia, for the 
majesty of this God Amon, tho lord of the 
terrestrial thrones." The main northerly 
route, however, of frankincense "as not 
through E
t. The Sa.broans 80ld their 
gum to the Arabs, whose caravans carried 
the precious stuff to Ga7:L of the Philis- 
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tines, who reverently burnt some of it 
before their fish-god, Dagon, and sold 
the rest-like smart traders-at a good 
profit. In ancient times it was accepted 
as tribute, along with silver and gold. 
Darius, for instance, received from the 
Arabians an annual tribute of one thou- 
sand talents of frankincense. To the Lon- 
don market, gum olibanum comes in 
barrels; and when of fine quality, appears 
in detached tears of gum-resin, of a. pale 
yellowish or of a milky hue. It is of no 
use in medicine, but is entirely reser'Ved 
for its traditional fate-to form the prin- 
cipal constituent in the incense burned 
before the altar. The Roman Catholic 
and .Greek churches, and especially the 
churches of South America, consume an 
immense quantity of olibanum, as do the 
Chinese also in their joss-houses. Frank- 
incense accommodates itself to every creed, 
but in the western world, at least, is rarely 
burned alone. :Marjoram and other herbs 
are added to it, and also a considerable 
quantity of gum benzoin, an important 
item in the drug trade, called in com- 
mercial English, gum Benjamin. In the 
deep forests of Siam grows the unknown 
tree which produces the finest quality of 
benzoin. There is plenty of it on view 
this morning. Great heaps of flattened 
tears, some of which have agglutinated 
together, show, by their milky appearance, 
that the Siam Benjamin is of good quality. 
In the mouth this fine gum soon becomes 
soft, and may be "chawed" like mastic. 
When put into the incense-burner, it Boon 
evolves a powerful fragrance, together 
with the irritating fumes of benzoic acid- 
which probably account for the" choky" 
effect of incense upon many persons. Long 
before the Siam gum was imported in any 
quantity, a large trade was carried on in 
the inferior benzoin of Sumatra, worth 
about half as much per hundredweight. 
This is seen in the form of great cubes 
of solid stuff, like Castile soap in colour 
and appearance, all trace of the original 
tears being lost, except where here and 
there white opaque particles give it 
the "almondy" look prized by buyers, 
for the reason that the almondiness of 
the gum reveals the quantity of benzoic 
acid it contains. The consumption of 
benzoin in the Greek churches 
 very 
great, and a large quantity is also con- 
sumed in the East. Like other gums, it 
is knocked down in :Mincing-Iane in lots 
of two or three cases each, at so much per 
hundredweight. Some keen-looking men 



 


are examining the gum myrrh, offered for 
sale in cases and bales, and merchants of 
the good old school are complaining that 
myrrh is no longer so good as it used to 
be, and that miserable yellow and brown 
translucent stuff now takes the place of 
the fine pink opaque teardrops of former 
days. À tremendous fuss has always been 
made about myrrh, which, like many other 
gUIDS, is a native of the country about the 
Red Sea. It has been used as a consti- 
tuent of incense, and contains certain bitter 
aromatic properties, but, except for making 
washes for the teeth, is of very little value. 
Nevertheless, it ranked high in olden 
times, being an ingredient in the holy oil 
used in the Jewish ceremonial, as laid 
down by 1\10ses, and it also formed part of 
the celebrated Kyphi of the Egyptians, a pre- 
paration used in fumigations and embalm- 
ing. For along time it was one of those things 
without which no present from an Eastern 
to a Western potentate was complete, but 
it has at last falIen into something like con- 
tempt. Next to the myrrh are twenty- 
one cases of "picked" and many packages 
of gum Arabic-so called because it grows 
in Africa and the East Indies. 'rhe 
various qualities are easily distinguished 
by those to the manner born or made, but 
are apt to deceive an " outsider" trying to 
pick out the best gum by the unaided 
light of his own intelligence. Those fine 
handsome pieces, large and beautiful, with 
their yellow or pinky translucency most 
resembling uncut topaz, are, my friend, 
gay deceivers, only fit for common "stick- 
fast," and will never be raised to the 
dignity of true druggists' mucilage, like 
those little muddy, opaque tears of a 
dirty white colour. Of somewhat different 
complexion are the pebbly drops of gum 
ammoniacum, a Persian product, useful as 
an expectorant and as an ingredient in 
plasters, and valuable when in well-defined 
lumps, from the size of a pea to that of 
a cherry, but less eagerly bought when 
the tearB have run together-a rule which 
holds good, by-the-way, of almost all 
gums; such, for instance, as kino, a valu- 
able astringent, which, when of the best 
quality, looks like a heap of garnets or 
carbuncles. Gum elemi, however, is an 
exception to the rnIe, generally arriving in 
a soft state, like old honey. 
fany other 
gums, other than those I have enumerated, 
are sold from time to time in "the Lane," 
but are hardly considered medicinal. Chief 
of those are gum copal, largely used in 
varnish making; and gum kaurie, a fossil 
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gum (like amher) du
 out of the submergcd 
furc<;ts of the antipotlC's. 
Of the mcùicinal rpots on sale, spikc- 
nard, or sumbnl root, is n. somewh"tt rare 
Tisitor, the mns1.y emen, for which it was 
highly prized in ancient times, beiD
 no\\ 
supplied by tho mu.,k of the musk-fleer. 
This drug IIrrives in its nntural condi- 
tion in small pouchC'
, packed in tins or 
caddies, and of ton horrihly ndu1tcrated. 
Downright fictitious musk is also sent to 
this country, the emptied pouches being 
refilled with abominable trash concocted 
for pnrposes of fraud by the "beathen 
Chinee" nnd otller child-like orientals. 
A great quantity of genuine mnsk, how- 
eTer, comes from Tonquin, from Central 
Asia, and from the Indian Archipelago. 
The extrnordinary permanence of this 
perfume iq well known. A handkerchief 
once sccnted witb it may be washcd a 
dozen timeq and stored away for years, 
but '\, hen taken out tho scent of the musk- 
deer" will cling to it sWl" and display 
the power falsely ascribed to the rose. 
Other inst.1.nccs of the endurance of mnsk 
might be given-such as thf' famous one 
of thc apartments of thc Empress Jose- 
phine at Malmaison, from which no qnan- 
tityof scruhbing, painting, and fumigating 
could removc the subtle penetrating odonr. 
Ambergris, of which sundry tins are for 
sale, is another curiou
 animal product, 0. 
secretion of the sperm whale, still known 
as a perfume, and sold at a large price in 
:Mincing-lane, bat mnch faBen from its 
mediæval cdebrity ns a condiment. "\Ve do 
not care much now for dishes" drenched 
with ambergris" - trnfHcH being good 
cnough for the gOtlrmand
 of theso de- 
generate days. Saffron, too, has fallen 
from its high c-;tatc, and is no longer 
prized as of old as medicine, condiment, 
perfume, or dye. Tn the g'ood old times 
saffron nnd almond-milk were the sheet- 
anchors of thc "master cooks" of such 
luxurious monarchs as our Richard the 
Seconù j but, except in bouillabaisse and 
baba. cakes, saffron is now rarely met with 
on our tables. So highly was it eskemed in 
the middle ages, that tremendous edicts 
were fulminated ab":tinst sophisticators of 
the popular condiment. In Germany- 
notably at Niiremberg-a Snfranseha.u or 
saffron inspection was c
tablished, and 
adulterated goods, whether hold{'n "know_ 
ingly" or not, were burnt, togcthC'r with 
the proprietors. At one time it was largely 
cultivated arou nd Saffron"\V a!ùen, in Essex, 
but the cultivators do not seem to have 
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made a yery gooa thing of it, jud
ng' hy 
the well-known selying, II Saffron 'Valden 
-God help you." Another potent condi- 
ment greatly nsed by our forefathers, n.nd 
stilI loved by our Indian subjects, is Mafæ- 
tida, with it tr('menùotls odonr R'J of acres 
of brf\rlic double distilled. 'fodern Euro- 
peans wonder littlu nt the aversion of 
Horace for the Persian dishes, into which 
asafætidn doubtJ(.ss largely eTltered, rmd 
conclude tbat the rhinty poet, to whom 
even garlic was abhorrent, must have been 
driven from tho table by tho frightful 
exhalation
 of t11e potent drug, w}Üch, in 
'" (>Stern countries, is now only used in 
medicine as a stimulant and antispa
- 
modic. Swcet gaJingale, now written 
" galangal," is also a condiment Btrongly 
recommended by medireval cooks-who 
powdered almost eyerything with it-but 
now completely supplanterl in the kitc}Ien 
by ginger. It is, however, imported in 
large quantities into T.Jondon, probably 
for re-e't:portation, as tbis Chinese root is 
mnch used in Rus
ia by brewers and 
makers of vinegar amI cordi1.ls. Old 
remedies drop out of llse in the quickly- 
moving West, and are supplanted by 
new. Those things like sausages are the 
valuable remedies against nervous head- 
ache J...-nown as Guarana, and those dried 
flowers are the kouseo of commerce-of 
AbYRsinian origin, and tbe fashionable 
8pecific against internal parasites. At 
the appearance of kom
so in the stomach 
the terrible tapcworm gives up the ghost 
at once, and reJi('ve
 patient and physician 
of what at one time 'Was an almost inex- 
pugnable enemy. Bcside two hundred 
balef. of gnlangal are ranged about ft. 
core 
of Seneca root, once used by the Seneca 
Indians as a remedy for tbe bite of the 
rattlesnake, but now emploYl'd in CllScq of 
pneumonia, asthma, and rheumatism, and 
very popular among white people in 
America. Rhatany root, another Indian 
remedy, bllt from South .America, is also 
for saIl', and from a native preservative of 
the teeth and gums has grown into general 
employment as n. powerful astringent. 
:Fifty b3
:i of turmeric quicken the pulse 
of old Indians who bave reduced their 
livers to It hopeless condition by a pro- 
long-cd course of curry-eating. Huge 
quantities of this well-known root are 
consumed in tbis country for dyeing and 
in the manufacture of the thousand-and- 
one mixtures sold as real "Indian curry 
powder," many of which, it is fair to øtatC', 
are qTIitc ns good as nny imported ready 
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made from India, the superiority of the 
curries made there being solely attributable 
to the freshness of the condiments used. 
Other ingredients of curry powder are 
offered for sale in bulk: coriander seeds, 
with their fragrant smell and aromatic 
taste; cardamoms, with tbeir hot biting 
twang; fenugreek, with its spicy flavour, 
beloved by white men and black, by bipeds 
and quadrupeds; and cumin, with its strong 
aromatic taste and smell-not unlike cara- 
way. It is curious that the four last- 
mentioned seeds are largely used in veter- 
inary practice, and fenugreek especially 
is employed in flavouring artificial cattle 
foods. 
Caraway is a widely-distributed plant, 
growing from :Morocco to Iceland. It is 
cultivated in England, but Holland sends 
our chief supply-some twenty thousand 
hundredweight annually, devoted mainly 
to seed cakes, distilled waters, and the 
manufacture of oil of caraway. Abroad it 
is applied to a multitude of purposes, as a 
spice in bread, cakes, cheese, pastry, con- 
fectionery, and sauces, and above all as an 
ingredient of the alcoholic liquid known in 
Germany as Kümmel, and the famous 
liqueur now drunk all over the world 
under the name of Doppel Kümmel, or 
Alasch. Anise is another historical remedy 
for human and animal complaints. It is an 
excellent aromatic stimulant and carmin- 
ative, and is imported from Southern 
Russia, the Levant, Northern India, and 
recently from Chili. Fennel seed, which 
is of various kinds, is also largely em- 
ployed in cattle medicines; and outsiders 
are struck with astonishment at the large 
quantities of seeds disposed of in "the 
Lane." Dill, for instance-only connected 
in the popular mind with a grandmother's 
remedy called dill-water-is imported in 
large parcels, and meets with a ready 
sale. 
From these aromatic seeds-suggesting 
highly-spiced dishes and soothing cordials 
-it is decidedly unpleasant to turn to the 
BU bject of senna, of which several cases of 
Alexandrian, and many more bales of 
Bombay, are offered for sale. The finest 
Alexandrian senna is very carefully picke.d, 
and contains only the leaflets of the plant, 
without stalks, stumps, or other admixture, 
and, when of a fine greenish colour and 
unbroken in the leaf, fetches the best price. 
Bombay senna, another variety of the 
plant, is chiefly the produce of Arabia, and 
is shipped from Moka, Aden, and other 
Red Sea ports to Bombay, and thence to 


Europe. It is poor stuff as compared with 
the Egyptian senna, being collected without 
care, and full of all sorts of impurities. On 
the uses of senna r forbear to dilate, and 
turn from it to contemplate those bags filled 
with a dried root of nice plump, parsnipy, 
chumpy appearance-a most valuable root 
-it is jalap, suggestive of "powders," those 
loathsome remedies which lie concealed in 
black-currant jelly, and bring that sweet- 
meat into disrepute. I have no doubt 
that black-currant jelly is nice, and that 
black - currant pudding is excellent to 
those who never were young, but to me 
they irresistibly suggest the hideous 
" powders" of my youth, and produce 
inevitable nausea. Under the name of 
Indian rhubarb, jalap was introduced into 
Europe by the Spanish conquistadores, and 
is now imported into England at the rate 
of a hundred and sixty thousand pounds 
per annum. In scientific works it is de- 
scribed as a "brisk cathartic," having a 
"mawkish taste, followed by acridity." 
1\Iawkish indeed! Ugh! By way of 
getting through this savoury part of the 
show as quickly as possible, let us look at 
the samples of rhubarb. From the earliest 
times the rhubarb root has been grown in 
the western provinces of China, and has, in 
time, acquired three various designations, 
by no means indicative of the place where 
it is grown, but rather of the routes 
travelled by it in its western course, which 
have given rise to the familiar titles of 
Turkey, Russian, and China rhubarb. 
From the time of :Marco Polo, rhubarb 
found its way ovcr the barren steppes of 
Central Asia, by Yarkund, Kashgar, and 
Turkestan, to the Caspian and Black Seas 
(hence radix pontica or rha ponticum), or 
by a southern deflection from that route 
by Bokhara and Afghanistan, and thence 
down the Indus or the Persian Gulf to the 
Red Sea and Alexandria, and through 
Persia to Asia Minor. This was Turkey 
rhubarb. In 1653 China permitted Russia 
to trade on her frontiers, and the line of 
traffic was thenceforth diverted from the 
direct track to the Caspian and Black Seas 
farther north, taking its way from Tangut 
(now Kansuh) across the steppes of the 
high Gobi, and through Siberia to Moscow. 
In 1728 a line of custom-houses was estab- 
lished, and the Russian Government mono- 
polised the trade until 1762, when it was 
again thrown open. The surveillance was 
exercised at tea-renowned Kiakhta. The 
rhubarb was carefuly inspected, trimmed 
(to the profit of the Russian officials, doubt- 
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less), dri(.d, ILDd packed in chests, which 
wele sewed up in linen, covered with hi<le, 
and pitched o"er. Once a year tho drug wag 
dispatched, but only in (lunntitie
 of forty 
thousand }IOUndA, by WilY of Lake Baikal and 
Irkutsk, to 
IOI!!cow, to be there delivered 
to the Crown apot hecarieH, and in part to 
bo sold to druggistd. \Vhilc the ports of 
China were rigidly closed to foreigners, the 
HUBsians enjoycd the lion's share of the 
rhubarb trntle; 1mt, on the opening of 
several porta in the north of China, the 
government of 
t. Petersburg saw the 
overland rhubarb trndo menaced with ex- 
tinction, and dec1,tred Ki.lkhta a freo port, 
but these conccsaions came too late; the 
overland routo "as abandon<.:d, and, in 
IHfi:J, tho ltus
ian Hhubarb Uffico was 
alJOlished. During the Hussian rule of the 
trado the rhubarb sent westward was, 
0\\ ing to tho severe inspection, of the 
very iinest tlUality, and was known to 
everybody to hayo come through Hussia, 
but in this country it \\as always called 
'l'urkey rhubarb. Plenty of rhubarb is 
grown in England, France, and Germany, 
but commanùs a much lower prico than 
the Chinese root. Hhubarb is a drug which 
depends very much on its good looks for a 
ready sale. Not only medicinal properties 
but appearance aro required of it, espe- 
cially in England. By- the-way, many 
readers of ALL TilE YFAR HO['XD may have 
seen from time to time itinerant vendors 
of rl'urkey rhubnrb with a mighty stock of 
great genuine pieces on a barro)\, and hM-e 
marvelled at tho low price which those 
humble follower8 of Esculapius ,.. ero pre- 
pared to accept for their wares. Dropping 
into \V hat is called a "rummnge sale," or 
sale of unclaimed goods, the other day, I 
saw heaps on heaps of rhubarb utterly 
spoiled and usclesc;, but still keeping up a 
brave appearance. This poor stuff is sold 
liternlly for "hat it "ill fetch, and the 
purchase of a cheap lot thus explains the 
occasional lerbstono traffic in rhubarb. 
'Vhile Chinn. sends us rhubarb, Cochin 
China. and Siam contribute gamboge, a 
remedy which must be taken 1\ ith dis- 
cretion, and is perhaps better used 8S a 
pigment than as a medicine. Tho gamboge 
exhibited for sale is in sticks, showing the 
mark of the inside of tho bamboo into 
which the 
um, when liquid, "as allo\\ed 
to run. 'V hat is this pitchy stuff in b.1rrels 
and boxes, in gourds, antI in monkey-skins? 
Heaven save us! 
{oro physic! It is 
aloes, alack! and what a lot of it. ('nscs 
by scores, kegs by do' ens, gourds by tho 


huntlred
a wildernC' i of aloes: how ill 
everybody must be to want 80 much! 
Thi
 grew!>onw stuff comes hither from 
Rocotra, from BllrbcHlo(,!i, and from Xatal. 
That from Socotra is far tho best in 
qual it.) , and arri\ es at Z;anzibar in '" 
,ery soft 
tate, packed in goat - skins, 
whence it is transft'rrl'd to wooden boxes, 
in which it cuncretes into the black sub- 
stance we are now sampling. In this con- 
nection I m"lY observe that the drug aloes, 
the inspissated juice of the aloe phDt-the 
sub<;tance now diJ)cussed-ÎB totally distin
t 
from the fragrant aloes mcntioned in the 
Dible antI other nncient writings. Tho 
latt 'r, also called in Latin "lignum alol
s," 
is a resinous ,,'ood, 011 co valued e\'cry- 
where for use aq illccn
e, but now esteemed 
only in the hi\st. It is the substance 
mentioned by 
{anndrl'll as being useù for 
that fumigation of beard
, which conveyed 
a polite congé among tho Turks of his 
day. 
Theso drug warehouses and brokers' 
offices are very liko life-the hitter pre- 
ponderates terribly over the sweet, but 
Sflme little swectneBS is here notwith- 
standing. Paf.sing by tho samples of 
fragrant sandal-wood-used in China for 
inceDSe anù here for the extraction of es- 
sential oil-let us try the tamarinds, with 
their grateful sour-sweet taste, excellent 
to dispel the Uavour of horrid rhubarb and 
still more detestable aloes; let us dally for 
a while ov('r thoso bundles of slcnder yet 
sausage-like objects, like things one sees 
in a barber's shop, for they are sweet to 
the nostrils aud grateful to the palate- 
vanilla pods, in ordinary lang'uage, bu.t in 
that of Mincing-lane, "vanilloes;" "the 
Lane" rejoicing ever in a language of its 
own, not caring, for instance, for catechu 
as such, but resolving it into cutch and 
gambier. In like manner commerce troubles 
itqc1f very little about the question recently 
raised by 
fr. n Clements )[arkham as to 
tho correct spelling of that celebrated 
febrifuge, Peruvian bark. 
lr. Markh"lm 
may, if he be very persistent and very 
lucky, persuade the scientific world- 
which iJ) \\ ell known to be free from 
prl'judicc, and always ready to welcomo 
anybody who undertakes to set it right 
-to alter its spelling from cinchona to 
chinchona, but Mincing-lane will have none 
of this. It has been written in the books 
of Lewis and Peat as cinchona, and that 
Bpelling is followed in tho Public Ledger, 
founded in Ii')!), and the oltlest newspaper 
extant in Loudon. So there is an end of 
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that matter; but for colloquial purposes 
it is "bark:" just "bark," and nothing 
more. Bark is a big thing nowadays. It 
is sold in tens, hundreds, and thousands of 
"serons." There is a bark trade, there are 
bark analysts, brokers, and merchants, and 
makers of bark into quinine - not for- 
getting its other alkaloids. The" serons," 
of which many around us are open, are 
made of the hide of the ox, doubled over 
into a kind of rough envelope, and packed 
tightly with bark, which varies greatly in 
value. In spite of the increasing use of 
cinchonidine, it may be safely said that 
the richness of any parcel of bark in 
quinine is the test of its value. Bark, 
therefore, is not usually bought by mere 
inspection. Samples are taken by intend- 
ing bidders and submitted to analysts 
who have made bark analysis a special 
study, and it is by their report that 
biddings are guided. To be a shade more 
exact, the value depends on the percentage 
of quinine which will combine with sul- 
phuric acid and form the white crystals 
known as the sulphate of quinine of com- 
merce. For ages after the famous bark was 
introduced into Europe by the illustrious 
Ana de Osorio, Countess Chinchon and vice- 
queen of Peru, after whom the powdered 
bark was called "Countess's powder," 
fever patients were treated with infusions 
of the bark itself; but of late years practice 
has favoured the employment of the most 
potent principle, which it contains in suf- 
ficient quantity to be commercially valu- 
able. The quinine extracted from the bark 
is now an important article of commerce, 
and is exported in immense quantities to 
Japan, and, in lesser proportion, to other 
countries. Albeit the manufacture of 
quinine is by no means 
onfined to Eng- 
land, Mincing-lane is yet the great Euro- 
pean mart for" bark," and German and 
French houses find it convenient to buy 
their raw material here. One part of the 
Fenchurch-street warehouses is filled with 
sarsaparilla root, packed in a curious cross 
between a. "seron" and a bale-cylindrical- 
open at the sides, topped and bottomed with 
circular pieces of hide, sold afterwards for 
making drum-heads. Sarsaparilla comes 
from Jamaica, Honduras, :Mexico, Guate- 
mala, and Brazil, and is largely consumed 
as an infusion and in the form of a com- 
pound extract - unlike most wholesome 
drugs, very nice to take. There is, how- 
ever, much difference of opinion as to its 
remedial virtues. None of this uncertainty 
hangs over the root which, not unlike 



 


sarsaparilla in appearance, has yet a 
llame - judging by recent American 
matches-almost impossible to spell in 
a hurry : 


Coughing in a shady grove, 
Sat my Juliana; 
Lozenges I gave my love, 
Ipecacuanha. 


I t has long been used in this country as an 
expectorant, but, since its application to 
dysentery, in India, has increased rapidly 
in price, which has about quadrupled in the 
last twenty years. But we cannot delay 
much longer among the ipecacuanha roots, 
or we shall overlook many curious things, 
such as "dragon's blood," a resinous pig- 
ment of a splendid red colour, used in 
medicine as a colouring agent, in the arts 
for varnishes, and ill necromancy as a 
potent spell. Burnt in the fire, while a 
proper incantation is pronounced, it is still 
supposed by no inconsiderable proportion 
of the British female population, to possess 
the property of bringing back to their feet 
an inconstant lover. Quite as interesting 
are the Calabar beans, used in their native 
country as an ordeal, and here as an oph- 
thalmic medicine for contracting the pupil; 
belladonna, used for dilating the same; 
tonquin beans, met with in snuff-boxes; 
beeswax and vegetable wax; guaza or 
bhang, smoked and eaten in India, and 
used here as an anodyne and nervous 
stimulant; strychnine-beal'ingnux vomica; 
Chilian honey; orange peel in bags; 
liquorice - root in bales; saracenia, or 
pitcher - plant leaf, good for small- pox; 
jaborandi leaves, a new-fangled sudorific; 
roll annatto for colouring cheese; bales of 
cltmomiles and cases of shellac; Cocculus 
Indicus and grains of paradise, concern- 
ing the uses of which the less said in 
a beer - drinking country the better. 
The chemicals, representing the active 
principles of the drugs knocked down in 
the Commercial Sale Rooms, are rarely 
brought to the hammer, and must be 
sought of the wholesale drug merchants, 
such as Messrs. Cyriax and Farries, among 
w hose stores may be found, in pure white 
crystals, snch vigorous agents as mOllO- 
bromide of camphor, the last new sedative; 
atropine,. the principle of belladonna; 
deadly strychnine and brucine; swift-slay- 
ing nicotine and costly cantharadine; fruit 
essences and fragrant oils. Nevertheless 
large quantities of essential oils, distilled 
from Indian grasses, are sold by auction, as 
are cod-liver oil and that curious product, 
iodine-samples of which are carefully kept 
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from the light. Vrog sales--o.nd there ale 
many of them-succeed each other rapidly 
in Alincin
-lane, for the brisk auctioneer 
ullows 110 halting and no discussion, while 
" 10Ü; " containing within thom the lüe and 
death of thousands are bronght under t}l< 
hammCl'. 


A CHAR
IING }'ELLOW. 
BY FRANCES EL'EANOR TROLLOPE. 
At7T1fOa 01' .. AUNT MARGARET'a TROVBI.J:," .. K.UlJ:L'. 
raOORl:lla," atc. 4u:. 
- 


ClIAYl'ER 
XXI. 
No Jupik'r, rainy or thunderous, lent 
hiB assistance to account fur the extra- 
ordinary phenomenon of Rhoda Maxfield's 
driving up to the garden-gate of Ivy 
Lodge, instead of arriving thero on foot. 
On tho contrary, it wa.s a fine autumn 
evening, with a serene sly where the sun- 
set tints still lingered. 
Rhoda alighted hurriedly from the 
C<.'\.rriage, and walked up the few feet of 
gravel path, bet\'! een the garden fence and 
th" house, "ith a beating heart " You 
can go away now, Sally," she said, being 
very anxious to dismiss the Blne Bell 
equipage before the door should be opened. 
llut Sally was not in such a hurry. Her 
master Lad told her that she was to wait 
and see )Iiss Uhod'1. safe into the houso, 
and then she might come back in the 
carriage as far as the Blue Bell. And 
Sally was not averse to ha.ve her new 
promotion to the dignity of "riding in 
a coach" "itnesseù by )Irs. Algernon 
.Errington's PoUy, with whom she had a 
slight acquaint.ance. So Miss Maxfield's 
equipage was seen by the servant who 
opened the door, and Btared at from the 
front parlour window by t"o pa.irs of eyes, 
belonging respectively to 
Iiss Chubb anù 

Irb. .Errington. 
" You can go into the parlonr, miss, U 
said Polly. ".lIaster and missis are still 
at ùinnrl'. But the old lady's ill there, 
and Miss Chubb." 
That they should be still at dinner, at 
half-pa.st six o'clock in the evening, fteemed 
a btl"<mge eircnmst.'lnce to Hhoda, and was 
one that she had not reckoned on. But she 
supposed it was acco.rding to the customs 
of the high folks 
Irs. Algernon had 
been used to live among. The innova.tion 
was not accepted so meekly by mOb" of 
the \Yhitforùians) whom, indeed, it sccrueJ. 
to irritate in a greater degree than more 
serious offences. But it is truo of most 
of us, that we al'e lie\ e1' more angry than 
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'VI- hen we are unable to explain the reasons 
for anI' ßI1
er. 
"I am - afraid I'm too cady," said 
Rhoda, '" hen she had entered the par10ur 
and 
t:ted her old friend:;, "but father 
said he thought it was the right time to 
cume. " 
"
fr. and )IrB. Ancram Errington dine 
late, my dear. Castalia has not yet got 
broken of the habits of her own cla<:s, as I 
have had to be. Indeed., she will probably 
never need to relinquish them. nut it is 
liO matter, Rhoda. You can make your- 
self comfortable here with us for half an 
hour or so. Miss Chubb called in to see 
me at my place, and I brought her down 
here with mo. I knew ::\lrs. Ancram 
Errington would be happy to see her ü 
she dropped in, in an informal way." 
"I never can get used to the name of 
Ancmm, instead of Algernon," said the 
spinster, raising her round red face from 
hf'r woolwork. "It isn't half so pretty. 
Nine times out of ten, I call your son 
, AIgy' plump and plain. I'm very sorry 
if it's improper, but I can't hc1p it." 
1tlrs. :Errington smiled with an air of 
lofty toleration. "Not at all iroproper," 
she said. "Algernon is the last creature 
in the world to be distant toward8 an old 
friend. Bnt as to the name of Ancram, 
why it was, from the firat, his appellation 
among the Seelys. And Castalia always 
c.,lls him so. You see, 'Ancram' was & 
familiar na.me in the circles she lived in; 
like Howard, or Seymour, or any of the 
great old family names, you know. It 
came naturally to her." 
"'VeIl, I should think that one's hus- 
band's christian name "ould comc natnral 
to one, even ü it were only plain TODl, 
Dick, or Harry." 
II He didn't begin by being her husband, 
my dear! " 
Rhoda had nestled herseH down in a 
corner behind a 6Juall table, and was tnrn- 
ing over an album and one or two illus- 
tmted annuals. She hoped that the dis- 
cnssion as to Algernon's name wonld 
effectually divert the attention of the two 
elder ladies from the unprecedented fact 
tha.t she had heen brought to I, Y Lodgo 
in a cal riag'l'. But she was not to be let 
off altogether. :Miss Chubb, folding up 
her v. ork, declared that it was growing 
too dark f.9 distinguish the colours, and 
Ob8(,1" ed, "I was t>tandillg by the window, 
to catch the last daylight, when you dro,o 
up, Ithodu. I couldn't thÌllk ,.. ho it Wtl8, 
arri\ ing in such style." 
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"That was the Blue Bell fly you were 
in, Rhoda," said :Mr3. Errington. " I 
believe it to be the same vehicle that my 
daughter-in-law uses occasionally. She 
complains of it sadly. But I tell her that 
she cannot expect to find her Aunt Seely's 
luxurious, well-hung carriages in a little 
provincial place like this." 
Miss Chubb was about to make what 
she considered a severe retort, but she 
stifled it down. 
Irs. Errington's airs 
were very provoking, to be sure; but 
there were reasons why :Miss Chubb was 
more inclined to bear with her now than 
formerly. If it pleased this widowed 
mother to soften her disappointments 
about AIgy's career and Algy's wife (it 
began to be considered in 'Vhitford that 
both would prove to be failures!) by an 
extra flourish or two, why should anyone 
put her-" No !" said 
1iss Chubb to 
herself, as the question was half-framed 
in her mind, "that is not the right word, 
certainly. I defy the world to put Mrs. 
Errington out of conceit with herself! 
But why should one snub and snap at the 
poor woman? " 
Indeed, :Miss Chubb never snapped, and 
rarely attempted to snub. She had a fund 
of benevolence hidden nnder a heap of 
frothy vanities and absurdities, like the 
solid cake at the bottom of a trifle. 
" Well," said she, smiling good.tem- 
peredly, "I'm sure Rhoda doesn't quarrel 
with the Blue Bell fly, do you, Rhoda? " 
" I shouldn't have wished to use it, my- 
self, but father said, 'It is rather a long 
way,' and father thought--" 
"Oh, my dear, there is no need to 
excuse yourself, or to look shy on the 
subject. We should all of us be glad 
enough of a coach to ride in, now and 
then, if we could afford it. I'm sure I 
should, and I don't mind saying so." 
:Mrs. Errington did not approve of the 
coach quite so unreservedJy. She observed, 
with some solemnity, that she was no 
friend to extravagance; and that, above 
all things, persons ought to guard against 
ostentation, or a thrusting of themselves 
into positions unsuited to that station in 
life to which it had pleased Providence to 
call them. And, in conclusion, she an- 
nounced her intention of availing herself 
of the circumstance that Rhoda had a 
carriage at her disposal for the evening, 
to drive back with her as far as 
Irs. 
Thimbleby's door - "which," said she, 
"is only a street and a half away from 
your house, Rhoda; and it will not make 



 


any difference to your father in point of 
expense." 
Castalia found her three guests chatting 
in the twilight; or rather she found 
Mrs. Errington holding forth in her rich 
pleasant voice, whilst the others listened, 
and threw in a word or two now and 
then, just sufficient to show that they 
were attending to the good lady's harangue. 
In Rhoda's case, indeed, this appearance 
of attention was fallacious, for, although 
she said " Yes," and "No," and "In- 
deed!" at due intervals, her thoughts 
were wandering back to old days, which 
seemed suddenly to have receded into a 
far-distant past. 
Castalia shook hands languidly with 
:Miss Chubb and condescendingly with 
Rhoda. "I'm very glad you've come," 
she said to the latter, which was a speech 
of unusual warmth for her. And it had 
the merit, moreover, of being true. Cas- 
talia was not given to falsehood in her 
speech. She was too supercilious to care 
much what impression she made on people 
in general; and if they bored her, she took 
no pains to conceal the fact. tVeariness 
of spirit and discontent had begun to 
assail her once more. They were old 
enemies. Her marriage had banished them 
for a time; but they gathered again, like 
clouds which a transient gleam of wintry 
sunshine has temporarily dispersed, and 
shadowed her life with an increasing 
gloom. This young Rhoda Maxfield offered 
some chance of brightness and novelty. 
She was certainly different from the rest 
of the Whitford world, and the pursuit 
of her society had been beset with some 
little difficulties that gave it zest. 
A lamp was brought into the room, and 
then Castalia sat down beside Rhoda, un- 
ceremoniously leaving the other ladies to 
entertain each other as best they might. 
She examined her guest's dress; the quality 
of the lace frill at her throat; the arrange- 
ment of her chestnut curls; the delicate 
little gold chain that shone upon the pearl- 
grey gown; the neatly-embroidered letters 
R. 
L worked on a corner of the handker- 
chief that lay in her lap, with as much 
nnreserve and coolness as though Rhoda 
had been some daintily-furred rabbit, or 
any other pet animal. On her part, Rhoda 
took cognisance of every detail in Castalia's 
appearance, attire, and manner; she marked 
every inflection of her voice, and every turn 
of her haughty, languid head. And, per- 
haps, her scrutiny was the keener and more 
complete of the two, notwithstanding that 
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it wns macJe with timidly-veiled eyes and 
downcast head. 
" 'Vhat an odù man your fathcr is! " 
saiù the Honourablo )[rs. Ancram Erring- 
ton, by way of opening the conversation. 
Uhoda found it impossible to reply to 
this obRervation. She coloured, and twisted 
her gold chain round her fingers, and was 
silent. But it did not seem that )1rs. 
Ancra.m ]<:rrin
ton expected, or wií-hed 
for a reply. f:;he went on with scarcely 
a pause: "I thought nt first he would 
refuBo to let you COUlO here. But ho go."Ve 
his consent at last. I was quite amused 
with his odd way of doing it, though. He 
must be quite a 'character.' Hc's very 
rich, isn't he? " 
"I don't know, ma'am," stammered 
Rhoda. 
" 'VeIl, he sa.ys so himself; or, at least, 
he informed me that you were, or would 
be, whieh comes to the same thing. And 
don't call me 'ma'am.' It makes me feel 
a hundred years old. You and I must be 
great friends. It 
"'Vhore is Algernon?" asked )11'8. 
"Errington from the other side of the 
room. 
"He will come presently, whcn he has 
6nishe<l his wine. Do you know we found 
that stuff from tho Blue Bell, that you 
recommended us to try, quitc undrink- 
a1>lc! Ancram was obliged to get Jack 
Price to send him down a case of claret, 
from his own wine-merchant in town." 
" Most extmordinary ! " exclaimed :Mrs. 
Errington, and be
an to recapitulate all 
the occasions on which the wine supplied 
to hcr from the Blue Bcll Inn had been 
pronounced e:\.cellent by the fin
t connois- 
seurs. But Castalia made Bmall pretence 
of listening' to or believing her r:;tatements. 
Indeed, I am sorry to say that obstinate in- 
credulity was this young woman's habitual 
toIle of mind with regard to almost every 
word that her mother-in-law uttered; 
wherchy the Honourahle )Irs. Castalia 
occasionally ft'll into mistakes. 
" Could you not try Dr. Bodkin's wine- 
merchant? " suggested :Miss Chubb. "I 
am no judge myself, but I feel sure that 
the doctor would not put bad wine on his 
table." 
"Oh, 1 don't know. I don't suppose 
there is allY first-relic wine to be got in 
this place. Ancram }wefers dealing" ith 
the Lonùon man." 
And then Castalia dismissed the subject 
with an expressive Rhrug. "'Vho are your 
chief friends here r " she asked of Uhoda, 


who had sat with her eycs fixed on a smart 
illustrated volume: scarcely seeing it, and 
feeling a confused sort of pain and morti- 
fication, at the tone in which the younger 
Mrs. :Errington treated the cIder. 
" 
[y chief friends? " 
"Yes; you must know a great many 
people. You have lived here all your life, 
ha ve you not? " 
" Yes; but--father never cared that I 
should make many acquaintances out of 
door!'." 
" You were )Icthodists, were you not? 
I remember An cram telling me of the 
psalm-singing that used to go on down- 
stairs. lIe can imitate it wonderfully. 
Do tell me about how yon lived, nnd 
what you, did! I never knew any Metho- 
dists, nor any people who kept a shop." 
The naïve curiosity with which this was 
said might have moved some minds to 
mirth, and others to indignation. In 
Hhoda it produced only confusion and 
distress, and such an access of shyness 
as made her for a few moments literally 
dumb. She murmured at length some un- 
intelligible sentences, of which" I'm sure 
I don't know" were the only words that 
Cabtalia could make out. She did not on 
this account desist from her inquiries, but 
threw them into the more particular form 
of a catechism, as, ""\ V ere you let to read 
anything except tho Bible on Sundays? U 
"I suppose you never went to a ball in 
your life?" "How did you learn to do 
your own hair?" "Do the :11ethodist 
preachers really rant and shriek as much 
as people say? " 
Algernon, coming quietly into the room, 
'Leheld his wife and Rhoda seated side by 
Bide on a. sofa behind the little Pembroke 
table, and cngaged, apparently, in con- 
fidential convcr!mtion. They were so near 
together, and Castalia was bending down 
so low to hear Rhoda's faintly utterell 
answers, as to give an air of intimacy to 
the group. He lingered in the doorway 
looking at them, until Miss Chubb crybg, 
" Oh, there you are, sir! " calJed the atten- 
tion of the others to him, when he ad"Vanced 
and shook hands with !thoda, whose fingers 
were icy cold as he touched them with his 
warm, whitc, c}.qui
itely carcd-for hand. 
Then he bent to kiss his mother, and 
seated himself between her and his old 
friend :Miss Chubb, in a low chair, stretch- 
ing out his legs, and leaning back his head, 
as he contemplated the neatly-shod feet 
that were carelessly crossed in front of 
him. 
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(( You did not expect to see Rhoda, 
did yon, my dear boy?" said :Mrs. Er- 
rington. 
" Yes; I believe Castalia said sometbing 
about having asked her. It is a new freak 
of Castalia's. I think she had better have 
left it alone. The old man is highly im- 
practicable, and is just one of those 
persons whom it is prudent to keep at 
arm's length." 
(( I think BO too!" assented 1!.Irs. Erring
 
ton, emphatically. "Indeed, I almost 
wonder at his letting his daughter come 
here." 
Algernon quite wondered at it. But he 
said nothing. 
"Of course," pursued Mrs. Errington, 
" letting her come to me is a very different 
matter. " 
"1Vhy ? " asked l\fiss Chubb, bluntly. 
(( Because, my dear, the girl herself is so 
devotedly attached to me that I believe 
she would fret herself into an illness if 
she were forbidden to see me occasionally. 
And I believe old Maxfield is fond of his 
child, in his way, and would not wish to 
grieve her. But, of course, Rhoda can 
have no particular desire to visit Castalia. 
Indeed, I have offel'ed to bring her more 
than once, and she has not availed herself 
of the opportunity." 
" Old J\tlax is ambitious for his daughter, 
they say," observed 1!.Iiss Chubb, "and 
likes to get her into genteel company. 
Perhaps he thinks she will find a husband 
out of her own sphere. I'm told that old 
1>.fax is quite rich, and that she will have 
all his money. But I think Rhoda is pretty 
enough to get welllllarried, even without 
a fortune." 
Then, when :1fra. Errington moved away 
to speak to her daughter-in-law, :Miss Chubb 
whispered slily to Algernon, "You were a 
little bit smitten with our pretty Rhoda, 
once npon a time, sir, weren't you? Oh, 
it's no use your protesting and looking SQ 
unconscious! La, dea.r me, well it was 
very natural! Calf-love, of course. But 
I'll tell you, between you and me, who is 
smitten with her, and pretty seriously too 
-and that's Mr. Diamond!" 
" Diamond! " 
" Well, you needn't look so astonished. 
He's a young man, for all his grave ways, 
and she is a pretty girl. And, upon my 
word, I think it might do capitally." 
" You look tired, Algernon," said 1\frs. 
Errington to her son a little later in the 
evening. It must have been a very marked 
expression of fatigue which could have 
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attracted the good lady's attention in any 
other human being. 
"Oh, I've been bored and worried at 
that confounded post-office." 
"1Vhat a shame! " cried 1\lrs. Errington. 
"Positively some representation ought to 
be made to Government about it." 
"Oh, it's disgusting!" said Castalia, 
with a shrug of her lean shoulders, and in 
the fretful drawl, which conveyed the idea 
that she would be actively angry, if any 
sublunary matters could be important 
enough to overcome her habitual languor. 
"I don't remember hearing that Mr. 
Cooper fonnd the work so hard," said 
Miss Chubb, innocently. :111'. Cooper had 
been the Whitford p03tm.aster next before 
Algernon. 
"It isn't the work, :Miss Chubb," said 
Algernon, a little ashamed of the amount 
of sympathy and compassion his words had 
evoked. "That is to say, it is not the 
quantity of the work, but the kind of it, 
that bores one. Cooper, I believe, was a 
steady, jog-trot old fellow, who did his 
daily task like a horse in a min. But I 
can't take to it so comfortably. It is as 
if you, with your taste for elegant needle- 
work, were set to hem dusters all day 
long! " Algernon laughed, in his old, 
frank way, as he made the comparison. 
" Well, I shouldn't like that, certainly. 
But, after all, dusters are very- useful 
things. And then, you see, I do the fancy 
work to amuse myself; but I should be 
paid Îor the dusters, and that makes a 
difference ! " 
"Paid!" screamed Castalia. " Why yon 
don't imagine that Ancram's twopenny 
salary can pay him! Good gracious, it 
seems to me scarcely enough to buy Îood 
with. It's quite horrible to think how 
poor we are ! " 
"Come," said Algernon, "I don't think 
this conversation is particularly lively or 
entertaining". Suppose we change the 
subject. There is Rho-l\fiss Maxfield 
looking as if sbe expected to see us all 
expire of inanition on the spot! " 
And, in truth, Rhoda was gazing from 
one to the other with a pale, distressed 
face, and a look of surprise and com- 
passion in her soft brown eyes. 
Mrs. Errington did not approve of her 
daughter-in
law's unscrupulous confession 
of poverty. Castalia lacked the Ancram 
gift of embellishing disadvantageous cir- 
cumstances. And the elder lady took 
occasion to remark to Miss Chubb that 
everything was comparative; and that 
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lIK'ans which might appe.lr ample to 
persons of inferior rank were vcry trivial 
and inaù('quate in the eyes of the Honour- 
ablo :Mrs. Allcram Errington. "Rhe hfts 
b .cn her uncle's pet for many ycars. :My 
lord dC1Úcd her nothing. And I needn't 
tell you, my dea.r 'Mi8H Chubb, that the 
emolnmentR of Algernon's ûfficial post are 
by no means the whole and sole income of 
our Joung conple here. There are private 
resonrces "-here 'frs. Brrington waved 
her hands majcstically, 8.8 though to indi- 
cate the ample nature of the rcsources
 
"wLicll, to many pcl'8ons, would seem 
positive aftinence. Bnt Castalia's measure 
is a high one. I scold her sometimes, I 
fissure you. '')[y dear child,' I 
ay to her, 
'look at me! Bred amidqt the feudal 
Epl ndours oí Ancram Park, I have aocom. 
modntctl my df to very d ifft'rent leenes and 
very different Ð.88ociates;' for, of course, 
my ùear Boul, although I have a great 
r{'f:,l'fird for my Whitford frienùs, and am 
very Bcnsible of their kind feelings for me, 
yet, as a. mere matter of fact, it wonld be 
absurd to pretend that the society I ÐOW 
move in is t'qnal, in point of ronk, to that 
which snrrounded my girlish years. And 
then Ca.st.a.lia's perhaps partial estimate 
of her husband's talents (you know she 
has witnegscd the impression they made 
in Lhe mO:olt brilliant circles of the :Motro- 
polis) makes her impatient of his present 
positioD. For mysclf, fceling sure, as I 
do, that this POß
office busincss is merely 
temporary, I can look at matteI'S with 
more philosophy." 
" Ouf ! " panted :Miss Chubb) and began 
to fan herself with her pocket-hand- 
kerchief. 
"Anything the matter, 1.Iiss Chubb? " 
asked Algt'rnoD, J"fiising his eyebrows and 
looking at bel' with a smile. 
"Nothing particular, Algy. I find it a 
little oppresl'>i,-e, that's all." 
" This little room is so stnffy with more 
than two or three people in it!" said 
C
talia. 
" I'll do my part towards making it less 
stuffy," said 1IIiRS Chubb, jumping up, and 
beginnillg to Bhake hands all ronnd. " I 
daresay myoId .Ma.rtba is there. I told 
hcl' to come for me at nine o'clock. Oh, 
never mind, thank you," in ans" cr to 
CURtalia's suggcstion that she should day 
and }Javc a cnp of coffee, which would be 
brought in prcsently. "Never mind tho 
coffec. I have no donbt I shall find a bit 
of Bupp<.>r ready at home." And with that 
she departed. 


"I nope it wasn't too Revere, that hit 
about the supper," said tho good little 
'" oma.n to herself, as she trotted home- 
wa.rd, accompanied by the faithful 
Iartha. 
"But, really--offeriDg one a cup of coffee 
at nine o'clock at night! And as to 1\Irs. 
Errington, I am sorry for her, and can 
make allowancC4i for her; but she did 80 
go beyond a.ll bounds to.night that, if I 
had not come away when I did, I think I 
should }Jave choked." 
"Is the little woman affronted. at any- 
thing?" asked Algernon of his wife, when 
,fiBS Chubb's footsteps had ceased to be 
heard pattering down the gravel path ont. 
Bide the house. 
" Eh r What little woman? Oh, the 
Chubb P No; I don't know. I suppose 
not. " 
"No, no; not at aU," 68.id ])11'8. Erring- 
ton, decisively. "But yon know her ways 
of old. She has no savoir fa.irc. A good 
little creatnre, poor soul! Oh, by-the- 
way, Castalia, you know the patterns for 
autumn mantles yon a8ked me to look at? 
'Yell, I "ent into Ru.vcll and Sarsnet'B 
yesterday, and they told me-" And 
then the worthy matron and her danghter- 
in-law entered into an earnest discuS8ion 
in an undertone; the common interest in 
autnmn mantles supplying that "touch of 
naturo" which made them kin more 
effectually than the matrimonial alliance 
that united their families. 
" I'm afraid you must have had a very 
dull m ening," said the master of the 
house, looking down on Rhoda as he 
stood near her, leaning with his back 
against the tiny mantelshclf. 
"No, thallk you." 
"I'm afraid ÿou mnst! There was no 
amm,emcnt for you at all." 
",)ly evenings are not generally very 
amusing. I da.re680Y you, who have been 
accustomed to 6uch different things, \\ ou1d 
find thcm very dnll." 
This was not the humble, simple, 
childlike Rhoda wllOm he had parted from 
h\o years ago. It was not that she had 
now no humility or simplicity, bnt the 
humility wa"i mingled with dignity, the 
simplicity with an easier grace. Rhoda 
was more self-posseBbcd at this moment 
than she had been all the evening before. 
The weakest creatures aro not without 
some means of self.defcnce; and, if she be 
but pure-hearted, the most inexperienced 
girl in t116 world can put on an nrmonr of 
maiden pride m-or her hw,t feelings, thnt 
has becn kno\\ n to pnzzle even ,ery in- 
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tel1igent individuals of the opposite sex; 
and has perhaps given rise to one or two 
of the numerous impassioned complaints 
that have been uttered from time to time, 
as to the inscrutable duplicity of women. 
In like manner, if a man scalds his finger, 
or gets a bullet in his flesh, he endeavours 
to bear the pain without screaming. 
So little Rhoda 1\Iaxfield sat there with 
a placid face, talking to her old love, 
turning over the leaves of a picture- 
book, and scarcely looking at him as she 
talked. 
Now, if Algernon had been consulted 
beforehand as to what line of conduct he 
would wish Rhoda to adopt when they 
should meet, he would, doubtless, have 
said, "Let us meet pleasantly and frankly 
as old friends, and, behave as if all our old 
love-making had been the mere amuse- 
ment of our childhood!" And yet, some- 
how, it a little disconcerted him to see her 
so calm. 
" You-don't you--don't you go out 
much in the evening?" he said, feeling 
(to his own surprise) considerably at a 
loss what to say. 
"Go out much in the evening ? No, 
indeed; where should I go to?" Rhoda 
actually gave a little laugh as she an- 
swered him. 
"Oh, I thought my mother mentioned 
that you were a good deal at the Bodkins." 
" Yes; I go to see ::l\1iss :Minnie some- 
times. They are all very good to me." 
"And my mother says, too, that you 
are growing quite a blue-stocking! You 
have lessons in French, and music, and I 
don't know what besides." 
"Father can afford to have me taught 
now, and so I have begun to learn a few 
of the things that girls are taught when 
they are little children, if they happen to 
be the children of gentlefolks," answered 
Rhoda, with considerable spirit. 
"I'm sure there is no reason why you 
should not learn them." 
"I hope not. But, of course, I am 
clumsy, and shall never succeed so well 
as if I had begun earlier. I am getting 
very old, you know! " 
" Oh, very old, indeed! Your birthday, 
I remember, falls-" he checked him- 
sell with a sudden recollection of the last 


birthday he had Bpent with Rhoda, and of 
the bunch of late roses he had been at the 
pains to procure for her on that occasion 
from the gardener at Pudcombe Hall. 
And, on the whole, he felt positively 
relieved when Slater came to announce, 
with her chronic air of resentful gentility, 
that "1\fiss 1\faxfield's young woman was 
waiting for her in the hall." 
"And are you off too, mother?" he 
asked. 
" Yes, my dear Algernon. I am going 
to drive home with Rhoda." 
" Drive! Oh, so you are indulging in 
the extravagance of a fly, madam! I am 
glad of it, though you did give me a 
lecture on the subject of economy only 
last week! " 
" You know that I always do, and always 
did, disapprove of extravagance, Algernon. 
A genteel economy is compatible with the 
highest breeding. But-the fact is, that 
Rhoda has a coach to go home in, and I'm 
about to take advantage of it." 
There was something in the situation 
which Algernon felt to be embarrassing, 
as he gave his arm to his mother to lead 
her to the carriage. But 1\Irs. Errington 
had at least one quality of a great lady- 
she was not easily disconcerted. She 
marched majestically down the garden 
path, entered the vehicle which old Max's 
money was to pay for, with an air of pro- 
prietorship, and invited Rhoda to take her 
place beside her with a most condescending 
wave of the hand. 
"You must come again soon," Castalia 
had said to her new acquaintance when 
they bade each other" Good night." 
But .Algernon did not support his wife's 
invitation by a single word, though he 
smiled very persistently as he stood bare- 
headed in the moonlight, watching his 
mother and Rhoda drive away. 
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1 I \. T V D S consciousness that it was owing to her I 
1\ J J
 . own misbehaviour in this respect, that the 
llY JA.\IES PA\
, prize of her brother-iu-law's wealth had 
.I.UTUOR 01' .. LOST SIR MA.88I'íOBERD," .. A PJ:RnCl been lost to her and hers, might have 
TRIt.l.SURJ:,.....I.THERME.RCV,..&c.&c. d h . d I 1 h 
ma e er pemtent an lUmb e; but t at . 
again seemed highly improbable. In the 
CIIAPTER XVI. DR. WILDE. me1.ntime, we aU took a(hantage of this, 
I r wa
 BevC'ral days before brother Alec favourable state of things and basked in I 
returncd to the Priory, and during his the unexpected sunshine, "ith two ex- 
ahsence great alterations and improve- ceptions. The attorney was in very low 
ment'l were mado in the house for his spirits, and took more than ever to his 
future behoof. .Þ._ small room adjoining usual remedy for them; and the parrot 
his own (but on the other side from mine) pined. Chico, who had accompanied bis 
"as made to communicate with it, and master from Stanbrook, had been placed 
the Kirkdale upholsterer was directed to in Gertrude's charge, who lavished every 
fit it up as a little boudoir. Thus, in case attention on the bird, but he was dull and 
the old man should fail in hcalth, which listless. He would not eat his customary 
seemed only too probable, hewould have nis I fruits, and while they lay in unta.:;ted pro- 
silting-room upstairs, while the bed-room fusion about him, would inconsequentially 
it
elf was Rupphed with some handsome croa.k forth, "All gone! an gone!" in 
article's of furnituro-of which, indeed, it Bepulchral tones. In 
pito of bis scarlet 
stood in no little need. "DusinesB," how- plumage be had a widowed look, and in 
I c\er, as John observed, "was not carried consequence of certain snatches of Ingu- 
. on as usual during the alterations." 
frs. brio us rhyme which he had picked up-it 
R'lCburn was not herself. Her domincer- was said from myself-was reported to be 
I ing'manner was gone, her incisive speech composing an In 
Ièmoriam. The buIl- 
I had l>ccome mihl, she ceased to toss her dog, on the other hand, \\ ho had never 
I'head back in her impatient equine manner. been gay and festive, like Chico, took his 
The impression on the family circle, which master's absence phil030phica1ly enough. 
did not, however, extcnd to the domestics, It being out of tho qU('l)tion to let him 
to whom it was whiRpered she was more remain in his old quarters, where he 
" cantal1kerous" than ever, was that the would have maùe mincemeat of the up- 
r mi8trcss of the house was bent on making holsterer and his men, he pa
::>cd. most of 
herself agreeable-" going into training," his days in the dr,1\\ ing-room, enjoying 
her hon calleJ it--against the return of the utmost respect of all who met him 
her guest. This explanation of BO great there, and utterly unconscious of the in- 
a change \\af.. not, however, completely congruity of his position. r 
Rßti
factory. That she should be civil Not" ithstandingo the change for the 
and conciliatory to brother Alec was only better in ::\lrs. Raeburn's behaviour to- I 
to he e'tpccteù, but why should she givo "ardq myself, it struck mo that I hatl 
herl)e}f the trouble to be BO to our
elvcs, become somewhat more i:.olated from the 
and e,en to her husband? Perhaps the rest of the family than haJ heretofore ken 
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the case. The attorney and his wife and 
son now held frequent councils together, 
to which I was not admitted, nor did John 
unbosom himself concerning them with 
his usual charming frankness. This cir- 
cumstance would in no case have distressed 
me, but as it was, it was above measure 
welcome, since it left Gertrude and me 
alone together. They might plot and 
plan as they liked for what I cared-for I 
did not believe, as Mrs. Raeburn would 
baye had me credit, that their talk was 
all about the domestic alterations-and 
welcome. Like the great national poet, 
who, 


His arms about his dearie, 0, 
Bade warl'ly cares and warl'ly men 
To a' gae tapsalterie, 0, 


I cared nothing about the family schemes, 
provided only they should not be devised 
to part me from Gertrude. At the same 
time, I protest, though a poet myself, to 
whom the licence of the profession might 
fairly have been permitted, I never ven- 
tured to put my arm round that young 
lady. :Matters were very pleasant and 
comfortable however, because the love 
was understood between us, and when 
once that foundation has been established, 
conversation of all kinds has its charms. 
Among other things, we talked, of course, 
of our expected guest. 
"Why my poor cousin should wish to 
come back again to the Priory, after what 
he has suffered here," observed she, "I 
cannot guess, Harry! " 
"I can," said I; "In the first place, 
where else is he to go to? At his age he 
cannot make new friends, nor can his 
money purchase them; it can only pur- 
chase ease and comfort, which await him 
here. And though he has an enemy in 
this house, he has his true friend also. 
One especially, who, I am sure, is a great 
attraction to him. If I had been in his 
case, and been treated ten times worse, 
I should At,ill prefer to live at the Priory if 
you were its inmate, Gerty." 
To this compliment, instead of a burst 
of gratitude, I received this rpply, which 
will explain how matters stood between 
us: 
" You! Yes, of course you would, sir; 
but then you are not cousin Alec." 
When the old man returned, he looked 
as though he had come back, not 
to live with us, but to die. His appear- 
ance shocked us all, and probably his 
sister-in-law as much as any, since the 
shorter his span of life, the less often 


would his quarterly payments enrich the 
domestic exchequer. In a moment of 
sentiment, I heard her murmur to Ger- 
trude, "What an enormous annuity your 
poor dear cousin must have got! " 
And, curiously enough, he himself 
almost expressed as much. "I do aSRuro 
you, my dear Sheddon," said he, with a 
faint touch of his old humour, "the an- 
nuity people thought I was tricking them. 
Everybody does look as ill as they can, 
it seems, when bent on such a business, 
and they were of opinion that I rather 
overdid the thing. It took all your 
uncle's respectability to caITy me through 
with it." . 
The jest was a sad one, and the sadder 
because it reminded me of those early days 
when the old man had been full of jests. 
It was hard to believe that scarcely a year 
had elapsed since he had arrived among 
us, tolerably hale to look at, and with a 
flow of good spirits that had benefited om' 
social atmosphere, as the Gulf Stream is 
said to warm the climate. If anybody 
chilled him-by the expression of what 
he deemed harsh or heartless sentiments- 
he had always had a vigorous reply ready; 
but aU that was now over. His mental 
powers seemed to be, in a manner, palsied 
by the revelation of the baseness of his 
relatives, or, rather, of his brother-for 
I think that it was through him alone 
that the fatal wound had been inflicted; 
and the failure of his physical frame, which 
the hardships and anxieties of his life in 
America had, moreover, tried severely, 
was, doubtless, owing to the same cause. 
He was but a year older than bis brother, 
yet, in spite of the effects of 1rfark's bad 
habit, which was growing more and more 
apparent, he looked his senior by ten 
years. 
Of course there was no longer any ques- 
tion as to whether our guest at the Priory 
should have medical advice or no. He 
would still have preferred to do without 
it, but Mrs. Raeburn" insisted" upon her 
brother-in-law seeking the aid of science- 
" If not for your own sake, Mr. Alexander, 
at least for ours," as she innocently ex- 
pressed it, intending to be very civil, and 
using, as such persons do, the first con- 
ventional phrase that occurred to her, 
without respect to its meaning. So Dr. 
1Vilde was accordingly caned in. This 
gentleman, as I have already mentioned, 
had not been long resident at Kirkdale, 
and was still designated by its tea-table 
conversationalists as "our new mcdical 
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:\cqui.,itiou." II had purchased, about 
two years 3...,0, the practice of tho hte 
Mr. ]tombold, a gentlcman who had 
brought half the presC'ut generation of the 
town into the world, and a, sistrd half thc 
last generation out of it; and though he 
had by JlO means so many patients as his 
predecessor, he h'\ù an e'{ccUent reputa.- 
tion for skill. \Vhat gavo Dr. \Vilùo It 
great advantago in securing this high 
opinion of his nciJhbours was, that, m'l.te- 
ria-Ily, it was of no consequence to him, 
since he "as possessed of independent 
means. It pleased him, rather than other- 
wisc, to 800 many of tho ordinary cases 
that had helped to s"ol1 his predecessor's 
income, slip out of hi
 hands into those of 

Iessr
. Dcll and Doldrum, tho general 
practitioners. Ho li1.ed his profession for 
its own sake, not for what it brought him, 
and took tho sarno interest in a compli- 
cated caBe as a chess-player in a problem; 
not, indeed, that he did not feel for tho 
patientr-far from it-but when he lost the 
game-if tho sick m'ln died-he took it 
to heart, and spent long hours over tho 
matter still, trying to disco vcr how it "as 
that ho had been beaten. Nobody ever 
complained that Dr. 'V il de did not take pains 
enough, or hurried one case over in order to 
attcnd to another, though it was said, by 
persons who liked to twaddle over sick- 
beds, that he wa.s too" impetuous." With 
patients a1:5o who liked to fancy them- 
selves ill, he wns not It favouritc, for he 
was very impatient with them, and would 
" neglect" tho richest of them in a very 
unhandsome manncr, for the sake of some 
wretched creaturo in Tinker's-alley, who 
happened to have "a complication." But 
he generolll.rbrought the wretch "through," 
and the rich man recovered without his 
aid. 
Dr. 'Vilù.e pOSSCbSeù. other clements of 
popuhrity besides hi.. means and his skill. 
He was a bachelor, anù still young, which 
made him, socially, very "eligible." He 
was sometimes called in, it was whispered 
-but the atmosphero of Kirkdale was 
electric with øcandal-to la.dy cases which 
the patients themselves would ha;ve had 
him believe were affections of the heart, 
that he alone could cure. On the other 
haud, there "a
 ono serious drawback to 
his character; he was never secn at church, 
nor even at chapel. 1)1'. Rombold, who 
llad had thrice his pr.lctice, always made 
a point of appe Lring there, at all events 
till the first Ie son, when hi:; man-servant 
generally used to hurry in with an urgent 
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face, and carry him of! on some pro- 
fessionnl errand. Dr. 'Vilde had no such 
excu<;e, and hiB absence was resented. If 
tho gossips ood knO\\n wh1.t I came to 
know in later years respecting hitn, they 
would have resented it still more. Tho 
fact which formed the explanation of his 
shortcoming in thi'i re
pect, and ah;o of 
his being so obstinately proof against the 
charms of the Kirkdu.le Lelles, was a curious 
one. To the hospital with ,vhich Dr. 
""'ilùo was connected in London, was 
brought one day a young lady "ho had 
been run over in the street; her injuries 
were severe, and it was long before she 
was pronounced sufficiently recovered to 
leave the private room, which had been 
granted for her use at the request of her 
friends. She had been placed under 
\Vildc's care, at that time a very yonn
 
practitioner, but who had already earned 
for himself a reputation in the profession, 
and throughout her sickness and conva- 
lescence she had been tended by her sister, 
a very beautiful and attractive girl. With 
this sister the doctor fell in Jove. It was 
not calf-love; ho was eight-and-twenty 
years of age, and by no means given to 
flirtation. His affection-for passion it 
could in his CãSO scarcely be ca.lled-was 
returned, nor did any difficulties oppose 
themselves to their union in the way of 
money matters. His social position was 
8U perior to her own, her father being a 
Baptist minister, with little means beyond 
what he derived from the pew-rents of 
his chapel, while the doctor possessed an 
independent fortune. For some timo 
things promiRcd fair for the young couple, 
till, in an evil 40ur, Dr. 'Vilde permitted 
himself to be drawn into a theological 
argument at the minister's table. To fall 
out with one's father-in-law is the common 
lot of humanity, but to quarrel with him 
before marriage it is possible by prudence 
to avoid. 'Vilde was not imprudent, but 
he considered it to be his dnty at all times 
to m'lintain the truth. His antagonist went 
farther; he was of opinion that "0 should. 
not mako companionship" ith the Infidel. 
Unhappily, the truth of Dr. "
ilde was the 
error arri, ed at by It religious and thought- 
ful ma.n whom his friends pronounced 
to be "crotclu,ty," while the truth Qf 
his opponent "as the heresy of a Baptist 
minister. '1.'hc latter gentleman informed 
Ðl'. l\'"ilùe that no man "ho held snch 
opinions, however eligible in other respects, 
should, with his consent, become the hus- 
Land of his <13.u3hter. The makh, he s'l.id, 


" 


? 



d 


fb 


[Couducted 1>]' 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


55G [September 11, 1875.] 


which had hitherto been of so goodly a 
savour to bim, now stunk in his nostrils 
like a brimstone-match. 
"Say nothing in baste," pleaded the 
doctor, who found his own temper very 
difficult to restrain. 
"Don't talk to me of haste, sir!" 
thundered the heterodox divine; "this is 
not a question of time, but of eternity!" 
If there was one thing the doctor dis- 
liked more than Homæopathy, or the Anti- 
vaccination Society, it was the cant of the 
conventicle, and he said so. 
Eventually the minister rang the bell 
:for his daughter. "You must choose," 
said he, "between this man and me; nay, 
between perdition and salvation." 
This alternative, for a tender-hearted 
young person of nineteen years of age, 
devoted to her lover, but who had gone 
to chapel regularly, and thought herself 
to blame when she did not enjoy it, was a 
terrible one; but the matter ended in the 
doctor's dismissal. No one believes in 
broken hearts in these days, so that we 
will take it merely as a romantic eoin- 
cidence that this dutiful and charming 
girl faded away, and died before three 
months were out; yet just before she 
expired she sent her former lover a letter, 
which would seem to imply that she laid 
her death to thcir separation; "only," she 
was careful to add, "neither you nor dear 
papa were to blame." 
From that moment the hospital became 
intolerable to the doctor, though his work 
was dearer to him than ever; and, finding 
country air and outdoor exercise essential 
to his well-being, he bought Dr. Rombold's 
practice at Kirkdale. The profession in 
London could not conceive" why "\Vilde 
should have thus thrown up his chances 
and gone to bury himself alive in the 
North;" while the profession at Kirk- 
dale, who were secretly persuaded of his 
superiority, and were not ignorant of his 
previous reputation, had no doubt there 
was "something fishy" in the whole 
transaction. Even some of the more 
intelligent Kirkdale laymen thought so 
too, but were not displeased at the result. 
They felt like some poor country gentle- 
man who has engaged a classical tutor for 
his son, at fifty pounds a year, and finds 
he once held the Ireland scholarship at 
Oxford. 
This brief account of a most remarkable 
man I have thought it right to set down, 
since he afterwards played a considerable 
part in our domestic drama. 
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TIPS AND V AILS. 


THERE are gifts which are only nomi- 
nally gifts, so far as the giver is con- 
cerned. They are but taxes in disguise- 
liabilities that may not be ignored, ex- 
tortions that must needs be submitted to. 
Indeed, to the receiver even they seem to 
be dues rather than donations. As he 
pockets them, a pleasant sense that right 
bas been done may pervade him, but no 
strong feeling of gratitude for an unex- 
pected benefit stirs within him. Christ- 
mas-boxes are in the nature of these 
pseudo-gratuities. It cannot be said that 
they are distributed Tery cordially-nowa- 
days at any rate. Well, to the postman, 
perhaps, who is usually welcome to the 
street-door; the possibility of his bringing 
us pleasant tidings somehow overriding 
the certainty of his delivering to us, in 
due season, our unpaid bills. But to the 
turncock? the dustman? the scavenger? 
the lamplighter? the beadle ? No; the 
conviction arises that these functionaries 
should be paid for their services by their 
employers, and should not seek additional 
remuneration at the hands of strangers. 
Nevertheless, their applications to be 
"remembered," as it is caUed, at Christ- 
mas, scarcely abate, although they may, 
perhaps, have met with less success 
in these later years than formerly. .And 
then there are fees to box-keepers, wear- 
ing the air of donations, yet in truth 
compulsory payments, in discharge of 
the small debt incurred by having the 
seat we are to occupy in the theatre for- 
mally pointed out to us. Only sixpence; 
yet oftentimes that sixpence costs the 
giver a good shilling's worth of annoy- 
ance and indignation. .And does the re- 
ceiver suffer in no way? Does he not 
feel the mockery resulting from the con- 
trast between his comeliness of aspect, 
his evening dress of black broadcloth, his 
spotless cravat and unrumpled shirt-front, 
and the mendicity of his office P the solicit- 
ing of sixpences-like a bold beggar, too, 
who will take no denial, but will rather, if 
denied, proceed to outrage and violence! 
Gifts to servants, "tips" or "vails" as 
they were designated in the last century, 
are, however, the most serious of these 
social taxes, and, indeed, are hardly so 
much free-will offerings as exactions, which 
custom and tradition have sanctioned- 
not wholly without challenge, as shall 
presently be shown. 
The subject of "vails" has often dis- 
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turbed the worM both of mabter8 anq 
of servants; and, although the "ord haq 
become obsolete, the thing is still extant, 
its proportions being no\\, however, far 
less formiùable than once they were. 
One still hmrs occasionalJy of game- 
kcepers who look to receive "papcr" 
from each member of a shooting-party- 
nothing short of a bank-note being ht.ld 
worthy of thcir acceptance. .And some- 
times we are tolù that gold is e
pectcd by 
the housekeeper in charge of the castle, or 
mansion, or other place in the country, in 
return for her exposition of its contents: 
the grand gallery, the library, the blue 
chamber, the yellow withùrawing-room; 
with thcir painted ceilings and carved 
mantclpiecef1, and ,'arious portraits and 
picturcs. Rut e:\.orbitancy in the matter 
has generally departed. Certainly times 
are altered !Since those early days of Cap- 
tain Gronow, whcn, as he relates, "if one 
dined at any of the great houses in London, 
it was considered absolutely neccssary to 
give a guinea to the butler on leaving the 
house. " Yet this "very bad habit," as 
the gallant officer pronounces it, could 
boast a long continuance-a distant origin. 
A century and a half before, Pope had de- 
eidc(l that he could not afford to dino with 
the Duke uf )Iontague, finding that each 
dinner involved tho dis.ursement of five 
g-uineas to the servants of :Montague 
House. Subsequently the du1.e accom- 
panied his invitations to the poet \\ ith 
an order for the amount in question. 
This was his Grace's way of avoiding' 
ofIcLce to his servants and the breach 
of an old custom, the while he secured 
the pleasure of his friend's society, which, 
to so rich a nobleman, was surely cheap at 
five guineas. 
In the 'V orld of the 
:jth February, 
1 ï.) 1-the \V orld being the publication 
famous for the contributions it received 
from the great Lorù Che
terfie1d-a cor- 
respondent discusses the absurdity of 
giving vails to servants, anù the incon- 
veniences arising from that perverted form 
ot bencvolence. It is charged against a 
ccrtain noble lord that, by his connivance 
at tho custom of be:-.oowing gifts upon his 
8ervant
, he, in truth, compelled his guests 
to p.lY for the entertainment afforded them 
at his table; indeed, it is almost hinted 
that his hospita.lity had thus bcen turned 
into a source of profit. The attendants 
are de...cribetl as very numerous, and their 
e.:\.crtions arc dOlle full justice to. "They 
get about you, are ,"cry diligent, fetch you 
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whatever you call for, and retire with the 
tablecloth." But the dCp.ll'turo of the 
guest is the signal for tho dcmands of the 
servants. lie is then made scnsible (If the 
responsibilitics he has incurred. "They 
arc dra\\n into t..\0 1ine
, right and ldt, 
and mako a lane \\ hich you are to pass 
through before you can get to the dool'. 
You arc now rUluired to take out your 
money and apply it first on your right 
band, then on your left, theu on your 
right, and then ou your left again, till you 
find yourself in the street." 
leantimo tho 
situation of tho master of tho house is 
described as particularly ridiculous. " He 
attends you to the door \\ ith great cere- 
mony; but ho isso conscious of the 0.\\ kward 
uppearancc he must make as a. witness to 
the expenses of his guests, that YQu can 
observe him placing himself in a. position, 
th.1.t he would have it supposed conceals 
him from the inhospitable transactions tha.t 
are going on under his roof. He wears 
the silly look of an innocent man who has 
unfortunately broken in upon the retire- 
ment of two lovers, and is ready to affirm 
with great sim plicity that he has seol 
nothing." The case of a gu
st \\ horn 
misfortune constrains to be economical in 
the matter of vails is then set forth. 
"Having an earnest desire," statcs the 
sufferer, "of mixing with those frielld
 
whom an early intim1.cy has most eu- 
deared to me. I cannot at all times 
refuse their invitations, even though I have 
nothing for their servants. \ntl here, 
alas! the inconveniences of an empty 
pocket are as strongly exhibited, as in 
any case of insolvency that I know of. I 
am a marked man. If I ask for beer, I am 
presented with a. piece of bread. If I am 
bold enough to call for wine, after a delay 
which would take away its relish were it 
good, I receive a mixture of the whole 
sideboard in a. greasy glass. If I hold up 
my plate, nobody secs me; so that I am 
forced to cat mutton with fish sauce, and 
pickles "ith my apple-pic." ")11'. Fitl'- 
Adam," the editor, replies to his corre- 
spondent, admitting his ingenuity, veracity, 
and humour, yet supplying ironica.l argu- 
ments in favour of the servants and the 
practice of giving them vails. :Many 
scrvants, he allegcs, aro in the employ of 
younger sons, who are inattentive to the 
payment of wages; or of ladies of fashion, 
who appropriate the" card money" left 
at their routs and partie:" and of right 
belonging to the serva.nts, to defraying the 
expenses of ten, coffee, and "a "\:.-candles. 
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The domestics of persons of quality are so 
numerouS, and have so little to do, there- 
fore, that they are under the necessity of 
spending great part of their time in ale- 
houses and other places, where, in imitation 
of their superiors, they divert themselves 
with the fashionable vices of drinking, 
gaming, &c.-amusements of an expensive 
nature, requiring more than bare wages 
to Rupport them. Other servants, living 
in the City in the houses of grocers, haber- 
dashers, pastry-cooks, oilmen, pewterers, 
brokers, tailors, and so forth, bave such 
uncertain humourò and so many airs to 
submit to, that their spirits would be quite 
broken but for the cordial of vails. Further, 
it is alleged that at least a third part of the 
whole body of servants in the Metropolis, 
for certain wise reasons, pass with their 
masters for single men, while they have 
really wives and families to maintain. Could 
these, it is asked, be supported "in any 
degree of elegance" if the perquisites of 
servants were abridged, and their vails 
withheld from .them? Altogether, 1\11'. 
FitzAdam humorously decides that he is 
not only for continuing the custom of 
giving money to servants, but is anxious 
to publish his opinion that, in all families 
where the said servants do not number 
more than a dozen or fifteen, "it is mean, 
pitiful, and beggarly in any person what- 
soever, to pass from table without giving 
to all." 
Mr. FitzAdam's opinion was adopted by 
Dr. Johnson, perhaps from mere love of 
contradiction and contempt for Scottish 
manners and customs; for he delighted 
"to playoff his wit" against Boswell's 
fellow-countrymen and native land. And 
when Boswell boasted that in Scotland 
" we had the honour of being the first to 
abolish the inhospitable, troublesome, and 
ungracious custom of giving vails in 
Scotland," Johnson thundered down upon 
him.: "Sir, you abolished vails, because 
you were too poor to be able to give 
them." 
This question of "vails" seems to have 
been much discussed in the year of King 
George the Third's accession. The Loudon 
Chronicle, or Universal Evening Post, of 
the 16th January, 1760, publishes as an 
item of news from Scotland, that, at a 
meeting of the gentlemen, freeholders, and 
commissioners of land-tax for the county 
of Aberdeen, one-and-twenty gentlemen 
came to a resolution to discourage, as far 
as lay in their power, the custom of gi ving 
vails to servants, and for that purpose 



 


engaged, and mutually gave their words 
of honour, that, in visiting one another, 
they would give no money to servants, 
nor allow their own servants to take any 
money from their guests; holding the 
practice to be "not ouly hurtful with 
respect to servants, but likewise shameful 
in itself, and destructive of all real hospi- 
tality." The same newspaper, a few days 
later, announces that the Honourable 
Company of Scots Hunters, at their 
annual meeting, held at Edinburgh, had 
agreed upon a similar resolution. The 
custom of giving vails is stated to have 
arrived at a very high pitch, and to nave 
become" not only a great expense, but to 
be in its consequences very pernicious to 
servants." It was judged to be preferable 
that there should be an increase to the 
wages of the servants, although nothing 
definite in this respect was determined 
upon; but thE' Secretary of the Company 
was instructed to notify to the public 
the resolution that had been arrived at, 
touching the general subject of vails. An 
editorial note, appended to the account of 
the proceedings of the Scots Hunters, 
highly applauded their resolution, which, 
it is alleged, "cannot fail to be adopted 
by the noblemen and gentlemen of every 
county in England, the first opportunity 
they have of meeting;" the inhospitable 
custom in question being alike "dis- 
graceful to the nation, in the eyes of 
foreigners, and disgraceful both to natives 
and foreigners." The columns of the 
London Chronicle are subsequently much 
occupied with correspondence upon the 
question. The editor finds support in the 
letters of " a country gentleman," writing 
from Norfolk-street, who expresses his 
opinion with abundant force. " 'Vith 
what contempt must foreigners consider 
us," he writes, "when they see the 
numerous and splendid train of servants 
attending on the great, and reflect that 
not a fourth, not a tenth part, of these 
fellows' income is supplied by the man 
whose livery they wear; the rest is raised 
by contributions extorted from his friends 
and guests! . . Indeed, the contributions 
these varlets exact are so JJ.eavy and 
burthensome, that a gentleman may often 
have a genteel dinner at a first-rate tavern, 
for a smaller sum than he is 0 blig{Jd to 
pay to them. What a sneaking, awkward 
figure does a gentleman make (I blush 
while I write it, as I recollect all the 
shame and uneasiness I have, a hundred 
times, suffered on these. occasions) when 
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waiting 011 his fricnd to his ho1':>o or his 
vchicle, bis guest's right hand lockcd in 
his, and the other fumbling in his pocket 
for hulf-crowns and bhilliugs, whilo they 
pass through a p.\rccl of trim, IJ.zy, 
pam peret! Bcrving-uH'n, "ho, "ith nn 
illsolent,demanding eye, w,l!.ch tho motiolls 
of the band, and hold thcirs more thnn 
half extended, to recci\e these shameful 
dolcs, which they call thcir lawfnl per- 
qnisites! In vain the master, with averted 
look, protenùs not to see what he is 
n"hamed of, but bas not courago to pre- 
vent, and pcrhaps ne\..t week countcllallCCS 
the practice, by giving his friend the same 
mortification." The country gentleman, 
however, has quite maùe up his mind. He 
will, so far as he can, suppress both the 
giving and the recei\ ing of vails. He 
rf'joiees that the f;ubject is about to be 
brought bcfore the grand jury of his 
connty at the ensuing assizes. For his 
0" n servants, should he find them accept- 
ing money from o,ny person, of whatever 
denomination, entering his gates- U that 
instant I turn them adrift to the mercy of 
a press-gang; nor ",ill I, from Lady-day, 
or from 
[id
ummer next, at farthest, give 
a farthing to thf' servants of anyone. I 
can aITord to pay my own servants myself, 
and want .not the assi::.tance of others." 
Finally, after calling upon men of spirit to 
imitat.c the eXfimple set by the numerous 
and respectable societies in the northern 
part of tho island, anù by the exhibition- 
cof1te qui coÚte-of unanimity and vigour 
U to stem the curren t, and crush this 
bloated Hydra," he appeals to the eal1dour 
of his readers, to excuse the demerits of 
his Jetter, for-" I (lm no orator, :Mr. 
Chronicle; my lettcr shows it; but my 
moti ve is good." 
From the topic of vails tho correspond- 
ence dig-resses to the consideration of the 
perquisitcsrccC'lvcd by servants from trades- 
men, and to the suhject of U card money." 
Servants arc charged, in the case of vails 
being refused. them, \\ ith inflicting damago 
by way of re\ enge upon the coaches, horses, 
or apparel of t1e guest offending th('lU by 
his economy. In the same way it is alleged 
they punish the tm.dcsman who withholds 
from them what they consiùer their proper 
fees, by diverting from him the patronage 
of their employcrs. Thus, as a mattu of 
self-defence, tradesmen are compelled to 
comply with the dC'm'lnd of the servants, 
the cost at last falling upon tho master, 
"ho is cllarged extra prices to CO\ e1' the 
expense of fecing hi., domestics. "There 


is not a tradesman," writes one correspon- 
dent, U \\ 110 furui
hes gr<.at families with 
what may be ,\ anted and is continually 
called for, but must fce the servant or 
scr\ant't employed to order them, &.c., and 
when his bill is paid nm"t, bc,Ûdes, give 0. 
very handsome gratuity to that ben'ant in 
whose department Lis matter lay j and if 
he be paitl by 0. servant, that 8e1"\ aut also 
mnst have a gratuity. This is tho case 
with the coachmakCl', the wheeler, the 
saddler, tho t,lilor, the upholsterer, &'c., &.c. 
All this must be done, or a tradesman lies 
so open to miHeprcsentation that may l)e 
maùe to tho ma
tcr by the servant with 
whom he haq to do, that if he refuses to 
comply with what they call tho establishod 
custom, he is almost sure of losing that 
family; nnd this many servants openly 
tell them." After the lapse of a century, 
this question of the perquisites receivcd 
by Bcn ants from traùesmen remains very 
much whero it "as. 
"Card money" rather concerned the 
mDßters than the Berf'ants. Each guest 
was required to pay for tho cards, the ex- 
pense being di viùcd among tho company. 
The host paid his share, by \\ ay of setting 
an example, and was oftentimes compelled 
to prompt negligent or forgetful guests to 
contribute their quota. '1'his old-estab- 
lisheù custom \\ as denounced in the Lon- 
don Chronicle as "sordid, mean, and scan- 
dalous." Cards were expen<;ive artic1es, 
however, in 17GI), while quite a passion :for 
card-playing prevailed, and innumerable 
"packs" were consumed in an evening's 
entertainment. The levying of this ta"\: 
has long since become obsolete, althongh 
a tr.lce of the custom remained in the 
habit, cherished by old card-players, of 
leaving money upon the table eoncealcd 
nnderne'lth the candleRticks. But with 
" card money" in addition to vails, it 
must bc eonfes
eù tha.t the gue
t of a 
h undrcd years ago \\ as r..t.ther severely 
taxed. 
It must not be supposed, however, th1.t 
the s,) f;tem of "vails" did not find many 
champions fllllong the correspondent
 of 
the London Chronicle. It "as qnite enough 
that the cu
tom was old, and that it "as 
J
nglish. .A. noblo lord, a determined ad- 
vocate of vailfl, threatened to knock down 
tho firbt St rvallt \\ ho refused to receive a 
gratuity; which "as perhaps rather fin 
idle SOlt of menace. A" true-born En- 

Ii.,hman" dcnouneed, in stinging t
rms, 
.. the penurions gentlemen of tho .x urth." 

'oreigncrs "ero bidden to adhere to their 
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own customs and mind their own business; 
they were warned not to try to destroy the 
honourable character of the English nation, 
or to curb a free people, noted from time 
immemorial for tbeir humanity, justice, 
and generosity. The country gentleman, 
who had written against vails, was charged 
with avarice, and accused of being some 
discarded placeman seeking" to ingratiate 
himself to a good table." He is warned, 
however, that "without he behaves as an 
Englishman, he is not worthy to put his 
feet thereunder." And the writer con- 
cludes: "For my own part, I am blessed 
with a moderate competency, can keep 
clear of rocks and shoals, and, whenever I 
dine at a nobleman's or gentleman's table, 
never leave the house without acting as 
my father, grandfather, great-grandfather, 
and all my relations have heretofore done." 
Another correspondent, signing himself 
"Lucius," is of opinion that the attempt 
to suppress vails proceeds from a mean- 
ness of spirit, and a degeneracy of that 
noble and benevolent disposition which 
our ancestors would have scorned to re- 
linquish, out of complaisance to any foreign 
precedent whatever. VaDs, it is stated, 
were a voluntary tax, levied by gentlemen 
upon themselves, for the benefit of those 
"whom the difference of fortunes hath 
decreed to servility, to enable them to bear 
the burlhens of Fate;" whilst the op- 
ponents of vails are denounced as " a sort 
of growling mongrels, whom Fortune hath 
put it out of their power to act as gentle- 
men, while Nature bath not adapted them 
for servants." Exceeding admiration is 
expressed for the domestics of the period; 
they are described as most likely youths, 
the flowers of the British Isles, and their 
politeness in serving at table is greatly com- 
mended. The abolition of vails, on what- 
ever beggarly pretence, would, it is alleged, 
not only deprive the servant of some ready 
money for his immediate necessity, but 
would surely rob him further of "the satis- 
faction he has in knowing that his services 
have been approved by a majority: which 
knowledge is the very spring of industry." 
War is, after a fashion, carried into the 
enemy's country: for it is argued that, 
if the vai1s should be abolished, then the 
system of perquisites prevailing in all 
public offices should also be suppressed; 
a proposition that, no doubt, seemed very 
monstrous a hundred years ago, when 
corruption figured largely in every de- 
partment of the State. 
Perhaps the best advocate of the vail 
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system, as it existed, is a correspondent, 
"Integrity," who-admitting the genuine- 
ncss of his letter, and of this there can 
hardly be any doubt-manifests a very 
practical acquaintance with the subject. 
"Sir," be begins, "I have made an ob- 
servation that you are always willing to 
give each party an opportunity to vindicate 
their own cause. By giving this letter a 
place in your Chronicle you will not only 
oblige but serve thousands. 
"I have been fifteen years a servant; 
the nine last I have lived with a gentle- 
man in the middling station of life, and, 
having made a memorandum of my gain 
and expenses, I am able to give a true 
estimate of the same. 
My wages for the first four years was 
1:;6 per year, the other five at f!,7 per 
year; the whole nine years' wages 
amounting to the sum of . . . oC39 0 0 
:My vaile and perquisites in the said term 
amounts to the sum and no more than 25 7 6 
Which, being added together. makes my 
nine years' gains to be . . . 84 7 6 
lfy expenses one year with another, viz. :- 
For four pair of shoes, at 
Gs. per pair. . . . f!,1 4. 0 
For mending ditto at 2s. per 
pair. . . . . 0 8 U 
For three shirts, the making, 
mending, &c. . . . 0 15 9 
For three neckcloths, at 2s. 
each. . . . .060 
For two pair of stockings, at 
4s. per pair. . . . 0 8 0 
For washing the whole year. 1 10 0 
For one wig in two years, is 
per year . . . . 0 10 6 
For spen<:ling money when out 
late at nights, &c. . . 0 5 0 
The real expense in one year 
is . . . . . 5 7 3 
Which, in nine years, amounts to the 
sum of . . . . . . 48 5 3 
Which, being deducted from the sum 
above. there will remain clear gains in 
nine years . f!,36 2 3 
" And now, sir, if I had no vails, I should 
have had no more to show for my nine 
ye1&rs' service th.1,n ten pound3 fourteen 
shillings and ninepence; a great sum in- 
deed to keep me when out of place, in 
sickness, or other casualties.- I am, sir, 
with submission, your most humble ser- 
vant, IKTEGRlTY. 
"P.S. Where there is one that gets 
more, there is ten that gets less." 
It will be observed from this letter that 
the wages paid to footmen a hundred years 
ago were but small, and that wigs were 
not included in the livery clotbes provided 
by the master. Altogether, the wardrobe 
of "Integrity" was of a modest kind, some 
disproportion being evident in regard to 
the number of shoes required for the year's 
service as compared with the number of 
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stockings: tl\{'re heing but two paird of 
tho htwr to fonr pairs of tho former. 
But the controverny about vails. was 
not C'onfin('ù to correspondence in a. news- 
paper. It seems that iu 17tj t certain gen- 
tlemen who had resisted the payment of 
theRo fees were attacked in ltanclagh-g'ar- 
dens by an angry mob of footmen. 'fhe 
gentlemen were hissc>d, and abused, and 
grost)ly insulted, their aRsailants proceed- 
ing 8ub
e(luently to destroy the fences, 
hreak tl1(' ]'lmpR, and throw stones through 
the windows of the Grand Rotunda. They 
were apprehended and duly punished, eon- 
stables being afterwards posted at Rane- 
lagh to prevent any renewal of the dis- 
turhanco. 
The employerR of the last century pos- 
s
sed a special means of pnnishing 
refractory footmen, which has long since 
departed. This was the press-gang-a very 
terror to tho servants of that period, whose 
conduct, it mnst be confessed, often merited 
Rcvere chastisement. Thus we read in the 
London Chronicle of a sort of mutiny 
among fifty of the servants who had ac- 
companied the officers forming part of 
the English forces in Germany. Theso 
servants determined that, if their wages 
and perquisites "ere not advanced, they 
would leave t heir masters to shift for 
themselves; but, as their demands were 
exorbitant, the officers felt obliged to dis- 
pense with their services. "Thereupon 
the servants procurëd passes to come over 
to England in the transporbl lately ar- 
ri,.ed. At Sheerness, howevcr, the captain 
of tho Princess Royal, being informcd of 
this behaviour, Bent his men to press 
them, when most of them were found 
good, able men, fitter to Bcrve his :Majesty 
in the station of gentlcmen-sailors than of 
footmen." 
Of the objection to "vails" entertained 
by Samuel .Foote, actor, author, and wit, 
many acconnts have been recorded. 'I'here 
is a tendency, howm.er, to father upon the 
facetious of established fame any comical 
ad,"enture which Brems at all in harmony 
"ith their sp;tem of humonr j hence books 
of jests, bon-mots, and" good things" must 
always be ,iewed ,,..ith suspicion HO far as 
their authenticity is concerned. Thero is 
something- of .Foote's impndenee, at auy 
"rate, in the story of tho wng who, having 
dined sumptuonRly at a great house, prc- 
sented to each of the servants, drawn np 
in a lino to receivo his parting gift-a. 
bright farthing! They ventnred to ex- 
postulate-to hint that there must be some 


mistakf'. II I never give less, I assuro 
you! U he ,mid "ith tho 10fticHt air, and 
maùe the best of his way to the street. 
.Foote or not, this hnmorist may claim to 
have aided in the suppression of "valli" 
by involving them in ridicnle. 


KltESCEXZ. 
A\" lD\ L 0,," TIlE 
OSELLE. 
IT waR evening in the ancient town of 
Trier; the Angelus W8H ringing down from 
the great fortress-like DOli; the little carts 
and st.1.l1s had vanishf'd out of the market- 
place; and the carved saints, clustered on 
the fountain, smiled benignly in the setting 
Bun. Old women in strange head-dresses, 
beads and books in hand, passed in and 
out of St. Gondolphus's cnrions gates; 
young girls, with long, fair, plaited hair, 
moved in groups across the open place; 
brilliant nniforms 
hone up on the balco- 
nieR of the Rothe Hans; the shopkeepers 
in the queer little peaked houses stood at 
their doors and amused themselves; while 
the awful black arches of the Porta Xigra 
frowned more grimly than ever in the 
glo" ing light, and the gay and quaint 
little frescoes at the street corners seemed 
to hlaze out with new colour at its touch. 
One particularly high-peaked roof was 
suddenly covered with a flock of whik 
pigeons alighting to rest, and at the same 
moment a face appeared a.t a little open 
window among the birds, looked up and 
down the streets, and was withdrawn 
again. The face belonged to a young 
girl, and the room intú which she with- 
drew was pleasant and neat, if a. little 
bare. A work-table at the window showed 
that it "as the home of a Bcamstress; a. 
little shrine hung in a corner, with a tiny 
lamp bnrning; a. few rndo pictures deco- 
rated the walls. The girl was clothed in 
a holiday drc
s of dark green stuff, with 
white sleeves and n pron, nnd wore a scarlet 
flower in her hreast. She had a soft, sweet, 
innocent face, and Ler fair hair hung be. 
hind in two long golden braids from her 
neck to her kn('es. 
As she turned from the window, a curly- 
haired boy burst into the room. 
"I have n me
sage for you, Kresccnz. 
I met Karl, and he to Id me to tell you he 
could not see you to- night. TIe is sud- 
denly sent on hn!"ine
s." 
A look of disappointmcnt clouded the 
girl's face; but, after a. few moments of 
silence, she snid : 
U How good it is that they find him so 
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useful! But come, 
Iax, you shall not be 
disappointed of your excursion. Y Oil and 
I will go for our walk, and I will take 
you for a peep at our cottage." 
J\Iax snatched his hat, which he had 
flung off in disgust, and, locking the door 
behind them, the sister and brother de- 
scended many stairs, and took their way 
through the streets, and out by the Porta 
Nigra, into the country. 
" Look here, J\Iax, did you ever see any- 
thing so gloriously blue as the :Moselle this 
evening? Could you bear to live away 
from it? How glad I am that our new 
home will be near it. And look, how 
magnificent the red light is upon the vine- 
covered banks, with the crimson earth 
glowing between! How the tall dark 
poplars and the golden acacias seem to 
thrill as they bask in this wonderful light ! 
If I had been a man, J\fax, I should cer- 
tainly have tried to be an artist. Karl 
laughs at me when I say so; he does not 
care for such things, and gets annoyed 
when I talk about 
hem; and Jet I never 
saw half the beauty of things till he loved 
me." 
"How many people are out walking to- 
night, Krescenz. I never saw the road so 
gay. Oh, there is that Gretchen kissing 
her hands to me, and I will not look at 
her. Why? Because she was impertinent 
this morning, telling me that Karl had 
left off loving you, and was going to marry 
Luise." 
" It was a silly joke, J\Iax. I hope you 
did not get angry. What did you say? " 
"Something that ought to have stopped 
her kissing hands to me," said Max. 
" It was too foolish to be angry about, 
little brother. Some one said it to myself 
the other day, and I only laughed. I knew 
so well it was because I sent Karl a message 
to Luise the other evening. But Gretchen 
ought not to have said it to you, J\fax. 
When I go to my n
w home I don't think 
I shall ask her to come and see me. I do 
not want to hate anybody, and-" 
" I will do the hating for you, Krescenz, 
and I hate everyone who says that Karl 
does not love you." _ 
"Everyone! Don't give such a big 
name to two people, J\Iax. If Karl did 
not love me, should not I be the first to 
know of it? Ah! do you see our little 
house peeping above the acacias up in the 
fields over there? How delightful it will 
be to live there, J\Iax, with all the flowers 
growing in at one's windows. And Karl 
is providing this hOllle for me! Ah, little 


J\Iax, this looks rather like loving one, 
doesn't it ? " 
J\Iåx was silent, and kept his face turned 
away, with a slight frown on the brows. 
"I wish I could suddenly grow big, 
Krescenz," he said abruptly. 
The sister laughed. ":My dear, you 
must wait," she said gaily. "By-and-by 
you shall copy your brother Karl, and if 
yob. can manage to grow like him you will 
do very well. In the meantime, you are 
not quite so small as you were, my boy, 
when I first took you in my arms, and 
carried yon about onr poor garret, trying 
to put you to sleep. Mother had died the 
day before I was ten years old, and you 
were only born. I was a very little nurse, 
wasn't I? But it seemed to me that my 
heart was a hundred years old. How 
proud I was of you, and how I loved 
you! " 
" And you worked for me, Krescenz?" 
" Ah, didn't I? YV' e were alone in the 
world, only you and me. I paid a poor 
old woman, a ver.y, very old woman, who 
could not do anything else, a penny a day 
for taking care of you, and I worked for 
us two. I was a strong little girl, and as 
industrious as a bee. People gave me 
work to do; it was very hard until I was 
about fourteen, and then I learned to sew, 
and things began to be better. At sixteen 
I was able to rent a little room for myself, 
and so bring home my little brother. Ah, 
J\Iax, how often we have been hungry 
together! and yet you are a brave boy 
for your age. I have pulled you through 
the worst, and now God has taken us both 
into happiness and safety. No more scanty 
crusts for you. No more sitting up all 
night, sewing by a candle, for me. No 
more pinching at the heart when rent-day 
is coming round. 'Vho could have thought 
of it; that Karl, whom everyone admires, 
should have sought out me! I did not 
accept him hastily, Max, for I was afraid 
he might change his mind; afraid that he 
had not known what he was saying, or 
that he did not know perfectly how much 
people thought of him. But, he would 
persist in loving me, he would, indeed; 
and that is why I laugh so much when 
the people tell idle tales. 'If you only 
knew, my good people,' I think; 'if you 
only knew how well I know.'- AndJ\iax- 
you see I do not mind saying anything to 
you-I must confess that the greatest 
trouble I have had lately, hM been the 
fear that so much sitting up at night was 
taking away all my good looks. I look so 
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sickly sometimes when the morning light 
comes in. ::;tare me well in the face, .Max, 
amI tell me if I am getting ugly." 
" You are the prettiest and loveliest girl 
in the town, sister h..rcscenz." 
" But 1 am not rosy, like Gretchl'n, nor 
aro my eyes so Lig and bright as Luise's, 
nor-" 
"No matt{'r," persisted Max U Not ono 
of them CRn smile tho way you do." 
U .After that I must Ray something nice 
to you, M. x. Sit down here on the grnsB, 
and let mo tell you tho kind of life we 
RhaH have over ill onr little hou
o yonder. 
'V 0 shall have four rooms of our own, and 
thero are vines growing round all the 
windows. 'Ve shall bave a pretty garden 
with becs and flowers, and a field with a 
cow in it. I shall do my sewing sitting 
under a tree, looking down on the 
) [osello. You will go to work with 
Karl, and in tho evening you will both 
come home, and we shall have supper in 
tho 
rden." 
"1 wish wo had some now, Kreseenz." 
"I wish we had, my boy; and 1 think it 
is time to go and look for some coffee aud 
bread." 
'l'he sistor and brother turned their 
steps towards a pleasant summer-hou
e of 
refreshment, built ßmong trees, upon the 
high overh'lDging bank of the river, 
where the people of Trier love to drink 
coffee in the cool of tho evcning. .As the 
girl and child took tbeir simplo meal in a 
nook of the projecting te1'l"J.ce, the blne 
)Ioselle rnsh{'d under their feet, and Trier 
by bathed in ruddy glory in the distance 
before their eyes, with its strange con- 
tr.tsting outlines softened into magnificent 
harmony, and tho ficrce black Homan 
gates making a frown on the very front of 
the sunny landscape. 
"How splendid it looks, the dear old 
town! " cried Krescenz. "Do you know, 

[(t'{, I cannot under
tand why people 
ever leave their own homes to go out into 
the world." 
"I should liko to go out anù see the 
"orld," said 'lax. 
" Yon mustn't say so, Max. Kothing 
would ever induce me to leßve Trier." 
They wore rambling among the trees 
on the hill-side, stopping now and then 
to lean forward and take a fresh peep at 
the bea.uty of the river and the e
(luisite 
gleams of the distancc on oither siùe. 
. . . . 
"Oh, Krescen7, Krcscenz! I have found 
a pair of lovers." 


" So! Have you, Max:? " s
id KreBccnz 
with intorest. 
"Behind that large tree, in sudl a 
pretty nook. J ugt pecp round and you 
can BOC." 
" Hide, then, while I peep, so carefully." 
Max retired while Krcseenz leaned for- 
ward with a smile of mischievous dcli
ht, 
and peered from behind a screen of leaves, 
hcr:;elf unseen by the objects of her 
interest. 'Vhen the boy thought be had 
waited long enough, he came forth again, 
and pi uckcd her by the skirt. 
She turned to him slowly, and put her 
finger on her lip. 
" Krescenz! Krescenz!" whispered tbe 
child, "what makes your face 80 ùrcadfnl ! 
Are they ghosts? " 
"Hush, 
la.:t! I cannot sce, take me 
by the hand, and get me into some quiet 
place, where nobody will find us." 
"Oh, Krcscenz, you are ill! Are yon 
going to die? " 
" No, dear, I shall not die. Fetch me 
some water, and tell nobody." 

Iax obeycd, and while the red lig-ht 
paled on tho )lo:-.ello, and purple mingled 
with the crimson and olive ot its bank
, 
the girl"s white face lay on the moss, 
gazing blankly upward with fixed cyes. 
'fhe tears trickled over )[ax's innocent 
checks as he nestled at her side and kissed 
her lips, her hands, and her hair. 
"Oh, Krescenz! may I not call someone 
to come and help you home? " 
" K 0, dear, no, n se'lid the young girl, 
starting up. "\V e are not going home 
any more. 'Ve are going away somewhere 
else, you and I together." 
" "That, away from Trier?" 
" Yes, I am tired of Trier." 
"I thought you said you conld never 
lea ve Trier; and what ,.. ill Ku,rl say to 
you? " 
"Oh, 
[ax! oh, :Max! " 
"\Vhere sball we sleep to-night, if we 
keep" alking on at thi8 rate? " 
" 'Ve shall rest on the road, and to- 
morrow we will tra\ e1 farther. There 
are other towns besides Trier, where in- 
dustrious people can get work to do." 
"Oh, Krescenz! 1 am afraid yon have 
gone mad. Those peoplc behind the trees 
mu"t have been the" icked spirits we read 
about, and they have harmed you." 
U Do you know who they werl', :\[ax? 
Karl and LuÏso. Grctchen was righ
.. after 
all. " 
"But did they say thoy were 
oing to 
be married?" said the boy. "Vh, don't 
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groan, Krcscenz, and I will try and ask no 
more questions." 
" Dea r :Max, there is nothing more for 
me at Trier. That is why we are going 
together out into the world." 
"Oh that I could grow big and go back 
and kill him! " 
"Hush! you must not talk such non- 
sense. You must take care of me now, as 
I have nobody else." 
"That I will, indeed; but oh, Krescenz, 
my canary,! " 
"Somebody will take care of it, dear. 
We can get ahother." 
" And your pretty little shrine? " 
" Somebody else will kneel at it. I can 
pray to God anywhere, you know." 


Deepening shadows dropped on the 
:Moselle, and the two young figures hurried 
on through the purple twilight away from 
Trier. 


IRIS. 


A MEMORY AI\D A PICTURE. 
THE small soft rain fell tenderly, 
A waning rainbow spanned the sky 
From flying grey to breaking blue; 
A wind-blown rose-spray shook its leaves 
Down from the porch's moss-grown eaves, 
Like snow-flakes gemmed with dew. 
One stood beneath, a still-faced youth, 
With lips of strength and eyes of truth, 
Waiting. The tangled leafage stirred 
To some swift passage; as he heard, 
His calm face quickened. 
Flushed with flight 
Through dripping wood-ways, with the light 
Of dauntless youth upon her, brake, 
Through parting boughs, a form to make 
The young world's dreams seem simply true: 
Raindrops beBprent her wind-tossed hair, 
Her lifted eyes, of radiance rare, 
Were of such royal blue, 
The flag-flower bowed beneath her feet, 
Unnoticed in her passage fleet, 
With their deep hue might scarce compete. 
Swift, sweet, unspoiled, to love's keen sense 
Each limb spake passion's eloquence. 
" Iris! " he eri
d. Her cheek went flame; 
Was it with joy or subtle shame? 
A flying wood-nymph, god-espied, 
.With wind-]oosed tresses floating wide, 
Might stand so poised 'twixt shame and pride. 
Ah, happy hour! Ah, meeting sweet! 
The echoes of those fl,ying feet, 
The rain-drops' plash, the rustling leaf, 
lIIake music still that mocks at grief. 
A wildflower she, yet summer's rose 
More hidùen charms might not unclose; 
Untamed-yet were there tenderness 
Like that of her most shy caress? 
Iris! The eastern singers say 
Those flowers on which the rainbow rests 
Are sweetest. Though her laugh is gay, 
.And rapture 
rom her eyes doth ray, 
Love in her bosom nests. 
Tender as Spring, as summer warm, 
And constant still through shine or storm, 
How shoulù one limn her? Lo ! her eyes 



 


Dim the deep blue of southern skies! 
See, at her feet the flag-flower lies, 
The storm-bow bends above; 
Not pearls, but raindrops gem her hair. 
Ah! is there picturing may compare 
With her whom Spring should love? 
Iris! true child of shine and shower, 
Bright as the bow, and sweeter than the flower! 


UNDER THE HAMMER. 


FOREIGN A)[D COLONIAL PRODUCE. 
FUR and feathers, frankincense and 
myrrh, anise and cumin, by ,no means 
exhaust the catalogue of articles useful, 
ornamental, or luxurious, brought to the 
hammer in Mincing-lane. Apart from the 
great drug sales, which take place fort- 
nightly, on Thursdays, and the miscel- 
laneous sales occurring from week to week, 
are certain auctions of those drugs which, 
in "the Lane," are called "special," and 
have, at fixed seasons, sales to themselves. 
Of this character are opium and indigo, 
sold as the crops arrive in this country 
during our English summer. Both opium 
and indigo are "big things," grown largely 
within certain districts, in demand all over 
the world, and, like many other natural 
productions, fluctuating severely in value, 
according to the abundance or scarcity 
of the last crop or the prospects of the 
next. Hence these special drugs are 
good "gambling" stock, as the market 
affords plenty of facility for trying 
the alternative known to speculators as 
"making a spoon or spoiling a horn." 
Holders of opmm must have suffered 
seriously since last year, as the drug has 
undergone great depreciation in value, and 
a failure in the present crop-which would 
have made their fortunes-has not oc- 
curred. Opium, however, has not made 
or marred so many fair estates as indigo, 
the produce of a truly" sensitive" plant. 
There are indigo speculators in London 
who have made and lost their hundreds 
of thousands within a very few years- 
who have gone up like a rocket and 
come down like the stick. I am told of 
others who have made their money and 
kept it, and notably of one brilliant 
operator who, having secured a triple 
"plum," dropped out of the trade alto- 
gether, content with his splendid success. 
Operations in opium cannot be compared- 
at least in this country-with those in the 
famous dye - stuff which enriches the 
planters of Tirhoot; for, although mor- 
phine is largely manufactured here, and 
a vast proportion of the opium sent to 
North and South America and the \Vest 
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J odies is imported into Lonùon first, and 
then repacked in small tint
, yet it must be 
0'"' ned that a little opium goes along way. 
Into the "C nited Kingdom are imported 
annually from three to five hundred thou- 
sand pounds of the drug, worth about as 
many pounds sterling. Therefore, there 
i
 not so "much money in it" afwr an, 
but this deficiency is made up in the ex- 
citement of prices fluctuating with un- 
certain supplies. Thus, in lötj
}, only a 
trifle over two hundred thousa.nd pounds 
were imported, whilo the returns of 
l
ïl ).'ccord nearly five hundred thou- 
sand. This was m'arly all Smyrna 
opium-that is to say, opium grown 
near Kar.t-Hissar, Amasia, and Angora, 
which finds its way to Smyrna for ship- 
ment - the imports of Persian opium 
ha, ing been curiously small and irrc- 
gular, until within the last three or four 
:rears, when its great strength in morphine 
has made this variety 0. favourite with 
manufacturers. 'Vhat then becomes of 
the product of the vast opium-field;i of 
British India, the great and thickly-popn- 
lated country extending eastward from 
Agra, and including the districts of 
Bcn'lres and Bahar? 'Vithin this area of 
some hundrcd and twenty thousand square 
miles, no fewer than five hundred and 
sixty thousand acres are actually under 
poppy cultivation. Another great opium 
region consists of the broad table-lands of 

falwa, and the slopes of tho Vindhya lIiJls, 
in the 
ahratta country. JJarge quantities 
of tho drug are produced in the plains 
of tho Punjab, and more or less aU over 
India. Ilow much is produced in that 
great peninsula cannot be ascertained, but 
the amount e:xport('d is accurately known. 
Over ninety thousand chests arc annually 
exported from the presidencies of Bengal 
and llollib.lY, each ehC'st 'ncighing from 
one hundred and thirty to ODe hundred 
and sixty pounds j and tho monopoly of 
Bcngal, and the export duty on )falwa 
opium, bring a net revenuc to the govern- 
ment of India of between scvcn and cight 
millions aterling. None of this comes to 
Europe. '\
hithcr, then, docs it go? To 
the country with which wo first "wcnt to 
war," f'aid tbo lato :Earl of Dllndonald, "in 
order to enablo iron-headed old r'lts to 
smugglo opium." John Chinaman takcs 
nine-tenths of the Indian drug, and the 
Strait!-, Settlements take the rest. 
To sec "hat opium is in th(' London 
market, let us make a call on courteous 
Mr. Cutlcr, at the bonded warehouscs, Hed 


fJion-wharf, hard by Southwark-bridge. 
There is a touch of old Drcam's-buildings 
about this warehouse, with its iron bars 
and iron doors, its keys, and bolts, and 
chain.,; but the nostrils of the visitor, in- 
'itcad of heing attacked by 0. mingled odour 
of fried fish, strong watcrs, and stale 
tob'L(
co, 0.1'0 filled with a heavy, acrid, 
aromatic air-sweet and y('t bitter, op- 
pressivo but yet soothing" ithal. This is 
thc odour of opium in bulk; truly in bulk: 
hundreds and thousands of cases lying piled 
around-an opium city, Poppyville, the 
capital of the Land of .Nod, with long lines 
of streets, and massive blocks of buildinO"s 
of a material slowly scraped, drop by drop, 
by myriads of hands from innumerable 
plants. The streets of PoppyvilJe are 
narrow, and dark, and mysterious, with 
queer turnings and odd corners. Let us 
walk quietly down Lethe-street into Ob- 
livion-square, meditating 1>y the way on 
the powerful denizens of thÍB odd corner 
of the great world, and put up at the 
Hí)tel Proserpine. The di<;hes scrved at 
this queer hostelry are very satisfying; if 
partaken of liberally enough, they satisfy 
one for ever and aye. Smooth, hard-coated 
Karasá will attract one gourmand, while 
the soft, rough - coated Boghadieh has 
charms for another. The quiet smoker 
can enjoy his pipe, the thirsty soul his 
dram of opium wine. .:\Ieat, drink, 
and smoke are served at the lIÎ)tcl 
Proserpine, but woo be to that traveller 
who pulls up too oftcn at that house 
of entertainmcnt for man and beast, 
which should be rathcr sought for health 
than plcasurc, as the ho<;tess soon tires of 
her guests. If these need her soothing 
care, she gives it at first readily enough; 
but, when too often appealed to, brings in 
a terrible hill, for her husband is a 
rim 
fellow, who mm,t be paid to the day. There 
is no shirking his littlo account, "ith 
the great sprawling Pluto written at the 
bottom. Now and then, but very rarely, 
she, not unmindful of the day whcn f;he 
sported in the sunlight with her attcndant 
nymphs, will plead earnestly for a favourite 
guest, and secure a respite for a De Quincey 
or a Coleridge; but ordinary customers 
must pay their shot at the HôteL Proserpine, 
and pay to the day. How stand the books 
of the house with mankind, I wonder? On 
thc one side, wbat countlcss lives saved, 
,\ hat unspeakable a.gonies nssnag('d! On 
the other, wlmt record of weak indulgenc(', 
of bemuddlcd brains, of bodies and souls 
destroyed! 



 



d1 


Pc 


[)66 [September 11, IS;5.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


" Persian opium is bought by sample, 
Smyrna by inspection," says J\Ir. Cutler, 
as we emerge from J\forphia - row into 
the suburbs of Poppyville. That is to 
say, the choice opium from Asia 
Iinor 
is "inspected" by intending purchasers, 
before bidding at the monthly sale. Let 
us inspect a chest of prime Smyrna. At- 
tendant spirits, singularly active denizens 
of Drowsyland, rip open the outer wooden 
case and the tin chest inclosed within. 
There is the opium in cakes or lumps of all 
shapes, and in size varying from a few 
ounces to two or three pounds. This form 
of the drug is called "scale" opium, not 
on account of its structure, but from the 
adaptability of these pieces to the weighing 
scales of the druggist. It is also christened 
" green-leaf" opium, from the fine green 
leaves in which each cake is wrapped. 
Taking up a cake, we proceed to inspect 
it, first making sure that it is soft and 
yielding to the touch, as these conditions 
are indispensable. The next step is to 
cut a deep gash into it with a penknife 
and to inspect the wound carefully. Prime 
Smyrna, when cut, shows an oily con- 
sistency, a fine brown colour, and emits 
a sweet scent of fresh poppies. This is 
the quality which fetches the highest price, 
and is mostly used for repacking to the 
West Indies in merchantable quantities. 
It is valuable for infusions - laudanum, 
- paregoric, &c., and is far too valuable to 
be used in making morphine. For the 
latter purpose, Persian opium, stronger 
and coarser, is now largely employed. The 
Persian variety arrives in wooden chests, 
covered with hide and protected by sack- 
ing. As its value depends upon the mor- 
phine it contains-often as much as ten per 
cent.-it is sold by sample. From each 
cake is extracted, with a species of cheese- 
taster, a slender cylinder, to be handed 
over to the analyst, by whose verdict the 
biddings will be guided. Beauty of ap- 
pearance, and other qualities valuable in 
retail trade, are unheeded in the case of 
Persian opium, which is prized only for 
its strength in the" active principle." 
Other potent drugs and costly essences 
nestle under that dry arch of Southwark- 
bridge, which forms part of the Rsd Lion- 
wharf warehouses. That black stuff, 
worth some forty shillings per pound, is 
scammony-hideous to the taste but salu- 
tary to the stomach of biped and quad- 
ruped. Very choice scammony such as that 
on view is known by its fracture, and its 
faculty of prodncing a milky fluid when 


wetted and rubbed. If it "milks," it will 

e
ch a high price. It is simply the dried 
JUIce of the scammony root, a native of 
that fecund Asia Minor made so rich by 
the bounty of nature, so poor by the hand 
of blundering man. Deeper in the recesses 
of the arch, in a cool refreshing spot, is 
stored a product which, in costliness, 
throws its more useful neighbours into 
the shade. This is the world-famed otto, 
or, more correctly, attar, of roses. l\1:incing- 
lane, however, does not recognise the latter 
spelling. Philologists and chemists may 
do as they please, and call old drugs by 
new names, but to "tho Lane" attar 
remains "otto," and he who called it aught 
else would be laughed at as much as the 
daring innovator who should venture to 
write vanilla, in the place of traditional 
" vanilloes," Otto, then, is. here galore. 
Some comes in bottles, which display its 
beautiful light yellow colour and curiously- 
crystallised structure to perfection; but 
the best otto is not sent in bottles at all, 
but in the flat circular vessels of tinned 
copper called vases, or "cappers." The 
vase I hold in my hand contains about 
sixty ounces of otto, worth as many pounds 
sterling in the wholesale market. Five of 
these vases pack neatly into a box, which 
could be carried comfortably under my 
arm. Otto, the essential oil of roses, is 
one of those articles marked by the 
adulterator for his own. For sophistica- 
tion the volatile oil of an Indian grass, 
known in commerce as geranium oil, is 
largely employed, detection being ex- 
tremely difficult, even by what is called 
the congelation test, or temperature at 
which the oil crystallises; the crystallisa- 
tion-point of pnre otto being as high as 
fifty-five degrees of Fahrenheit, at which 
only five minutes are required to congeal 
it well. A curious practice regarding otto 
still prevails. For some unexplained 
reason it is sold in Turkish ounces and 
drachms, and at Red Lion-wharf Turkish 
weights are kept for this purpose and 
for weighing samples, consisting of one 
drachm of the precious oiL Higher up 
in the lofty warehouse, overlooking Father 
Thames, is the sponge floor, holding sponges 
enough to drink up a fair-sized river. The 
floor is covered with a fine stratum of 
sand. Piles of sand are Rwept up in the 
corners. The air is :full of fine, soft, 
velvety sand, knocked out of the sponges, 
which are now sold by weight, with twellty- 
five per cent. allowance for sand; the an- 
cient practice of allowing the buyer one 
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kick round, to get the sand out heforo 
weighing, having f
llcn into desuetnde. 
Sponges are not generally sold openly, 
but at a RpC'cies of private tr,lde-auetion, 
whence outsiders, defined generally as 
men keeping shops, aro rigorously e"(:- 
eluded. The children of Israel have the 
spongo trade very much in their OWll 
hand
, and, as it is Uno gooù thing/' seem 
inclined to keC'p it there. All kind
 of 
attempts have been m
de to utilise the 
many tons of fine sand shaken out of the 
"'ponges, but hitherto all have failed, 
the sand being' so highly charged with 
salt as to make it completely useless. 
Adjoining warehouses are loaded from top 
to bottom v. ith all kinds of foreign and 
colonial produce: China teas, a term. which 
wonld once have been laughed at, but is now 
rendered necessary by tho important place 
assumed by Indian teas, of great strength 
and excellent quality: coffees of all kinds- 
Ceylon and Java, African peaberr:r, and 
the ecfTee of Rio, better liked in 1'urkey 
than in England on account of its strong 
astringent fhvour, for what little Mocha. 
coffee thero i
 docs not go to Con<;tanti- 
nople. On the C'offee floor arc mountains- 
Alps and Cordilleras-of coffee, first classi- 
fied by I\n adept armed with a pantomime 
cheese-taster di
ided into compartments, 
which reb.in samples of the middle and 
two ends of the ha!!, and then shot out 
on to tho selected' beaps. Great skill 
and long practico aro recluired in this 
"sorting," as a carg'o of coffee "ill con- 
tain many shades of quality. When the 
mountains of loose coffee hayc been well 
mixed together, f'amplcs are issued and 
tho berries brought under tho hammer 
like other produce. Coffec and cocoa, 
tea and sngàr, aro knocked down from 
year's end to year's end in 
[incing-I:me, 
but it must not he supposed that all the 
produco trade is done by auction. Enor- 
mous private 530103 take place, and a great 
sugar broker "ill sell to a. refiner any 
number of cargoes afloat. Refiners- 
much worried just now by tho French 
and their stupid, coddling export bounty 
-necd to look well ahead, as many of 
them convert from 1\ thousand to twelve 
hundred tons weekly, and must there- 
foro always bo supplied with enough 
Jav1t or Cuba, Porto Rico, 1J.lllillo., Hon- 
duras, or Barba.does, to keep their devour- 
ing "phmt" going. Plenty of beetroot 
sugar is also imported into this country 
in its unrefined condition, and fetches a. 
high price. 


Stro11ing one day down 
fincing-hne, I 
resumed my search for the extraordinary 
creaturo known as a "drysalter "-a being 
whoso occupation hall long' been to me a 
matter of curious spcculntion
 Plungil.lg 
originally into my moral consciousncss, 
I found that the id('f\q of sf1Jtne s and dry- 
ness ran together, and the imago of one 
engaged in curing bacon, hams, Bath chaps, 
and other incentives to thirst, wn.q flung 
upon the retina. of my mind's ('ye. Like a 
true à priori philosopher, I n<;ked no ques- 
tions, till years and failing health brought 
me to the tardy conviction tbat, perhap:4, I 
might Le wrong. I inquired of a friend 
in tho City, wbo told me I was wrong- 
ridiculously wrong-ah
urd. " Nothing 
of the kind, my good feHow," said be; 
"another beast altogether. Y our idea is 
as wrong as usual. You writing-fellows 
always jump at conclusions." )fnch 
abashed I humbled myself, and meekly 
baid, " So glad to have met you. Of course, 
you can tell mo what a drysalter really 
is ? Set my mind at rcst. What manner 
of man is he?" "Ha!" rCJponded my 
Gamaliel of groceries-" ha ! X ot "h'1.t 
you think, but er-er-quite different; 
nothing halt-dry, you know-fellow sells 
dye." I mildly suggested that dye was 
wet. "Not dye, stupid; but dye-stuffs, 
you know, before they are wetted." And 
away ho dashed at a passer-hy, and began 
inquiring about shellac. " ",.. ell," thonght 
I, "I have grasped the imp'\lpable; I have 
precognised the invisible; the dry...'\Iter is 
mino henceforth; I hold the my!'ltcry of 
his existence in the hollow of my hand. 
I can 'place' him. I will identify him, 
and brand him with his title." I de- 
scended on a friend learned in dry 
dye-stuffs: he showed me much choice 
safflower, a.ld be" ailed tho falling off 
of that branch of trade since ladies 
left off wearing pink petticoats. He in- 
ducted mo into the mysteries of cochineal, 
laying before me many s'1.mple
 of the 
humble insect who dies that be may dye. 
lie revealed to me the peculiarities of indigo 
till, at last, I could restrain my pent-np 
feelings no longer, and cried, .. I know 
your secret. You have kept it well; but 
it is safe with me. You arc a drvsaltcr ! " 
X 0 man ever looked more a;tonished. 
"Xothing of the lind," he said. .. What 
on earth could h'l.vO put th.Lt odd notion 
into your head? I am no moro a drysalter 
than you arc." I "as dumfoundered fora. 
whilo; and, when I recovered speech, 
persi:-;ted, ""Ph,r deny your hononrablo 
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craft? There is nothing immoral, is 
there, in drysaIting, whatever t,he nature 
of that occult pursuit may be?" 
" Nothing in life. DrysaIters are very 
good fellows. Very rich." "But what, 
in Heaven's name, do they act, do, or 
suffer? What do they dry, and what do 
they saIt?" "Don't quite know. Do 
something in dye-woods and gums, I 
think." "Oh, yes," rejoined I, "gums; 
yes, gums and, perhaps, chemicals, eh?" 
" Not quite sure. :Most likely you are 
right." And I went forth in doubt and 
despair. 
Pending the definition of a drysalter, 
I turn my steps down Hart-street and 
Crutched-friars to .Jewry-street-a very 
disagreeable neighbourhood for the (rial's, 
by-the-way - and find myself in front 
of a huge building, inclosing a sizeable 
square of its own. Passing under a great 
archway, I enter the regions of Cærulia- 
the home of Blueskin. The walls are 
blue, the stones are blue, the doors are 
blue; blue mud splashes up as I cross 
the square; blue water, deeper-tinted than 
the" blue rushing of the arrowy Rhone," 
streams down the gutters; everything is 
blue but the sky, which is just now letting 
down a heavy summer shower. Under cover 
things look bluer than ever. The floor is 
permanently carpeted with a blue deposit; 
ceilings and wans, once white, have long 
since turned blue under the influence of 
the presiding genius; the air is full 
of a blue dust of intense fineness; the 
inhabitants are blue; the books are blue- 
books. A small specimen of the Blne- 
skin tribe, a drummer-boy in the army 
of His Cærulean :Majesty King Indigo, 
conducts me through blue passages and 
up blue steps to a blue lift, which whisks 
us rapidly aloft into a region of blueness, 
which would put Bluebeard's nose out of 
joint could he see it. Seated at tables are 
the members of King Indigo's Long Par- 
liament, sitting in judgment on their 
master. They are curious-looking fellows, 
these denizens of the Blue ChaTIber. Their 
nether limbs are cased in stout leggings, 
their bodies in blue blouses with blue 
hoods and paper caps, and a blue leather 
apron helps to give them a black, or rather, 
blue-smith air. They are very busy, sitting 
with great trays and packages of fine Java, 
best Bengal, prime Guatemala, or less 
valuable :Madras or :Manilla before them. 
This" sampling" is a serious business, a 
blunder in which may lead to "blue ruin." 
Lumps are broken to show the quality of 


the fracture, which, if the article be true 
indigo, will always" line "-that is, put on 
a bronzy lustre when marked with the 
finger-nail or rubbed against another piece. 
.A keen and practised eye is required to 
judge the colour, which is most esteemed 
when of a deep purplish tone-Oxford 
blue in short. A fine texture of the 
material, technically called "paste," also 
characterises the higher qualities. The 
eye, of course, must judge of the colour, 
but the quality of "paste" is sub- 
mitted to the ordeal by touch. :Mr. 
Gladstone once compared "the feel" of a 
piece of fine old porcelain-pâte tendre- 
to that of a baby's skin; and fine indigo 
conveys a somewhat similar, but perhaps 
rather more velvety, sensation. A north light 
is that in which indigo buyers place the 
greatest reliance, and they are sorely dis- 
turbed in their work by the rain and cloudy 
atmosphere to-day. A prime difficulty of a 
very critical business is the almost impos- 
sibility of preserving to the eye its delicacy 
of perception while gazing for hour after 
hour at blue, blue, nothing but Llue; for 
that fine organ, the human eye, is apt to 
become debauched by looking too long on 
one colour. To prevent mistakes, "guides" 
are employed. These are pieces of indigo 
stored in a box, and carefully labelled with 
the prices fetched by them. Thus, when 
a buyer is fairly puzzled what price he 
ought to give for the goods before him, he 
has the option of referring to his "guides," 
and, by careful comparison, insuring a 
correct conclusion. "\Vhen all are hard at 
work, the air becomes thick with fine 
particles, which soon settle on the features 
and give to the workers a look of weird 
ghastliness, nowhere else beheld 011t of a 
pantomime. Work over, the blue-men dis- 
perse, carefully packing their "guides" 
and note-books, and descend to the lower 
floor of the building, past thousands of 
chests of indigo, piled on the various flats, 
and representing almost fabulous wealth; 
for this blue sheet-anchor of dyers is costly 
stuff, risky to grow, and requiring great 
care in its manufacture. Fine Java may 
be worth, according to the market, some 
nine shillings and sixpence per pound; 
best Bengal, perhaps. a shilling less; while 
]':Iadras and :M:anilIa bring far lower prices. 
Arrived in the basement, the busy men 
proceed to doff their irue-blue livery, and 
return it to their respective lockers. A 
tremendous process of ablution is now 
gone t.hrough, :for the fine dust works its 
way right into the skin to so great a depth 



 



 



d! 


tb 


Charlee D1ckeIII.] 


[f'eptet.ukr 11, 18';] 
lj
1 


1I y LITTLE I) EA ITS. 


as sometimes to make a hot-bath neces- 
sary; but, scrub and scrapo as one may, the 
indigo can never be got out all at once, as 
for a week or ten dayt; arkr a spell at 
indigo sampling, intense bluo will crop 
up. 'V nsiled and adorned in sumptuous 
raiment, the inùigo men Rally out of the 
great warehouse, very differeut beings from 
tho leather-aproned folk of half-an-hour 
ago. They arc now, many of thcm, gay, 
fashionablo young bucks, with a very 
West-end air about them. For if there 
be, may hap, a few "Sir Bala.ams" nowa- 
days, the "dull cit" is a creaturo of the 
past. Our modern City men not only 
know how to make their thousands anù 
tens of thousands, but how to spend 
them with taste and discernment. 
IiD- 
cing-lane "père" has a handsome house 
out of town, and find:) his carriage ",ait- 
ing for him at the ra.ilway station to 
take him home to dinner; or else lives in 
Tyburnia or llclgravia, and looks in at the 
Club for an hour or so, tiB bis wife calls 
to drive him round the Park. Young 
:Mincing-lane is a capital fellow-rides 
straight to hounds, pulls a right good oar, 
has a yacht down the river, and can wield 
the willow, as well as the hammer, like a 
hearty young Englishman as he is. 


}\IY LITTLE DEARS. 


Mnsr people's dears, however economical, 
still cost something to maintain and clothe. 
To obviate this, I have looked up a. few 
dears which, although thoy come from 
foreign parts and have to be bought with 
a price-the purchase of fair ones is no 
novel custom-are yet cheaper than many 
a Light of the Harem, while their food 
and drink aro extremely inexpensive, and 
their raiment perfectly so, being supplied 
entirely by themselves. Moreover, like an 
Eastern despot, I allow myself a multitude 
of fa vourites, and can understand La Fon- 
taine's wicked line, "Diversité, c'cst ma 
devise." Nevertheless, I manage to in- 
dulge that weakness without being unfaith- 
ful to old-established favourites. 
,V ith the 
Iormon elders, the last-come 
beauty is often tho one that is made the 
most of. So it is apt to be '" ith me, al- 
though no Mormon. The freshest arrival, 
at tho present time of writing and claiming 
tho most marked attontion, happens to be 
a nico little thing, known to its acquaint- 
ance aR Ccphalotus follicularis-n creaturc 
"ith pockets, which seem inclined to 1'0- 



 


main empty.- I can address it with tho 
song, "
Iy fricnd and pitcher;" for my 
dedI' Cephalotus is, in plain truth, nothing 
more tllan a tiny pitcher-plant. Had it a 
voice, it "ould sing to me in reply, "Dear 
FrOm, this green jug which I hold in my 
hand - has pa
 Icd through as many 
transformations as it
 earthen compeer." 
It ought to have been a leaf, but is mc- 
tamorpho<.;ed into a bag, find one of th080 
days it may turn out to he a fly-trap; for 
it has a lid, and a lip fitting close to it 
beforo opening, which lid looks as if it 
llii
ht shut a
ain at a moment's warning. 
Ccphalotus's travels are not less rcmark- 
able than its appearance. They might 
supply the text for a lesson on physical 
geogmphy. It readIeR me from Swan 
HiveI', Australia; not direct, but through the 
illtcrmediacyof )[onsieur Louis Van Houtte, 
who, like several of his Engli..h feHow-hor- 
ticulturists, devotes his energies to the in- 
troduction and spread of vegetable dear3, 
both great and small. Cephalotus was, 
not very long ago, what small purses call 
costly. The first sight of it brought the 
'\\ate1' into amateurs' mouth,>, and a speci- 
men fetched from two to three guineas- 
consid<,rably more than its weight in silver, 
and equivalent, when small, to its weight 
in 
old. 
The plant takes its rest in winter; you 
must not fancy it is dead because it has 
gone to sleep and C'lst off its leaves and 
pitchers. Yan Houtte's purveyors t."lke 
advantage of its slumbers to tear it away 
from its nativo swamps. Having no al- 
manac to consult on arriving here, it sup- 
poses our summer to be its own, although 
it is exactly the reverse. 
Ioistcned and 
covered with a bell-glass, in light, damp, 
turfy soil mixed witl} decaying moss, in an 
earthen pot or pan, and in semi-shade, it 
puts forth its leaves and its bright little 
r itchers as cheerily as if it were at home. 
nùoors, on a hble or window-sill, or on a 
shaded pedestal in the open air, it is partly 
raised to the level of the eye, and invites 
inspection of its singular beauties. It in- 
evitably suggests the quc
tion, "'Vhat 
can be the purpose or object of 6uch a. 
stran
e find elaborate couformation?" 
The flowers, borne aloft on a slender stalk 
that supports them in common, are whitish 
and inconspicuous, but valuable, because 
they afford a chance of multiplying the 
little treasure; for it is the very curiosity 


· Th('y have since b('comc {>arti.ùly 6.11('11 with wbat 
looks hkc wu.ter and house-flies. 
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to ornament a study, a boudoir, or any 
place where it can be looked at frequently. 
It needs no hothouse, but simply rational 
culture based on the knowledge of its con- 
stitutional requirements, which are de- 
tailed in the catalogue No. 153, issued 
by L. YR., Ghent, Belgium. He sends 
out this once three-guinea little dear 
(when he hM it) tor ha1f-a-crown apiece, 
plus the carriage and the packing; which 
last performance is a wonder to behold. 
It is a pleasure to receive from L. YR. a 
bas1..et or a case of delicate plants, if only 
for the gratification of unpacking them 
and of admiring the skill with which 
they have been prepared, secured, and 
provisioned for their journey. It is 
packing carried to a luxurious pitch. 
There is wadding to support the weak 
ones; chaff and husks to prevent the 
crushing of tender ones; inverted pots to 
cover thirsty ones and prevent evapora- 
tion by the way. There is string enough 
to fly a kite sky-high; moss enough to 
make beds for bevies of hermits; sticks 
enough to roast heretics brown, if the law 
allowed that edifying pastime. 
Now that the carnivorous propensities 
of certain plants are a fashionable topic 
for discussion, vegctables suspected of that 
craving may be admitted to our domestic 
intimacy; for, even if odd, they are far 
from ugly, are extremely interesting, and 
not so expensive as to limit their pos- 
session to millionaires. The Sarracenias, 
pitcher-plants, or side-saddle flowers, are 
among the most curious of vegetables. 
S. purpurea, from Canada, has proved 
hardy here, and costs about the same as 
Cephalotus. S. psittacina, or palTot-like, 
is more costly, but handsomer, with the 
convenience of also being a dwarf. Its 
ascidia (which is me
ely Greek for little 
leather bags or bottles) are admirably 
spotted with white and stained with pink. 
S. flava, tho yellow pitcher-plant, larger 
than the preceding, is so called from the 
colour of its flowers. All are bog plants, 
which indicates their mode of culture. 
Though not of the very easiest, it is still 
a culture quite possible for people who 
will exercise a little practical common 
sense. Sarracenias are sometimes grown 
in glass cages or Wardian cases, in order 
to maintain their atmosphere moist. It is 
doubtful, however, whether this treatment, 
which keeps the air around them stagnant 
and unchanged, suits them best.. A bell- 
glass can always be removed from time to 
time.. 
Irs. Loudon has an excellent sug- 


gestion, namely, to grow them, when kept 
in a room or on a balcony, in double 
pots, the interstice being filled with moss, 
thereby preventing sudden thermometrical 
and hygrometrical changes. In the United 
States the Sarracenias arc believed to be a 
sure antidote to the small-pox. One is 
named S. variolaris. Some at least of the 
species may be raised from seed. Pitcher- 
plants of the genus Nepenthes require the 
temperature of a hothouse, are free-grow- 
ing climbers, and, however remarkable, 
are of no service as little pets. The 
pitchers of some of them are so large, 
that people might say you had converted 
your residence into a pothouse. 
Plants with a story to them have their 
attraction, even if the story belongs only 
to their name. Lapeyrouse, one of }'rance's 
bravest seamen, fought the English, was 
wounded and taken prisoner, off Belle-Ile- 
en-]'Ier. In fact, the circumstances of 
those times made fighting the English his 
first occupation. French and English were 
then both taught, as if it formed part of 
their respective catechisms, that one duty 
in which they must never fail was to 
destroy each other with all their heart, 
with all their mind, with all their soul, 
and with all their strength. A better 
employment afterwards assigned to him 
was maritime discovery. His mysterious, 
probably tragical, end has acquired for 
him a popular celebrity. He sailed from 
Botany Bay in 1788, and has nev
r been 
heard of since. Some suppose that his two 
ships, La Boussole and L' Astrolabe, were 
simultaneously wrecked on some unknown 
reef; others prefer the theory that he and 
his crews were eaten and enjoyed either 
by his friends, the New Caledonians, or by 
ours, the Fijians. 
On receiving a present of seed labelled 
" Lapeyrousia juncea," resembling duck- 
shot in much except weight, I sowed it, 
saying, "Here is a memorial of the un- 
fortunate navigator, which will be remem- 
bered perhaps as long as the poem in his 
praise which gained the prize at the Tou- 
louse Jeux Floraux, in 18:23. If his grave 
had not been in the stomachs of savages, 
we might plant a few of these flowers upon 
it." This seed took a long time to vegetate. 
It sent forth grass-like, sword - shaped 
leaves; it formed corms or bulbs as big 
as a respectable pea, then went to sleep, 
sprung up again, and finally, as a reward 
of my patience, presented me with pretty 
bright-pink flowers inclining to brick red, 
at the top of a slender stem. Fancy a tuft 
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of green blade
 ten or tv. clve incbes bi
h, 
amidst " hich are borne, on slim wiry 
stalks, unpretentious but plca'jing six.-pe- 
tailed blo'iBomq, with a ùarker rcd 
pot on 
the three lower ones towards tho centre, 
and yon have my little protcgéo when 
grown in q1.W.utity. 
But man is doomed to di-.illusion. Suh. 
sequent research suggests that the plant 
is, perhap!-1, dedicnted, not to the br
vc 
m.triuer who met a sailor's fatc, but to oue 
IJnpeyrollde, 0. naturalist, of Toulouse, who 
h'ld a locn.} literary rcputation, .Lnd alRo 
hi
 troubles under I{,obcspiene. ] Ie is the 
author of several botanical treatises. and 
left besides, says his biogr,lplu."r signifi- 
c:mtly, "numerous manuscripts which will 
probably never see the light." It is some 
comfort to know that rejected articles are 
no nineteenth-century novelties. 
,V orse than all, someone has changed 
my little flo\\er's name into Anoma.theca 
juncca, which is a souvenir of nobody 
whatever that I remember. But, howevcr 
called, it represents a family of very small 
Cape bulbs, the Ixias and 
paraxiscs, which 
are specially suitable for culture as little 
pets, in pots or boxeR, by amateurs. In the 
open 
und their tiny bulbs, of the same 
colour as the soil, are apt to be lost v. hen the 
leaves disappear; and, as frost would de- 
btroy them, they must be wintered indoors. 
They like plenty of snn and air, moderate 
"aterings, and light soil rich in vege- 
table matters, such as sandy heath-mould. 
Raised from seed, most of the family pro- 
duce, tho third year at If\.test, their graceful, 
neat, and brightly-marked flowcrs. They 
may be propagated, too, by offscts, which 
also take their time to bloom. 'fhey are but 
sparingly grown by exhibitors at shows, 
and btiU less by horticulturists, who have 
to supply the ,"a:;t quantities and masses 
of sho"\\ y things required for house deco- 
ration on party-giving- nights, and other lile 
occasions. Severtheless, we sometimes find 
gardeners who, l)csides regarding ßo\\er- 
growing under it!'! commercia.l aspects, also 
indulge their own private tastes, and will 
keep in a sunny curner, not for the public 
eye, 0. frame bestarred with Ixia
 .and 
others of their tribe. Thef;e bulboUB floral 
pigmies do not demand much care j they 
are c harming on a close inspection, are vari- 
oUHly tinted, some sweet-scented, take np 
as little room as gro\'t ing flowers can wcll 
occup'y, and are far from expensive to 
obtain. In winter, when the bulbs are at 
rest, you put the pot in" hich they grow 
in It. dry cJm;C't, do" 11 a cellar, under Jour 


bod, or in any frost-proof storing-place 
whl.l'e you ,.. ould keep dahlia.s, gladioluses, 
aud other tenùcr sleeping beauties. 
Plant'! with a private hi
tory of their own 
come to be regarded almost as personal 
friends, cbpeci'llly when tho inciclent con- 
nected with them is distant either in space 
or time. I have a dcaI' little houseleek, 
the E>pider\'teb-Scll1pervivnm arachnoÏ- 
deum-which I found at the foot of th 
c.migou, one of the Eastern Pyrenees, 
moro than nine thousand feet high, and 
anything but a commonplace mountain. 
'Vith most mounta.ins we associate, aronnd 
their lower half, verdnre, sloping pastures, 
forc&ts, waterfalls j and higher up, green 
turf again, unless the summit terminates 
in a rocky peak. The Canigou shows you 
notLiug of the kind. On one shoulder, n 
scattered group of "retched fir8 makes the 
absence of trees the more conspicuous. 
Take an enormous .Egyptian pyramid of 
ullhewn stone j blo"\'t it up with gunpo\\derj 
the ruins will make a C.migon. It is a 
heap of Tast blocks and boulders tumbled 
together, in whose interstices the snow on 
the summit, ....hich is not visible below, by 
its gradwtl melting maintains mere threads 
of water, which feed & scanty vegetation, 
unseen, in crevices, deep hollows, and 
gaps in the great wreck. At aldistance, 
and even when standing at its foot, you 
would take the Canigou to be 8B barren 
of plants as a London brick wall. llut 
for those who v. ill search in its intricate 
crannies it i6 rich in Lot.Lnical raritieli and 
gems. 
Oue August morning-how hot it was ! 
-we tried to ride up to the ruins of the 
Abbey of Saint 'lartin du Calligon. A 
light nrccze came straight from the Medi- 
terranean. The fresh elastic air was an 
antidote to the heat. Soon after starting 
from Le Vernet, and before beginning to 
climb, I found, quite unexpected in that 
southern latitude, growing between stonc3 
in a horizontal position in parti'll shade, tho 
grass-like forked splecnwort-Asplenium 
scptentrionale. 'I'he village of Castell was 
soon trnvcr
ed, or Mther escaped from. 
The passage was a running the gauntlet 
between hands, valid and invalid, held out 
on eit.her side to beg. The mayor-for the 
hill-side hovels h'lve a mn.yor-seems un- 
aware of the Ordonnance, "La Mendicite 
ebtùéfelldue dans Ie Dl'partcment des P.) rc- 
nées orie,ntalec; j " or, perhaps, tho mayor 
himself oCC8.f:áonaIly indulges in a native 
propellbity to hold out his hand. Beyond 
Ca..;teJl shade WM not partial, but null. 
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Nevertheless, the sunbeams were more 
bearable than the beggars. 
The mountain path became so rough 
and stony that we often preferred dis. 
mounting from our ponies, and leading 
them over the more rugged bits of zigzag. 
And such stones! frequently shapeless 
lumps of iron-ore, from which are ex- 
tracted Catalan knives to cut Alphonsist 
throats or gash Carlist stomachs. In spite 
of the heat, in the uncemented stone walls 
which now and then flanked the path 
where they were least wanted for safety, 
grew several pretty ferns, among them the 
brittle bladder fern-Cystopteris fragilis- 
which, like the wall rue, seems fond of 
establishing itself in the chinks of a rough 
vertical surface. The heat, too, suited 
sundry bright butterflies, grasshoppers, 
dragon-flies, lizards, and swift - winged 
beetles, which beguiled our upward pro- 
gress by fluttering to and fro. 
My narrative is not sensational; we 
didn't break either our own or our ponies' 
necks: but in a burning corner at one of 
the turns, I beheld some brave, rosy-red, 
starlike flowers, peeping above a heap of 
stones that would have roasted a pig in a 
primitive Otaheitean oven. It was the 
spiderweb houselcek bidding us welcome 
to the Canigou. We secured it at once, 
and succeeded in carrying it to a milder 
climate. 
Here is a little invaluable plant! It is 
curious and pretty, even when not in 
flower; and it does flower with satisfac. 
tory readiness. One is shooting up its 
stem as I write. It will stand a baking; 
it will stand. sharp frost; it will stand 
pelting rain; it will stand burying in snow. 
It will live for weeks without either earth 
or water. It will grow in a pot, on a 
wall, in a parterre, on a rock, indoors or 
outdoors. It never deserts you, winter or 
summer; for if an individual dies after 
blooming, its stem will be studded with 
little ones, and it may already have pro- 
duced a family of offsets. 'Vhether, like 
others of the houseleek genus, it wards off 
lightning when planted on roofs, and cures 
whitlows if crushed and applied as a plaster, 
I háve no experience to offer. * 
I must confess to a fancy for the Filmy 
ferns. Their pellucid, semi-transparent 
fronds look like crisp green seaweed, 
growing in air. They tempt one to eat 
them, with bread and butter, after a 


'*' This and several other species of Sempervivnm 
are coming into request for carpet-bedding. They 
have the advantage over the Echeverias in being 
hardy-that is, the great majority of the species. 



 


dipping in pickle-flavoured vinegar; and 
in a ship, long suffering from a famine 
of salad, that is assuredly the way they 
would go. They too, like Cephalotns, 
demand bell-glass culture, which is far 
from unfitting them for indoor favour and 
ornament. The Hymenophyllums and 
Trichomanes are well known and fre- 
quently adopted; why not, as a change", 
take up Todea superba ? 
"Db, but it is a tree-fern; too big, and 
too costly; four or five pounds for a 
handsome specimen," you say. 
True, madam; but please remember 
that you were little, and certainly pretty, 
before you were big. So may a tree-fern 
be; especially this, which, I fancy, is 
never of very lofty stature. The dells in 
New Zealand, whence it comes, must be 
veritable vapour-baths. So humid an 
atmosphere could not permanently have 
great depth. :Mr. n. S. Williams offers 
young ones at five shillings each; im- 
ported crowns from one to three guineas. 
Take a baby Todea; coddle it under a 
crystal dome; when it outgrows its 
dwelling, give it a larger one. The invest- 
ment can never prove ruinous, because 
you can always sell or exchange it for 
something else; and the bigger it grows 
the more it will be worth. 
My last and least little dear, on the 
present occasion, is a very little one 
indeed. Its stature is measured by frac- 
tions of an inch. But it spreads, and 
spreads, and covers itself with berries, 
looking as if a child had broken its neck- 
lace, and let the brilliant orange-red beads 
faU on a carpet of green. This plant, 
Nertera depressa, say botanists, "forms 
dense cushion-like tufts. It has slender 
densely-matted pilose or glabrous creep- 
inO' stems, with small leaves, varying 
fr
m ovate to cordate-reniform in shape, 
on short petioles. The flowers are sessile 
in the axils of the leaves, and very incon- 
spicuous. When the berries are produced 
in abundance, contrasting with the dark 
green foliage, the plant presents a very 
charming appearance, and is a valuable 
acquisition to any rockwork." 
I first made the acquaintance of Nertera 
depressa, and obtained it, last autumn, in 
:M:M. Gazelle and Son's nursery, Ghent; 
but, like almost every vegetable novelty, 
it was already introduced to Kew, where 
it berried on the rockery. It is one of 
the plants the French call "gazons," 
turfs' from their low, close, and moss- 
like growth. It has a rather wide geo- 
graphical range, being a native of the 
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South American Andes, Australia, New 

paland, aml some of the Pacific Islands. 
'Vhether hardy here, the writer is igno- 
rant; probably not. But there is no need 
to fetch it from the southern hemisphere, 
for Hobert T. Veitch offers, in the 
Gardeners' Chronicle, "severnl hundreds 
of this beautiful and exceedingly attrac- 
tive plant, all well berried." Its price, 
not stated, cannot forbid its acquisition. 


A CIIAR
IING }'ELLOW. 
BY FRANCES ELEANOR TROLLOPE. 
A.UT1l0B 01' II AUNT MARGARET'S TROUBLJC," .. KABEL'S 
PROGRESS," &e. &te. 
- 


CHAPTEI
 X
XII. 
THE accounts which had reached Whit- 
ford from 'Vales, of the wonderful effects 
produced by David Powell's preaching 
there, sufficed to cause a good deal of ex- 
citement among the lower classes in the 
little town when it was reported that 
Powell would revisit it, and would preach 
on 1Vhit Mcadow, and also in the room 
used by the" Ranters," in Lady-lane. 
The 1V esleyan 
lethodists in Whitford 
now felt themselves at liberty to allow 
their smouldering animosity against 
Powell to break:: forth openly, for he had 
seceded from the Society. Some said he 
had been expelled from it, but this was 
not true, although there was little doubt 
that, at the next Conference, his conduct 
and doctrine would have been severely 
reprehended; and, probably, he won1d 
have been required publicly to recant 
them on pain of expulsion. Should this 
be the case, those who knew David Powell 
had little difficulty in prophesying the 
issue. However, all speculations as to hi!": 
probable behaviour under the reproof of 
Conference were rendered vain by the 
preacher's voluntarily withdrawing him- 
self from the "bonds of the Society," as 
he phrased it. 
1'hen hroke forth the hosti1e sentiments 
of the 'Vhitford 'Vesleyans against this 
rash and Í1movating preacher. Unfavour- 
able opinions of him which had been con- 
ce
t1ed, or only dimly expressed, were now 
declared openly. He was an .Antinomian; 
he had fallen away from the doctrines of 
Assumnce amI Christian Perfection; he 
had brought scandal on large bodies of 
sober, berious persons, by cncouraging 
wild and cxtravagant manifestations 
among his hearers; his exhorta,tions were 
calculated to do harm, inasmuch as he 
preachcd a doctrine of asceticiRffi and 
self - renunciation, which, if follow cd , 


9J 


would have the most inconvenient conse- 
quences. That some of these accusations 
-as, for e
ample, that of Antinomiani"im, 
amI that of too cxtreme self-mortification 
-were somewhat incompatible with each 
other, wa... no impediment to their being' 
IlCaped simultaneously on Vavid Powell. 
The strongest disapprobation of his say- 
ings and doings was expressed by that 
select bodv of citizens who attended at 
the little 'Vesleyan chapel. And yet there 
was, perhap
, less bitterness in this open 
opposition to him than had been felt 
towards him durin
 the hst days of his 
ministration in Whitford. So long as 
David Po\\ell was their preacher, approved 
-or, at least, not disapproved-by Con- 
ference, a struggle went on in some mind
 
to reconcile his teaching with their prac- 
tice, which was an irritating and unsatis- 
factory state of things, since the struggle 
in most cases was not so much to modify 
their practice, in order to bring it into 
h3J'mony with his precepts, as ingeniously 
to interpret his precepts BO that they should 
not too flagrantly accuse their practice. 
But now that it was competent to the 
stanchest )[ethodist to reject PoweU's 
authority altogether, these unprofitable 
efforts ceased, and with them a good deal 
of resentment. The chorus of openly ex- 
pressed hostility to the preacher, which, I 
have said, made itself heard in Whitford, 
arose, in a great measure, from the common 
delight in declaring, where some circum- 
stance unforeseen by the world in general 
comes to pass, that we perceived aU along 
how matters would go, and knew our 
neighbour to be a very different fellow 
from what you took him to be. 
Here old )lax was triumphant; and, it 
mURt be owned, with more reason than 
many of his acquaintances. He had openly 
quarrelled with this fanatical 1Yelshman, 
long before the main body of tho 1Vhitford 
'V cBleyans bad ventured to repudiate him. 
One humble friend WM faithful to the 
preacher. The widow Thimbleby main- 
tainEd, in the teeth of all opposition, that, 
though :Mr. Powell might be a little mis- 
taken here and there on points of doctrine 
-she was an ignorant woman, and couldn't 
judge of these things-yet his practice 
came very near perfection; and that the 
only human being to whom he ever showell 
severity, intolerance, and lack of love, was 
himself. )[1'8. 1'himLleby was not strong 
in controversy. It was not difficult to 
push her to her last resort-n'lmc1y, crying 
silently behind her apron. But there was 
some ttfugh fibre of loyalty in the meek 
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creature which made it impossible for her 
to belie her conscience by deserting David 
Powell. The cold attic at the top of her 
little house was prepared for his reception 
as soon as it was known that he was about 
to revisit Whitford; and ::I\1rs. Thimbleby 
went to the loft over the corn-dealer's store- 
house in Lady-lane one Sunday evening to 
beg that Nick Green would let Mr. Powell 
know, whenever he should arrive, that his 
old quarters were waiting for him, and 
that she would take it as a personal un- 
kindness if he did not consent to occupy 
them. She could not help talking of the 
preacher to her grand lodger ::I\lrs. Erring- 
ton, of whom she was considerably in awe. 
The poor woman's heart was full at the 
thought of seeing' him again. And not 
even Mrs. Errington's lofty severity re- 
garding all dissenters aI1.d "ignorant 
persons who flew in the face of Pro- 
vidence and attempted to teach their 
betters," could entirely stifle her expres- 
siom; of anxiety as to 1\11'. Powell's health, 
her hopes that "he took a little more carê of 
himself than he formerly did, and her anec- 
dotes of his angelic charity and goodness 
towards the poor, and needy, and suffering. 
"I should advise you on no account to 
go and hear this man preach," said )lrs. 
Errington to her landlady. "Terrible 
scenes have taken place in W a!es; and 
very likely something of the kind may 
happen here. You are very weak, my 
poor sou1. You have no force of cha- 
racter. You would be sure to catch any 
excitement that was going. And how 
should you like, pray, to be brought home 
from Lady-lane on a stretcher? " 
But even this alarming suggestion did 
not deter Mrs. Thimbleby from haunting 
the" Ranters' " meeting-room, and leaving 
message after message with Nick Green 
to be sure and tell Mr. Powell to come up 
to her house, the very minute he arrived. 
Nick Green knew no more than the widow 
the day and hour of the preacher's arrival. 
All he could Ray was, that Powell had 
applied to him and to his co-religionistiJ 
for leave to preach in the room-little 
more than a loft-which they rented of 
the corn-dealer in Lady-lane. Powell had 
been refused permission to speak in the 
Wesleyan chapel to which his eloquence 
had formerly attracted such crowds of 
listeners. "\Vhit ::I\leadow would, indeed, be 
probably open to him; but the year was 
drawing on apace, autumn would soon give 
place to winter, and, at all events in the 
evening, it would be vain to hope for a 
large number of listeners in the open air. 


"Open air!" echoed 1\1rs. Thimbleby, 
raising her hands and eyes; "why, :Ur. 
Green, he ought never to think of preach- 
ing in the open air at this season, and him 
so delicate! " 
"Nay, sister Thimbleby," responded 
Nick Green, a po werf III , black-muzzled 
fellow with a pair of lungs like a black- 
smith's bellows, "we may not put our 
hand to the plough and turn back. We 
are all of us caUed upon to give ourselves 
body and soul in the Lord's service. And 
many's the night, after my day's work was 
over, that I've exhorted here in this very 
room and poured out the Word for two 
and three hours at a stretch, until the 
sweat ran down my face like water, and 
the brethren were fairly worn out. But 
yet I have been marvellously strengthened. 
I doubt not that brother Powell will be so 
too, especially now that he has given up 
dead words, and the errors of the Society, 
and thrown off the yoke of the law." 
"Dear, I hope so," answered Mrs. 
Thimbleby, tremulously; "but I do wish 
he would try a hot posset of a night, just 
before going to bed." 
The good woman was beginning to walk 
away up Lady-lane, somewhat disconso- 
lately, for she reflected that if Nick Green 
measured :Mr. Powell's strength by his 
own, he would surely not spare it, and 
that the preacher needed rather a curb 
than a spur to his self-forgetting exertions, 
when she almost ran against a man who 
was coming in the opposite direction. 
They were not twenty paces from the 
door of the corn.dealer's store-house, and 
a lamp that burnt above it shed sufficient 
light for her to recognise the face of the 
very person who was in her thoughts. 
"1\11'. Powell!" she exclaimed in a 
joyful tone. "Thanks be to the Lord that 
I have met you ! Was you going to look 
for ::1\11'. Green? He is just putting the 
lights out and coming away. I left a 
message with him for you, sir; but now I 
can give it you myself. You will come 
up with me to my holltse, now, won't you? 
Everything is ready, and has been these 
three days. You wouldn't think of going 
anywhere else in Whitford but to my 
house, would you, Mr. Powell? " 
She ran on thus eagerly, because she 
saw, or fancied she saw, symptoms of 
opposition to her plan in "Powell's face. 
He hesitated. "
I y good :friend," said he, 
"your Christian kindness is very precious 
to me, but I am not clear that I should do 
right in becoming an inmate of your 
house. " 
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U Vh, but I am, )[1'. Po,," ell, quite clear! 
'Vhy it would be a real unkindness to 
rlJfuse me." 
"It is not a matter to be settled thus 
lightly," answered Powell, although at thc 
same time he turned and walked a few 
p.lceR hy tho v. idow's side. "I hml thoug-ht 
that I might sleep for to-night at least in 
our friends' meeting-room." 
" \Vhat! in the loft there? Lorù hn' 
mercy, 
[r. Powell! 'Tis cold and 
draug-hty, and there's nothing in it but a. 
few wooden benches, and the rnt
 run 
about as hold as can be, directly the lig-hts 
is put out. 'Vhy 't would be a tempting 
of Providence, 1.Ir. Powell." 
"I am not dainty about my accommo- 
dation, as you know; and I could sleep 
there witllOut payment." 
"'Vithout payment! \Vhy, you might 
pay pretty dear for it in health, if not in 
money. .And, for that matter, I shouldn't 
think of asking' a penny of reut for my 
attic, as long as ever yon choose to sta)'" in 
it." Then, with an instinctive knowledge 
of the f!ort of plea that might be likely 
to prevail with him, she added, "As for 
being dainty about your accommodation, 
why 1 know you never were RO, and I 
hope you Imven't altered, for, indeed, the 
attic is sadly nneomforta.ble. I think 
there's worse draught", from the wind.ow 
than ever. And it would be a benefit to 
me to got the room aired and ocekypied; 
for only lnst week I had a most respect- 
able young man, a journeyman paintcr, to 
look at it, and he 811Y, 'Mrs. Thimbleby, 
we shan't disagrf'e about the rent,' he say; 
, but I do wish the room had been filept in 
latterly; for I've a fear as it's damp,' he 
say, 'and that tha.t's the reaflon you don't 
use it yourself, nor haven't let it.' Rut 
I ten him the only reason why I didn't 
use the room was as you might be 
expected back any dny, amI I couldn't let 
you find your place taken. .And he S'lY if 
he conld be satisfieù of that, he may take 
it nft('r next month, when you would 
likC'ly be gone again. So you Boe as yon 
would be doing me a scrvice, 1\11'. Powell, 
not to Bay a pleasure." 
Wlwther Uavid Powell implicitly be- 
lieved the good creature's argnment to be 
derived from fact, may be doubtful; but 
he suffered himself to he persuaJ('d to 
accompany ner to his old lodgings; anù 
they be!!
ed Nick GrecD, who presently 
overtook t11Pm, to Bend one of his lads 
to the coach-office, to bring to 1[rs. 
Thimhlcby's the small battered valise 
which constituted all Powell's luggage. 
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" I would have gone to fetch it myself," 
&'liù tho preacher, upologetically, "but, in 
truth, I am 80 excecùingo weary, tbat I 
doubt whether my '5trength would avail to 
cany even that slender burden the di
t..LI1ce 
from tho coach-office to your honse." 
"'\Vhen he wa.s seated beside ){rs. Thim- 
bleby's clean kitchen hearth, on which 
burned a fire of unwontedly generouq pro- 
portions-the v. idow declared that, 88 she 
grew older, she found it necessary to her 
health to have a glow of warmth in her 
kitchen these chilly autumn nights-when 
the preacher was thus seawù, I say, and 
when the red and yellow firelight illumin- 
ated his face fnlly, it was very cvident 
that he was indeed "exceeding weary;" 
weary, and worn, and wan, "ith hollow 
temples, eyes that bla7ed feverishly, and a 
hue of startling pallor overspreading his 
whole countena.nce. For a few minute'i, 
whilst his good hostess moved about 
hither and thither in the little kitchen, 
preparing some tea, and slicing' some bacon, 
to be prm,entlY fried for hÏR refection, 
Powell Flat looking straight hefore him, 
with a curious expression in his widcly- 
opened eyes, something like that of a 
sleep-walker. They \, ere C\ idently seeing' 
nothing of the physical realities around 
them, and yet they unmistakably ex- 
preE:sed the attentivo recognition by the 
mind of Bome imnge }Minted on their 
wondrous spheres. The true round mirror 
of the 1\ izard is that magic lJall of sight; 
for on its sensiti,-e surface live and move 
a thousand airy phantoms, besides the 
reflection of all that peoplcs this tangible 
earth we dwell on. Powell's lips began 
to move rapidly, although no sound came 
from them. He seemeù to be aùùressing 
a creaturo visible to him alone, on which 
his straining gaze was fixed. But suddenly 
his face changed, and was troubleù 88 a still 
roo I is trouhled by a ripple that breaks 
its clearly glazed reflection into fanta.stie 
fragments. III another moment he paC3sed 
his thin hand several times "" ith a 8trong 
pressure over his brows, ahut and opened 
his oyes like a dreamer awakened, drew 
his pocket Dible from his breaqt, anù 
began to read with an air of resolute 
attention. 
"'ViH you ash.. a blessinO', Mr. Powell?" 
said the widow, timidly. 
He looked up. .A comfortable meal was 
E<preaù on the white deal table beforo him. 
)[rs. Thimbleby snt opposite to him in her 
old chair with the patch-work cushions; 
the fire shone; the hou8ehold cat purred 
drowsily; the old clock clicked off the 
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moments as they flowed past-tick tack, out appetite. But seeing his good friend's 
tick tack. Then there came a jar, a burr uneasiness on his behalf, he said, with the 
of wheels and springs, and the tinkle of rare smile which so brightened his coun- 
silver-toned metal striking nine. In a few tenance: 
moments the ancient belfry of St. Chad's ., Do not be so concerned for me. There 
began to send forth its mellow chimes. is no need. .Although I have not much 
Far and wide they sounded-over the town replenished the carnal man to-day, yet 
and the flat-meadow country-through the have I been abundantly refreshed and com- 
darkness. Powell sat still and silent, lis- forted. I tarried in a small town on the 
tening to the bells until they had done borders of this county at midday, and I 
chiming. found that my ministrations there in the 
"How well I know those voices!" he spring season had borne fruit. 
1any who 
said. "I used to lie awake and listen to had been reclaimed from evil courses came 
them here, in the old attic, when my soul about me, and we gave thanks with much 
was wrestling with a mighty temptation; uplifting of the heart. And, although I 
when my heart was smitten and withered had suffered somewhat from faintness be
 
like grass, so that I forgot to eat my bread. fore arriving at that place, yet, no sooner 
The sound of them is sweet to the fleshly were these chosen persons got about me, 
ears of the body; but to the ears of the and I began to pray and praise, than I felt 
spirit they can say marvellous things. stronger and more able :for exertion than I 
They have been the instruments to bring have many a time felt after a long night's 
me many a message of counsel as they rest and an abundant meal." 
came singing and buzzing in my brain." Poor :Mrs. Thimbleby's mind was 
The widow Thimbleby sat looking at divided and "exercised," as she herself 
the preacher, as he spoke, with an expres- would have said, between her reverent 
sion of puzzled admiration, blended with :faith in Powell's being supported by the 
anxiety. supernal powers and her rooted conviction 
"Oh, :for certain the Lord has set a sign regarding the virtues of a hot posset. Was 
on you," she exclaimed. "He would have it for her, a poor, ignorant woman, pre- 
us to know that you are a chosen vessel, sumptuously to supplement, as it were, 
and He has given you the gifts of the the protection of Providence, and to insist 
Spirit in marvellous abundance. But, on the saintly preacher's drinking -her 
dear Mr. Powell, I doubt He does not posset ? Yet, on the other hand, arose 
mean you to neglect the fleshly tabernacle her own powerful argument, that the Lord 
neither; for, as I say to myself, He could might have dispensed with our bodies 
ha' made us all soul and no body, if such altogether had it so pleased Him; and 
had been His blessed will." that therefore, mankind being provided 
" We thank thee, 0 Father, most mer- with those appendages, it was but reason- 
ciful. .Amen!" said Powell, bending over able to conclude they were meant to be 
the table. taken some care of. At length the 
" .Amen!" repeated Mrs. Thimbleby. widow's mental debatings resulted in a 
".And now pray do fall to, and eat some- resolution to make the hot posset, and 
thing, for I'm sure you need it." carry it up to the preacher's bedside 
"It is strange; but, though I have fasted without consu1t=ng him on the subject- 
since five o'clock this morning, I feel no "For," said she to herself, "if I per- 
hunger." suade him to swallow it out of kindness 
":Mercy. me! fasting since five o'clock to me, there'll be no sin in the matter. 
this morning? Why, for sure, that's the Or, at least, if there is, it will be my sin, 
very reason you can't eat ! Your stomach is and not his; and that is not of so much 
too weak. Dear, dear, dear; but you must consequence." 
make an effort to swallow something, sir. In this spirit of true feminine devotion 
Drink a sup of tea." sbe acted. .And having coaxed Powell to 
Powell complied with her entreaty, swallow the cordial mixture-as a mother 
although he expressed some misgiving as might coax a sick child-she had the 
to the righteousness of his partaking of so satisfaction of seeing him fall into a deep 
luxurious a beverage. And then he ate a slumber, be being exhausted by fatigue, 
few mouthfuls of food, but evidently with- I excitement, and Jack of nourishment. 
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 T \\orEXCE. 
II ..A..- L V E S. excused my rcmaini:g, I rose to retire, II 
but 
Irs. Raeburn baùe me be seated. 
ßY JA.MES PA.Y
. " 'Ve are all friends here of poor )Ir. 
AUTJIOR OF .. L08T 8IR IUSSI
OBEnD," II A PERFECT Alexander," observed she, with a wa,e of 
TREASC'RE," II AT HER IIERCY," &c. &c. 
her hand, "and equally interc:-teù in your 
tidings, Doctor Wilde." I 
"I am not a physician, madam," was 
his unexpected reply. "I kno\v it is the 
custom to call me so at Kirkùale, as it waq 
with 
1r. Uombold, but lab. ays think it 
well with persons of intelJigenee to explain 
that much. You may think, perhap!'l, a 
physician's diploma necessary for the right 
understanding of )11'. Raeburn's case?" 
":Not at all, not at all, 
Ir. 'Vilde. 
[y 
husband and myself have every confidence 
in your opinion. 
1r. Ale
anùer i
 his only 
brother; he has lived with us for some 
time, and will, I hope, continue to do so; 
but he is, of course, a great responsibility." 

Irs. ltßA3burn had adopted this idea 
from my uncle, and found it very satis- 
factory. Nono but be, out of the Priory 
circle, were aware of brother Alec's 
testamentary intentions, which v,ere still 
supposed to be favourable to tho family 
interests. Even this calling- in of the doctor 
would, she knew, redound to her credit, as 
evincing a disinterested solicitude for her 
relative, and all her later arrangements 
had been fmmed with an eye to that 
effect. 
U I understand your position entirely, 
)Irs. Raeburn," answereù the doctor, 
gravely; "and I wish it lay in my power 
to lighten the burthen of "hich yon 
speak." 
" You don't mean to say that my brother- I 
in-law is dying?" demanded 
Irs. Iheburn, \ 
with such vehemence as might well ha.,e 
seemed to be that passionate appeal against 
the decree of .l<'ate, to which a doctor has 
L" 
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Dn. 'VILDE was known to us all, more 
or les
, when he first came to visit" Brother 
Alec" at the Priory. It was impossible to 
live at Kirkdale without being familiar 
with that taU thin figure, slightly bent, as 
it moved rapidly from house to houso--for 
the most part amongst the poor-or rode, 
as if life and death depended on his speed 
(as, indeed, they often did), along the roads 
and lanes; but he seldom went out into 
society, and this was the first occasion that 
I had taken much notice of him. He was 
a brown-skinned, handsome fellow, with 
hair that had been black as a coal ere it 
gorew early tinged with grey; his eyes were 
intelligent and piercing in the intensity of 
their gaze, but did not rove, as sharp eyes 
1 are wont to do ; they moved slowly, almost, 
it seem(.d, with difficulty, from one speaker 
to the other, resting on each as though 
they v, ere ne.er going to leave him. His 
voice was gentle, but firm; ho had a quick 
fleeting smile, when addressed by 0. person 
of the opposite sex, but had neither the 
look nor the manners whieh are generally 
aBsociatNI with the idea of "a lady's 
doctor;" and, indeed, he was thought to 
eschew that branch of hii3 profession more 
than waq becoming. 
On his return from interviewing' his 
patient above stairs he was invited into 
the drawing-room, where I happened-it 
being- a pouring "ct afternoon-to be 
holding- a skein of worsted for Gertrude. 
Though my occupation might perhaps have 
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often to listen from those to whom a 
doomed man is dear. 
"Nay, I meant to say nothing of the 
sort, madam! )11'. Raeburn may live for 
months, perhaps years, though I do not 
think the latter probable; but his case is 
very serious, and one for which, unhappily, 
medical skill can do but little. Do I un- 
derstand you that I am to speak freely my 
opinion of his case ? " 
:Mrs. Raeburn moved a pace towards the 
door, then stopped. " Yes, doctor-you 
must excuse my still using that title, it is 
too familiar to me to be dropped-you can 
speak out before these young people, since 
their anxiety is as great as mine! It is 
better for us all to know the worst." 
"Then, in my judgment, the worst is 
that your relative is threatened with 
softening of the brain. He has apparently 
had some shock, under which his system 
has broken down. Is that the case ?o " 
!ll1'8. Raeburn hesitated for an instant, 
during which the doctor's ey
s moved 
slowly to Gertrude's listening face, now 
streaked with a sharp pain, and settled 
there. 
"
Iy brother-in-law has had no shock 
that I am aware of," answered 
Irs. Rae- 
burn, with the thoughtful slowness of 
some conscientious witness, who is sound- 
ing' the very depths of his recollection. 
"He has lived abroad, however, and we 
know but little of the events of his life. 
His nature is reticent, as I dc'1.resay you 
discovered? " 
As she put this question, she looked up 
sharply at the doctor; whereupon he slowly 
withdrew his gaze from Gertrude, and 
fixed it once more upon her. 
"Reticent by nature, is he? I should 
have thought otherwise." 
" Oh! }'Irs. Raeburn, I don't think 
cousin Alec is reticent at all," remon- 
strated Gertrude. "He was not so, at 
least, until he began to be iII." 
Mrs. Raeburn shrugged her shoulders. 
" Character is a matter of opinion, Ger- 
trude; but I should certainly describe my 
brotber-in-Iaw as reticent. Quiet and 
docile, at all events, he is to an extreme 
degree, doctor; you could see that for 
yourself? " 
" Yes, and I fear he will become more 
and more quiet, madam; more difficult to 
rouse. I have left him a prescription, but 
ùrngs will avai1 him little. His improve- 
ment will rest with those about 11im, rather 
than with me." 
" Ah !" cried 1\lrs. Raeburn, looking 


round at Gertrude and myself, "you hear 
that ? " 
" Yes; endeavours must 'be made to 
interest him in things, no matter what, 
but in such a manner as not to show the 
endeavour. Above all, his own condition 
must never be alluded to, though I have 
reason to believe that he suspects it al- 
ready. He was always fond of that 
curious parrot, I suppose?" 
" Next to ourselves," said 1.Irs. Rae burn 
softly, "I do assure you I believe he loves 
no living creature so well." 
I felt quite thankful that John Raeburn 
was not in the room, since that exhibition 
of sentiment on the part of his mother would 
certainly have been too much for him. 
" I am glad to hear it," said the doctor 
thoughtfully. "In diseases of this kind, 
the waning mind sometimes attaches itself 
to objects which would have had but an 
inferior interest {or it if in health; but in 
this case the predilection seems to have 
no such significance." Then he took up 
his hat and gloves. "I shall call again in 
a few days, 1.1rs. Raeburn." 
"Daily, I hope," returned she hastily. 
"It is such a comfort to us-relieves us 
aU from such a sense of responsibility." 
" In that case, I will do so, for the pre- 
sent; but I repeat to you that medicine 
can be of little service." 
"But what can be of service? Have 
you any further instructions to leave 
with us ? " 
" No, I think not." 
Once more his eyes wandered to Ger- 
trude. She rose and be shook hands with 
her and me, then said a few words in 
a low tone to 1.11'8. Raeburn, who left the 
room with him. 
"How shocking this is about cousin 
Alec," said my darling, her soft eyes 
swimming in tears; "yet it does not sur- 
prise me; I thought he was very, very ill." 
"He has had trouble enough to make 
him so, Gerty. Now that is over, perhaps 
he will improve in health; at all events, let 
us hope so." 
Gertrude shook her head. 
" You heard what )11'. Wilde said, that 
there was softening of the brain ? " 
"He said he thought so; but he is 
evidently one of those doctors who think: 
the worst about everybody. It was very 
wrong of him, in my judgment, to go blurt- 
ing out his opinion as he did, and putting 
you in such a state, when, after all, per- 
haps, he may be wrong." 
" Well, for my pal.t, I like a doctor to 
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treat one like a sensible being," rctnrned 
Gertrude. " 'Vith a patient there may ùe 
rcaaons Cor concealment, but those who 
lúve him ought, I think, to be made o.wnre 
of his full dangu. To hear every day the 
Mme smooth sentence, 'lIe is much the 
sarno,' without 0. hint of wha.t is menacing, 
a.nd then, when tJle gloss can be put on no 
longer, 'thero is no hope; he is a dying 
mnn,' is a. cruel shock." 
There was a fcelin
 in her tone which 
told me she was speaking from sad expe- 
rience; perhap
 of the loss of her own 
parents; a.nd I did not pursue tho topic. 
But Dr. 'Vilde had not made 0. fa.voura.ble 
imprcssion on mo. He had no right, r 
thought, to make eyes, as he had done, at 
Gertrude; it was bad taste, and an in- 
fringement of copyright besides. 
The ne
t day he cRIled again, and, after 
a '\\ eek'a inteI"Val, once more. On the first 
occasion I did not see him, but on tho last 
I hft ppcnod to meet him on tho roaù 8.S he 
was returning on horsebacklrom the honse. 
lie pulled up on meeting me. 
" How is 
fr. Uaeburn P" inquired 1. 
" There is no change," said he; U none, 
at least, that is perceptible." 
" But, if a.ny, it is for the worse? " said 
I, translating his grave looks. lie nodded, 
fondling his chin in his hand, 0.9 men often 
do when in doubt as to some course of 
action. 
".Axe you still of the same opinion," 
inquired I, "of the nature of the disease? 
Do you still think it is softening of the 
bra.in ? " 
"I do." I was about to go on my way, 
'" hen he cried, " Stop, I want to have .. 
word with you, :Mr. Sheùdon; " then, fling- 
iug' hiIl18eU off his horse, and hitching the 
bridle under his arm, he walked on slowly 
by my side. Something warned me that 
this man was going to speak to me of 
Gertrude. 
" You will excuse my questioning you; 
but you aro a friend of the family at the 
Priory, and also of tho particular member 
of it who is my patient, and I want to un- 
derst.w.d his position there. Is it comfort- 
abl{.? Is ho content with it? Of course I 
ask this in the strictest confidence." 
" Yes," said I, with quite a sense of 
relief, notwithstanding the emba.rmss- 
ment this inqniry cost me. "I think Mr. 
Raeburn is comfortably placed enough. 
Between ourselvcBt it has not always been 
so, but he baa nothiD" to complain of 
now." 
"lln'i he any friends-real friends- 
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whom he could vISit, even for a little 
while, with plcaBuro to himself. ,,,fiat he 
needs most is change." 
" 
[y uncle IIastingq would; I am snre, 
be charmed to Bee him. They are very 
old friends. He is the rector of Stan- 
bronk, you know." 
" Stallbrook ? Well, that would be 80 
cha.nge of scene at least. Yes, that would 
do. .:\1r. Raeburn will take no action in 
the affair himself; but, perhaps, you could 
g(.t him an invitation? " 
" Ea
iIy. There are two spare rooms at 
the Rectory, bE 
ide tho one they call mine. 
Re ought to havo somebody with him, 
ought he !lot? " 
Tho doctor laid hiq hand upon my arm : 
"You aro a capital fcllow," said he, "and 
have a head upon )onr shoulders. Yes," 
mused ho, "they f,hall both go to Stan- 
brook, then we shall see." 
"Both go?-" inquired I; "what do yon 
mea.n by , both?' I RhouId be very glad to 
stn.y there with 
Ir. Uaeburn if I could be 
of any use, but it could only be for 80 day 
or two. I am Vc. ry busy just now in the 
office. " 
" Indeed!" r">plied the doctor, with a 
quiet side glance at my face; "it is very 
pJea::;ant to see a young man so devoted to 
his d.uties, and averse to take a holiday! " 
The colour rushed into my cheeks, for I 
felt this man was making fun of me after 
his dry, serious fashion. 
" Well, at nIl events," said I sulkily, "I 
can't go to St.anbrook-that is, for 10DC1'." 
" J UBt so. :Mü:s .FJoyd, howeT'er, is 
ot 
in the office, I snppose; nor burthened "ith 
legal occupatioWj? " 
I felt getting redder than ever. My 
companion's tone wllsvery good-humoured, 
but I resented bis remarks C'xceedingly. 
"I do not understand you, }'Ir. Wilde!" 
"Don't be angry, my dear Mr. Shed- 
don," replied he, for the first time smiling 
outright. "Doctors are non-combatants, 
you know, 
o it is no uso calling me onto 
Let me e
plain myself. The fact is that my 
patient iB evidently much attached to Miss 
.Floyd. He is never 80 well-he told me 
this himself-as in her society; and if she 
could be indnced to accompany him on 
this visit to your uncle, supposing-ns I 
have reason to do--that her presence would 
be agrooø.blo to :Mrs. HaatingA-" 
"She would be delighted," interrupted 
I enthusi8BticaJly. ":AIy aunt has of ton 
said, 'HO\v I wish I could ask Gertrude 
without that m1Ïous woman P , U Here I 
stopped short, I d1.resny with 0. look of 
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considerable embarrassment. It suddenly 
struck me that I was committing a breach 
of good map.ners in thus referring to my 
hostess. 
":Mrs. Raeburn is not a favourite with 

1rs. Hastmgs, I have heard," said he, 
coolly. "'VeIl, that is no matter. You 
can get this invitation, then. You needn't 
say I suggested it; but the sooner it comes 
tho better." 
" It shall come this week, doctor; may- 
be I can do some good by running over to 
Stanbrook myself." 
" Well, if your legal duties permit of 
it," said he. "Perhaps, under the circum- 
stances, you will find them more elastic." 
He nodded with good-humoured signi- 
ficance, mounted his horse, and went off 
at a hard gallop. 
:My bad opinion of 
Ir. 'Vilde was some- 
how scattered to the winds. I had not 
been absolutely jealous of him, but I had 
thought he ventured to admire Gertrude 
too demonstratively; whereas now, since 
he obviously took my tender relation to her 
for granted, it seemed only his homage to 
my own good taste. Returning to the 
Priory in high glee at the prospect of a 
visit to Stan brook in company with my 
charmer, I met John Raeburn at the 
door. 
"I say," said he, in his delicate, off- 
hand manner, " here's a pretty go. Soften- 
ing of the brain is catching, it seems, and 
we are all to be in for it. But there, you 
have just met the doctor, I suppose? " 
" Yes; but he told me nothing new. 
What has happened?" 
" 'VeIl, Gerty is not well, it seems." 
" Gerty? " 
" Yes, you call her 'Gerty,' don't you? 
though it used to be 'Gertrude' with you, 
and even '1\Iiss Floyd!' " 
At any other time this bad taste of 
John's-considering the subject on which 
he exhibited it-would have annoyed me 
excessively; but, as it was, I could only 
think of his bad news. I pushed past him 
into the drawing-room, where I found Ger- 
trude alone, engaged in some ordinary 
avocation. 
" What is this I hear about you, Gerty?" 
" .About me ? " answered she, smiling. 
"Yes. Surely John would never have 
played such a cruel trick on me as to say 
you were ill if you were not? " 
,. Ill, Harry ? No, I'm not ill; but it is 
true that Mr. Wilde did not think me look- 
ing well. I have not been quite well lately ; 
and he has prescribed for me, that's all." 



 


" That's all! But that may be a great 
deal, Gerty. .And what has he prescribed? 
Not nasty medicines that make one shudder 
to look at, and sick to smell, I hope? " 
" Well, he has prescribed one thing 
which I don't relish, Harry, and don't 
mean to take-which is, change of air. I 
have always been quite well at the Priory, 
so why should I leave it--and you, Harry?" 
she added, softly. 
" 11y dear, you must do what the doctor 
tells you, and be a good girl," said I, with 
a didactic air. 
I would not tell her that we were going 
to take a change of air together, until I 
was quite sure that I could bring about 
the arrangement; but I had already 
planned it in my mind. 
CHAPTER XVIII. A CHANGE OF QUARTERS. 
THERE was no difficulty in gettmg an 
invitation for "Brother Alec" and Ger- 
trude from the Rectory. My uncle was 
hospitality itself; nor was my aunt behind- 
hand in that respect, except that she was 
more fastidious as to the guests. She 
had often expressed a wish to invite 
1iss 
Floyd, but had been deterred from so doing, 
lest one of her" belongings "-01', in other 
words, 
Irs. Raeburn-should volunteer to 
accompany her, and also from delicacy 
with respect to myself; for, though 1\'1rs. 
Hastings was a match-maker to the core, 
she would run no risk of its being said 
that she had inveigled an heiress under 
her roof, for the benefit of her nephew. 
But now that medical advice had declared 
itself on the side of inclination, my aunt 
had no further scruples; if her Harry 
should wish to pay a visit to his own 
home while 
riss Floyd chanced to be 
staying there, it was surely not to be ex- 
pected that he should be forbidden the 
house. 
Brother .Alec was greatly pleased at the 
communication of his old friend, couched, 
as it was, m the warmest terms, and with 
only just so much reference to his indis- 
position as made it the kindlier; but he 
had some qualms about accepting the offer. 
"I am but a wretched creature, you see, 
Sheddon; a mere wet blanket. I am afraid 
I shall very literally put you all out." 
But I saw he was eager to go, notwith- 
standing these protestations, and I com- 
bated them as strenuously as I could. 
" Well, I am but a bag of bones," said 
he at last. "Perhaps the presence of such 
a skeleton at your uncle's board may be 
considered an acquisition. The Egyptians 
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liked it, you know, ch? There is only one I hut it is my firm conviction that it 1\ ill do 
thin
, honever, that troubles mo." her more good." 
" ""hat's that, sir? I am suro it need 
Irs. IL1.eburn stood to hu' gUllE, and, 
not do so." when dri\('n from UlOm, disputed cvcry 
" Suppose I \\ero to die in tho house?" inch of ground, from tho heights of U indc- 
Huggestetl the old man. "Your aunt sirnbility," down to tho depths of insnf- 
wouldn't like that, I'm sure?" ficieney of v. ardrobc. The dCdr girl had 
Brother Alec'H humour, it must bo COD- positively nothing to take ,\ ith h{,r; 
fessed, h'ld gro\\ n dreadfully grim, and nothing, on so very short a notice, to put 
his appearance v.ns much calculated to on. She fought him in the <11'8.\\ ing-room, 
enhance it. Ho had not grown his beard anel when he came tlown from his upstairs 
again, and hi
 faco looked very worn patient, sIle even made n ruDlJ.il1g fight of 
and lined, while his clothes hung about it in the hall. One shot from the doctor I 
his lean limbs as though thoy 1md been overheard myself; and it took effect on 
mnde for another mnn. His speech, too, me, and, embedding itself deeply in my 
once so quick and vigorous, waq slow and memory, was fated to gif'e mo trouble long 
hesitating-; only his eyes reta.inetl their fire. afterwqrds. 
To me, who had heard the doctor's verdict, " You talk of responsibility, madam! 
his wortls had a most painful significance. Pray remember, if my advice is disre- 
It was settled, ho" ever, that brother .Alec garded in this case, that the event, what- 
was to go to Stan brook; hut, with respect ever it be, will lie at your door." 
to Gertrude, :Mrs. Raeburn, as I had ex- This observation, delivered in the gravest 
pected, was strong in opposition. The tone, and without a trace of irritation, 
dear 
irl herself had said, only tho other seemed to have settled the m'ìtter, for 
day, that sho did not wish for change; Mrs. Raeburn presentJy announced to 
and to have, as it wero, the care of an Gertrude that, "after considering all tho 
invalid thus thrust upon her-and tho pros and cons," bhe thought it büter that 
responsibilities too-no; lIlrs. Hastings she should try the Stanhrook ail'. 
meant it kindly, no doubt, but such an So brother Alec and flhe took their 
arrangement was not desirable. Gertrude, departure thither accordingly. I had 
of course, could hardly press the matter often been back at the Rectory since my 
on her own account. She was certainly legal apprenticeship to 
Iark Raeburn, 
not quite well, as I coultl see for myself, but not for any lengthened stay; I was 
now that the iùea had been put into my genuinely attached to my relatives, yet 
head. Young gentlemen are not great always more than glad when the day came 
observcrs of ill-health, oven in the objects to return to Kirkdale. It was but natural; 
of their affections, unless the change is the best of uncles and aunts-not to say of 
strongly marked; and Gertrude was by parents-lose their attraction when the 
no means one to make a fuss about her- load-stone of love dra
'i us elsewhere. 
self, nor, in any case, would she have eon- But Stanbrook "as my hom<" and I had 
fided to me the fact of her indisposition. never missed Gertrude there, :1.., I was 
Brother .Alec, indeed, whose will was noW' now doomed to do at the Priory, of 
law in the house, could have insisted upon whose gloom sho was the solitary light. 
her accompanying him, but Mrs. Raeburn In her absence life seemeù to be emptied of 
so successfully worked with him her" rc- aB its joys. I had knov. 11 that I loved her, 
sponsibility" argumcnt, pointin
 out what but I knew not how much till '\, e parted, 
a charge ho must needs be to his cousin, and I felt the dull weight of her absence 
and especially if she was really in ill-health, at my heart. Then I understood, too, for 
that he felt it an act of selfishness to urge the first time, what virtue there lies in love, 
the matter. not only to charm, but to mitif,-ate what 
Gertrude's acceptance of tho im itation is not charming about us. 'Vith Gertrude 
seemed, in fact, out of the question, when near me, everything had been tolerable; 
1\11'. \Vi 1 de, who happened to make R. pro- her large charity, too, hatl taught me to 
fessional call that morning at the Priory, BOO the embers of what wai good Atill alive 
changed the aspect of affairs by his un- in the attorney's natul't:, and tho good 
hesitating fiat. humour and Bprightliness in that of John. 
"The bel't rcceipt I can suggest to But now I felt left alone, with a sot und R. 
Miss Floyd," said he, "is to accompany buffoon. For, as to :Mrs. Raeburn, the 
her cousin to Sta.nbrook. I don't atlirm withdrawal of her two guests afforded an 
that she needs change moro than ho docs, opportunity for the" sctting to rights" of 
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the establishment that was not to be 
missed, and she absented herself a good 
deal from our society, and left us three 
men together. The dinners were more 
scrappy than ever, for it was also a 
glorious chance for economising, and 
everybody but the bull-dog-whose canni- 
balistic eye showed he was not to be 
trifled with-was placed upon short com- 
mons. A sense of isolation had, as I have 
said, of late been growing upon me, with 
respect to the Raeburn family, but hitherto 
I had attributed a certain coldness and re- 
serve in their manner towards me to the 
influence of the mistress of the house; but 
even now that she had withdrawn her- 
self from us, and left her son and husband 
free to behave as they pleased, I saw that 
they had assumed a different attitude to- 
wards me from that they had used of old. 
The attorney's talk was constrained, and 
his manner punctilious, and though the 
latter adjective could scarcely be applied 
to the irrepressible John, he no more re- 
galed me with the family scandals: per- 
haps he felt that he had already told 
enough. 
This stcc'tte of things was not one that a 
high-spirited youth, with money in his 
pocket, was likely to endure very patiently. 
If my legal studies engaged my attention, 
they had not yet succeeded in attracting 
my interest, and I had not a soul I cared 
to speak to; for :Mr. Wilde, for whom I 
now felt a liking far stronger than the 
prejudice I had at first entertained against 
him, did not of course now visit the Priory, 
but transferred his professional calls to 
Stanbrook. 
After a week of this unpleasant life, I 
boldly announced at breakfast one Satur- 
day morning my intention of going over 
to my uncle's house that day and staying 
till :Monday. 
" Then," said I, with a cheerful careless- 
ness that I was far from feeling, for I 
expected strenuous opposition, "I shall 
be able to bring ypu a personal report of 
the invalids, which is always more satis- 
factory than a mere bulletin." 
When I look back on the past, it strikes 
me that I must have been a singularly 
a udacious young person to make that 
speech, for it could not have required 
Mrs. Raeburn's suspicious keenness to 
read through so transparent an excuse 
like glass. 
To my great relief, however, she only 
observed, " Your time is your own, 1tir. 
Sheddon, and if you choose to waste your 
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uncle's money by neglecting your studies, 
that is his affair, not ours." 
"J ust so," said I, coolly; nobody could 
say that I ever knacked under to that 
woman. "If you have anything to send, I 
shall be glad to take it." 
The attorney uttered not a word, but 
his face grew redder and more un- 
wholesome to the view. He knew my 
motive for going to Stanbrook, and that 
I had disregarded his warning on my first 
arrival to the uttermost; he knew also 
that I had long ago detected its false- 
hood. Often and often have I considered 
why he told me that monstrous yet sure- 
to-be discovered lie. It was not at his 
wife's suggestion, or even with her con- 
sent, I am very certain. :My imprcs&ion is, 
it arose from one of those ill-timed resolves 
to assert himself, that sometimes take pos- 
session of a weak and vacillating man. 
It was his object-and a vital one, as I 
afterwards discovered-to prevent any en- 
gagement taking place between myself 
and Gertrude, and it suddenly occurred 
to him to stop it by a coup de main. The 
effect had been most disastrous, not only 
as respected his design, but in relation to 
myself; for it had deprived him, and he 
saw it, of all respect in my eyes. I should 
have had less contempt for him. as a hus- 
band, and more pity for him. as regarded 
his brother, but for that piece of coarse 
duplicity. However, I thought but little 
of him and his-for little I guessed how 
they were fated to affect me and mine !- 
when I found myself in the yellow fly 
that morning, bound for Stanbrook. It 
was midsummer, and the heart of June 
beat in unison with my own; its sunshine 
was reflected in my breast. I thought no 
more of winter than the bird upon the 
bough, and was whistling as merrily, when 
old Bob, the driver, who had taken me 
many a time to school, and knew me as 
well as though he had been my uncle's 
private servant, turned suddenly round 
with, "Here's the doctor, Master Harry!" 
It was 1tir. Wilde, coming along the road 
as usual at a hard gallop, from the direc- 
tion of the Rectory. He pulled up when 
he recognised me, and the quick smile, 
that always seemed to leave his features 
more thoughtful than before, flitted across 
his face. 
"So you are going to try change of air 
at Stanbrook, are you?" said he, signi- 
ficantly. "I rather expected you would 
feel it necessary." 
I blushed, because Bob was present, 
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though his whole inttJIligf'nce, 1 nm per- 
suadeù, was at that mom('nt concentrated 
npon a fly on the horse's car, but answered 
carelessly, "'V clI, I certainly found the 
Priory rather dull with your two patients 
away. How are they?" 
"'[1'. Raeburn is IDl1ch the same; if 
nnything, there is an improvement. He 
certainly takes more noti<.-e of things, and 
is more cheerful." 
" And Gertrude? " 
" 'VeIl, 
liss :Floyd i'3 better; yes, de- 
cidedly better." 
There was a strange incongruity with 
the f;ati
f3.ctory nature of his news in the 
gravity of his air and tone, which did not 
escape me. 
" \Vhy, you S'1y so a
 if you were sorry 
for it, '11'. 'Vilde ! " said I, laughing. "My 
belicf is that you regret there is no fnrther 
excuse for your personal attendance on the 
young hdy." 
" , And a certain man drew a. bow at a 
venture and smote the king between the 
joints of his harness,' " returned the doctor 
gravely. "It is quite true that I shall 
make no more morniug calls at Stanbrook, 
since there is no furthf'r necessity for them. 
However, don't be jealous, Harry," said he 
smiling, and gathering up his reins; "your 
coming will be a. very ple3!3ant Bnrpri
e to 
somebody, I don't douùt!" 
lIe was away in a moment, else I would 
have wished to have questioned him more 
closely. There was certainly something 
in Gertrude's ca'lo which did not give 
him eomplew satisfaction, though he pro- 
nounced her better.' PCI'haps he has ex- 
pected her to get worse, and she had dis- 
appoiuted the prognostic.ttions of science. 
Here came into sight Grey Gable; the 
stately fell, at whoso green foot lay my 
uncle's house, and which 1 had climbed a 
hundred times. It scorned to me like 
some kindly giant keeping watch and 
ward over my princess. I would persuade 
her to monnt with me its craggy height
, 
that she might feast her eye3 upon the 
glorious scene that it commanded, and 
which had so often delighted mine. Then 
the lake in it3 turn c'\,me into view, show- 
ing its blue through the green trees, as no 
artist would have dared to paint it; what 
fairy hours would we pass together upon 
ita waveless depths, or hidden from the 
heat of noon in some shadowy hay! Prom 
which reflections it may be gathered that 
my resolution to return to Kirkdale 011 the 
ensuing )londay was not quite fh.:ed; and, 
indeed, I had not the faintest intention of 


doing so. IIow my heart bent as we 
neared the house, and when, from t.he 
low-sunk road, I saw those two upon the 
terracod walk-'\, fceble figure, with his 
hand upon a young girl's shonlder-I 
leaped from the carriage like an uneart d 
decr, and ran up the garden steps anù 
across tIle lawn to greet them. I think it 
was "a pleasant mrprise to somebody," as 

Ir. 'Vilde had said. 
The old man struck me R.'J visibly 
t11inner, paler, and more broken. The 
doctor Jlad soon him several times, it 
mU'It be remembered, and I not once 
during the last ten days. His manDer to 
me was evell kinder than usual-tender, 
it struck me, after tIle fa-;hion of thoso 
who fcel tht'Y are not long for this world, 
and whose cvery meeting with their friends 
may be their la t. But Gertrude, with 
her love-lit eyes and tell-talc blnsh, seemed 
the very picture of health as well as of 
happiness. 
.My aunt H stings agreed with me in 
this, but ascribed it to Stanbrook air. 
,,"\\rhen Gertrude came here she was 
looking far from " ell, Harry. Yon 
ought to have seen that for yourseU; but 
you are like your unck---one must run a 
pin into you to draw your attention to 
any matter, though it be under your nose. 
The mountain nil' is setting her liP, how- 
ever, and I shan keep her here as lon
 as 
that old witch will permit it. It is ,"ery kind 
of you, Harry," she went on demurely, 
"to vi
it your poor aunt and uncle in 
this unexpected way. I never knew you 
to do it before without the avant-conrier 
of a letter." Then suddenly, with a flash 
of her rings, "Oh, you 
ly, bad boy, ain't 
you ashamed of yourself? " 

1 Y aunt, in short, was in high good- 
hnIDonr, and, I could see, was delighted 
with Gertrude, who made herself useful to 
her in. 1\ thousand ways, and it seemed to 
my boyish heart that all "as going "ell 
with me and mine! 


A FORGOTTEX :XOOK. 


As one by one the landmarks of old 
London disappear, a certain sense of 
dismay and desolation falls on the soul 
of the ancient dweller in Cockaigne. 
Soon wc fìh.tll be so "mart and ncw- 
fangled tbat we, of the older generntion, 
shall not be able to go abroad without a 
guide to kLep us straight. But, though 
we are in pr
""" s of bt ing made beau- 
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tiful for ever, do not many of our 
elderly tenacious hearts cling round the 
memories of the ancient places which we 
shall know no more, and t-i:
h regretfully 
over many an unwritten Hic jacet? Do 
not we feel a pang of regret for the 
familiar Percy lion, whose tail has crys- 
tallised one of Theodore Hook's feeblest 
jokes and made it classic? Shall we not 
feel cheated of a little innocent fun, when, 
coming out of the National Gallery with 
our sweet little country cousin, whose 
credulity is so charming to our tough old 
smoke-dried heart, we fail to perceive that 
time-honoured beast, and have to decline 
upon the" lower range" of the larger Land- 
seers guarding, with such unnecessary 
solemnity, the Nelson walking-stick? 'Vho 
will realise Dr. Johnson and Bozzy when 
Temple Bar is gone? The very churches 
are being swept away, and the place of 
the graveyards knows them no more. 
It was in the height of the London 
season that I Eet out to visit the remote 
graveyard of St. Pancras, regarding which 
a rum our had gone abroad that it was to 
be closed, levelled, and devoted to pur- 
poses connected with the business of the 
great railways which already traverse its 
neglected wastes. Old St. Pancras, St. 
Pancras "in the fields," as the chroniclers 
call it, is by no means to be confounded 
with the hideous temple in the New Road, 
the terrors of whose caryatides we have 
all suffered, from our youth up, with 
troubled minds. Old St. Pancras, no 
longer "in the fields," lies in a remote 
region behind the Great Northern Railway 
Terminus at Battle Bridge, and is full of 
interesting associations. The old church 
is affirmed by Stukely to have been built 
on the site of a Roman encampment, a 
supposition which the discovery, in 1848, 
of Roman bricks and a small altar-stone 
would seem to justify. In 1842 a Roman 
inscription was discovered at Battle Bridge, 
attesting the fact of the battle fought by 
the Britons under Boadicea and the Ro- 
mans under Suetonius Paulin us. The 
inscription bore distinctly the letters 
LEG. XX. (the Twentieth Legion), one of 
the four which came into Britain in the 
reign of Claudius, and which was with 
Suetonius Panlinus when he made that 
victorious stand "in a fortified pass, with 
a forest in his rear," against the insurgent 
Britons. The position is described by 
Tacitus. In the high ground above Battle 
Bridge were found vestiges of Roman 
works, and the tract of land at the north 



 


was, as is well known, formerly a forest. 
The veracity of the following passage of 
the historian is therefore confirmed by a 
reference to facts :-" Deligitque locum 
artis faucibus et a tcrgo silva clausam; 
satis cognito nihil hostium, nisi in fronte, 
et apertaim planitiem esse sine metu cum 
vexillariis vicesimanis et a proximis anci- 
liares" (Tacit. Annal., lib. xiv.), so that 
almost to the letter the place of this memor- 
able engagement soems to be ascertained, 
the only topographical omission being that 
there is no mention of the Fleet brook, 
which is certainly strange, as Tacitus 
was a scrupulous noteI' of details. AU 
round St. Pancras is classic ground, 
though its classica1ity be of a later date 
than that of Boadicea and the legions of 
Claudius. At Kentish Town (Kentes- 
toune) was the splendid country house 
of William Bruges, garter king-at-arms, 
where, in the reign of Hpnry the Fifth, 
the Emperor Sigismund was entertained. 
On the north side of the parish was the 
Gospel Oak field, traditionally said (as is 
said of so many other spots) to be that 
where the Gospel was first preached in 
England. 'Vhen 'Vycliffe attended the 
famous citation at St. Paul's Cathedral, 
tradition declares him to have frequently 
preached benoath the spreading branches 
of this tree; and here, in the later times 
of the Reformation, the expounders of 
the new faith set forth the doctrines of 
Protestantism. Hpre,. also, three centuries 
later, the earnest 'Vhitfield appealed to the 
torpid consciences of his hearers, and the dry 
bones were shaken by "his fervent oratory. 
In Ben Jonson's play. the Tale of a 
Tub, the travellers move about in the 
fields near" Pancriùge." Totten-court is 
a mansion in the fields; a robbery is pre- 
tended to be committed "in the ways 
over the country" between Kentish Town 
and Hampstead Heath, and a warrant is 
granted by a "1\Iarribone" justice. St. 
Pancra
 had formerly its mineral springs, 
which were much resorted to. Near the 
churchyard (in the yard of a house) is 
the once celebrated St.. Pancras Well; 
indeed, we find ourselves here in the 
midst of long-forgotten mineral springs; 
Clerk's 'VeIl (Ulerkenwell); St. Chad's 
Well, in the Gray's 1D1l-road; Baggnigge 
'VeIls; Sadler's Wells; the Hampstead 
Wells, the water of which used for- 
merly to be sent to London in flasks, 
and sold as the more popular foreign 
mineral waters are now. In 1698 the 
Hampstead YVells wore given to trns- 
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tees for the benefit of the poor. In a 
house in 
Iontgomery-gardens, on the 6ite 
of Euston-square, lived Putcr Pindar (Dr. 
'V olcot), tho satirist, by no means to bo 
confounded with the btatc1y and splendid 
Sir Paul Pinda,r, merchant and nmbahsador 
under J allles the l<'irst. 
St. Pancrns "in the fields" is, in 15G3, 
described by Konlen, in his Speculum 
Dritanuiro, M standing' "aU alone, utterly 
forsaken, old and wcther- betcn, which for 
tho antilluity thereof, it i., thought not to 
yield to Paules, in London. About tho 
church have been m:tny buildings, now 
decayed, leaving poor Pancras without 
companie or comfort; yet it i:i now and 
then visited with Kenti"h Town and 
Highgate, which are members hereof (i.e., 
is hamlet!; of St. Pancras). Y ot they 
Beldome come there, for they have chapels 
of case within themselves j but when thero 
is a corpse to be interred they arc forced 
to leavo the Ramo within tho forsaken 
church, or churchyard, where, no doubt, 
it resteth as secure against the day of 
Resurrection as if it laie in stately Paules j" 
a pious assumption, which later events 
have singularly falsified. St. Pancras is 
a prebendal manor, and was granted 
by Ethelbert to 
t. Paul's Cathedral 
about Ô03. It was a parish before the 
Conquest, and from the fact of its dedica- 
tion to St. Pan eras, a young Phrygian 
nobleman, who, for his strict adherence 
to the Christian faith, suffered martyrdom 
at !tome undor tho Emperor Diocletian, 
m'ty be nssumed to havo originally been a 
mission station connected "ith the con- 
version of the Änglo-Sa""\:ons by St. 
Augustine, A.P. 

) t The church stood 
here beforo tho Conquest. In those days 
the village must have been a "clearing" 
on the outskirts of the great forest of 
Middlosex. :FitzStepbell, in IIcnry the 
Third's reign, spe.LI"s of the forest a
 
being full of boars, woh-cs, deer, &c., and 
in his time it extended over a great part 
of ::\Iiddlesex; Enfield Chase, find tho 
little patch pf underwood at Homsey 
Wood House (now part of Finsbury Park), 
being- all that remain of it. 
"Then," Bays Strypc, "have yo the 
parish church of St. Pa.ncrace, a. proper 
small church, but divers rich parishioners 
therein j and hath had of old time many 
rich Benefactors j but of late such, as not 
regarding the order taken by her 1thjesty, 
the least bell in the church being broken, 
havo rathcr Bold tho b
uno for half it:-o 
value, than put the pari.,h to charge with 


new-casting." By which it ,vould appear 
tha.t the later pari
hioners were of llJ.oro 
froga.l mind than their for('fJ.ther3. A 
certain )11'. Ch'lpman, a benefactor of this 
parish, IClwe
 a provision in his will (Sep- 
tember lith. l'i:!ti) for U bweeping the 
pulpit at Paul's Cross once a week, two 
pounds t",.lvu shillings j and for two 
Lanthorns \\ ith candles to light the parish, 
one pound per annnm: " rather large Bums, 
when "e consider tho relative value of 
money in th'.s
 times. 'V cover speaks of 
"a ,\ ondrons ancient monument in this 
church," saill by tradition to belong to the 
family of GI'ay, the founders of Gray's 
Inn, and idl
llt ical "ith the noble family of 
Grey, of \Vilton. A Mr. Thomas Chapman, 
in ItJ17, i:ol spoken of aq a "Bountiful 
Benefactor" to tho church, having given 
a fair and very costly table, bearing 
the figure of a. monument of "that ever 
famous after death, as in life, Queen 
Elizabeth." The fulsome inscription winds 
up with tho follo,\ ing emphatic period: 
"By \\ay of thankfulncss to the most 
holy, sacred, and Individual Trinity, and 
her ever-honoured Royal Virtues, this 
memorial wai here erected, set up, and 
consecrated, 17th Novembor, 1G17." 
Beneath the old tower, which was re- 
moved when thJ church, in 184:':3, was 
rebuilt, the botly of that mad Earl Ferrers 
who was 11,mged at Tyburn, lil30, for 
murdering his steward, is said to have 
been interred. 
But it is chiefly as affording a last 
resting-place to tho refugees of the French 
Revolution, who as Btrangers and pilgrims 
sojourned so long, and at last left their 
bones amongst us, that the churchyard of 
old St. Pancr.ls is more particularly inter- 
esting. " Of late," says Strype, "those of 
the Homan C.ttholic religion have affected 
to be buried here, and it has been assigned 
as a reason that prayer and mß8S are 
said daily at St. Peter's, at Rome, for the 
repose of their souls, 118 well as in ß, 
church dedicJ.tcll to St. Pancl':l.s, in tho 
South of France." Again, in Windham's 
Diary, we find another c:tplanation of the 
choico of cit. Pancras, by preference, from 
amongst all other graveyards, as the bury- 
ing-ground of Roman Catholics. " While 
airing one day with Dr. Bl'ocklesby," Ba)S 
'Vindham, "in pas
ing and returning ùy 
St. Pancras church, Dr. Johnson fell into 
prayer, and upon Dr. Brocklcsby inquiring 
why tho Catholics choso that spot for 
their burial-placo, he mentioned that some 
Catholics, in Queen EliL8.b..:th's time, had 
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been burnt there." Tradition also affirms 
this church to h:1Ve been the last whose 
bell was tolled in England for mass, and 
in which any rites of the Roman Catholic 
worahip were celebrated before the Re- 
formation. 
Dismal, indeed, is the aspect of the 
once.famous burial-ground. The rank, 
tangled grass; the tombs, sinking into 
uncared-for ruin; the absence of all love 
and care about the untended graves; the 
effaced inscriptions on many of the monu- 
meuts; the scream and whistle of the 
trains, as they pass to and fro above the 
very resting-places of the dead, present a 
scene the abomination of whose desolation 
is hardly to be described. N or was the 
impression by any means softened as we 
wandered through the neglected ground, 
deciphering with difficulty the inscription 
on the forgotten tombs, by the running 
accompaniment of description which the 
custodian of this dreary city of the dead 
poured forth. In terms rather unvarnished 
than polite, he described the scenes which 
had taken place during tho making of the 
railway viaducts which cross the melan- 
choly graveyards; how hundreds upon 
hundreds of bodies had been dug up 
and carted away into distant obscurity. 
Ghastly histories, such as might ,veIl go 
far to make us accept the old-new doc- 
trines of cremation, and be thankful! 
The tombs of the Roman Catholic mem- 
bers of the community are easily to be 
recognised by the R. I. P., or the legend 
Requiescat in Pace, surmounted by a 
cross. Upwards of four thousand priests, 
driven from France during the height of 
the persecution of the ecclesiastical body 
during the Revolution, landed in England 
in the months of August and September, 
1792. Winchester was at first fixed upon 
by Government as their chief abiding 
place, but many of them settled in 
London; and, on an average, between 
thil,ty and forty interments took place 
yearly from amongst the French refugee 
priests. 
Here lies interred Fram'is Xaver de 
Hastang, Count of the Holy Roman 
Empire, Hereditary Grand :Master of 
Upper and Lower Bavaria, Chamberlain 
and Privy Councillor, Envoy-Extraordi- 
nary to the Court of London, Grand Com- 
mander of the Illustrious Order of St. 
George, who died 
Iay 29, 1783, ætat 
eighty-three. Here, also, is interred the 
celebrated Chevalier d'Eon, whose ad- 
ventures once formed the scandal and 



 


the occupation of courts Herc lie Louis 
Charles, Comte d'Hervillc, }'iaréchal of 
France, major-general in the service of 
the. Empress of Russia, aud colonel of the 
British, who died of a wound received at 
Qniberon, 1795; Philip Comte de Montlo- 
sier, lieutenant-general of the French army; 
and Angelus Talaru de Chalmaret, Bishop 
of Coutances, in Normandy. This is the 
tomb of François Claude Amour, 1\larquis 
de Bouillé (is not the very name sugges- 
tive of the elegant boudoir dandy of the 
ancien régime?); and here lies Augus- 
tinus Renatns Ie 1\1intier, Bishop and Count 
of Treguier. Not far from him rests 
Louis Claude Bigot de St. Croix, "dernier 
ministre de Louis XVI. ;" Louise d'Es- 
partes de Lussan, Comtesse de Polastron, 
"Dame du Palais de la Reine de France." 
One imagines the satisfaction with which 
the poor loyal hearts "Wrote that " Queen 
of France" upon the tomb of her former 
first lady, instead of the "V euve Capet," 
which was all that would have been allowed 
in their native land. Louis André Gri- 
maldi D' Antibes, des princes de :Monaco, 
]';vêque et Comte de N oyon, Pair de 
France-one of those bishops who stood 
out stoutly for his fees, and refused to 
surrender at the requisition of Pius the 
Third (1804); Jean de la 1\Iarche, Bishop 
of Pol, St. Léon; Henri, 1\Iarquis de 1'Os- 
tanges, Grand Sénéchal de Qllercy, and 
Field-
Iarshal of France; the Baroness 
de 
fontalembert; Pascal Paoli, the Cor- 
sican patriot, and kinsman of the Buona- 
parti; Pasqualino Philippe St. 1\fartin, 
Comte de Front, the inscription on whose 
tomb runs, "A foreign land preserves his 
ashes with respect," all found. their last 
resting-place here. Yonder lies Count 
Philip Nepomuc Fontana, sometime am- 
bassador from the court of Spain; here 
rest several members of the French family 
of Dillon, notably Arthur Richard Dillon, 
Archbishop of 'Toulouse and Narbonne, 
President of the State of Languedoc, 
Primate of the Gauls, Commander of the 
Order of the Holy Ghost. .But the liqt is 
almost inexhaustible, and a certain sense 
of wonder falls upon us to see the last 
resting-places of the illustrious dead so 
clean forgotten of their own countrymen, 
so utterly abandoned to ruin, neglect, and 
the oblivion of indifference. 
Yet not alone to pious Catholics should 
a pilgrimage to old St. Pancras prove 
interesting. Here lies the body of Jeremy 
Collier, the stout old Jacobite, whose 
vigorous crusade against the coarseness of 
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tho dramA. anù the immorality of the wits of 
Qneen Annl,'e time brougbt him into ridi- 
cule amonost tho satirists and lampooners 
of the day, but finnlly prevailed against 
the corruption of tho stage. Hero lies 
Ahrn11am \V oodhead, the reputed anthor 
of the 'Vhole Da.ty of :Man. 'I'hero is the 
resting-plnce of tho artist Cooper, whoso 
wife nnd Pope's mother were sisters. 
Yonder lies Dr. Betts, bimself a Roman 
Catholic, physician to Charles the Second. 
'I'hoso aro the tombs of two Howards of 
the Arnnd.cU and 'VardonI' family. Yonder 
miserable, cracked, and toppling tomb 
brings back a name which a recent great 
lawsuit has moule fnmiliar in our cars: it 
is th'lt of Prances, relict of Georgo Brown- 
low Doughty, ERq. (danghtcrof Sir Henry 
Tichborne, Baronet, lifì.j). Yonder, to the 
left, across a perilous tract of coarse graRs 
and unmown nettles, through which we 
plunge knee-dcèP, lies William Godwin, 
the anthor of Caleb 'Villiams; and there 
reposes 1.1 ry ,V olstonecraft Godwin, the 
Apost1e of the Coming Woman, tho author 
of n. well-known work on "
omen's Rigbts 
Rnd the mother of Shelley's second wife. 
On the opposite side are the tombs of 
Walker, thc lexicographer; of Lewis Theo- 
bald, the editor of Shakespeare; ana of 
Father O'Leary. 
Tho afternoon snn shines through the 
church wiudowq, as we stand for a 
moment within the hideous :Modern- 
Norm'ln r::;trnc
ure (rebnilt in 18i8), and 
gaze r.Jund at the tablets and muml in- 
scriptions, in the hopes of finding Rome 
intere'3t to rl"dcem the ugliness that sur- 
rounds us. Eighty thous'lnd pounds, thc 
custodian of thi!i dismal swamp told us, 
the church co
t. "'Tis true, 'ti
 pity,. pity 
'tis, 'ti'5 true," is all tbe comment wo can 
make. That more graves are to bo dug up, 
more revolting scenes to bo enacted, he also 
tells us; adding that the railroads want 
tho ground, and arc clamonring for this 
Xaboth's vineyard, and thnt his vicar 
is the only man who draws n, militant 
sword ngainst thc proposed desecra- 
tion. The graves and tombs nre to be 
ra.æd and banked, in order that the dead 
may not obstruct tho progress of the 
living. Comment is superfluous, and wo 
turn b go, saddened by thc df'prcssing 
sighh "e lla\.J' 5l.('n. A few weeks latcr 
't\c read th'\t the D.\roncss Burùett Coutts 
had comf' for't\ ard and offered to inclose tho 
old hi<:torie rc <;tin(
-placc, and cause it to be 
planted and made trim and plea
ant, a 
bright garden for tho poor of this cro" ded, 
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{lismal pari!'Jh; but "0 lu,,"c not y
 theaI'd 
whether the bumane and kindly offer l1a3 
been accepted. This would be turning its 
dc
olatc abomination to g'ol.,d acct,unt. 
Perhaps thc strnugc&t thing of aU con- 
cerning this oh'icure church and church- 
yard is, not that tho old J.'uglish worthie
 
should lie neglected and forgotten there; 
not that a "bolo army of martyrs to tho 
U red-fool fury of the Scino" should rCbt 
in forgotten gravcs, un'Çisited of their 
own countrymen and women; but that 
tho young Phr.rgian nohleman who met 
}1Ìs death at tho Porta San Pancrazio at 
Home shoul<t havo given his IL."lme to a 
vast London parish, and that on trucks, 
tiekct
, and time-tablcs wo nnconö;cion'ily 
embalm the memory of an early Homan 
martyr . 


.A IIIGllLAXD D..\.WX. 
TnE sluIUbcring sunlight glimmers on the lake 
In tho soft glow of a Heptember dawn; 
And, through the silvery mist-hase, show the peaks 
Ot neighbouring monnt.U.nt. tiugod with fainteat 
Sboldca 
Of blue Bnd gr('y; nnd tbe wide-stretcbhg mOOt'S, 
Brigbt-robed in purple heather, fragrance .hed 
Ou tho 
ecn northern air. Hwn the brown be . 
In the rich, honey-laden blo3
ow.belli. 
Singing and workin
 as can only they 
\\' ho, to their daily too, can cheerful add 
The ùe-.ut.suug mlh>ic of a glad content. 
'Mid the thick: velvot ln088-tnftB, fetlock: deep, 
Stands the red deer, his grandly-antlered head 
TOl!l!ling a1oft, as. with defiant bay, 
His challenge to a rival he øenÙ.d tortb, 
Sultan of )onder brae. A distant spec!.., 
With stately motion. sails &mid the clouds 
A l..ingly, golden eft.glo. Slow h!J wings 
Towards his eyrie faBtneøøes his ftight, 
Kor stays upon his way. :For there his øpvnse 
And hi
 tua.in dusky eaglete uger wait 
The advent of their sire and their lord. 
Ladf"n with seed-cones nre the mountain pines, 
And thCTe the blackoock: makee his early meal ; 
ilia glo,;>>y brea.atplatø ahin.ing ÍIl tho glint 
Of th<? uprising sun. h"ke burnished jet 
Da!bed with a tinge of emerald. 'I'he shrill grousc 
Senda forth hia crow upon the mornÍIlg air ; 
And .lock brown ha.reë to welcome 00\ ert cre<'p, 
Their nightly revel over. 
All around 
I!I fresh, and f.\Ïr. and fragrant, as mth glow 
Of gold and purple. I'OS6 a.nd amethyst, 
llrcaI... o'er thu mouut.a.in-tùpll the Highland Dawn! 


TIIg SCIENTIFIC WORLD. 


n, ordinary Englishmen tho scientific 
world has long been regarded ""itb feelings 
which may best be described 8S "mixed." 
Creatures endo"ed "jth minds 80 baBe 
and humblo ns to credit the existence of 
people better informed than themscl"f'cs, 
looked reverentially on the nct
 Rnd 
deed'i of the 1earnoo, and spoke of them 
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with fitting awe, while that popular cha- 
racter in England, the" practical man," 
assumed an entirely different tone. This 
representative Briton-who is supposed to 
be the true incarnation of the spirit of 
John Ball, rough and ready, keen and 
business-like, bluff, hearty, and "blessed 
with common sense, sir "-took an en- 
tirely opposite view, and never tired of ex- 
pressing his contempt for "mere theorists," 
"scientific dreamers," and" book-worms." 
"Give me a man who knows his trade, sir, 
and has served an apprenticeship to it; none 
of your Jacks - of - all- trades and masters 
of none for me. Bad lot, sir; ruin them- 
selves and everybody belonging to them 
with their theories and systems. 'V on't 
work, sir; won't work," was a speech in 
which :111'. Rule-of-Thumb often indulged, 
exalting himself and similar muddlers 
who had blundered on through failures to 
success, and "sitting upon" the theorist 
who essayed a short cut to perfection. It 
was convenient for :111'. Rule-of-Thumb 
and his friends to forget-but perhaps to 
do them justice they never knew-that 
the reany great discoveries which have 
changed the face of the world, and opened 
new sources of wealth, were made by 
theorists, and not by the genus Rule-of- 
Thumb; tbat Columbus and the Cabots 
were scientific cartographers, not mere "old 
salts;" that Newton, who, among other 
things, invented the reflecting telescope, 
was a mathematician, and not an instru- 
ment-maker; that 'Vatt, and Wheatstone, 
and Davy were "scientific dreamers," 
not millwrights, telegraph men, or lamp- 
lighters; that Perkin, who discovered 
mauve, is a scientific chemist, and not a 
dyer: but when did facts like these stand 
in the way of your practical man, who 
cannot, or will not, look beyond his own 
nose? Within the memory of men yet 
living, the name of "theorist" was a bye- 
word and a reproach among that eminently 
respectable and particularly uninteresting 
section of Englishmen who make their 
way in the world by simple ploddÏ11g and 
perpetual "pegging away." It was far 
otherwise at the court of our "mutton- 
eating king," who, whether by natural 
sympathy or by the influence of that 
dashing cayal1er, Prince Rupert, took 
a keen interest in the advancement of 
science, and figures as tbe illnstrious 
founder of the Royal Society. It is 
also interesting to note that "Farmer 
George," who is supposed to have wondered 
how the apples got into the dumplings, 


was also a great patron of tbat august 
body, the parent of the numerous societies 
which, together, make up the scientific 
world of to-day. At the sittings of the 
Royal Society, the famous silver - gilt 
mace-long supposed to be the identical 
"bauble" taken away at the command 
of the Protector-is always laid on the 
table in front of the president, and is 
revered as a symbol of authority presented 
by the royal founder. After sundry 
migrations, the Royal Society-originally 
formed by a little knot of theorists, who 
met one' day at old Gresham College to 
hear a lecture on astronomy by Christopher 
"\V ren-has found a home at Burlington 
House, where, side by side with the Geo- 
logical SC\ciety, the Royal Astronomical 
Society, the Society of Antiquaries, the 
Linnæan Society, the Chemical Society, 
and the Royal Academy, it is sumptuously 
lodged. 
Burlington House, then, may be taken 
as the great centre of the English scien- 
tific world, but the outlying principa- 
lities and powers may not be passed 
over in silence. There is the Royal 
Geographical Society in Savile-row- 
ever on the look-ont for travelled 
lions-and drawing the fashionable as 
well as the scientific world, when a big 
lion is going to roar. It is, perhaps, hardly 
so well known as it deserves to be, that 
this society possesses a map-room open to 
the general public daily during office hours, 
when anybody is at liberty to consult as 
many maps as he may wish. Hard by is 
tbe Royal Institution in Albemarle-street, 
founded by that curious specimen of a 
loyal American, Count Rumford, and 
immortalised by the labours of Sir Hum- 
phry Davy, whose fine eyes were said by 
tho ladies to be "made for something else 
than poring over crucibles;" of Dalton, 
the colour-blind philosopher of atoms, who 
wore his scarlet gown of a Doctor of Civil 
Law about the streets of Oxford, in happy 
unconsciousness of the astonishment he 
created; of Faraday, whose mind could 
rise to the loftiest conceptions of philo- 
sophy, and bend to a Christmas course of 
elementary lectures; and of Dr. Tyndall, 
who climbs mental and Alpine heights 
with equal facility. Of more ancient date 
than the Royal Institution, but nearly a 
hundred years younger than the Royal 
Society, is the Society of Arts, in J olm- 
street, Adelphi, once frequented by Dr. 
Johnson, and recently the parent of Inter- 
national Exhibitions. Ariother strong- 
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hoId of Rcicncc nnd scientific discussion his societies and mcetings like other scicn- 
is the Institution of Oi viI Engineers, tific folk, and has boon ca.lled (by an 
in 01'e.lt George - btreet, 1Vestminstcr, American journalist) a cc bnggiat " for his 
where great problems arc propounded p.lins; but, for all thnt, arcbæology and en- 
and discussed with professional acumen, tomology are pursuits which have taken a 
a.nd sometimes with professional warmth. strong grip on this generation, and flourish 
Peculiarly a growth of the age of tho mightily in tho land. Lovers of facts and 
8trai
ht line, this institution had for figures have their Statistical Society, ad- 
its first prcsident the fnmous Telford, mired by tho lato Mr. Buckle, who de- 
wJ1080 colossal statue in "r cst minster clared that statistics" had thrown more 
Abbey looms largc among tho soldiers light on the study of human naturo than 
amI divines by whom it is surrounded. all the other sciences put together." It is 
'l'his great representative of the race of not only interesting, but sometimes ex- 
men who, within half a centnry, have re- cessively droll, to study human nature 
duced the world to a manageablc size by by the li
ht thrown upon it by sta- 
knitting it togcther in a mesh of steam- tis tics. rl'hings supposed to occur in 
boats, railways, and telegraphs wns suc- tho most capricious manner turn out, 
cccdcd in the presidential chair by many when investigated on a broad basi'i, to 
aminentengineers-byRennie,'Valker,and be as regular in their recurrence as tho 
JOfOhua Field; by Sir William Cubitt, who tides. :Murder, for instance, might be 
advanceù from the constrnction of wind- supposed to be one of the most arbitrary 
mills and treadmills to that of docks and and irregular of all crimes; and mar- 
railways; by Robert Stephenson, the cham- riage a contract which would be entored 
pion of the narrow gauge; by Georgc Parker into purely at the bidding of caprice. 
Bidder, the celebrated" calculating boy," Nothing of the kind, say the statists: 
who onco multiplied (mentally) twelve murders occnr with quite as great regu- 
places of figures by twelve places of larity as other natural phenomena, and 
figures j by Sir John llawkshaw, the pre- tho percent.'\go of marriages boars a 
sident of the British Association for the fixed proportion to the price of wheat per 
Advancement of Science; by Fowler, bushel. 
Iore than this: when Brillat- 
Gregory, Vignoles, and Harrison, all rail- Savarin, the" drum-major of the Court of 
way engineers of the first rank; and by Cassation," eat and drank more than was 
Hawksley, the famous water and gas good for him, and said in jest, "The 
engineer. In addition to the head- destiny of nations depends upon what they 
quarters in Great George-street, the en- eat," he did not utter a joke: be stated a 
gincers have many other associations- fact. Rice-eating nations and vegetarians 
notahly tho Society of Engineers, an generaUy, unlike the Briton, "cver shall bo 
offshoot of old Putney College; the In- slaves." Egypt is a rice-eating country- 
stitute of :Mechanical Engineers; anù the its inhabitants have been slaves from the 
Society of Telegraph .Engineers; together most remote times. Bengal is tenanted 
with many local societies of the same kind, by poor creatures who live upon rice and 
scattered over the United Kingdom. Other a little grease, and who have fallen an easy 
profe!'ision:i have also their peculiar socie- prey to a long series of conquerors. On 
ties, founded with the object of scientific the other hand, the Romans and the En- 
improvement. Physicians and surgeons, glish-mighty men of war in all climates 
besides filling groat space in the Itoyal and under aU imaginable circumstances- 
Society, have their colleges, thcir micro- ate ever of thc fat, and drank of the strong. 
scopical and pharmacentical societies, their Averages and percentages rule the vlorld. 
cluba and coteries for the interchange of People forget to direct their letters before 
idea9, and their grand annual parlinment posting them, and commit suicide with a 
-thc meeting of thc British Medical Asso- regularity which makes ita positive pleasurc 
ciation. It lllay to rigid critics appear in- to compile tables on these subject:.. There 
correct to include archroologyamong the is nothing like figurc3. John Howard, the 
8cienee8, hut, if we grant it a placo among philanthropist, 't\ould never have carried 
the severer sisterhood, we must admit his famous reform of prisons if he had 
that few studies are pursued with greater not shown by convincing figures thnt tho 
ardour nnd greater patiencc. From tho neglected gaols of his day were centres of 
time of .Fielding ùownwarùs, it has been fever and small-pox, and by ß, frightful 
the fashion to poke fun at tho antiquary, array of figures fairly scared tbe Legislature 
nnd to laugh at the entomologist, who has into doing its duty, and doing it at once. 
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Adepts in statistics, which, I suppose, is a 
legitimate branch of the" dismal science," 
were formed into a society soon after the 
works of the famous Quetelet became 
known in this country. It must not be 
supposed that the meetings of the Sta- 
tistical Society &re at all dull. Unerring 
figures may be Illi'tde to bear many inter- 
pretations, and learned statists are apt to 
entertain strong opinions, so that ,ery 
lively discussions often take place. 
The majority of these learned bodies 
hold their meetings from November to 
June, and pass their time in the reading 
and discussion of papers, afterwards em- 
bodied in volumes of " Transactions" and 
" Proceedings." To the profane listener 
the discussion is by far the best part of 
the entertainment. It is soothing to the 
unregenerate mind to hear the statements 
of one profound scientist politely, but 
mercilessly, demolished by another, and to 
Bee both of them pnlverised by a third. 
Arm oneself against it as one will, there is 
comfort in finding, like the immortal John 
P. Robinson, that they don't" know every- 
thing down in Judee," and that, perhaps, 
they are all wrong together. Few sciences 
are in this waymore delightful than geology 
proper, and the palæontological branches 
which grow out of it. At one time the 
theory oÎ cataclysms is accepted, but after 
awhile is knocked over in favour of the 
doctrine of gradual subsidence. There is 
also much heaHþy excitement about glacial 
periods, but by far the most interesting 
questions are those concerning the anti- 
quity of man and the degeneration or 
development of species. A peculiarity 
of this kind of discussion is, that it 
admits of any quantity of fire and fury 
being imported into it. In proportion as 
the Known-the firm ground of carefully 
ascertained fact-recedes from view, and we 
advance into the shadowy region of the 
Unknown, the sphere of.discnssion widens 
and embraces subjects, if not foreign to, 
at least but slightly connected with science 
in itß more se,ere acceptation. Astro- 
nomy and geology become confused with 
traditional and theoretical cosmogonies, 
and the" odium theologicum" is imported 
into the scientific world-a work of snpe- 
rerogation, for there is a purely scientific 
hatred which passeth show, and is quite 
sufficient for every purpose without the 
addition of extraneous spite. A memorable 
instance of the ease with which a storm 
may be raised was afforded by Professor 
Tyndall's address to the British Association 


last year, which brought the pulpits of Bel- 
fast thundering about his ears. Very much 
of the same spirit is shown on less import- 
ant and more familiar occasions, especially 
when the disputants arc not quite so pro- 
found as they imagine themselves to be 
It was once my privilege to assist at & 
discussion between a couple of friends, who 
began quietly enough about the bOl'ings in 
the Wealden. This was excellently well 
for a while, but before long they branched 
off into more exciting subjects. Lyell and 
Darwin, Huxley and Wallace were cit.ed, 
and the theory of evolution brought on the 
carpet. I quietly intimated that all this 
had been set going very long ago by 
Lamarck, and eloquently glanced at in the 
Vestiges of Creation, but I was brushed 
aside by the controversialists, who plunged 
deeply into the Origin of Species and 
the Descent of lIIan, fell back upon the 
Essays and Reviews, hammered away at 
the "reflex action" of the nerves, and 
finally sent me- I blush to write it-fast 
asleep. I was awoke from a dream in 
which figured the ichthyosaurus, the 
plesiosaurus, the pterodactyle, the mega- 
losaurus, and other pleasant creatures now 
happily extinct, by the highly-pitched 
voices of my friends. I dimly caught the 
portentous words" pantheism,"" atheism," 
and "superstition," and saw where the phi- 
losophers had brought the discussion to. 
Unconsciously I restored peace between 
them by murmuring, "After all, you see, 
it does not matter," a remark which turned 
all their wrath upon me as a mere "indif- 
ferentist.," a "pococurantist," and the rest 
of it, but I got rid of the theory of evolu- 
tion for the rest of that evening. Why 
this peculiar fury should be generated by 
the discussion of speculative subjects I 
could never quite understand. I simply 
record the fact, and leave its cause to 
professional psychologists. 
Eschewing, for the most part, the loose 
kind of talk to which I have referred, the 
learned societies keep to their programme 
with tolerable strictness, and only deal 
with those matters which happen to be of 
public interest, when they come within 
their particular sphere. The statists are 
particularly severe on this point, and the 
Geological, Chemical, Geographical, Astro- 
nomical, Linnæan, and :Microscopical 
Societies also keep well to their text. The 
Royal Society is more catholic in its views. 
On the same evening may be heard one paper 
on the Acoustic Properties of the various 
Conditions of the Atmosphere, with special 
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rdcrl'nce to fo signalR, and another on 
the :ExpI( si\e Properties of Gun-cotton, 
and its npplica.t on to torpedooø and sub- 
marine ruin :I g< nerally. At other times 
are read papel'S on the Actinic Raye of 
the Sun, amI on abstruse mathematical pro- 
blemA, on chemical, gcogmphical, and geo- 
log-ical subjects. At the Society of Arts, 
all kinds of BubjectM are treated, from 
:Frozcn BLef to the Channel rrunnel; and 
considerablo instruction and amusempnt 
are derived from the discussions which 
take place in the great room in the 
A(Ic1phi. At t11e Royal Inf.titution the 
same lind of thing is done, minus the 
discl188Ïon, and particular care is taken to 
select popular subjet,ts for the Friday 
evening'", when f'lshionable audiences at- 
tend. In the afternoon, instructive series 
of ledures arc given, and those \\ ho 
have nttendpd the splendid discourses on 
physics by Faraday and his successor, Dl.. 
Tyndall, will not rc1.dily forget eithf'r the 
matter of the lecturcs or the magnificent 
experiments which illustrated them. After 
the month of June very little is done 
nt any of tltese societies or institutions, 
until November or December, it being 
assumed that the members arc pursuing 
scientific l"e9Carehes at the top of the Alps 
or at the bottom of coal mines, on the sea 
shore, l1p in a balloon, or down in a 
diving-bell. Sundry organi!'lation!i, how- 
ever, are exceptions to this rule. The 
British Medical Association holds a great 
yearly gathering; the Pbarrnacologif'ts 
have their conference; the Social Scienoe 
Congress meets for the discussion of the 
variety of bn bjects "hich come under its 
very comprehensive title; and the nritish 
Association for the Advancement of 
Science lJ.1eetd annually in some large 
town. The Iron and Steel Institute) and 
may loeal engineering societies, ns well 
as tlw Archæologists, also hold summer 
meeting
, in convenient spots for visiting- 
great modern industrial centres and 
venenble remains of ancient times. Tho 
summer gfltherings of engineers are par- 
ticnlar]y enjoyable. It is very common 
for one local borly to invite a kindred 
society to hold their summer meeting 
nt their l1Cad-qnarterR, and such occa- 
sion., are mnde the pleasant excuse for 
profuse hOL
pit.11ity. At the to" n - haH, 
or Bomo 811('h conveniE'nt spot, meet- 
in
 aro held every morning. There is 
readillg of papers Rnd di...cu"sions there- 
on, but I have noted that the papers 
are not lü'rened to v. ith rapt attention; 
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the subsequent excursion to some mine, 
iron" orb, or factory in the vicinity, with 
luncheon or dinner fo follow, being the 
real bUHine8s of the day. It, was, indeed, 
once suggested to me by an eminent 
cngineer, that the morning me -tings 
would be fur more ngrccable if thcy were 
conducted like tho annunl mectin,..,s of 
joint - stock companics. The papers, in 
the opinion of my friend, might, like di- 
rectors' reportc::, be printed and "taken 
að read," to the great economy of time 
and the sa.ving ()f friction, and the rlis- 
cUl'Ision proceeded with at oncc. 'Vhcther 
this innovation would find favour in the 
sigbt of the ingenious g -ntlemen who 
prc-pare acres of maps and plaus, in 
orùer that they may have the pleasure of 
tal....ing ahout them, and pointing at them 
with a thing like a fhhing - rod, I do 
not presume to determine. I mCTcly 
gh e my friend's suggestion for what it is 
worth. 
Tho scientific excursions nre very plea- 
sant. Special trains run everywhere, and 
a long walk over heaps of iron and piles 
of cinders, the tapping of a blast-fnrnace, 
or the descent of a coal mine, preparcs the 
appetite admirably for the copious refresh- 
ment which concludt'B the labours of 
the day. Perhaps still more agreeable 
are the archæological medingd cmbellished 
hy the prC'ience of ladies. :Nothing can be 
more delightful than a ehort trip by rail 
or road and a walk across the fields- 
when it does not rain-to the ruins of an 
abbey, or to the place where some local 
antiquary sny
 a Roman villa stood; or to 
a smiling cornfic1rl, which mayor may not 
h1.ve been nn ancient camp or bat tIe-field j 
to an old tower, now uscd as a st..1.ble, but 
once tho feudal strongho1cl of a doughty 
Inron; or to au antique chural1, where the 
lovers of beelball can amuse themeclve8 
among the monumental brasses. The local 
antiquary reads a. paper on the spot, and 
generally has it all his own way, as he 
dt-serves-if he llave prondLd an elegant 
luncheon. A picnic in the ahhey or 
the castle mins, with plenty of pretty 
girls, is a. species of antiquarian study 
which will cOlllmend itsclf to most weIl- 
conditioned people, and if tho Rvv. Septi- 
mus Gargoylo's discourse be a trifie too 
dr) and the champagne a trifle too sweet) 
who Cfire., P 
The gatherings of the PharmacologistB, 
of the British 
[edicals, and of the Social 
R('icnco folk are hardly so convivial as 
those of the Engineers, or 80 picturesque 
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as those of the Archæologists, but they 
have certain solid merits of their own. 
For instance, they bring together medical 
officers of health and sanitary relormers- 
people who declare that fish prefer rivers 
saturated with the refuse of dye-works, 
and others who never tire of repeating 
that the Aire and Calder supply a writing- 
fluid largely used on their banks; analysts 
who see death in every pot, and others 
who cannot find alum in bread, water in 
milk, or poison in pickles. :Many of these 
worthy gentlemen are not only scientific 
opponents but professional rivals, so that 
there is no fear of dulness overpowering 
their discussions. Persistent detractors of 
these meetings say that people go down to 
them loaded with papers and arguments, 
in order to fire off the envy, hatred, malice, 
and uncharitableness accumulated during 
an entire twelvemonth; but these critics 
forget that it is our duty to promulgate 
the truth, even if, in so doing, we offend a 
rival practitioner. Each of these summer 
societies possesses a. certain interest of 
its own; but, in national importance, 
the British Association far outweighs 
them an. This famous body is com- 
posed mainly of members of other learned 
societies, and its meeting, therefore, par- 
takes very much of the character of a 
national scientific congress. III the "pre- 
scien tific" period, when there was as yet 
no British Association-when one head 
of a great military department declared 
openly that he "hated scientific officers," 
and another gave it as his opinion that 
"theoretical knowledge was not necessary 
in the army; an officer might be a good 
officer without any education at all "-it 
was a matter of wonder to foreign savants 
that learned Englishmen were treated with 
so small a measure of respect; and their 
remarks were so pungent, that Sir Hum- 
phry Davy, Sir John Herschel, and Sir 
David Brewster undertook to stir up 
national feeling on the subject. The cele- 
brated Babbage-author of the calculating 
machine, and unrelenting enemy of organ- 
grinders-also exposed the preT"ailing 
ignorance of the more difficult sciences; 
while Sir David Brewster, in the Quar- 
terly Review, declared that, "An associa- 
tion of our nobility, clergy, gentry, and 
philosophers can alone draw the attention 
of the sovereign and the nation to this 
blot upon its fame." Sir David Brewster 
did not quite invent this; he adapted it 
from the German, for scientific congresses 
had already been held ill Germany since 


1822, that of 1828 being presided over by 
the illustrious V on Humboldt. Neverthe- 
less, to Brewster is due the merit of intro- 
ducing the system to this country, and of 
inducing Lord Brougham to bring the state 
of science and its followers before Lord 
Grey's government. In 1831 the first meet- 
ing of the British Association for the Ad- 
vancement of ScieI1ce was held, under the 
presidency of Lord :Milton, at the 1\Iuseum 
of the York Philosophical Society; and 
since that date the association has held its 
meetings with great regularity. Oxford, 
Dublin, Liverpool, York, Cambridge, Bath, 
Glasgow, Cheltenham, Brighton, Brad- 
ford, Belfast, and Bristol have, in turn, 
welcomed the philosophers and ex- 
tended to them ample hospitality. At the 
annual meeting the work done by indi- 
viduals and by committees, sitting at the 
rooms in Albemarle-street, comes to the 
surface, and fresh lines are laid down for 
the ensuing year. So well was the society 
originally organised, that but few varia- 
tions have been made from the original 
plan, which interferes in no wise with the 
ground occupied by other institutions. 
Its objects, stK'ìted broadly, are-to give a 
stronger impulse and a more systematic 
direction to scientific inquiry; to promote 
the intercourse of those who culti vate 
science in different parts of the British 
Empire, with one another and with foreign 
philosophers; and to obtain a mOre general 
attention to the objects of science, and the 
removal of any disadvantages of a public 
kind which impede its progress. How 
thoroughly this plan of operation has been 
carried out is made manifest by the entire 
revolution which has taken place in the 
public opinion of this country since the 
foundation of the association. Instead of 
being neglected, science is zealously culti- 
vated in every direction; great dye-works 
have their resident chemist, and great 
breweries a regular chemical staff. Science 
is taught throughout the length and 
breadth of the land, under the supervision 
of South Kensington; and only the other 
day a Royal Commission recommended the 
appointment of a Minister of Science and a 
Scientific Council, to watch over the opera- 
tions of Government departments. 
The business of the annual meeting of 
the British Association is commenced by 
an address by the new president-some- 
times general, if not controversial in tone, 
like that delivered by Professor Tyndall at 
Belfast; and occasionally special, like Sir 
John Hawkshaw's speech the other day. 
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"-ftCI' tho general meeting', tho committee 
takes tho businef;B in hand, parti('ular n.e- 
partments heing (,:t'ITiC'11 on in whAt arc 
eaUed the "t!ectionB," by special com- 
mitteef'. 'fhcso Bedions aro seven in num- 
lJ<'r, viJ:.-A, Mathemati('al nmi Ph) sical 
S('iencc; n, Chemical Science; C, Geology; 
D, Biology, Bubdivide(l into three depa.rt- 
ments-Ana.tomy and PhYHiolo
y, 
oology 
and Botany, Anthropology; B, Geog-rnphy; 
F, Economio 
("ience and Htn.tistics; G, 
:Mechanical Hcienco. l' nder ono or other 
of theRo Rections tbe majority of AC'icntific 
subjects may bo brought, and, as several 
sectionq 1110.y be sitting 8imult:meously, a 
greclt denl of work is got through in n. 
short space of time. This reading, discus- 
sion, and reporting in tho Bections repro- 
sents the real Rerious work of tho nssocia. 
tion, which covcrs n. quantity of ground. 
,POl' instance, at tho last mef\ting, papera- 
many of which were of extraordinary 
merit-were rf'ad on Ruch di,;similar sub- 
jects ßR the Northern End of tho Uristol 
Coal Field; tho Bristol Hugar 'l'rade; tho 
Present State of Geographical 
oology; 
the Stream-line Theory of Shipbuilding; 
'l'anning; Bone Caves; Craniology; the . 
:Employment of Larly-hclps; a Method of 
obtaining )rotivo Power from tho )[otion 
of a. Ship among the 'Vaves; Toughened 
Glass; tho Tin an(1 Gold of tho Ancients; 
tho Influence of tho Sun-Rpot Period upon 
the Price of Corn; the Difficulties of Steer- 
ing Steam Vl'::Iscls; the Prevention of Sa.nd 
Bars nt tho Mouth of Hivers; Luminous 
'f eteors; Haillfall; the K ational Stn,ndard 
of l
ducation; the Industrial Position of 
"T omcn as affected by their RxcJusion from 
tho Suffrnge; and tho Sovern Tunnel. In 
addition to this ordinary work, evoning 
lectures aro given on more popular sub- 
jects; such aB tho Polarisation of Llght 
and Safety Appliances on H.ailwnys; while, 
to crown all, n. lecture excluBivcly to 
working-men is given hy one of tho most 
eloquent expositors present. This latter 
featuro is of recent introduction, a.nd has 
achieved great SUCCf\SS in the hands of Pro- 
fessor Tyndall, l'rofe!;sor Huxlpy, Sir John 
Lubbock, and other learned professors, 
who havo laboured to show wha.t can be 
done:in Bcientific expm
ition without" hard 
words" ond bewildering technicalities. 
Tho ladies "tako a hand," not only at the 
evening lectures and soirl-cs, but in tho 
stern work of tho sectionB, 
Irs. Gray, 

lrB. King, 
Ira. Cmwshay, Miss Carpenwr, 
and Mis:i Beckt.'r having' particularly diB- 
tinguished thcmselves at tho last meeting. 


Xllmerouq excu
i(\nq aro planned in order 
that membcrq m.lY have a. ple'l'lant time. 
In faet, BO plcMant iq tho meeting 1'0- 
gard('(1, that it in lon
 look('rl forward to 
as an opportunity of Bhaking' hands by 
friends wht) mayhRp have not m('t sinro 
tho la.,t U British." ThiB iB as it Bhonld 
be, and ('omposeq that mi,,<turo of plf"fl8ure 
anel "ork which givcg tho keenest 7'e'it to 
modern life. It seemB aweed on all hands 
that wc work too lmrd, and, if this con- 
clusion he sound, tho junketing'B of tho 
British Association supriy n. proper com- 
plement to tho hboor got through in pre- 
paring toogh suñjt"ets Bnd ma1,.ing them 
palatahlo-nt least to tho f;('icntifir mind. 
By chill Octoher the summer gatherings 
are over; papers have been read, new 
lamps have heen hung out and old ones 
polished up till they reveal new qualities; 
factories and ruins, docks and mines have 
been viqited; tho piping and ùanC'ingo are 
over, the cakes and alo arc gone, a.nd the 
scientific worM gocs back to its everyda.y 
life of st{.>ady usefulness. 


HARIHNGElt':; O

 'V Alt. 


WE shall sel(lom find an instance of a. 
more thoroughly robust credulity than that 
\\ hich can bo proved to exist in Germany 
with respect to a legend that dates from 
the time of the Crusadcs. 

ot very far from Darmstadt are t'\\o 
ruined c3.8tle
, of which one, called Roden- 
stein, perched on an eminenco of moderate 
hoight, looks formidable enough with its 
array of ivy, wild rose
, and so on; whereas 
the ot.her, called Schnellert, is almost 
ruincd out of visible' existence. Yow, 
some seven hundred years ago, when both 
thcBe edifice
 were in Bound condition, 
the latter "as occupied by 'Veiprecht yon 
Schnellcrt, a you.ng knight of proclivities 
so wild that he was known in tho neigh- 
bourhood a.s "\hd 'Vi pert, while he had 
n. counterp'ut in Hans von Rodenstein, 
another knight, who dwelt in the castlo 
below. Hichly enrlowed with viceB of 
every dcscription, "ith the f'xception of 
thoso failings that lean to virtuo's side, 
amI very properly dcteswd by all who 
knew them, theso two brutal f;pccimens 
of mediæval chivalry were devotedly at- 
tac11('d to each other. and, "hether en- 
gaged in businesB or plcasore, they "ero 
rarely to be seen apart Their business 
chietly consisted in high\\ay robbery, prac- 
tised on travollers between Heidelberg 
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and Frankfort; and their favourite amuse- 
ment, when they had nothing more pro- 
fitable to occupy their time, was to hit 
upon devices that would make the lives 
of their serfs as wretched as possible. 
Living near the Odenwald, they natu- 
rally hunted much, and aB the forest 
was largely stocked with game, they in- 
variably had good sport. But not a scrap 
was bestowed upon the vassals, who were 
pining in wretched mud cottages, with 
vestments to correspond. All they had 
was a contingent remainder on what the 
lords' hounds found themselvss unable to 
cat. That he might not, in a weak mo- 
ment, be lured into the performance of a 
charitable action, Mad "\Vipert, whenevel' 
the results of his sport exceeded the im- 
mediate wants of his household, adopted 
the expedient of cutting off part of the 
feet of the animals that came within his 
clutches, and then letting them go. The 
sight of the poor animals limping off in 
this helpless condition was, in the opinion 
of Wi pert, the finest spectacle in the world, 
and he had a hearty sympathiser in Hans 
von Rodenstein. 
People like those who, in the nineteenth 
century, are trying to put down vivisection, 
were rare in the middle ages. Nevertheless, 
it occurred to an old monk, named Justin, 
that the elaborate torture inflicted by Wi- 
pert on defenceless animals was not alto- 
gether right, and when the knight, after an 
exploit of exceptional barbarity, came to 
confess, he not only refused to give him 
absolution, but, being threatened with vio- 
lence, administered a curse instead. " It 
is an ill wind that blows nobody good," 
and the imprecation proved beneficial to a 
good strong Rtag, captured by the knightly 
sportsman. Wipert resolved to torture not 
the animal but the monk, and having shod 
the former like a horse, bound the latter 
upon its back, and turned it adrift with a 
pack of hounds behind. The precursor of 
:M:azeppa, less fortunate than the Cossack, 
was soon scratched to death by the thorny 
bushes through which he was forced to 
pass; and the sport, which had afforded 
infinite delight to Wipert and his retainers, 
came to a sudden stop when the stag, 
harassed by the hounds, pitched with its 
lifeless burden into a dee"p hollow. 
Everybody, probably, has a conscience, 
if one could only find it out, and the death 
of the monk Justin was followed by a visible 
chango in the manners of Wipert,. For 
the spiritual thunders of the Bishop of 
Würzburg, the nearest ecclesiastical au- 


thority, he did not care much; but when 
the figUl'e of the monk, scratched and 
bleeding, with a crucifix in the right hand 
that had no fingers, came every night to 
his bedside, things began to look serious. 
The thought struck him that he ought to 
do some- pious act, which might in some 
measure atone for his pre\' i JUS misdeeds. 
The second crusade, pre'\ched by St. Ber- 
nard of Clairvaux, offered him an oppor- 
tunity of fulfilling his good intentions, and 
he accordingly joined the banner of the Em- 
peror Conrad the Third, who, jointly with 
Saint Louis, king of France, was at the 
head of the expedition, having first settled 
matters at home by marrying his only 
sister lIIechtild to his dear friend Von 
Rodenstein, and appointing tho latter 
heir to his estates in case he sholIld not 
return. 
Years rolled hy; "\Vipert did not come 
to Germany, but reports did, and they 
were to the effect tbat the contrition of 
the knight had been of the most transient 
kind, inasmuch as he had embraced the 
JUohammedan faith in order to marry a 
fair Saracen. If the returned pilgrims, 
who brought the reports, had simply 
stated that Wipert professed no faith at 
all, they would have been readily believed, 
but the statement that he had embraced 
Islam was beyond the credence even of his 
worst-used vassal. Nevertheless rumour 
had, for once in a way, spoken the un- 
adulterated truth, and one fine day Wi- 
pert reappeared at Schnellert, accom- 
panied by his Saracen wife. As might 
have been expected, his first proceeding 
was to call upon his neighbour at Castle 
Rodenstein. Here he learned that his 
sister had died long ago, in c011sequence 
of the ill-usage of her husband; but at 
this intelligence he was neither shocked 
nor surprised. On the contrary, the 
alliance between the two friends became 
stronger than ever. 'Vipert having al- 
ready become weary of his Saracen wife, 
became enamoured of a young daught.er 
whom :Mechtild had left behind her; while, 
on the other hand, the lovely Saracen 
capti vated Hans von Rodenstein. The 
situation presented no serious. difficulty 
where two such parties as our gallant 
knights were concerned. Hans consigned 
his daughter to 'Vipert, taking in return 
the Saracen lady as a valuable considera- 
tion. 
The disreputable state of affairs in the 
two castles did not at all trouble the 
vassals; indeed they would have been 
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greatly pleased hy the arrangemont, if it 
had caused tho kDights to rlmain quietly 
a.t homo. But quiet \Va" a thing foreign 
to the natur of ""ipert omllIans; a.nd 
the oppression of vasøals, and the robberies 
on the highways het\\ccn the 
[ßin and 
tho Neckar, went on more merrily Umn 
ever. At last the nuisance becamo so 
great that tho Diet of Frankfort could not 
overlook it nny longer, nmI the DiHhop of 
'YÜrzburg undertook to put it down. An 
the vassals of the bishop and all the 
knights in tho vicinity of the Main were 
thprcforo assembled together, under the 
command of Conrad von Bocksber
, the 
marshal of the bNhopric, who, thus finding 
himself at tho hend of a. considerabl{' 
army, took a circuitous route, an
 crossing 
the rin'r at Oberburg, came close to the 
castles, without creating the slightest fHIS. 
picion in tho minds of their wicked oecu- 
pant 9. 
'Vhen \\e said that Hans and ""''ipert 
had no friends besides each other, wo had 
overlooked a certain Jew of Michelstadt, 
\\ ho, as n. kind of mediævn.] Pagin, was in 
the habit of giving the knights ready money 
for the booty thoy had taken on the road. 
He consequently felt {or them a busincss. 
like affection, and having learned the 
object of the expedition under ConracJ, he 
hastened to warn the cnJprits, who wero 
not only his friends but his customers, of 
the impending periL So fust did he run, 
in order to be in advance of tho army, that 
when he had reached the gates of Sehnel- 
lert and delivered his dismal tidings, he 
immediately, through sheer exhaustion, 
fell down dead. 
On receiving the poor Jew's information, 
Wipert at once sent for his friend Hans, 
and in a foolhardy mood they set about 
fortifying Schnellert, which was at once 
knocked to pieces by Conrad. Of tho two 
castles, Rodcnstcin was the stronger, and 
thither they fled 'Yo ith their retainerd. But 
though Rodenstcin was not demolished like 
Schnellerl, it was soon made too hot to 
hold its occupants; and the h.J1igbts, with 
their two ladies, rushing ont into the forest, 
feIl into the ",cry hollow which had received 
the corpse of tho unfortunate monk: J ustm. 
Thcre the wretched creatures lay, with their 
arms &.mllegs broken, but" ith their heads 
perfectly unscathed, 80 that they cou]ù 
fully apprechte the misery of their situ
 
ation. Their loost misfortunowas, that their 
shrieks could not rench the enI'S of their 
rnssals, for it is ....ery donbtful \\ hcther the 
vassals, if they had been a" aro of theil' 


condition, would h.'\ve made the slightest 
effort to improve it. 
'VheJ1 they lwllain nearly n. whole day, 
parchul with thirst and unable to stir, a 
fearful storm broke out, such o.ø they had 
never seen before; treoø were struck hy 
lightning and feU around them in an di
 
rectioDs, rocks were tossed about by the 
neighbouring torrent, which had mar....el- 
lous]y swollen, but nothing touched them. 
In the course of the ni,.{ht the tempest 
ceascd, the hollow became illuminated, and 
the spectre of the monk J U8tin stood before 
the blÚÍerers with a p..ùm-branch in his 
hand. In a solemn voice he told thcm 
that, aq they had given some sign
 of con- 
trition in their last hOUM, mercy would be 
extended to them; aud that, having learned 
\\ hat bodily pain was, they might close 
their eyes without tho fear of incurring 
puni
hment in another world. A singular 
retribution was, hone.....er, in storo for 
them. As by their marauding expeditions 
they had brought discord into peaceful 
valleys, it should be their office to appear 
aq tho heralds of any "ar that occnrred in 
Germany to the end of time; their limbs 
would, on every occasion, be rest{)red to 
their full vigour, and be animated by their 
souls; and, with the skeletons of their 
houndB, the two knights would hunt tho 
animals they had tortured, 'Yo hich would 
liken ise be restored tü life, from Schncl- 
lert to Rodonstein. When a. war op- 
proached its termination, they would again 
be seen returning to Schnellert. 
Of the continual fulfilment of the monk'q 
prophecy a record has been kept with refer- 
ence to neady every war during the latter 
huH of the last century; and the last 
authenticated appearance of tho Roden- 
stein hunt bears the very recent date of 
18-
8, when it is said to have been observed 
1.bout a fortnight before the brca1..ing out 
of the French Uevolution. 
The legend given abo.....e is the principal 
one éonneetcd with Castle Rodenstein; 
and there is reason to believe that it 
is an elaboration of the Wild Hunt, 
which may be traced back to Odin. Dr. 
Gr:ï'ise, an indefatigable investigator, adds 
to it another story, in "hich a 
milar 
result, \\ ith reference to the B.1.rne place, 
is obtained in n. different wa.y. According 
to this, Castle Hodenstein was once in- 
habited by a h.night \\ ho was the t
rror 
of his nrighbours, passed all bis timo in 
hunting, and never bestowed 0. thought 
npon tho fair sex. On one occasion the 
Palatino gnye a tournament, to \\ hich he 
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invited all the knights resident on the 
Rhine, the N eckar, and the :Main. Von 
Roùenstein made his appearance, looking 
very magnificent, unhorsed every ad ver- 
sary, and received the prize from the hand 
of the noble lady Marie von Hochberg, 
with whom he at once fell desperately in 
love. She readily became his wife, and 
for some time they both lived happily 
together in Castle Rodenstein; when, one 
unlucky day, the knight became involved 
in a quarrel with one of his neighbours. 
He was already somewhat tired of the 
calm enjoyments of domestic life, and the 
opportunity of a return to his old habits 
was by no means unwelcome. In vain did 
his wife, who undoubtedly thought that 
matters might be amicably settled, entreat 
him to abstain from broil and battle; in 
vain did she fling herself on her knees 
before him, and implore him, for the sake 
of herself and her yet unborn child, not to 
leave the castle. He coldly thrust her aside, 
and rode off on his courser with aU possible 
speed. Almost immediately afterwards the 
poor lady gave birth to a child and died; 
and at night, while the knight lay in 
ambush near Schnellert, watching for his 
enemy, he saw a white figure approach- 
ing him from his own castle. This was 
the spectre of his wife, who, bearing her 
child ill her arms, reproached him with 
her death, and told him that he was doomed 
to wander about as the herald of wars in 
Germany. Not long afterwards he was 
mortally wounded in a skirmish, and died 
in Castle Schnellert, in front of which he 
has since made his appearance, whenever 
a war is about to break out. On such 
occasions there is a great gathering of men 
and horses, drums and trumpets, and so 
forth; but a hunt in the air does not 
pertain to the story. This Rodenstein was, 
no doubt, a terrible ruffian, but he was 
certainly more respectable than the other. 
There is yet another legend which 
slightly reflects the first, and is connected 
with a certain monument in the church at 
Fränkisch-Crumbach, which represents a 
knight, with a lady standing on each side 
of him. It bears no inscription, but it 
marks the burial-place of the Rodenstein 
family. Of the knight, it is said that, 
during an expedition to Palestine, he 
married a Greek lady, in the honest belief 
that the wife whom he had left at home 
was dead. When he returned, he found 
he had been mistaken, but no unpleasant- 
ness arose. He lived quietly for the rest 
of his life with his two wives, who loved 
each other like sisters, and they were all 


buried in the same grave. The Greek 
looks something like the Saracen in a 
new dress; but this pacific knight could 
scarcely be the same person as the wild 
companion of l\Iad Wipert. 
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CHAPTER X-\:XIII. 
A}lOKG the first persons to hear of David 
Powell's return to 1Vhitford, and his in- 
tention of preaching there, was :Miss 
Bodkin. As the spectators see more of 
the play than the actors, so :Minnie, from 
her couch or her lounging-chair, witnessed 
many a scene in its entirety, which those 
who performed it were only conscious of 
in a fragmentary manner. The news of 
the little town was brought to her through 
many various channels. Her infirmity 
seemed to set her in a place apart, and 
many a one was willing to play the part 
of Chorus for her behoof, and interpret 
the drama after his or her own fashion. 
}'linnie's maid, Jane Gibbs; :Mrs. Erring- 
ton; and :Ur. Diamond, had all given her 
the news about }'Ir. Powell; and all in 
different keys, and with such variations 
of detail as universally attend contempo- 
raneous vivâ voce transmissions. 
Jane Gibbs had a strong feeling of 
respect and gratitude towards the preacher 
for his having "converted" her brother. 
And, being herself a member of the 
Church of England, she looked upon his 
secession from the main body of the 
Methodists with great leniency. She 
dared to say that 1tlr. Powell would do 
as much good in Lady-lane as he had 
done in the Wesleyan Chapel. And seeing 
that whether you called 'em 1Vesleyans, 
or Ranters, or Baptists, or Quakers, or 
Calvinists, they were all Dissenters, it 
could not so much matter whether they 
disagreed among each other or not. 
Mrß. Errington, without entering into 
that question, considered herself pe
u- 
liarly aggrieved by the circumstance that 
Powell had come to lodge in the same 
house with her. "I am doomed, it 
seems, to be a victim to that man!" 
said she to Minnie Bodkin. "At 1tlax- 
field's house I was frequently disturbed 
by his hymns and his preachments; and 
even now, it appears, I am not to escape 
from him. He absorbs Mrs. Thimbleby's 
attention to a ludicrous extent. If yon 
will credit the fact, my dear Minnie, only 
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yesterday morning my egg was sent up 
at breakfast greatly over-boiled; and when 
I remonstrated '\\ ith Mrs. Thimbloby on 
this piece of ncgligence, what exeuso do 
you Buppose sbe mnde? She answered 
that she wn.s very sorry, but she had becn 
getting ready a 'little snack '-that was 
hcr expression-for :Mr. Powell after his 
early prcn.ching, n.nt! it had slipped her 
memory that my breakff1st-egg was still 
in the sancepan! I have no doubt the 
man stllff
 n.nd crams himself at her cost. 
All these dissenting preachers do, my dear." 
"\Vhereunto )linnio an;:;wered grn.vcly, 
that it was a great comfort to Church 
peoplo to reflcct tha,t moderation in eating 
and drinking was entirely confined to the 
orthodox clergy. 
)[1'. Diamond, 3.g-ain, took a different 
and more sympathising view of the poor 
preacher. But even he was very far 
from entertaining' the same exalted ad- 
miration for Powcll's ch'tracter as was 
felt by Minnie. :Matthew 
iamond had 
an Bnglishman's ingrained antipathy to 
the uncontrolled display of feeling, from 
wbich Powell's W clsh blood by no means 
revolted. Diamond could novel' divest 
bimself of a lurking notion that no man 
would publicly exhibit deep em.otion if he 
could help it; and consequently he looked 
on all such exhibitions as rather pitiable 
manifestations of infirmity, or else as mere 
clap-trap and play-acting. Of the latter 
it was impossible to sUQpect Powell. Dia- 
mond had the touchstone of truthfulness 
within himself; and it sufficed to convince 
him th:tt tho preacher, however wild and 
mistaken, was sincere. " Yes," he said to 
Miss Bodkin, "there can be no doubt that 
the man's soul is as clear from guile as an 
infflnt's. But it is a pity he cannot sup- 
press the outbursts of enthusiasm which 
exhaust him so much." 
"He does not wish to suppress them," 
answered ::\Iinnie. "He looks on them as 
a means ,"pecially vouchsafed to him for 
moving others, amI-to use his own words 
-saving souls. Some sober, sensible per- 
sons remind me, when they speak of 
Davitl Powell, of a covey of barn-door 
fowls complncently staring up at a lark, 
and e
clniming, ' Poor creature, how un- 
pleasant it must be for it to have to soar 
and gyrate in th'1t giddy fashion; and 
makin
 that shrill noise all the time, too ! 
How it must em y us our constitutions! ' " 
U I suppose I am OTIe of tho barn-door 
fowls, 'fiss Bodkin?" 
"'Vell-perhaps! Or, rather, you have 
li,'cd among them until it scems to you 



 


tJUlt higher-flying creatures have somc- 
thing 0. little ridiculous about them. And 
yon forcibly restrain any up\\ard ten- 
dencies of wing-at least in the presence 
of your mates of the barn-door." 
"I am flattered to bo credited with 
some upward tendencies, at any rate! 
But, )[iss Bodkin, to drop metaphor, in 
which I cannot atwmpt to compete with 
you, I mnst be allowed to maintain that 
Powell's outbursts of excitement are 
neither good for himself nor othel'S. 
They are morbid, and not tho healthy 
e'\:pression of a healthy natnre, like the 
lark's singing and Boaring." 
" Yon have seen Powell since his return. 
How docs he seem to be in health?" 
"In bodily health not, perhaps, so mueh 
amiss, although he is greatly emaciated 
and startlingly pale. But his mind is in 
a strange sb.te." 
U He was always enthusiastic." 
"He is entlmsiastic for others, but as 
regards himself his mind is 0. prey to over- 
whelming gloom. I see a great change 
for the worse in him in that respect." 
Minnie felt a strong desiro to see the 
preacher again. She compassionated him 
from her heart, and thought she might be 
able to administer some comfort to him, 
as regarded H.hoda :Maxfield. There were 
days when Minnie was able to wa-k from 
one room to another with the assistance 
of a crutched stick; and it occurred to her 
that if Mrs. Thimbleby would allow her 
house to be made the place of meeting, she 
might see and speak with Powell there 
more privately, and with less danger of 
exciting gossiping remark, than elsewhere. 
.Minnie had once or twice latterly driven 
to the widow Thimbleby's house to see 
::\[rs. Errington, or leave a messnge for her, 
although she had never mounted to hcr 
sitting-room. POl' tho ladder-liko stair- 
case, which was an imaginary difficulty 
in the way of Castalia's visits to her 
mother-in-law, was a very real obstacle 
to 
[jnnie Bodkin. 
Tho project of seeing Powell in this 
way t.ook possession of her mind. 
he 
sent a note to )[1'8. Thimbleby, by her 
maid Jane, asking at what hour :Mr. Powell 
was most likely to be in the house; and 
saying that she should like to como thero 
and say a few'\\ords to him about a person 
in whose welfare he was interested. 
Tho widow saw nothing very singular 
in thi
. She knew that Powell bad been 
to soo 
[iss Bodkin before he left 'Vhitford. 
And it "as quito in accordance with tho 
known characters of the Methodist preacher 
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and the rector's dttughter, that they should 
meet and combine on the common ground 
of charity. "For sare :Mr. Powell have 
recommended some poor affiicted person 
to the young lady, and she have assisted 
'em, whosoever they may be!" thought 
:l\frs. Thimbleby. "And she begs me not 
to mention her coming to anybody. For 
sure and certain she's not one 0' them as 
boasts of their good deeds. No, no; like 
our blessed :Mr. Powell, she don't let her 
left hand know what her right hand doeth. 
I wonder if she's under conviction! Such 
a good, charitable lady, it seems as if she 
must belong to the elect. But, there, all 
our good works are filthy rags, I s'pr se, 
the best on us. But I can't help thinking 
as :Miss Bodkin's works must be more 
pleasing to the Lord than brother J ack- 
son's, as lives among the Wesleyans on the 
fat of the land, and don't do much in return, 
except cond emning all the folks as isn't Wes- 
leyans. Lord forgive me if I'm wrong! " 
1\lrs. Thimbleby returned. a, verbal mes- 
sage to Miss Bodkin, as the latter had 
desired her to do: Mrs. Thimbleby's duty, 
and the most likely time would be between 
four and five o'clock in the afternoon; and 
she would be sure to obey Miss Bodkin's 
instructions. "And I'm ever so much 
obliged to her for excusing me writing, 
my dear," said the widow to Jane; "for 
my hands is so stiff and rough with hard 
work, as holding a pen seems to be a great 
difficulty. I'd far rather mop out my back 
yard any day than write the receipt for 
the lodger's rent. And 'tis bat a smudgy 
business, when all's done." 
On the following day Dr. Bodkin's sober 
green carriage, drawn by a stout, sober- 
paced horse, was seen standing at :Mrs. 
Thimbleby's door. It was a few minutes 
after four o'clock in the afternoon. The 
street was very quiet. There was scarcely 
a passer-by to be seen from one end of it 
to the other, when Jane and the old man- 
servant assisted :ThIiss Bodkin to alight 
from the carriage, and supported her into 
the clean, flagged room on the ground- 
floor, which served 
irs. Thimbleby for 
parlour, kitchen, and dining-hall, all in 
one. The coachman had orders to return 
and fetch his young mistress at six o'clock. 
"Will you give me. house-room so long, 

Irs. Thimbleby?" asked Minnie with a 
sweet smile, which so captivated the good 
woman that she stood staring at her 
visitor in a kind of rapture, unable to 
reply for a minute or two. 
Minnie was placed in :11rs. Thimble by's 
own high-backed chair, with the clean, 


patchwork-covered cushions piled behind 
her. A horsehair footstool, borrowed for 
the purpose from J\fr. Diamond's parlour, 
was under her feet. And she declared 
that she found herself as comfortable as 
in her own lounging-chair at home. 
" You see, miss, I couldn't say to the 
minute when 
Ir. Powell woulcl be back, 
but between four and five, he genErally do 
come in, and I make him swallow a cup 
of herb tea, or something. And I will 
not deny that I sometimes puts a pinch of 
China tea in. But he don't know. This 
is but a poor place, miss," adde.d the 
widow, glancing round, "hut so long as 
you can make yourself content to stay in it, 
so long you will be welcome as the flowers 
in 1\Iay, if 'twas to be for a twelvemonth! " 
Then 
linnie praised the brilliant clean- 
liness of the little kitchen, took notice of the 
cat that rubbed its velvet head confidingly 
against her hand, and asked
1rs. Thimblehy 
how she prospered in her lodging-letting. 
The widow was loquacious, in her mild 
slow way i and she was pleased at this 
opportunity for a little harmless gossip. 
It was a propensity which received fre- 
quent checks from those around her. 
1r. 
Diamond was too taciturn, too grave, too 
much absorbed in his books, to give any 
heed to his landlady's conversation, beyond 
listening to the few particulars of his 
weekly expenses, which she insisted on 
eXplaining to him. lIlrs. Errington, on 
the other hand, was not at all taciturn, 
but she desired to have the talk chiefly to 
herself. She loved to harangue Mrs. 
Thimbleby on a variety of subjects, and 
to place before her, in vivid colours, the 
inadequacy of all her domestic arrange- 
ments to satisfy a lady of 1111's. Errington's 
quality. As to gossiping with David 
PoweU, 1.1rs. Thimbleby would as soon 
have thought of attempting to gossip 
with the sculptured figure of a saint, 
which stood in a niche at one side of 
the portal of St. Chacl's! So the good 
woman, find:h1g 
1iss Bodkin more com- 
pliant and affable than t
e two first- 
named of her lodgers, and nearer to the 
level of common humanity than the last, 
indulged herself with an outpouring of chat, 
as the two sat waiting for Powell's return. 
l\linnie listened to her at first with but 
a drowsy kind of attention. Her own 
thoughts were wandering away from the 
present time and place. And, for a while, 
the quiet of the room, where the gathering 
twilight seemed to bring a deeper hush, 
was only broken by the monotonous m ur- 
mnr of the widow's voice. But by-and- 
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by )lr3. TLimblcby spoko words which 
efTcetl1ally nrouscd )[innie's attention. 
There was, sho said, n. deoJ. of talk in 
'Vhitford about young )[r. Errington. 
fie was such a very llice-ilPoken gentle- 
man, and most people seemeù to like him. 
290 much! But yet he had enemies in tho 
town. }'olks slLid he "aCl extrn.vagant. 
And his wife gnve herself such airs as 
thore was no bearing with 'em; she not 
paying reaùy mOD<'Y, but almost expect- 
ing' tradespeople to be satisfied with the 
honour of serving her. Poor lady, she 
wa..;;u't useù to be pinched for money 
her;:;clf, and knew no better, most 
likdy! But many 'VhitIorll shopkeepers 
grwublcd as :Mr. Errington got goods 
on credit from them, anù yet sent 
ordrrB to London with ready money 
for e"-pcnsive articles, and it didn't seem 
fnir. 'fhero WfiS no l1
e s1\)ing- a.nything 
to oM Mrs. Errington about tho matter, 
because, though she was, no doubt, a very 
good. hearted Indy, she was rath01" "high." 
Anù if you mentioned to her, as .l\Ir. 
GJnd wish, the shoemaker, said, unpleasant 
thing-l about hcr son's bill, why she would 
tell you that her grandfather ùrove four 
hor.;es to his coach, and that 
Ir. Alger- 
non's wife's uncle was no great nobleman 
up in London, 88 paid his butler a bigger 
salary than all Gladwish 
nld earn in a 
year. And if such sayings got abroad, 
they would not be soothing to the feelings 
of a respectable shocmakC'r, would they 
no" r Kat to sa.y that they wouldn't help 
to pay Gladwi8h's bill; nor yet the fly bill 
at the Dlue fldl; nor yet tho bill for young 
moo'un at Rnvell and Sarsnct'B; nor yet 
the bill at the fishmonger's and poulterer's; 
as 8he ()[rs. Thimblehy) was credibly in- 
formcù that Ivy Lodge consumed the best 
of everything, and ut a great rate. In the 
beginning, tradespeople beliet"ed aU that 
was sa.id u,bout young Mr. and :Mrs. Er- 
rin
ton'B fine friends a.nd fine probpects, 
anù seemed inclined to trust 'em to any 
amount. But latterly there had growed 
np a feeling ahr.tÏnst 'em. And-if 
Iiss 
Bodkin wouldn't think it no liberty in her 
to a
k hLr not to mention it abain, seeing 
it wns but no guess on her part-she would 
go 60 f..Ll' ns to say that she believed an 
enemy was at "ork, and tha.t cnemy 01d 
Jonathan 
Ia.xfield. ""hy or wherefore 
oIa :M x should be 80 sct against young 
11fr. AI;C'rnon, as he 11a.d known hinl from 
a little child, she could not say. But there 
was rumonrs about that young Errington 
owC'<l old 
Iftx money. And old Max was 
that. near and fond of his pelf, as nothing 
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was so likely to make him mad against 
anyone as losing money by 'em; and old 
1Lu "as 0. harsh man and a bitter where 
lIe took n. dislikf'. Only sæ how he had 
porsecuted 
[r. Powcll! And though 110 
let his da.ughter go to Ivy Lodge-and 
they did 8.y young 
Ir!. Errington had 
t keD quiw a. fancy to the 
irl-yct that 
didn't prevont old 
Ia.x sneering, and snarl- 
ing, and saying' all manner of sharp words 
against tho Erringtons. And old Max 
wa.s a man of substance, and his words 
bad \\ oight in the to\\ n. "And you Ree, 
miss," said Mrs. Thimb10hy, in conclusion, 
" young )[r. and :Mrs. Errington are 
enUe- 
folks, and they don't hear what's said 
in 'Vhitforù, and they may think things 
nre nil riðht when they're all 'Wrong. Uf 
course, I dare say they have great friends 
and good prospects, mi<.s. And very likely 
th'Oy conld settle everything to-morrow if 
they thought fit. Only the tale hero is, 
that not a tra.desma.n in the place has seen 
the colour of their monoy, and they deny 
theirsclves nothing, and the l.ldy 80 high 
in her manners, and altogether there is a 
feeling against 'em, miss. And as I1..-now 
you're a old friend, and & kind friend, I'm 
sure, and not one as takes pleas'.lre in tho 
troubles of their neighbours, I thought I 
would mention it to you, in case you should 
like to say a word to the young lady and 
gentleman prÌt"atc-like. A word from you 
would h'tve & dcal of weight. And I do 
assuro you, miss, 'tis of no use trying to 
speak to old ")lrs. Erring-ton, for she'll only 
o on a.bout her grandfather's coach-and. 
four; and, between you and me, miss, there 
iB Bome as takes it amiss." 
All this pained nnd surprised Minnie. 
She understood at once how C'\8talh's 
ung-racious manner was resented in the 
little town; and set do" n a grc'tt dea.l of 
the hostility which tho widow h'ld de- 
scribed to the score of the lI..moura.ble 
:Mrs. All7l'rnon's personal unpopularity. 
Still thero must be something seriously 
wrong at Ivy Lodge. Dcbt was a Slough 
of De
pond int.o which such a. one as 
Algcrnon Errington would easily' put his 
foot., from 6heer thoughtlessness and the 
habit of refusing himself no gratifiC..4tion 
within his reach. But he might not find 
it so easy to e
tricato himself. A word 
of warning might possibly do 
ood. At 
least it could do no harm, boyonù drawing 
forth some languid impertincnce from 
Castalia. And )Iinnie would not for an 
instant wcigh that chance against tho 
hopo of doing some good to her old friend 
Algy. 
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Besides, in trnth, she had, as has been 
said, an undefined feeling of compassion 
for Castalia herself, which rendered her 
singularly forbearing towards the latter's 
manifestations of fretful jealousy or 
haughty dislike. In the first days of 
his return to Whitford Algernon had 
many a time shot one of his quick, 
questioning glances at Minnie, when his 
wife uttered some coolly insolent speech, 
directed at, rather than to, the rector's 
daughter. But instead of the keen sar- 
casm, or scornful irony, which he had 
expected, Minnie had, nine times out of 
ten, replied with a quiet matter-of-fact 
observation calculated to extinguish any- 
thing like a war of words. At first 
Algernon had attributed such forbearance 
on the part of the brilliant, high-spirited 
Minnie entirely to her strong regard for 
himself. But this flattering illusion did 
not last long. He soon perceived that 
1'.linnie regarded his wife with pity, and 
that she refrained from using the keen 
weapons of her wit against Castalia, much 
as a nurse might refrain from scolding or 
arguing with a sick child. 
Now this discovery was not pleasant to 
Algernon. If any sympathy were to be 
e
pended on the inmates of Ivy Lodge, he 
was persuaded that much the larger share 
of it ought to be given to himself. If 
there were troubles; if there were morti. 
fications; if there was disappointment- 
who suffered from them as he did? And 
by whom were they so unmerited? He 
was not far, sometimes, from resenting 
any show of compassion for Castalia as a 
direct injury to himself. After having 
sacrificed himself, by making a marriage 
so inadequate to his deserts, it was a little 
too much to hear his wife pitied for the 
contrast between her past and present 
position! 
And yet, by a queer strain of incon- 
sistency running through the warp and 
woof of his character, he would often 
boast of Castalia's aristocratic antece- 
dents, and ask, with a smile and a shrug, 
how the deuce his wife could be expected 
to stand the petty privations and discom- 
forts of Whitford, after having lived all 
her life in a sphere as remote from such 
things as the planet Saturn from the 
earth? 
:l\1innie partly saw, partly gllessed, these 
movements of Algernon's mind. But she 


judged him with leniency, and put a kind 
interpretation on his words and wa.ys, 
whenever such an interpretation was 
possible. At all events, if a word in 
season could be useful to him, she would 
not refrain from speaking that word. 
This young woman had latterly passed 
into. regions of thought and feeling, from 
which much of her old life, with its old 
pains, and pleasures, and aims, seemed 
shrunken into insignificance. One solid 
good she was able to grasp and to enjoy; 
the satisfaction of serving her fellow- 
creatures. All else grew poor and paltry 
as the years rolled by. Not that :Minnie 
had attained to any saint-like heights of 
self-abnegation; not that she did not still 
"desire and admire" many sublunary 
things. But she had got a hurt that had 
stricken down her pride. She bore an 
ache in her heart for which "self-culture," 
and all the activities and aspirations of 
her bright intellect, afforded no balm. 
But she did not grow sour and selfish in 
her grief. The example of the poor, 
unlettered, Methodist preacher (whom in 
former days she would have thought the 
unlikeliest of human beings to teach her 
any profitable lesson) had aroused the 
noblest part of her nature to emulation. 
David Powell had started from a lofty 
theory to a life of beautiful deeds. :l\Iinnie 
Bodkin, vaguely groping after a theory, 
had seized on practical benevolence as a 
means to climb to some higher ideal. 
In morals, as in thought, the Deductive 
and Inductive stand, like the ladders of 
Jacob's dream, reaching from heaven to 
earth, from earth to heaven; and the 
angels of the Lord descend and ascend 
them continually. 
:Minnie was roused from a reverie by 
the entrance of the preacher's tall figure 
into the kitchen, where the fire was now 
beginning to throw ruddy lights and 
fantastic shadows on to the white-washed 
walls. 
"Don't be startled, 1\11'. Powell," she 
said in her clear sweet tones. "It is 1- 
ßlinnie Bodkin. I thought I should like 
to see you, and to say a few words to you, 
quietly." 
Powell advanced, and took her out- 
stretched hand reverently in his own. 
"The blessing of our Father in Heaven 
be on you, lady," he said. " Your kind 
face is very welcome to me." 
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isolated patchc8 of baldnesR, to whIch ' I 
every ba.h;am kno\\ n to science Laù Lecn j 
applied in vain. l'bysieinns bnd 
n ' I ' 
consulted about these "spots in the. 
snn," as my uncle called them, and had i 
shaken their wise hcaùs 0\ er them; they 
could be no more changed than those of 
the leoparù. lIairdre8ser8 had exhausted 
their art in the supply of washc8 and 
decoctions, but nothing had come of it 
except their bills. The only man who 
ha.d ever done Kelly good was, cu.riously 
enough, the one person in the parish ngain
t 
\\ horn my aunt entertained a relentless 
enmity. She Y
as not, like some clergy- 
men's wives, impatient with dissenters, or 
(especially) with Church people who did 
not go to church; on the contrar}", bhe f 
sympathised with these latter persons, and 
would abstain from going to church her- 
self sometimes, \\ hen she was not plea
ell 
with my unclc, npon the ground that she 
could not bear to hear people preach "hat 
they did not practi..,e. The innuendo alway
 
failed in its intention of putting the rector 
out of humour. He had not a spark of 
pulpit vanity. "Heaven help me, my dear 
.Eleanor," he wa:i \\ont to say, U if my 
practice is not better 
han mof preaching!" 
But against "that man Itobston," who 
k{'pt the little butcher's shop in stan- \ 
brook village, Aunt Eloo.nor set hcr face 
edgeways, as the exccutioner before the 
days of Jack Ketch u
eù to cnrry his 
axe. She would send iuto Kirkdalc "hen- J 
ever it \.,0.8 possible, and deal \\ ith aD) one ' 
rather th>>.n with hiw, und all because he ' I 
had done ùear Xclly a gr{'nt deal of good. 
Uobston had chanced to come on his t 
rounds, one day, ,\ hen the ihtcrc&tillg in- 
,alid had seemcd to be at her last ga<(p, I 
and had expt"lssed an opinion that he 
. "., 
:f
..- -- -Á tJ' 
3;j ì 
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CllAPfEU Xl\.. TIlE HECrultY AXD TIlE PAHbli. 
I'i my passion for Gertrudo--whose 
charms, both of body and mind, might 
well inJeed have excused such infatuation 
in a much wÏBer man-lifo at the Priory, 
at which she was, had almost effaced tho 
recollection of life at the Rectory, where 
sho was not; but now that she had come 
to Stanbrook, all that had made that fair 
home dear to me, before my acquaintance 
with her, became doubly attractive. I 
began existonce nfresh thert., under such 
bright auspices, as threw even the old 
careless happiness of boyhood into the 
shade. In tho atmosphere of such a love 
as mine, all objects take the lo,"e-tint; and 
e\ en U nele Ualph, for whom I Lad ah, aY8 
felt the most genuine affection, shono in 
my eJés the l,righter for it; while Aunt 
Eleanor became positively ethcrea]ised. I 
I forgot that sho was dictatorial and selfish, 
I and only felt that she was kilid. Even 
her fuvourite "Nelly," now grown more 
, illvaliJÏ:3h and exacting than ever, I did 
not wibh absolutely (kad, but only re- 
moved to some sphere of existence" here 
she would be more generally appreciated 
than at Stanbrook. 
How everybody, except her mistress 
and Gertrude (who hated no being that 
had O\CU DO little of the Lreath of life), 
detc
ted that fat Jog! Its colour, ac- 
cordin
 to my aunt, was aubun1, but 
to kss loving l Jé
 it had reù hair, very 
soft amI bilken, what there '\\ a'i of it, but 
the supply W.IS inadequate; there "ere 
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could cure her. :My aunt was very in- 
credulous upon the matter, but neverthe- 
less had given the thing a trial, just as, 
when orthodox science fails to give relief 
to some tender sufferer, her relatives will 
try the quacks. 
" Are you really serious, Robston ? " in- 
quired my aunt, putting her lace
 bordered 
handkerchief to her eyes, as she regarded 
her panting favourite. "Do you indeed 
think that she may yet be spared to me?" 
"I haven't a doubt about it, marm," 
was the confident reply. 
"But what is it, Robston, that is the 
matter with her? The sweet creature is 
such an immense size, and yet will eat 
nothing. Do you think it can be dropsy?" 
" 'Vell, no, marm; I don't think it's 
exactly dropsy." 
"But have you heard her breathe?" 
inquired my aunt. 
This was a wholly unnecessary question, 
for it was impossiblo to be within the 
Rectory grounds and not to hear her. She 
was not only asthmatical, but stertorous; 
she did not walk, but waddled. " Every 
day, Robston, it seems to me that her 
poor dear legs get farther and farther 
apart from one another." 
" 'VeIl, she be fat, that's sartin; and 
her coat ain't altogether what it should 
be; but yet, I think, if I took her home 
for a week or so, I could do her a power 
of good." 
" What! take her away from me for a 
whole week, and to that nasty shop of 
yours! Why, suppose anything was to 
happen to her in my absence, I should 
never forgive myself! " 
However, the butcher was firm as to 
having the patient at his own house, if a 
cure was to be effected, and in the end it 
was so arra1?ged. The parting between 
mistress and dog was most affecting, and 
many an injunction as to board and lodg- 
ing was laid upon :Mr. Robston ere he 
departed with his precious charge. 
"'Vhat she likes, Ro bston, best of all, 
if anything can tempt her," were its 
mistress's last words, spoken in a voice 
which trembled with emotion, "is a nice 
little sweet-bread, well browned! " 
It was a great comfort to my aunt., 
during the enforced separation that en- 
sued, that Nelly had gone to a roof under 
which, though humble, sweet-breads, from 
the nature of Mr. Robston's profession, 
would always be procurable. 
In ten days Nelly was given bacK to 
her mistreEs's arms, quite another dog. 


She could breathe, if not without difficulty, 
still without that painful resemblance to 
an engine when tugging a goods-train np 
an incline; her bulk was perceptibly de- 
creased; and upon a mutton-chop being 
placed before her, she would hardly wait 
for her napkin to be tied on, so impatient 
had her appetite rendered her; and she 
devoured it to the bone. So delighted 
was my aunt with this transformation, 
that I verily believe she would have given 
Robston a lock of Nelly's hair-the most 
precious present which her imagination 
could have suggested-if the crop had 
permitted of such generosity; but, as it 
was, she gave him a ten-pound note, which, 
perhaps, his rugged nature valued as 
highly. 
The term, "our preserver," I have heard 
more than once applied to Robston as he 
.drove his light cart into the back yard, 
and my aunt had certainly a higher 
opinion of his talents than of my own, 
though I was her nephew, and my poetic 
powers were then at their zenith. The 
fall of Robston could only be compared 
in the vastneEs and completion of its catas- 
trophe to that of ",V olsey (who, by-the-by, 
was also a butcher). 
Not content with the magical improve- 
ment in her darling's health, my aunt was 
above measure solicitous to know how it 
had been effected, and though for some 
time Ro bston declined to reveal the secret, 
it was at length elicited by her impor- 
tunity. 
" "'VeIl, marm, the fact is, the treatment, 
as you are pleased to call it, was the 
simplest in the world, and you can use it 
yourself whenever the dog ails again. It 
was nothing more than liver." 
"I have not a doubt of that, my dear 

Ir. Robston. Sir Toby RufHes told me as 
much as that. But what is more difficult 
to cure than liver? " 
"Well, I don't know about that, marm, 
for I never tried, though my missus cures 
bacon wonderful. But what I did with 
that dog was this: she caDle to me, as you 
know, like to burst with fat and good 
living; and the first evening I gives her 
a bit of good wholesome liver from off our 
own supper-table, ai which she turns up 
her little nose." 
" Poor dear!" ejaculated my aunt; "she 
detests all those vulgar dishes." 
" Ah, but you wait a bit! " continued :Mr. 
Robston, whose growing interest in his 
own narrative prevented his perception of 
its effect upon his listener. "I puts that 
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piece of lh ur by en.reful, n.IlÙ offers it to 
her ngnin the next night, takiug' preciuu' 
J!'ood care as she h,uluothiJlg' (Jl
e between 
whilcs; and she turns np her little UObe 
. to 
ß. 111. 
II pJ'('tty darling', what must sllf' haye 
suffercd ! " murmureù my aunt. 
II 'VeIl, m'u'm, 1 will S6J for that 'ero 
dog of your:-l, as "he's a KOod plu('kod'un; 
she ùidll't take kind to that bit of li\ er for 
four ùn.ys, but allors turncd up her little 
noso at it (allll, indeed, it was prdty bigh 
'tuti stron,., by th"lt time', by reason of tho 
hot wcather); but on tho fifth day my 
hdy swallo\\.i it all at a mouthful. Then 
says I, ':Miss Nelly, yon are on tbo roaù 
to mend! ' " 
" '011 the roaù to mend!'" I'epeated IllY 
aunt, as though she could not bclie\"'e hur 
ears. 
" \.nd w honever that 't're dog goes wrong 
again," continued 
[r. Hob;;ton, "a!-\ she 
will do, as to fat and breathing, if you feeù 
hcr np so, you'll find tht.l.t samo treatmcnt 
of mine-though 1 bay it, who shollldu't 
say it-a sovereign remedy." 
.M y aunt said nothing, for f!peech failed 
her. f'he tlismissed the physician with a 
....ave of her hond; but, from that moment, 
:Mr. Robston's doom as purveyor to tho 
Rectory was sealclJ. In \ ain my uncle 
interceded fur him, and pointed out that 
the treatment lw,d been a. recognised one 
from tho do.ys of Dog Pompey, aud, abovo 
all, to it
 triumphant 8Uf'cess. 
" :Xever let me hc
r that" retch's name 
mentioned again! " cried she. "A man "ho 
could givo my sweet :Kelly 0. picce of liver 
fivo {lays old! " 
If Gertrude herself had beon trea.ted in 
th.\t way, my aunt could scarcely havc 
exprc:);:jeu more hOlTOr. Unfortunately, 
howover, the It.'saun was one wholly thrown 
away upon hor; aud the dog, btuff
d 
bcarcely less \.. ith sweet-bre'3.ùs than of old, 
lived on, a Ì>urthen to itscU and the foot- 
man who lmù to carry it. As the íellow- 
commonere, in old da.ys at Trinity, were 
tho only undergraduates permitted to crose;; 
the college brass-plots, 80 this creature 
l'o as the ouly one, except the playertl, who 
was froe of the ncctory eroquet-grouDd- 
a lawn of JlliU'\ dlous smoothnoøe, cut off 
from tlw genoml gm'den by tight linæ of 
. tring'. 1,'0 RCC my nnde and aunt di
port- 
iDn themselvcs "within the ropei\," as 
J uhn H.l .burn (' lied it, 11.8 though tl\(
 
l'lJ.ce h,ld b n a pri/e-rin
, was like' 
"atl'hil1
 n. minuet, 80 610w and st. t.c1y 
were thoir mo\ cmout:3, anù so rapt in their 


occupation Were thuse two worthy souls. 
It "as tho only tasto they had in common- 
the hobhy-horse that they rod(" togethcr, 
or, rather the one behind the other, for my 
unde "aB almo
t Rh\a.ys a. hoop or two iú 
tho I'ear. ShonlJ any male vi.,itor venture 
to let foot npon the sacrcd spot, " Hullo, 
no hool-
p3," the rector .....ould ob:ierve, 
amI puint rcbuh.eíuIIy to tho iudLnt,\tiolls 
maùc on the tender grnc;s by the intruders ; 
and, 8S for tho players, there were slippcrs 
proviùctl for them to be worn over tbc>ir 
bout.
, as in a powùer m.\Duf,wtory. Of 
courso I had obscrved theso little traits in 
tho characters of my relatives for m)bdf, 
but without appreciating them as I \\a.-J 
now tanght to do by Dr. 'Vilde, who, in. 
f.pito of his expressed opinion that he 
could be of little 8erviee to the im alid, 
now became 0. frequent visitor at the Rec- 
tory. Tho sociutyof my uncle and aunt 
was yery attractive to him, nnd the liking 
was more than reciprocated on thoir part; 
although, on the question of Nelly's health, 

1rH. Ha
ting8 eompla.ined that Dr. 'Vilde 
was too ofT-hand in giving his professional 
advice, which was in the main, indeed, 
tLat of Dr. HoL.ston (superseded). Shc 
would not ea
ily ha.ve forgiven a.nyone 
else for ni(.'kna.miu
 the Rectory" Hornet 
Hn.I1," a. title that he certainly did not 
bestow upon it without reason. It \\,..a 
much ha.unted by those formidablo in- 
sects, and though I don't remember th 1t 
they over stung anybody, their pre- 
sence 
rodueed great consternation amoDg 
strangers. 
":AIy good bir," (or" lady," as the eaBe 
might be) my unclo was wont to say, 
"\\ hcn a. guest shrank aghast from these in- 
truders, or made on81aughts on them with 
his ainner-napkin, "you don't understand 
hornets-they must be lcd, and notdriven;" 
and then, by means of a. dish of preser\ es 
or other 8weet stuff, he would entice the 
winged visitor to "settle," and then quietly 
put him out:iide tho window, dish auù all, 
to fC3.Bt at leisure. "Another way," as 
tho eookery-bools phrase it, with theao 
}u::tits of tho Uectory, was a.dopted hy 
Xt;l1y, and was e,en more t"fficacious. 
She wonld sta.nd perfectly still, and oyen 
forùcu.r to pant, while a. hornet eirclt'd 
round her, as if about to scttle on one of 
those l>f\re uDprot 'ct d spots to whieh I 
have aUudod-a contingency to "hich she 
waf;, without doubt, fully alive;. and then, 
all of a sudden, there would bo a short, 
sharp Bllap, amI the hornot would dis- 
appær. Iu those autumn days XclJy may 
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have been almost said to live on sweet- 
breads and hornets. 
Once upon the old Rectory ground, I 
feel tempted to tell how pleasant a place it 
was, and to delay for a little space the 
narration of the history of "Brother Alec," 
and even of my own affairs, soon doomed, 
alas! to take a more sombre hue j to sport, 
as it were, in the sunshine, before entering 
into that region of mystery and gloom 
which truth will presently compel me to 
traverse. Let me try to recall awhile that 
happy time, when love dwelt under the 
old roof in the fair guise of Gertrude j 
w hen host and hostess were at their best 
and worthiest; and when friendship, in the 
shape of Dr. 'Vilde, helped to knit us all 
together in its common bond. 
It has often struck me, when reading 
after-dinner arguments in town upon that 
much-debated question of the Agricultural 
Labourer, how very little the most intel- 
ligent of townsfolk know about him and 
his. 
They may go into the country for the 
summer months, or spend a few weeks 
there in the winter among dogs, and guns, 
and keepers j and they may be acquainted 
with all that books can teach them con- 
cerning the wages, and way of living, of 
those they are pleased to designate "clod- 
hoppers," even to those mystic harvest 
gains which are supposed by the sanguine 
to make up for all deficiencies through 
the rest of the year j and yet, of the actual 
life of the labourer, and of his employer- 
the farmer-these good gentlemen are in 
reality as ignora.nt as of the domestic af- 
fairs of King Coffee. 
I have sometimes wished, of late, that 
even some of these Special Correspondents, 
who have honoured poor Hodge and his 
master with their presence and attention, 
could have sat over the walnuts and the wine 
at Stanbrook Rectory, and listened to my 
uncle's talk about such matters, for he 
understood them thoroughly, and had no 
prejudices against either side, but only 
sympathy for both. 
Dr. vVilde, too, was country-bred, and 
the characteristic stories that they narrated 
to one another respecting the two classes- 
with which I also was personally, though 
but superficially, acquainted (for a boy's 
observation goes but skin deep)-live in 
my memory still. They were for the most 
part humorous, but the humour was often 
tinged with tender pathos, and the posses- 
sion of the former faculty was, I am certain, 
in both cases of great value to rector and 


doctor, not only to themselves, but to those 
with whom they had to deal. 
ometimes 
Aunt Eleanor would linger at the dessert- 
table and give her contribution to the stock 
of parish ana j and even the new-comer, 
Gertrude, had now and again an anecdote 
to tell, which would make more genuine 
mirth than the most neatly-turned town 
epigram. She delighted in being my aunt's 
almoner (not omitting, however, to be her 
own as well) among the poor folks, to 
whose simple hearts her gentleness and 
beauty soon won their way, and I well 
remember the first expression of gratitude 
which her good deeds procured for her. 
She had been attending the sick-bed of 
one ancient dame for many days, and, on 
leaving the cottage one afternoon, was 
thus addressed: "I never forget, :Miss 
Gertrude, when I say my prayers at night, 
to remember you, and to pray Heaven to 
do the like." 
" Indeed," said Gertrude (I have no 
doubt with much embarrassment.), "you 
are very kind to think of me at such a 
time. " 
"Don't mention it, miss," was the 
unexpected rejoinder; "it's no sort of 
trouble to put your name in when one is 
about it." 
vVhat worries the sentimentalists and 
destroys much of their" interest" in the 
agricultural poor, is, indeed, the total 
want of "gush" in the object of their 
well-meant attentions. The poor in towns 
being for the most part cleverer, can imitate 
to some degree the enthusiasm which they 
know is required of them, especially as 
regHrds religious subjects. I have even 
known poor folks-wives of mechanics 
out of work, and such like-to adapt 
themselves to different species of charity- 
monger (for I cannot give them a higher 
name), and be High Church or Low Church 
in the form of their acknowledgments, as 
the occasion demanded; but such efforts 
are beyond the power of our village poor. 
Their sorrows are not, perhaps, more heavy 
to bear, but they are more monopolising j 
face to face with their material miseries 
the poor souls cannot look beyond them, 
except so far as nature teaches them to do. 
The panaceas which their more prosperous 
viBitors (for I am chiefly speaking of lady 
"visitors ") would recomme:i1d them, are 
not only inefficacious, but the prescriptions 
-the mere formulæ- are unknown to 
them. They do not understand that 
these spiritual physicians require the cure 
to be worked in their own way, ana in no 
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other, jllt,t as the doctorb resent the in- 
terference of any" unqnalified practi- 
tioner;" and thus it is that many well- 
meaning aud ehuritlLble p('rsons complain 
that those whom they would bcnefit (and 
putronise) aro II impracticable," "with- 
out feeling," &c. &c. 
Aunt Eleanor, who WH.3 quite a Lady 
Bountiful ill Stn.nbrook in her ,.. ny, though 
her kindnesses" ere for the most part done 
by d('puty, used to talk, with respect to this 
matter, of her disillusions. A labouring 
m.lIl got caught ill some agricultural 
machinery on a neighbouring farm, and 
lay for many weeks between life and death. 
He had beeu a ,cry diskìipated fellow, and 
when at last he II turlled the corner" and 
seemed to he getting wcll, my aunt went 
to say" a \\ ord ill Beasun" to him. After 
the interview she addressed his wile, ex- 
pecting, doubtless, to find her all thank- 
fulness at his recovery. 
II I do hope, .Mrs. Hodge, that when he 
gets "ell be willleaJquite another sort of 
life; and, in the meantime, how grateful 
yon ought to feel that he iB still spareù to 
you." 
" Well, yes, ma'am, he's been a pous man, 
no doubt," was the reply ("puns" being our 
village name for a good-for-naught); II but 
he may bide a little longer if he has a 
mind. " 
The heart-weariness of this sad speech 
was unintelligible to the rector's wife, nor 
had she the humour to appreciate it from 
a less sombre point of view. The" literal- 
ness" of the poor-in preaching to whom 
the clergy will nevertheless persist in 
using old-world metaphors-was also a 
stumbling-block with her. She called our 
parish stupid, because, when her husband 
had once spuken in the pulpit of there 
being "a leaven" of gooù people every- 
where, inclusive of Stanbrook itself, a 
controversy arose in the village as to who 
the eleyen were to whom he bad alluded, 
and whether the sexton ( who was not 
invariably sober) "was put down in t' 
parson's list, or left out of it." 
It i
, unfortunately, difficult to reprodueo 
the mode of pronunciation in vogue at 
t;tanbrook, but my uncle was a perfect 
master of it, and fell into it quite naturally 
whenever he was in conversation with a 
parishioner-a grammatical condescension 
that, among the high-flying clergy of to- 
day, is a'\oided as :t mista.ke. I shall 
never forget hiB imitation of the apology 
of the mother of one of hi8 
unday-sehool 
scholars: U I can never mcnk that boy 
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love hiq larning, Rir, although I Lcatt8 
him v, i' a jack cllÍn." 
.For a while after my uncle's m1.rriage 
he had been induced hy Aunt .Eleanor to 
keep a cur..lt(', to whom objection was made 
by the principal farmer of the place, upon 
a ycry characteribtic ground indeed. The 
rector observed the dislike, and aqked thid 
man of many acres the eausc of it. 
" 'VeIl, sir," said he, "I have nothing 
to say fihrainst tho young gentlcman; .. but 
I've been inqnirin
, and inquiring, und 
inquiring, and I can't find out as he 0\\ n.s 
any property. Kow I don't, for my part, 
like being told of my sins by a man 3.8 
hasn't got any propertJ.." 
If the poor labourer was lavish of his 
pence, as men aro too apt to be whose 
sa\'ings must needs always be exceedingly 
small, the farmers took great care of theirl3, 
and set their minds mnch on the main 
chance. One small proprietor in Stanbrook 
had married no fewer than three time
, and 
on each occasion had chosen a middle-nged 
servant, who had saved a bit of money 
while in service. 
II 'Yhy, John," said my uncle, when this 
prudent bridegroom came up for the fourth 
time to have hiB bannB put np, "are you 
going to be married again? 'Vhy you 
must be getting quite rich, if what people 
say is true, that you get money with all 
yonr .....ives !" 
"'V ell, no, sir," answered this Bluebeard, 
entirely unabashed, "folks is quite mis- 
taken, for, what with bringing on 'em in 
(viz., the expenses of the wedding) and 
carry in' 'em out (expenses of the funeral), I 
makes uncommon little by 'em." 
I remember that Dr. 'Yilde's experience 
was curiously corroborative of my uncle's 
in this respect. His early life had been 
passed at Hornton, a parish not far from 
Kirkdnlo (which was probably the reason 
of his selecting that place for his present 
residence), of which his father was vill'lge 
doctor, and a very poor calling it was. The 
labourers could not pay, anù the farmers 
would not, unle:,s they were positi\-cly 
obliged. One of tIle latter. who ,,:IS a hard 
drinker, bad been thrown from his horse 
and much injured, and needed a visit from 
the doctor cvery day, though he lived at 0. 
considerable distance. One morning, how- 
ever, Dr. \Vilde met hig patient, though 
obviously unfitted to be out of doors, a few 
yards upon the road. 
"Come, doctor," said he, "you must not 
set this do\\ n as a visit." 
"Indeed I :;,halI, Bir," answered tho 
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surgeon, indignantly, "since I have ridden 
some miles solely on your account. If you 
don't intend to pay me for this, you shan 
pay me for nothing. I shall tear up my 
memoranda of your account altogether," 
and he produced hig note-book. "Come, 
would you have me make a clean slate of 
the whole bill? " 
The farmer nodded delighted acquies- 
cence, and the doctor tore up his account. 
"And now ],Ir. Hodge, I don't want to 
quarrel with YOU," continued the surgeon; 
"here is the Hare and Hounds, would you 
like to step in and take something at my 
expense p I I 
He did not certainly expect the offer to 
be accepted, but he wished to see how far 
his patient was prepared to go in the way 
of "all take." 
" W eIl, thank ye kindly, doctor," was 
the quiet reply. "I don't care if I do 
take a glass of port." 
It is fair to add, however, that Hornton 
was a very rough and uncivilised district, 
so exposed to the fury of the elements, 
that, to use a local metaphor, it took two 
men to shut a farmyard gate in winter. 
It had also a vast tract of land, half moor, 
half forest, called Baydon, that was 
avoided by the superstitious after dark, 
and which was the scene of, perhaps, the 
best story in aU Dr. Wilde's budget. His 
father had just come to Hornton, and as 
yet had had not a single paying patient, 
when he was disturbed one winter's night 
by a ring at his bell. On looking out of 
window, he perceived a farm labourer of 
middle age, who beRought him with great 
earnestness to come at once and visit a 
sick Woman in Baydon, the wife of a 
farmer, in whose employment he repre- 
sented hiIllBelf to be. It was a miserable 
night, but since there was some prospect 
of a fee in this case, .1\11'. Wilde cheerfully 
attired himself, and with the lD.essenger's 
assistance saddled his horse. 
"I don't know the road to Baydon, my 
man, so I must get you to step out as fast 
as you can." 
" Aye, aye," said the man, "l will keep 
pace with you well enough." 
And off they started in the storm and 
darkness. After they had proceeded a 
couple of miles, and had passed through 
Baydon, 1he man on foot suddenly stopped 
. at a large tree, and made this observation: 
"Why, surely, this 'ere tree be the Gospel 
Oak! " 
" Wel1, you ought to know your own 
parish better than I, my man," returned 


the doctor, "but, as a matter of fact, it is 
so. I remember it having been pointed 
out to me by the squil'e." 
"Ah, then I don't want you no longer," 
was his companion's very unexpected 
reply. . 
" But I want you," returned the other. 
"How am I to find the road to my 
patient? " 
"WeU, to tell 'ee the truth, sir, there 
ain't nobody ill at aU, as I knows on; but 
the fact is, it is so precious 'unkid' 
(eerie) coming through Baydon Wood at 
night, that I made bold to ask you to be 
my companion! " 
With which words the man vanished, 
leaving the doctor to go back alone. 
It was with anecdotes such as these, all 
culled fronl the life around them, that our 
little party at Stanbrook was wont to 
make the after-dinner time pass cheerily; 
and not even Uncle Alec himself could 
refuse them the tribute of a s:rni1e. On 
the other hand, the items of village news 
were sometimes pathetic enough. There was 
one story that haunts me to this day: how 
Gertrude had gone to see a poor woman in 
an advanced stage of consumption, who 
was sitting up in bed, making the scanty 
mourning attire her Own children were to 
wear for her after her decease j an occu- 
pation absolutely impossible, I should 
imagine, to a woman whose position in 
life had permitted to her the luxury of 
entertaining even the natural, and much 
less the sentimental, emotions. 
I had lived among these people, as I 
have already said, from my youth up, Lut 
it was only now that I had begun to think 
seriously about them, and through the 
examples their sad case afforded, to recog_ 
nise the hardships and sorrows that are 
the heritage of the immense majority of 
mankind. l.Iy love for Gertrude did not, 
as in most cases, render me selfish, but, 
thanks to her, opened my heart to those 
for whom nature .h.:'ì.d long ago fluDg wide 
her OWn. 



 
 


UNDER THE HA1IMER. 
TOOTH AND NAIL. 
Äs the proprietor of ALL THE YEAR 
ROUXD has-with a want of enterprise, a 
sense of So.caUed propriety, and a regard 
for the solvency of his "institution," 
which may do him honour, but which, 
nevertheless, arouse other than reve. 
rential feelings in my bosom-refused to 
send me, supplied with ample funds, and 
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unlimited cr. dit, as his special corro, POll- 
dent, tl) the various slave marts ut the 
world, I ..till compelled, sorely against 
tho grain, to give up the mOf>t ch{'rished 
part of the sel'iea of papers entitled, 
,. Cuder the JI.unmcr." I a.m 
mal"U that 
tho traditioll..tl 
l,l\ e markel;i 31'0 "pia} eù 
out." Uncle Tom and his wife are no 
longer knocked down at Now Orlcans, 
and the glories of Constantinoplo and 
Cairo nre passeù away. It is also true 
that slaves in the Ea
t arc not exactly sold 
by auction-a minor detail-but when I 
reflect on the acres of descriptive "riting' 
I eould have extracted from the sla\e 
marts of Central Asia, of happy Arabia, 
and of the domains of our e:xctJllcnt ally 
the Shah, I bitterly bewail tha,t "aut of 
clltorpribe which is saiù to chnl'aderise 
metropolitan journalism, for, to paraphrase 
an old .French proverb, it is so easy to be 
" graphic" on what is far away. In the 
spare moments of a busy senson, I had 
pictured myself in every variety of oriental 
costume, had folIo" ed the footsteps of the 
gallant Burton, and had traced the" Influ- 
ence of Slavery on the Civilisation of the 
Usbcgs," in two thick volumcs, adorned 
,.. ith maps, and a portrait of the nuthor in 
a kalpak. I had even gone the length of 
learning tIle new.fa.:ihioned wa) of fipelling 
Indian and other oriental names, so that 
people shonhl not know them Roain; and 
had, in pure sport, worried sub - editors 
and printers' readers by writing Karáchi, 
instead of Kurrnchee; Panjab, instead of 
Punjaub, and so forth. 1 wa
 actually 
getting to '" alk in oriental sty Ie, "hen 
my vision melted away-fair Circ8Bsians, 
glowing Georgians, full-lipped Kubians, 
sllub - nosed Tartars, and all. I am 
not to cross tho Himalayas anù stand 
on tho Parnir, so walk slowly and aadly 
np PentonviUe Hill, achieve the heights 
of Islington, and enter tho Agricultural 
lIall. 
1 do not know whether Islington is a 
cl1CerIul spot at other times, but its atmo- 
:.phere is not inspiriting on the morning- of 
this fourth day of August. Kor is the 
Cerl'IDony aùout to take placo \\ ithin the 
"aIls of the Agricultural Hall of 0. elm- 
ractcr to induce unmixed rejoicing. It is 
not only the" hammering," but the" nail- 
ing" do" n of a famous house ill tho" show 
business" that I 1111.\ 0 come to sce. 
)lauders's Royal )lenagerie, afrer fort) 
Y03rs of hLat and cold, storm anù shine, 
encountered "on the road," is to bo sold 
up, "ab
olutcly \\ ithout reserve." ..Famous 


8S the name of Af>t1ey in the equine ,..orld 
is thut of Manders in the travellinh mena- 
geril' line. For tiome thirty or forty years 
p3:,t the 
[Ilnders c
taùli'ihJllel1t has heen 
the great ri"ul of 'Vombwcll. The late 

Ianuer'i bred lions, and waxed rich by the 
sale of thltt lively d<,sl'ription of IItock. 
The " prif>on(;d caglo" may - " credo 
Byron "-decline to "mate," but the lord 
of the dc!->ert is an easily dOlUcsticated 
animal. Tho Zoological Gardcns of Duùl:n 
and Lonùon grow lions like cabbages; 
and, as a. young healthy lion is a vdlu..tblo 
animal, tho speculation of " raisiD
 II lions 
is by no means unprofitable. There aro 
few prettier pct:i than a. lion cub while 
,ery young, with the tabby tigcr-liko 
stripes jet showing on his litho back; but 
he hus the disadvantage of "growin
 out 
of kno,detJge" ,cry quickly, and of be- 
coming over 'Vigorous in his play, dig. 
tributiug, out of puro lightncf-s of heart, 
delicate taps sufficient to knock the life 
out of an ordinary human being. It is, 
howcver, mO'it true that the people '" ho 
have to de.ll with lion cubs are not ex- 
actly ordinary human beings. As the 
morning gro\\ s older, many of these gifted 
persons put in an appearance, and I be- 
como aware that I am abSisting at a con- 
grcss of lion kings and queens. 'nw lion- 
king in the L.lbiliments of e'Veryday life is, 
I need hardly say, a very different crcature 
from the spangled nthlete '" ho astonishes 
the nati,"cs at country fairs. nnd, ma) hap, 
at metropolitan theatres. That splendid 
muscular development ,.. hich fills the 
eyes of 8pectatorti ,.. ith envy and admira- 
tion, whcn fully relieved by fle!':hings, is 
now partially concealed by an indifferently- 
made bhootillg- jacket, of an intensely 
horsey or rather doggy cutr--the sort of 
coat which !Lads one to look for the Dose 
of a black-and-tan terrier peering from 
one of the grcat salt.box pockets. It is 
clearly too tight oyer the biceps and 3,el'Oii8 
the curious scmi-round.shuuldered oalk 
covered "ith hea\ y mu-.;c1c, aud the pan- 
taloons are also marycllously ndhu;i\ 0 in 
Bomo parts and ùaggoy in others, 88 if 
the gl'l'at limbs had heen forced into 
garments of Procrustean rigidity. TI1<.'8e 
peculiaritics giyo tho whole man a nubbly 
look, and convey the irnpres:;ion that, lile 
nn ovcrgro\\ n lobster, he is about to burst 
fmIll his inelastic covering, and expalJd as 
the genio did when he ,,,u.s let out of the 
pot. The head of a lion.king is gcm.rally 
of the bullct order of architecture, c1obC
y 
cropped as to the poll, aUlI Sl't firl IJ on a 
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bull-neck, which, rejecting Ole stiff giIIs 
of ordinary life, is most fit ease in a loose- 
fitting bandanna. Good-humoured but 
commonplace features of mottled hue are 
relieved hy Tcry bright eyes, lending 
colour to the belief that wild animals 
are subjected by the human eye; albeit, 
in the opinion of the writer, the "stick 
and starvation" system of lion-taming is 
more generally followed by the profession. 
In contravention of the opinion of anti- 
tobacco philosophers, who denounce the 
herb as injurious to the nerves, the people 
who of an others most completely entrust 
their lives to their steadiness of nerve 
are smoking freely at this early hour, and 
discoursing gravely on the decline and 
fall of the great institution knO\"n as 
:Manders's Menagerie, wherein many gene- 
rations of lion-kings have figured. I 
observe that no allusions are made to 
the fate of those brethren of the I ion- 
taming persuasion whose career came to 
an untoward end, and on inquiring con- 
cerning one or two of these, am told that 
they "died," the circumstances of their 
demise being carefully suppressed. Like 
most brave men, the lion-king loves not to 
hold forth on his own achievements or the 
misfortunes of his rivals. He is a modest 
man and a thoughtful, sucks his cigar 
quietly, and wishes 
Irs. Manders good 
luck and high prices at her sale. The 
lion-queens are more demonstrative, and 
seem, in some cascs at least, not only 
equal to ruling the tawny monarch, but 
to subduing that more dangerous and 
difficult animal-a husband. Lion-queens 
have worser halves, but order them about 
in very great style, and the men who beard 
the Bengal tiger, as a mere detail of busi- 
ness, are themselves in very good domestic 
training. Possibly the narrow limits of a 
travelling homestead may conduce to this 
result. It is all very well for the master 
of an ample mansion and member of many 
clubs to treat a matrimonial squabble as a 
trivial matter. He can execute a flank 
movement to his study, or, if that retreat 
be cut off, can make a "bee-line" for St. 
James's, and, in the pleasant atmosphere 
of a club smoking-room, hold forth upon the 
advantage of married over single life. If 
a journalist, he can get himself sent some- 
where as a "special cOITespondent;" if a 
merchant, can get himself telegraphed for 
from Paris, Berlin, or Nijni-Novgorod; 
if a financier, can be compelled to run 
over to Egypt about a new loan; if of 
sporting proclivities, can make off to Don- 
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caster or Newmarket t.ill the storm bas 
blown over; but the showman can do 
none of these things. His house is a 
movable castle on wheel
, dry and clean, 
warm and comfortable, but its uttermost 
limits are not beyond the sound of the 
human voice. In transatlantic pbrase, he 
must "face the music" or "cave in." 
Of course he adopts the latter alterna- 
tive, and, if subdued, is tranquilly happy 
after the maDner of his kind. 1'he lion- 
queen is not specially masculine in ap- 
pearance. As a rule, she is a large- 
eyed woman, with what is called a " good 
stage face," and possesses the prompt 
business-like manner of a financial man- 
ager. Her morning costume, '" hen off 
duty, would probably send a fashionable 
milliner into convulsions, but she wears 
her gay attire with a gallant air. Even 
Mrs. :Manders herself, who has ruled 
over wildernesses of wild beasts in her 
time, is bravely accoutred on the mourn- 
ful occasion of the dispersion of her 
pets. 
Lion kings and queens do not, how- 
ever, make up the whole of the audience. 
Dealers in animals muster in force, all 
smoking cigars. The house o:f J amrach 
is, of course, represented; and :Mr. Abra- 
hams, the bird merchant, is to the fore, 
keeping a keen eye upon the parrots and 
cockatoos, which fill the Agricultural Hall 
with their musical voices. 1'hree sides of 
a square are formed by the caravanfl, and 
the beasts are excited to liveliness by the 
prospect of a huge barrow-load of shins 
of beef, the whole aITangement bearing a 
curious family likeness to the normal en- 
campment of a travelling menagerie, save 
only that the roof of the Agricultural Hall 
takes the place of the tent, and the deal floor- 
ing that of the soft turf of a village-green. 
As the morning wears away the crowd 
thickens. Dapper men, in more than :fash- 
ionable attire, drop in by twos and threes. 
They have about them a certain air as of 
the footlights; but a critical eye detects the 
influence of sawdust. That gentleman in 
the blue-striped shirt and crimson necktie 
is tolerably familiar with the overture to 
the Cheval de Bronze. Rocked in the cradle 
of a caravan, he has from childhood been 
familiar with the bare-backed barb. His 
earliest baby-cry was a "Houp la ! " and 
his juvenile sports consisted of back somer- 
saults and daring bounds over and through 
obstacles interposed by the circus-clown. 
As the Pet of the Pampafl, he achieved a 
gigantic success at the early age of twelve, 
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and since then has figured, by turns, as 
tho \\riM lluutcr of the Prairie; ns one 
of the Bounùing Drothers of Bulivia; as 
Catawampa, the Horse-Tamer; as that 
popular fa\ ouritc ,., ho never ceasos taking 
off coats nnd \\ ai!o.tcoats till he appenrs in 
0. full suit of spangles and flcshing
; and, 
finally, as the m.Lnager of a prosperous 
circuR business. The lady in the fashion- 
able bonnet and blonde hair "ith whom 
he is discoursing is a popular favonritc, 
whether she figures in a ,.cIvet riding-habit 
on a waltzing horae, or in the fnner glory 
of short skirts and satin shoes, carefully 
chalked by the low comedian of the circu
, 
e"'{ccntcs daring flights through paper- 
covered hoop3, and rcposcs, apparently, on 
about thrce hairH of the fla.nk of her highly- 
trained steed. Drifting in from the bar 
come a couplo of soedy, melancholy-looking 
mcn, topped by ha.ts of that superlative 
degree of shine which reveals the recent 
application of a wet bru;3h. There id no 
mi:.;taking the l,rofcs:.;ion of these thought- 
ful vi"itors; their limbs are muscular, but 
their fcatnres are ovcr!:jpread by the deepest 
gloom. 'l'hey are circus-clowns. At night 
they are fuuny fcllows enough. T t is true 
that thcir jokes are not of tIle newest i 
but long e
perience of circus human 
nature has taught them to sclect sure 
" laughs" from the cloud of witticisms 
which only provoke a critical snigger. 
"Then in motley, thcy arc remarkable 
for their disrespectful and aggressive 
demeanour towards the circus-mnster, 
maugre his whip, bnt on the present 
occasion are on the best possi ble terms 
with tha.t gcntleman, who bas just treated 
thorn to U something short." In addition 
to those who look upon animals mainly 
from the histrionic point of view, arrive, at 
the last minute, the skilled na.tura.li
ts who 
care for beasts for thcir own sake, such fiS 
::\fr. Bartlett and )fr. Frank Buckland; and, 
as the honr of noon has just struck, the 
aüctioneer proceeds to business amid the 
shriekings of many parrots, who add their 
sarcastic comments to the biddings. A 
brown goldcn-coloured J8.\.a hare is soon 
knocked down for à couple of pound,.,; 
and a black opossum, U a gTeat rarity," is 
so little appreciated that he fctches only 
cloven shillings; and then the clamorous 
cockatoos thermlcl ves arc put up for sale 
with little better succcss. Three handsomc 
rod nnd. \\ hile .. nosey" cockatoos fetch 
but thirty-one shillings-a cheap lot, with 
unlimited noise thrown in. Y cHow and 
blue macaws, paroqucts, rose - coloured 


cockatoos, white and lemon ditto, and 
many DlOl'e of the fed.thcrcd analognca of 
the monkey tribe, nre swiftly disposed of; 
and then the cock of the caravan is pnt 
up-a ramou
 bird, an orange-eolonred, 
crestcd, talking- cockatoo-a glib fellow, 
n. celebrated lingnist and fnll of conver- 
sntion. }
ven for thi3 accomplished birù, 
who lets off a poa.l of derisi '.C laughter 
when two pounds are offered for him, the 
hiddings are languid, and he is ultim'ltcly 
knockl'd down for seven ponnds, a result 
which sendq him into perfect convulsions 
of la.ughing', whistling, and cork-drawing. 
The pclicrm of the wilderness is next on 
the list, and is looked at 8.'Ikant by bidders, 
who recollect hcr appetite for fish dinner
, 
and bclieve not the legend-immortali8cd 
by Grinlin
 Gibbons in the church of St. 
James's, Piccadilly-that sbe plucks her 
brea'lt to feed her young. The pelican, 
n ho looks solemnly enough at the un- 
wonted proceeùings of the morning, is 
finally sold for eighty-five shillings only, 
and the feeling gains strength that poor 
prices will be realised throughout, Little 
anxiety is sho\\ n to possess an American 
'coon; fi\e small monkeys go dog cheap; 
and a wombat is almost worth it3 price 
to cat. A pretty little mnngoose-the 
deadly enemy of the cobra-also goes at a 
low figure, in spite of his vermin-slaying 
rcputation. Headers are probably aware 
that the curious legend of the mungoose 
is no more veracious than that of the 
pelican. As the story goes, the mungooso 
attacks the cobra, and, so fa-I', the story 
is correct; but we are furthermore toId 
that, when the animal is bitten by the 
poison-distilling fangs of his qnarry, he 
goes away into the wood
, cats of n. 
certain herb, and is cured. Unhappily, 
thero is not the slightest truth in the 
story of the vegetable antidote. To begin 
"ith, th('re is no known antidote, ve
e- 
ta.ble or otherwise, to the cobra's bite; 
and, in the next place, mungooses (should 
it not be mungeese?) are "ell known to 
die", ithin a very short time after being 
bitkn. According to Dr. Fayrer and 
other scientific investigators nnd experi- 
mentalist3, the mungoose destroys the 
snake simply because it is more active in 
its movements, and cscapes boing bitt.cn 
altogether. 'Yhcn bitten it 
 sure to die. 
.After the sale of the mungoosc, there is a 
c('rbtiu hum and buzz in the as!'Iembly, for 
the next lot is the ccIebratcd "Jerry "-0. 
variegated mandrill from Abyssinia, with 
a comica.l red and blue face like that of 


i? 




 


b 


610 [Septembcr25,1875.] 


[Conducted by 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 


the translated prince in the old story- 
books of Beauty and the Beast. This 
animal enjoys the reputation of being 
the only specimen of his race in England. 
His face is an odd mixture of bright 
blue and brilliant scarlet, disposed in 
the queerest rolls, frills, and knobs-a 
very nature - painted clown among the 
monkeys. Jerry smiles pleasnntly through 
his curious mask, and seems on the best 
possible terms with his keeper, who is much 
grieved at parting with a beast of a fine 
natural turn for acting. "Could teach him 
to perform in a week," says that worthy. 
Jerry certainly appears well-disposed 
enough, and faces the crowd in happy 
uncollsciousness that be is about to change 
mastera. As be is put up, there is a pause, 
no one seeming to relish the task of 
"putting him in." At last a gentleman 
in very natty boots bids forty pounds, in 
a tone calculated to deter rival bidders. 
If this effect were intended, the attempt is 
failure, as five-pound bids succeed each 
other rapidly, till Jerry is finally knocked 
down for a hundred guineas. If Jerry is 
up in the market, his neighbour poor 
Bruin is terribly down in it-down so low 
as t.o explain the origin of the expression, 
to "sell a bear." Clearly there are no 
members of the hair-dressing persuasion 
present, or Canadian and Russian bears 
would not be going at about a pound 
apiece. Brisker competition is produced 
by a beast of "another stripe "-a hand- 
some zebra, whose hoofs have, from long 
confinement in a cage, grown to an enor- 
mous length, and turned up in front like 
Turkish slippers. The zebra brings thirty 
pounds; while at fifty-one is knocked 
down a fine specimen of that particu- 
larly vicious animal, whose name can 
only be pronounced by sufferers from a 
cold in the head. The gnu, "horned 
horse "-01' rather, bull-headed horse- 
"cavorts aroutJ.d," as much as his very 
limited space will allow him, uttering, 
meanwhile, many contemptuous snorts at 
the proceedings. Next on the list comes 
a little fleet of the" ships of the desert," 
sailing majestically along under the convoy 
of one who is whispered to be a "ship-of- 
war." This is an old male cam
l, very 
handsome to look npon, but with a vicious 
twinkle in his eye. Buyers fight very shy 
of him, ancl it takes all the energy of the 
auctioneer to coax them out of a bid at all. 
At last two shillings are bid, and offers 
advance very gradually to fifteen. For a 
while the "man-eater," who has a plea- 


sant custom of breakfasting on an atten- 
dant, sticks at fifteen shillings, but at last 
more courageous purchasers run him np to 
seven pounds ten, and the camel of evil 
repute is sold. The other camels fetch 
about twenty pounds apiece, a beautiful 
camel calf, only four months old, bringing 
a like sum. Some excitement is felt as the 
great" cats "-lions, panthers, and jaguars 
-come under the hammer. Owing to the 
lateness of the season, and the difficulty of 
"running" a menagerie during the winter, 
these handsome beasts are sold for very 
low prices. Unlike the monkeys and 
parrots, they look on at the bustling scene 
with magnificent indifference, such atten- 
tion as they vouchsafe to manifest being 
directed towards the huge pile of shins of 
beef before referred to, a prospect which 
excites the risible muscles of the hyæna. 
A fine lioness, about five years old, fet.ehes 
but thirty guineas, and a splendid South 
American jaguar only as many pounds- 
"not much more than a pound a spot," as 
an arithmetical bystander remarks. A 
lioness, expecting cubs, brings a hundred 
and fifteen pounds; and then a prime lot, 
consisting of two splendid lion cubs, 
eighteen months old, born at the Agri- 
cultural Hall, is knocked down for a hun- 
dred and fifty pounds. Lot Forty-nine- 
the right of using the title of ":Manders's 
Royal Star J\Ienagerie "-is not submitted 
to competition, its presence in the cata- 
logue mainly serving to produce some 
good-humoured "chaff" and many ex- 
pressions of regret that poor 1'1rs. 1ianders 
-an old public favourite-should have 
been brought to the pass of parting with 
her animals. 
The sensation lots being now disposed 
of, we descend to the prosy business of 
knocking down the aviary carriage, the 
monkey ditto, and the heavily - barred 
lions' and tigers' carriages. These are 
followed by a species of temple, used 
as the pay-office and entrance to the 
menagerie, with its show-boards and 
pictures, painted expressly to entice the 
hesitating rustic to pay his money like a 
man and" see the show." Another choice 
lot is the vehicle, oddly designated a 
" living carriage," the travelling house of 
the showman, to whom quarter-day sig- 
nifies nothing, and who laughs parochial 
rates to scorn. This edifice is capitally 
built, and highly finished with' glazed 
sashes, fireplace, and marvellously neat 
arrangements of beds and lockers. A large 
canvas tilt, in five piece8._ for covering the 
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collection, comes n('-,:t, an,l th(,11 òr.mght 
horscs, J...
ey and black, brown and bd.Y, 
mrmy Rf'h of hnrness, awl all the tools 
nnd m"ltcrinls, odtIs nnd (-nds, neces..ary to 
life on the road. l'hllR, bit by bit, the 
1,tT(,:lt m( na
erie is displ'rsed-abwrbed 
for tho mo
t pnrt by other meD:lg'eries, 
while hn,yer3 nnd lookers-on drop off by 
d('g1"{'e
, ll'aving the great cnrnivora to the 
contemplation of those ImncheH of l>ccf, 
,vhicL, let ns hope, they arc shortly about 
to cnjoy. 



.\n LUCK 
AIO
O tbe hollow reaches. where the ripple.- curve 
on the ønnd, 
Or Hoot the crimBon øeu.-weeÙ6 that. wreathe on the 
roc'.y BtrRnJ; 
Over tbe frowning headlands, whcn the h<.>nther is 
all aglo\v, 
And thu brea1..or.. crash 'neath the 'rugged clifi'IJ, aø 
tho great tiJes come nnd go; 
Ont on the pier when the thunderiDg surf thriHa nIl 
the Btartled air, 
She wi1nJers, the woman with wild blue eyeB, \\ an 
fac...., and griz,Gled hair. 
r J.8l'ing amid the merry groups, where tho happy 
children play, 
l' 
ing where sturdy fishermen push their cobles 
out through the spray, 
l'J ing ,,"here rouud the lighthouse tho gathering 
sailors wa.tch 
Tho glt!um on the warning crei!t of tbe Xab, or the 
to"..inl{ barque to catch; 
AnJ still to the wondering questioner, the filJher folk 
will nse 
To answer quickly e.nd carelcssl" "It is only old 
.Mad Luce! JJ 
Should 0. pit}'ing stranger uk of her, for ever the 
p,Lle lips sa.y. 
While all the \vbile tho weary eyes are gazing over 
the buy: 
"The sea! I always loved it, since a bairn by its 
side J played, 
Since Jown there by the Lecta Rock I and my Willie 
stm) I'd ; 
I øn.id I \\ oulJ never ha\ 0 0. hOUle but stooJ on the 
BounJing shore, 
Nor eat, nor BIC<'p, nor work, nor live whore I could 
not hoor its roar. 
"'Thou'lt have to pay the tribute, la..,' I mind my 
lUothpr said; 
AYè, I tuld him, as we ki.øscJ and langhed. the day 
that we were WE'd. 
Ue said he'd strive to earn it; but a costlier feo I 
\\ut 
Than all 'Lis wage was my good man's life. that the 
great Pea sougbt and got. 
I sate with our b.Lby at my brcaøt by hi. headstone 
up OIl the hill, 
AnJ heard tho waves who kl'þt his wakc. and yet I 
loved them lltill. 
II I "rought, :mJ harJ, for our bonnie b..tirn, and 
whenever the day WIIB passcd, 
\\ tJ'd creep "here the sea lay rosy bright as SUDsct 
shadows wore cast; 
And we'd listen to bear his dJ.dda call, ami.! the 
rolling surf, 
And fling him the pink-tipped Jai..ics. that grcw on 
tIw dmrchyn.rd turf ; 
AnJ I thought", e might wait together, till life and 
itll tit I.s were done, 
Dut tho Bea would have its duos in full, and it took 
my bold one BOD. 


.. For he "as never cnsy till t.be men would take him 
a.110.1t ; 
I think thoy broucht roe back hi
 C-!p, when they 
found the brokrn boat. 
Dut I cannot tell; the fever got bold of my brain 
anJ me, 
Y tt I hear him talk '" ith "illio in the wbUpering of 
tho Ilea; . 
And wheu the foam i. Hying f8.8t, and fiorce north- 
easton blow, 
I wait to hear them lIummon me, that am 110 f.&.in to 
go. 
" I dnrt'D't lie down in its arms and die. for I know 
the prit'8t baa a1id, . 
, They who will not wait Ood's time on earth, in 
llooven must seck their dead.' 
But I've never murmured or complained of the sea 
I've loved 110 long, 
Alid I let it take ita tribute, and Devor thought of a 
wrong; 
And maybo some day its 110ft ,.hite surf. juat. for my 
patience' me, 
Will lap me round and waIt me away, \\ith Willie 
and Gcorge to wa1..o." 
And so, alouK the sounding shore, and under tbe 
beetling cliffs, 
While the soft wind rutJtøs the sea'. broad breut 
aud speeds the glancing skiffs, 
With yearning gaze on the long bright heave, or the 
wave that gathers and breaks; 
Ht!r lonely ,\ ay with her dC80la.te hope, tho weary 
\\ anderer takes; 
AnJ still in tho calm "indifference. t1w.t i. born of 
wont and use, 
The idlers look, and smile, and say, "It i. only old 
'-lad Luco ! " 
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" ..1 ACK, I'll do it for yon. You shall 
have your wish, my dear boy, though I'm 
sorry to lose sight of you; and os for the 
money, pray remember that cash makes 
wings t.o itself on one side of the A tIantie 
a9 well as on the other." 
And, so saying, my father took up the 
pen thnt lay bcside him, and, in n some- 
wbat tremulous handwriting', procpcdcd 
to indite to his stockbroker8 the necessary 
ordcr to 
ell out consols to the sterling 
value of one thousand ponnds. 
Times had changed with us sadly within 
the ]ast few months. Less than a year 
ago the name of George Markham had 
stood deservedly high, as that of a man of 
largo wcalth and known int.egrity. The 
integrity-thank Heavcn for that !-re- 
mained unblemished, but the wealth had 
melted a\\ay in the fatal furnace of specu- 
la.tion, like snow in the sunshine. All 
was over now. The old firm, after being' 
forced to suspend payment for awhile, 
hnd honourably diseharg<..J its liabilities 
by the sacrifice of the fortune of its chief 
pnrtncr. Darton Lodge, the pretty country- 
house, with some two or thrce hundred 
ncl't's attached to it, in which my father 
had hoped to end his days, had been 
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brought to the hammer. Every creditor 
was paid to tbe uttermost fartbing, but 
there remained very little for the late bead of 
the house of Markham, Grayson, and Co., 
Hamburg merchants, to live upon :in his 
declining years. 
It was on my account tbat my kind, 
easy-tempered father took tbe most blame 
to himself for the rash investments in 
which he had been led to embark tbe bulk 
of his fortune. He was a widower, and 
had no other child than myself, and he 
had taught me from boyhood to consider 
myself as one wbo had no need of a pro- 
fession or business wbereby to live. Tbe 
Lodge was, of course, scarcely qualified to 
take rank among the " places" of even the 
lesser county notables, but it lay in a dis- 
trict where small properties were the rule 
and great estates scarce, and we had 
always been on visiting terms with tbe 
neighbouring squirearchy. Thus it was 
that I had known, and learned to love, 
sweet, pretty Edith Vernon, tbe daughter 
of a landowner wbose hereditary acres 
adjoined our tiny domains; and although 
the Vernon pedigree was far lengthier 
than our own modest one, Edith's parents 
had not frowned upon my suit. Butwhen 
t.he crash came, and my wbole position in 
life was altered, 
Ir. and ::Mrs. Vernon's 
opinion of my eligibility as a son-in-law 
also underwent a change. Not harshly, 
but very firmly, it was intimated to me 
that it was best for both that, under the 
circumstances of the case, the engagement 
between Edith and myself should be 
broken. 
Edith, dear girl, was not infected by 
the worldly views of her prudent parents. 
It was J ohn 
Iarkham wbom she had 
loved, not the money to which he was tbe. 
reputed heir; and to that unlucky John, 
in his fallen fortunes, she clung still with 
the steady faith of a woman's affection. 
She would not disobey bel' parents. Sbe 
would not even write to me, since it was 
prohibited; but she promised, tbrough 
her tear.3, in the last sad interview per- 
mitted to us, to be true to me, ever and 
always, and to live single for my sake. 
And I was not witbout hopes of winning 
her yet, being, as I was, young and strong, 
and well educated; as ready to begin the 
world as any other youthful aspirant. 
Already I had shaped out for myself a 
plan of action. 
Although as yet barely twenty-three 
years of age, I had travelled mucb, and 
had, like many other young Englishmen 


of adequate means and leisure, visited not 
merely the Old W orId, but the New. While 
in America, I had spent some weeks in 
the Far "\Vest, and had preserved a vivid 
recollection of the rapidity with which the 
vast expanse of the prairies was being 
pressed into the service of man. I had 
been a guest at handsome ranches and 
sumptuous villas, the owners of which, 
while entertaining me with lavish hospi- 
tality, had frankly told me how poor they 
had been at the outset, and from what 
petty beginnings their "pile" of hard. 
earned dollars bad swollen into compara- 
tive opulence. Of agricultural matters, 
again, I did know something, having an 
instinctive liking for animals, and a love 
for the healthy outdoor life of the coun- 
try. Land, as I knew, was to be cheaply 
obtained in the United States, and my 
experiences of amateur farming were suf- 
ficient to protect me against purchasing, 
as many emigrants do, a swamp or a pine- 
barren, whereon to begin the difficult art 
of husbandry. 
It cost me some trouble to persuade my 
father to let me have, as my portion of 
what was left, the thousand pounds which 
I deemed needful, and with the residue to 
bu.y for himself an annu.ity which would 
secure him against the pinch of poverty. 
His own idea had been that we shoaldlive 
together, and eke oat, as best we might, 
the pittance yielded by some three or four 
thousands in the Funds. But I could not 
bear the notion that :Mr. 
Iarkham, who 
had married late in life, and was stricken 
in years, should be poor and stinted in his 
old age because he was burdened with a 
strong-limbed loungeI' like myself, while 
for the reversion of his modest fortune I 
cared nothing. I was too old to offer my- 
self for a competitive examination; and, 
indeed, few are tIle openings in life at 
home in England for a man trained to 
no special career. Besides, for Edith's 
sake, I would have faced greater pri- 
vations, than, to my fancy, awaited 
me in the 'Vestern "\V orld. As soon as 
I had induced my father to let me 
have the sum which I required, I took 
passage to New York, and thcnce, by rail 
aud river, made my wa.y to the Indian 
frontier. 
" Yew won't do better than at Big 
Smoke Blnff," said a good-natured sheriff, 
who could be stern enough, I daresay, to 
horse thieves and those highwaymen who 
are euphemistically styled "road agents" 
in America, but who had not, in twenty 
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year::! of frontier 1ife, 10st his K ew .T, rsey 
accent. " Good gt',tS:i, wooò, and \\uÜ'r; n 
creek up to your very door, and no.; rich a 
hottom as ever bore a he.tvy corn crop. 
\ ow'U g'ct it chcLlp-half price, I'd suy, 
,md t.lftt, mind y(
, for sound latHI, not 
played out. The former owner lo
ing his 
hair through SOllie pet,ky Indians, his 
ll{'ph('w, who's a. to\\u-brcd man, easy 
scared, took a kiJllkr dislikp to thc 
I>lace. You, Mr. .Marl.ham, don't look 
the sort of hul to dread a mu::.8 "ith 
Itt.d!-kins, or to snenk out of one, if it 
camp to a tusslt.'. It's only s1ceping "" ith 
one eye open, and yew IDay do ,\ ell at 
Big Smoke." 
Anù, finding that the soil nt this 
picturesquely-named spot ,\arrantcd the 
sheriff's praises of it, I became thc pro- 
prietor ot some uinetecn hundred acres of 
U uitcd Stale:;' territory, at a priee scarcely 
exceeding- four hundred pouuds st.crling. 
The Bluff, close to which stood the charred 
ruin of the farmhouse, commanded an cx- 
teusive ,iow of the rolling prairie, a vcry 
sca of gms
, amI of the shining waters of 
the cl'et:k. 'rbere was a tract of woodland 
near the river, and some deep, rich land, 
we}] adapted for growing, not merely 
maize, but such profitable crops as madder 
and tobacco. 1 next made purchases of 
store
, stock, and implements, being care- 
ful to kl'ep some ready dollarg in hand for 
currcnt 
xpenses, hired some 1abourcrs, 
and was fair1yestabli8hed as a Colorado 
farmer. 
At nrl:!t, allowing for a few disappoint- 
m
nts, I throve exceedingly. The frame- 
""ork-house and outbuildings which I t;et up 
in place of the old log-cabin, in which the 
former owner of the Bluff hud been content 
to d\H.IJ, cost me but little; whilc Borne 
empty flour cm;k8, Bet on end, did duty as 
chail"li, aud a couple of mattresscs made a 
bed by night and a bofa by day. :.\fy old 
rinc and Fihot-gun did yeoman's service in 
tilliu
 tha larder, for there "Were ruffed 
grouse and prairie hens to any amount 
amongRt the brnsh\\ood, while black- 
tailelL deer and wild turkeys were plen- 
tiful within a few miles of the boundary 
of my farm. 
)[y ne.lrcbt neighbours were two steady- 
going Germans, brothers, who had trans- 
ported their plump wives and flaxen-haired 
chilùren, their plouglJs, f'.pinning-whccls, 
and bee-hives from some 
axon Dorf to the 
tt:rritory of Uolomdo; and thel:ìc, and the 
stal"art Kcntud..Ïfm who had established 
himself a leaguc farther off, were dÏbposed 
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to be friendly a.nd helpful, so far aq ad, icc 
amI the loan of tools or seed" went, to the 
lien scttler. Hough visitor
, of dubiouq 
character, sometimes dropp(.d in upon me- 
knotg of pro\\lin
 H.edskins, with their 
fo!r{lmwR at tlwir heels, begging for food 
ami tohacco, but \\ ith some" hILt of sup- 
prc!'6ed menace in look and tone; boa:>t- 
ful, half-drunken white men on horse- 
back, who flourished their revolvers 
more tlum would ha.ve been ple'l!=ant to 
one of wcnk ner\es. It took Borne tact 
nmi good-humoured firmnesb to riel my- 
self of Fuch dangerous gue
ts, hut r wa<; 
fortuuo.te enough to keep cIear of those 
brawl:; that are the curse of a semi- 
ci\ ilised socictv. 
My main ditliculty, as always happens, 
was in procuring and retaining the neces- 
sary supply of human Jabour. E\en high 
wfl
es could not, in that queer corner of 
Chri8tendom, buy good service. Two idle 
Irishmen; a nf'gro whose banjo was always 
twanging and jingling bcside the kitch{:D 
fire, but who had, like most blacks, an 
Jtptitude for cooking; a raw.boned lad from 
1'cnnefsee; anJ a 'V el
h family, father, 
mother, and daughter, "Were my farm 
hands. Of this mct1ey crew, the importa- 
tions from the Principality were by f.tr the 
mo3t orderly and industrious, find it was 
due to them that I "Was able to rear 
poultry and to make butter, both fowls 
and dairy produce being especially profit- 
nble to a \Vestern immigrant who can find 
a market for such delicacies. 
I.r chickens, 
butter, and eg
s found a ready sale amon
 
tho gold-digg-ers, some thirty miles off, 
nmoD
 the O:-:age Hill
, the blue summitd 
of which loomed, in dear weather, like a 
cloud on th(' horizon. Then my 'Velsh 
folk sickened of the milk - fever, which 
often attacks new- comers in the Prairie 
States, occasioned, it is supposed, by the 
strange herbs and weeds that mingle with 
the tall grass of the virgin pastures, and 
soon after they were well and strong again 
they 1eft me, to better their condition in 
Cf\lifornia; and 1 was fain to go on as hest 
I might with my Hibernian allies and the 
young' teamster from Tennessee, all three 
of whom were apt, on recei,.ing their 
\\ ages, to tnke a three days' holiday, and 
return, when their dollars "ere spent, 
pllllid fiud red-e) ed, from the whisky ,.;hops 
of the nearest township. 
:::;till, I was thriving, thanks to the fer- 
tilityof my land and to hard '\Del vigorous 
work, "hen suòdenly J heard ominous 
rumours respecting the ad vance of a foe 
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more dreaded than would have been the 
incursion of a band of hostile Indians- on 
the war-path. The locusts, it was said, 
were ravaging the whole of the prairie 
country to the north-west. :Many a broad 
tract had been laid waste, and many a 
settler converted in a day from a rich man 
into a poor one; nor was it long before I 
was to have my experiences on the subject. 
One day, as I was at work on a wormwood 
fence, meant to keep the cattle from the 
toothsome young shoots of sprouting Indian 
corn, I saw a thin grey line dappling the 
green of the illimitable prairie. Instantly I 
called out the men, and inJess than twenty 
minutes a shallow trench was dug, and 
filled with pitch, tar, and rock-oil, ready to 
be kindled at a word. Such precautions 
had been taken, and in vain, on a hundred 
wasted properties, bnt there was always 
the chance that some caprice or panic 
might scare away the locusts from their 
course. 
The locusts held their course, steadfast 
as Death, countless as the snnds of the 
sea. :My puny fires were soon choked with 
their blackened bodies, and on they came, 
pitiless, mighty in their numbers, sweeping 
my fields and meadows as with the mower's 
scythe. Before their sharp teeth fell every 
green blade of grass, and wheat, and maize, 
tobacco, and flax, until the ground was as 
bare as a threshing-floor; but, as if with. 
a cruel irony, they spared the few poor 
rose-trees in the tiny garden that I had 
cared for in the vague hope that Edith, 
my own Edith, far off in Hampshire, might 
hereafter be its mistress. I had, however, 
scanty time left to me for sentimental 
regrets. Substantial sorrows forced them- 
selves npon my notice, until I began to 
realise, for the first time in my life, the 
tribulations of Job. 1\1y promising corn 
crop was gone; so were the crops of 
madder, flax, and tobacco. Worst of all, 
there was no grass left on the stripped 
prairies to feed the stock. My sheep died. 
::\ly horned beasts, growing desperate with 
hunger, strayed off, lowing, into the wild- 
erness. 1Iy labourers mutinied. Rats, 
they say, desert a falling house; and :ßIike 
and Pat told me, civilly enough, that 
"They'd 
ather go; snre, they were no 
use!" while the young Tennessee teamster 
contented himself with holding out his 
gaunt palm for what was due to him. 
Evidently they thought the" boss" ruined 
and the business wound up, and thus it 
came about that only the careles
, banjo- 
playing black cook remained with me. 


'Yhy Cassio - such was the negro's 
name, bestowed, perhaps, by some Shake. 
speare - reading planter on an Alabama 
estate-stayed with me at this pinch, I 
never knew. I had been kind in my 
treatment of him, but not exceptionally 
so, and I was surprised when he said, as 
the other hired hands were shouldering 
their bundles, "One servant stick to 
:Massa Markham; him black, but nebber 
mind! Cassio get on berry well all 
alone!" And, indeed, the loquacious black 
made himself useful in twenty ways, 
doing little, as compared with Europeans, 
but with a cheerful readiness which 
Europeans, under a blazing sun, do not 
often display. 
It was sad, sad work, that struggle. 
The great army of locusts had passed on, 
leaving the earth strewn with their dead, 
but naked and desolate. The little streams 
and runlets were tainted with the smell 
and taste of their decaying bodies. The 
grass was cropped, the herbs shorn away, 
the lower leaves of the trees cut off as 
by the shears of a gardener. Excepting 
the swine, corn-fed, and two horses, I could 
not keep a single hoof about the place. 
Bullocks and milch-kine, desperate of re- 
straint, had roved off in search of grass. 
The farmhouse, with its ruined garden 
and fields laid bare, looked inexpressibly 
gaunt and monrnful; nor were the spirits 
of its proprietor at a very high pitch. I 
was fairly beggared. Nothing remained 
to me but a score or so of swine; a few 
dejected cocks and hens, ill-cared for since 
I had lost my 'Velsh farm servants; and 
about as much ready money as would 
take me back to England. 
But to England, for very shame's sake, 
I could not go. I had undertaken my 
venture, high in hope, and confident in 
my own ability to beat down the diffi- 
culties in my path, and with what a 
result! The desert had poured forth its 
insect-legions, that grim" N orthernArmy" 
of which the Hebrew prophet spoke three 
thonsand years ago, and Colorado now, as 
J udæa then, was swept as by a besom. 
The grey hosts, from dawn to nightfal1, 
passed by in countless numbers, defying 
man's puny efforts to stem their formid. 
able march, until a sndden change of 
wind, and a keen frost by night, checked 
the invasion, and whitened the plains with 
the carcases of the invaders. But this 
welcome alteration in the weather brought 
no comfort to me. JHy cattle were gone. 
11y father's thousanJ pounds had vanished. 
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All hope of winnin
 Edith for my '" ire I mounted Indians. nut there were no 
was at an end. The very farm, in its I plumed heads, or glancing' spear-points, to 
presont condition, waCJ ummleable. 
[y be sccn j no tassclled bridles, or saddles of 
best plan would be to abandon it, and, panther skin; while neither Cheyennes 
taking my choice of tho lifo of a miner, nor Ara.pahoes could furni.
h so imposing 
or of that of a teamster or herd!'man, an array of cavalry as that v.hich, through 
endeavour to earn 0. baro subsistence. Of the dim 1ight, met my a,>toniBhed gaze. I 
one thing I was rcsolvcd. I would not sa" no riders, no trapl'ingiJ, no 8igns of 
go back to be 0. pensioner on my father, equine subjection to the will of man. 
and n burthen on his narrow income. Xothing but shac-g'y manes, and ftrcam- 
lIe would, poor, kind.heal'ted mnn, havc ing tails, and tos:!ing ht.'ad
, and tramp- 
received me without a word of reproach, ling feet, uns}lOd, amI glcaming eyes 
and have shared his all with m(', but I fixed in halI-timid wonder upon the 
had too much manliness kft in me to unwonted 6ight of tho fences and farm- 
permit me to livo idly on his bounty. "I'll huildings. 
payoff Cassio "--such was my soliloquy So strange and unexpected was tho 
as I lay down to rest, on the eighth night sight, that for awhile I regarded it with a 
after tho cessation of the locusts' pa8sagc- sort of incredulous abt<mi.,hment, until 
"sell what little of the live stock remains, gradually tho idea forced it
elf upon mo 
buy a set of digger's tools, and bo off to that I was in presenco of 0. herd of wild 
tho Osage lIills. A miner who is proof hor
es driven despera.te by hunger, and 
against the temptations of strong drinl coming towards tho settlementq, in search 
and gambling may reasonably expect to of the pasture, which the open prairie, 
wash out' pay dirt,' there, and perhaps to 8tripped by the locusts, could DO longer 
save n few ounces by the end of the afford. That such wild horses still roam 
season." And then I fell asleep, and the plains of the frontier, though in 
dreamed, confusedly, that I was at home numbers greatly diminished from those 
again, walking through the leafy Ramp- of which the travellers of forty years ago 
shire lanes by Edith's side; then that I wero wont to tell, was a well-known fact, 
was on shipboard; and presently that I was but I had never before heard of any of 
:Mazeppa, alone in the Ukraino wilderness, them being seen in the district. l' opened 
bound to the dying horse, and myself half tho door and went out among them, 
dead. How distinct1y, in my dream, did being careful to move slowly, so as not to 
I seem to hear the neighing of the wild ala.rm my strange vi<;itants by any abrupt 
horses, that- gestures. No doubt they wero wholly 
lIa! it was no delusion, that! No unused to the sight of a man, bnt famine 
fancied sound that forced itself upon my seemed to bavo overpowered their instinc- 
car, but a clear, shrill neigh, answered by tive dread of our species, for th('y merely 
many others, close at hand. And as I sat started 0. little, as I drew ncar, nei
hing 
upright on my mattress, marvelling what shrilly and fixing their bright large ('yes 
this could be, tho negro, who had bcen on me, with somewhat of 3. beseeching 
the first to awake, came hurrying up, 0. expression, as I thought. They were of 
keroscne-Iamp in his hand. all colours-piebald, black, bay, "hite, 
"Come quick, :Massa. :Markham!" he grey, and chcstnut, silver-grey, however, 
said. " W onerful sight, surely. Cassio as usual with mustangs, predominating 
tink, aU de horses in de world! " over the other hues; and although none 
And, indeed, when I hurried to tho exceeùed fifteen hands in height, most of 
window, and took down the pinewood them had tho fleet limhs and small heads 
shutter, I beheld a spectacle the like of "hich they del ived from their Spani-sh- 
which can rarely have been" itnesscd. Arabian ancl'stry. All w('re tLin and 
The day was breaking, and by the cold gaunt, as from long fasting, and thero 
light of early dawn I saw a multitude of "as no mistaking the cause of their un- 
horses surrounding the farmhouse. Thero natural tamcn(w. 
tbey were, squadrons upon sf1uadron
, "Golly, ma sa! If we had de "hole 
some clo
c1y crowding' upon one another, mob in de St. Louis horse-market "hat a. 
as they pressed into the yard. and forecd hrop of dollars! .. exclaimed Cassin, at my 
their way through the frail fence of the clbmy, nnd at the n gro's words 
 sudllcn 
garden, othE:r
 dapplinq the prairio in notion flashed through my brain. Could 
scattcretl groups. lIy tir
t thought had I not repair my broken fortunes by the 
bCE'n that we were beRet by armed and help of the extraordinnry "iudfall that 
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had thus dropped in my way at the very horses, allured into them by the offer of 
nick of time? I was enough of a judge food, and still there were crowds of equine 
of horses to be aware that many of the visitors lingering without; while how to 
animals before me, if in better condition, dispose of them I could not well conjecture. 
would sell well, while the worst repre- I could not refuse them nourishment in 
sented a value of from ten to fifteen their great need, but well I knew that if 
pounds. But then I glanced at the bare I fed them while free they would ramble 
fields, the waste prairie, and shook my off into the plains, and I should see them 
head, as I made answer: no more. 
" You forget, Cassio, that we have no At length, calling to mind the stories 
grass. It goes against me, sorely, to deny I had heard from old frontiersmen, I 
these poor brutes the meal they beg of me helped Cassio to construct a rope-corral of 
in their dumb fashion, but the locusts a circular shape, consisting of three tough 
have not left a single green blade behind cords, row above row secured to stakes, 
them, and-" such as is employed to keep bullocks from 
" Roo! Dis child 'member something!" straying, and into this we coaxed or 
exclaimed Cassio, clapping his hands jubi- drove the great majority of the animals. 
lantly, and capering, as negroes will, in a Some, on the outskirts of the herd, 
manner that caused the nearest of the took fright and trotted off; but when 
desert coursers to wince and rear. noon came we counted no fewer than 
"1\fassa forget de good corn-cobs yonder," five hundred and seventy-nine horses, 
pointing to the granary. "Pity to gib it mares, and foals, all snugly cantoned on 
all to dem snoring hogs. Why, Massa," the premises. 
he added, rapidly, as he saw the change No keeper of a house of entertainment 
that came over my face, "nebber say ever toiled more unremittingly than I did 
again a black man's brains no good at during the next few days to provide for 
all ! " the four-footed guests with whose welfare 
"Indeed I won't, my honest friend," my own was bound up. It was no trifling 
said I, cheerily, as new hope sprang up task to bring food and water to such an 
within me, for I felt that the negro was equine crowd, while, as the horses began 
right. I had maize in abundance piled to regain their strength, it was necessary 
up under the bark roof of the log-built to contend with the vicious propensities of 
granary, and the sound golden ears might some and the shyness of all. That my 
save the lives of the whole troop of brains were not kicked out by some fling- 
starving horses, and at the same time ing, plunging brute, as I made my way 
shield me from impending ruin. through the swaying, stamping mass of 
To obtain possession of the wild herd creatures, was, as I have since thought, 
cost me no trifling expenditure of time more owing to good fortune than to my 
and patience, and often did I envy the own deserts; but I did succeed in getting 
dexterity in "gentling" horses which I on tolerably good terms with even the 
had seen 1\Ir. Rarey exhibit years before, fiercest of the wild steeds, while Cassio, 
in London. The mustangs were weary less used to horses, contented himself 
and subdued by want, but they could not, with pounding up the great ears of 
for the most part, bear that I should maize in the huge stone mortar, and 
touch them, while I was obliged to put a handling his hard-wood pestle with a 
stop to Cassio's well-meant efforts, which vigour that would have astonished an as- 
threatened to scare off the entire herd. It sistant chemist. 
was no easy matter to induce the wild By incessant care I contrived to keep 
steeds, that had never seen corn, or been four-fifths of my animated property alive 
approached by a man, to eat unaccus- until the springing up of the short, 
tomed food tendered them by a human sweet aftergrowth of herbage on the 
hand, and the great gold brown grains . prairie provided them with their accus- 
rattled vainly in the sieve, until at last tomed diet, while, by this time, nearly all 
one more adventurous animal than the the horses would submit to be handled, 
rest sunk his velvet muzzle amid the and many to be backed. Two passing 
proffered corn, and his whinnying neigh hunters were easily persuaded to hire 
of delight brought fifty others to compete me out their services as rough-riders, 
for a share. and in three months I was able to dis- 
The stable, the cowhouse, the corral, pose, at the nearest township, of two 
the sheepfold, were soon crammed with hundred and eleven mustangs, broken 
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to rein and saddle, and the market pri('{. 
of whieh amounted to three thousand 
Be\ en hundred poumlH. I had plenty of 
tho Ollce-wild steeds left, having resolveù 
to chan
e my former hu!.incsH as ft cattle 
farmer into that of a breeder of horses, 
and my choice \\a
 justified by the rapidity 
and certainty with which I continued to 
make money. Big Smoko Bluff was 
Roon, in popular par1.mce, desi
natcd as 
Markham's Bluff, ana fresh outhuildings, 
and a better house, roso as if hy magic 
from tho prairie', while good news reached 
me from England, whither I had trans- 
mitted the tidings of my singl11arly- 
gained success. .Mr. and 
Irs. Vernon 
were among the first to congratulate .IDe 
on my new prosperity, and wero not 
slow to hint that they saw no further 
obstaclo to their daughwr's union with 
myself. 
I went over to England, and was there 
married to Edith, who, ùear girl, insisted 
on sharing my rough home in the Far 
"\Vest, although I was somewhat afraid 
thät one so delicately reared would 
shrink from the inevitable hardships of 
the borderland; but I was wrong, for 
she never once murmured during the 
first year or two of our somewhat wild 
housekeeping'. It was in vain, how- 
ever, that I invited my father, after a 
time, to join us in America amI share 
in the genial abundance of a lifo that 
had been blessed with no trifling amount 
of material prosperity. Mr. .Markham's 
habits, as he quaintly observed, anchored 
him too firmly to the old conntry to 
permit him to transplant himself to the 
new, and all that I could do was to in- 
creaso his modest income to an extent 
that should insure a peaceful a.nd com- 
fortablo evening to his life. 
At tho Bluff, times are changed since 
the day when I was first awakened by the 
clarion call of the wild horse
. A hand- 
somo stone villa, surrounded by gardens 
gay with flowers, has replaced the log- 
cabin. The farm-buildings, over which 
Cassio, with an air of unutterable import- 
ance, presides as foreman of the' many 
blacks in my employ, arc extensive, and 
the estate has been swollen to much 
moro t.ha.n its former ncreag-I:', while the 
district is less thinly settled, and the 
danger of Indian foray has passed a\\ay. 
Children's light tread and innocent 
18.u
hter make music through the rooms, 
and in the garden, among her roses, 
I see Edith's bright faco look smil- 


Lfi 


ingly up to me, lookiug', to my eyes, 
not a day olJer than v. hen I had just 
Imile<1 her as mi.,trcss of what, in private, 
v.e generally dcscribo as \Vild Horso 
Farm. 


Å CH1R)IIXG FELLOW. 


BY FRANCES ELE.L''IWn TROLLOPE. 


.A.UTBOR or .. .A.UNT IIAROAMRCT'S TROUBLE. M .. ILUIEL". 
PROORU8, &c. &0. 
- 


Cll \l rEI
 ll.XIV. 
Mlt:,. TlII\IßLEßY set a cup full of hot tea 
and a slice of bread on the table, and glided 
out of the kitchen in a humble, noiseless 
way, as if she feared lest the mere sound 
of her footbteps should be deemed impor- 
tunate. 
" You have something to say to me?" 
Rsked Powell, still standing opposite to 
)[innie's chair. 
" Yes; but fir
t Y011 must take somo 
food. Pleaso to sit down there at the 
table." 
Powell shook his head. "}100d di<;gnsts 
me,"' he said. " I do not need it."' 
"That will pain your kind landlady," 
said :Minnie, gently. "Sho has been so 
careful to get this refreshment ready for 
you." 
Powell sat down. "I would not pain 
the 
ood soul for any earthly considera- 
tion,"' he answered. " But if the burlhen 
be laid on me, I must pain her." 
"Come, :Mr. Powell, no injunction can 
be laid on you to starve yourself, and grow 
ill, and be unable to fulfil your duties! " 
After an instant's hesitation he swallowed 
some tea, and bega.n to brea.k off small 
fragments of the bread, which he soaked 
in the liquid, and ate slowly. 

{innie watched him attentively. The 
widow had lighted a cft.ndle, which, stand- 
ing on tho high mantelshelf, shed down 
its pale rays on the preacher's head and 
facp, the J'est of his person being in slmdow. 
Now and again, as he lifted a morsel of 
bread to his lips, ono thin long hand, 
yellow-whito as old ivory, came within 
the circle of light. His whole countenance 
appeared to :Minnio to have undergono a 
change sinco she had seen him last. rrhe 
f
atures were sharper, the skin more sallow, 
the lines around the mouth deeper. But 
tho greatest change wa:i in the expression 
of the eyes. They werowonderfully lm;trous, 
but not with the soft mild lustre which for- 
merly shone in them. They looled start- 
lingly large and prominent; and at times 
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seemed literally to blaze with an inwa.rù 
fire. 
" He is ill and feverish," thought :Minnie. 
And then, as she continued to watch him, 
there came over his face an expression so 
infinitely piteous, that the sympa-thetic 
tears sprang into her eyes when she saw 
it. It was a lJathetic, questioning, be- 
wildered look, like that of a little child 
tha.t has lost its way, and is frightened. 
When he had eaten a few mouthfuls, he 
asked, " 'Vho told you that you would find 
me here ? " - 
" Oh, it was not difficult to discover your 
whereabouts in Whitford, Mr. Powell," 
answered 
Iinnie smiling, with an effort 
to seem cheerful and at ease. " Your 
coming has been spoken of in our little 
town for weeks past." 
"Has it so? Has it so? That is a 
good hearing. There must be souls ripe 
for conviction-anxious, inquiring souls." 
There was a pause. :Minnie had ex- 
pected him to speak of their last inter- 
view. But as he made no allusion to it, 
she opened the subject herself. 
"You remember, :Mr. Powell, before 
you went away from Whitford, giving me 
. a charge-a trust to fulfil for you? " 
He looked at her inquiringly, but did 
not answer. 
"There was a young member of your 
flock whose welfare you had greatly at 
heart. And you thought that I.might be 
able to help her and show her some kind- 
ness. I-I have honestly tried to keep 
the promise I then made to you," persisted 
::Minnie, on whom Powell's strange silence 
was producing an unpleasant impression. 
She could not understand it. " I fancied 
that you might still feel some anxiety 
about Rhoda's welfare---" 
At the sound of that name, Powell seemed 
moved as if by an electric shock. The 
change in his face was as distinct, although 
as momentary, as the change made in a 
dark bank. of cloud by a flicker of summer 
lightning. - 
"You know, of course," continued 
:Uinnie, "that the person whose influence 
you feared is married. And I assure you 
that, so far as my attentive judgment goes, 
Rhoda's peace of mind has not been fatally 
troubled. She fretted for a while, but is 
now rapidly regaining her cheerfulness. 
She even vi
!its rather frequently at 1111'. 
Errington's house, having, it seems, become 
a favourite with his wife." 
David Powell's head had sunk down on 
to his breast. He held onc hand across 


his eyes, resting his clbow on the table, 
and neither moving nor looking up. But 
it was evident that he was listening. 
Minnie went on to speak of Rhoda's im- 
provement. She had always been l)retty, 
but her beauty was now very striking. 
She had profited by the opportunities of 
instruction "hich her father afforded her. 
She was caressed by the worthiest people 
in her little world. 
:Minnie went bravely on-nerved by the 
sight of that bowed figure and emaciated 
hand, hiding the eyes-speaking the praise
 
of the girl who had sent many a pang of 
jealousy into her heart-a jealousy none 
the less torturing because she knew it to 
be unreasonable. "He could never h:1ve 
thought of wretched, cr.ippled me, if 
there had been no Rhoda 
laxfield in the 
world!" she had told herself a hundred 
times. But she tried to fancy that the 
withering up of the .secret romance of her 
life would have been less hard to bear, 
had the sacrifice been made in favour 
of a higher, nobler woman than simple, 
shallow, slight-hearted Rhoda :Maxfield. 
N evertheles8, she spoke Rhoda's praises 
now nngrudgingly. Nay, more; she be- 
lieved Powell to be capable of the highest 
self-sacrifice; she believed that he would 
welcome a prospect of happiness and secu- 
rity for Rhoda, even though it should 
shut the door for ever on any lingering 
hopes he might retain of winning her. 
So, bracing herself to a strong effort- 
which seemed to strain not only the 
nerves, but the very muscles, of her fra- 
gile frame as she sat almost upright" 
grasping the arms of her chair with both 
hands-she added, "And, as I know you 
have that rare gift of love which can 
rejoice in looking at a happiness it may 
never share, I will say to you in confidence 
that I believe Rhoda is honourably sought 
in marriage by a good man-a man w ho- 
it is not needful to speak at length of 
him, "-indeed, her throat was dry, and 
her courage desperately at b
-" but he 
is a good, high-minded man; one who 
will value and respect his wife; one who 
admires and loves Rhoda very fervently." 
It was magnanimously said. The words, 
as she uttered them, sounded the knell of 
her own youth and hope in her ears. 
'Ve believe that a beloved one is dead. 
We have kissed the cold lips. "\Ve have 
kissed the unresponsive hand. Yes; the 
beloved one is dead. "\Ve surely believe it. 
But, no ! The death-bell sounds, beat- 
ing with chill, heavy fingers on our very 
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heart-strings, amI then we :\\\nke to a account. :My Iu'art burnt 'ery hot v.ithin 
sudden confirmatiou of our grief. The me; the fleshy heart, full of dec(.it and 
hen Rings its loutl monotom', over roof- deRperately wicked. Dut that human pas- 
trel) and grnvc-ston(', piereing through Ute sion feU a
ay liko a garment, shrivelled 
murDlur of busy life in streets and homes, and consumed hy tho great fire of the 
and tlu'n \\0 know that \\0 hnd not ,uath of God, that put it out as tho !'Iun 
hitherto lx'lien'd; thnt in Bome nook and puh out tho flame of a tap or at noonday. 
Ae('fet fold of heart or Im1.in a \\ilò, form- Neither," he "ent on, speaking rather to 
109S hope Irld been lurking th.\.t all was himself than to Minnie, " am I concerned 
not really over. Only th(' implaeahle for that young soul. No; it is safe. It 
metal clang carries con, iction with its has been ransomed. I have had answer 
vibrations into the broad daJlight and the to prayer, and hca-rd voices that brought 
common air, and the tmr8 gu<;h out as if me sure tidings in the dimness of the 
our sorrow were born anew. early morning; but these things are hard 
Evon so felt )1innie Bodkin whon she to be understood. Sometime
, even yet, 
had put l1Cr secret thought into words. the oM, foolish yearning of the hea.rt 
The spea1..ing of the worù
 could not seems to awake and stir hlindly 
 ithin 
ha/')ten their fulfilment. But yet it seemed me. "non you named that name-no 
to her as if, in 
aying th('m, fo;he had signed lips had uttered it to my cars for ill my 
f;omo bond-had form'\l1y renounced even months - there Becmed to run a s" iCt 
thf' solace of a paRsing fan('y that might echo of it through all the secret places of 
flit, fairy-hright, into the dimness of her my soul! TIut I heard as though ono 
life; had given up the ohject of her silent dead should hear the beat of a familiar 
passion by a covenant that was none the footfall above his grave." 
leas stringent because its utterance "as The dusk of evening', tbe low tllrilling 
simple and commonplace. She was silent, tones of the preacher's voice, the krriblo 
breathing quickly, and lying hack against pallor of his face with its grEat glittering 
the cushions after the short speecñ that eyes Bhining in tlle feeble I'J.Ys of the 
had COfo;t her so much. candle, contributed, not 18'13 than tho 
Powell remained quite still for a fow strangeness of hi8 words, to oppress 
seconds. Then, suddenly removing the :Minnie \\ ith a sensation of nervous dread. 
screening hand, the almost intolerahle Sho was not afrnid of Da.vid Po,", oH, nor 
lustre of his eyes broke upon the startled .of anything that she couId seo or touch. 
woman opposite to him, as he said, with But vague terrors seemed to be floating 
a strange smile, "She is safe. SI1C is in tho air. Sho sb.rted as her eye \\ as 
happy for Time and Eternity. She has caught by a deep, myóterious shadow on 
been ransomed" ith a price." the walt The fire had burnt low, and 
"I knew that you would allow no 
h(d only a dull red glow upon the hearth. 
selfish feeling to sway you," returned The ticking of the old clock appearcd to 
:Minnie, after an instant's panse. U I was grow louder with every beat, and to utter 
right in feeling sure that. yon would gene- some ominous warning in an un1..nown 
rously consider her hflppine
s before your tonguo. 
own." All at once a sound of 'Voices and foot- 
But yet she was not sati!>fied with tho steps in the p'\s
age broke the spell. The 
result of her well-mmnt attempt to free fire cast only commonplace and compre- 
Powell's mind from the anx.iety concern- hensible shadows. The clock ticked with its 
ing Rhoda, which she believed to have ordinary indifferent tone. The preacher's 
been preying on it. There was some- pale face ceased to float in a mystical light 
thing strangely une
pcctcd in his manner against the dark background of the cur- 
of receiving it. PresLntly Powell looked tainless window. The everyday world 
at her again with a sad, swed, smile. The entered in at tho kitchen door in the bhape 
wild blazo had gone out of his eyes. of 
Ir. Diamond and Hhoda )Iaxfield. 
They were soft and steady as they rested Of the four persons t.hus une
pl'ctedly 
on hf'l" now. assembled, )Iinnie was the first to 
peak. 
" You aro n. just and benevol('nt woman," "'Vhat, Rhoda!" she cried, in a quiet 
he said. "You have bf'en faithfu1. You voicC', which revealed much less surpri..o 
c'tmo hither with the charit \ble "\\ i"h to than she felt. "'Vhat brought you here at 
comfort me. I am not ungmt('ful. But this hour? " 
tho old trouble haCJ long becn dead. I did As she spoke, ahe glanced anxiously 
"\\l"Cstle with a mighty temptation on her at Powell, un&n
y as to the effect on him 
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of Rhoda's sudden appearance. But he 
remained curiously impassible, looking at 
those present as if they were objects 
dimly seen afar off. 
"I was coming to drink tea with 
Irs. 
Errington. :Mr. Diamond overtook me 
and Sally in the street. I saw your 
carriage at the door, and looked in here, 
hoping that I should find both you and 
Mrs. Errington in this room, because I 
know you do not go upstairs." 
Thus spoke Rhoda, in a soft, tremulous 
little voice, and with downcast eyes. 
Diamond came and shook hands with 
Minnie. He pressed the hand she gave 
him with unusual warmth and emphasis. 
His eyes were bright, and there was a 
glow of pleasure on his fac
. He believed 
that his suit was prospering, and he 
wished to convey some hint of his hopeful 
anticipations to his sympathising friend 
Miss Bodkin. Then he turned to Powell, 
and touched him on the shoulder. "How 
are you to-night?" he asked, in a friendly 
tone, not without a kind of superior pity. 
"I am glad to see that Y011 have been 
refreshing the inner man. Our friend is 
too careless of his health, Miss Bodkin. 
He fasts too long, and too often." 
Powell smiled slightly, but neither 
looked at him nor answered him. Going 
straight to Rhoda, he laid his hand on her 
bright chestnut hair," from which the 
bonnet she wore had fallen backwards, 
and looked at her solemnly. Rhoda 
turned pale, and gazed back at him, as if' 
fascinated. Neither of the others spoke 
or moved. 
"It is true, then," said Powel1, after a 
pause, and the low tones of his voice 
sOlinded like soft music. "I have passed 
through the V alley of the Shadow of Death, 
and between me and the dwellers under 
the light of the sun there is a great gulf 
fixed! " 


He released the bright young head on 
which his hand had rested, and made as if 
he would move away. Then, pausing, he 
said, "I frightened you long ago-in the 
other life. Pear no more, Rhoda Maxfield. 
Be no more disquieted by night or by day. 

fany are called, but few arc chosen, yet 
you are among the chosen." He smiled 
upon her very sadly and calmly, and went 
slowly away without looking round. 
As soon as he was gone, Rhoda burst 
into tears. Diamond made an eager step 
forward as if to take her hand j then 
stopped irresolutely, and looked anxiously 
at Minnie. "She is so sensitive," he said 
half aloud. Minnie was as white as the 
preacher, and her eyes were full of tears, 
which, however, she checked from falling 
by a strong effort of her will. "I must 
go," she said. "Rhoda tells me my 
carriage is here. 'Vill Y011 kindly call 
my servants?" He obeyed her, first 
making his formal little bow; a sign, 
under the circumstances, that he was not 
quite in sympathy with his friend, who 
showed so little sympathy herself for that 
"sensitiveness" which so moved him. 
However, when, assisted by Jane, Miss 
Bodkin had made her way to the door, Mr. 
Diamond stood there bare-headed to help 
her into the carriage. She put her hand 
for an instant on his proffered arm as she 
got into the vehicle. Rhoda came running 
out after her. "Good night, :Miss :Minnie!" 
she cried. 
:l\finnie leant back, and seemed neither 
to see nor hear her. But in an instant she 
was moved by a generous impulse to put 
her head out of the window, and say 
kindly, "Good night, Rhoda. Come and 
see me soon." 
As the carriage began to move awa.y, she 
saw Diamond tenderly drawing Rhoda's 
shawl round her shoulders, and trying to 
lead her in from the chill of the evening air. 
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